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[bookmark: _Toc495414002][bookmark: _Toc496558466]Chorus, Grandma Rose went down to the river

ANCESTOR CHORUS
Grandma Rose went down to the river.
Good Lord took her to the other side.
Lived her life now she’s delivered.
She stepped over to the other side.

She gave service to the church in rain and shine
Good Lord took her to the other side.
Her love for this town was genuine.
Now she stepped over to the other side.

Every Sunday in the city was her home cooked feast.
Folks would talk about their past over beef and sweets. 
She’d lecture to the children when they sat on her knee.
Always telling them they need to learn their history. 

Monday afternoons it was sweeping with the brooms.
Tuesday visit children in their hospital rooms. 
Wednesdays at three, it was afternoon tea.
Thursdays, she’d collect for the jubilee.

Her house is like a jewel passed down through time.
It’s like an old museum, with original design. 
It won’t be the same now she’s left the street.
We will honor Rose Johnson with loud drumbeats

Grandma Rose went down to the river.
Good Lord took her to the other side.
Lived her life now she’s delivered.
She stepped over to the other side.

[bookmark: _30j0zll]
[bookmark: _Toc495414003][bookmark: _Toc496558467]Chorus, Founders day

ANCESTORS
It’s Juneteenth, Juneteenth
It’s also Founder’s Day
Juneteenth, Juneteenth
It’s also Founder’s Day

Rupert Roberts
Charles A Johnson
Benjamin Remington
Henry Brown
Franklin F. Stewart,

Medical doctors, newly skilled
Back in nineteen hundred twenty-six 
These five men decided to build
A fine new hospital made of bricks

A Negro hospital meant for healing
Folks with no safe place to go.
The Founders knew our need for feeling
Ownership of the ground below.

ANCESTOR HISTORY
And today is Rose Johnson’s Memorial Day. 

ANCESTOR GOSSIP
And Olivia’s coming home. 

ANCESTORS
She went to Chicago two years ago
Said she was looking for a different life.
The house is not the same with Olivia away.
Rose Johnson always thought, that her granddaughter would stay. 

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
And now she’s back.

ANCESTOR GOSSIP
Olivia’s back! Here she comes walking with a pep in her step.

ANCESTORS
Olivia’s coming home, walking in the footsteps of her family.
She’s walking in the footsteps of her grandfather, and her great, great grandfather,

ANCESTOR HISTORY
You mean her great, great, great grandfather. Charles A. Johnson,

ANCESTORS
She’s following the honorable founders of the hospital.
She’s following in the footsteps of the great ones.

[bookmark: _Toc495414004][bookmark: _Toc496558468]Aria, Houston, I’m home, 

OLIVIA
Houston I’m home.
Can’t believe I’m here.
I promised Grandma I would come, 
I’ll stay, just a little while.

We lived a lifetime together in this house.
Now she’s called me here again for Founder’s Day
She lorded over me, bossed me around
Made me want to get away, still…

I miss her. I miss my Grandma Rose.
When I was a child, she would sit me on her knee.
And tell me who she wanted me to be.
I miss her. I miss my Grandma Rose.

I left here two years ago for a job in Chicago 
Working at the South Side Clinic, practicing my specialty.
Nothing means more to me than bringing babies into the world.
I’m helping people in the Windy City.

It’s been three months now since her funeral.
I couldn’t always be here when she was ill.
Ellis drove her to the clinic, purchased her food.
He cares about me, and he cared for her too.

I’m so glad I spent her last days at her side. 
And I promised I’d come back
I wonder if the house is the same.
Can’t wait to see those old pillows in my room.

Houston I’m home.
Can’t believe I’m back here. 
So many ghosts hide in these old walls.
I left to find out who I am, but now

Houston, I’m home. 
I’ve come to pay my respects. 
I promised her I’d come, 
I’ll stay, just a little while.


[bookmark: _Toc495414005][bookmark: _Toc496558469]Chorus interlude – to be named later

 ANCESTORS
Olivia’s boyfriend Ellis waits inside the house. 
Grandma Rose always liked that young white man.  
He’s come from his shift at Rosemont hospital.
Used to be the Downtown Negro Hospital.
It’s struggling now, but back then,
Women and men fought for its survival.

[bookmark: _Toc495414006][bookmark: _Toc496558470]Duet, last chance for our future together

ELLIS
Last time she was here, I didn’t say what I wanted.
She was packing her bags, I should have told her to stay.
The life she lives in Chicago can’t last, I want her back.
It’s the last chance for our future together. 

She’s a strong and stubborn lady with a will of her own.
It’s attractive that she always has the last word to say.
I hurried over to the house, I was cutting short my shift.
I want to see her when she gets here maybe get a little kiss. 

OLIVIA
Maybe Ellis will be here.
He left a message on my phone last week.
Last time I saw him, we had no time to talk.
I had to get back to Chicago.

ELLIS/OLIVIA
It’s my last chance to see her in this home.

ELLIS
I need her working at my side, just like she did before.
We solved problems together. 
She would crinkle up her brow 
Then break into a smile when we found the solution. 

OLIVIA
We used to talk about our future.
Working at the clinic, we always stood side by side.
He was so good on the job, he knew all of the answers
I miss those moments when he knew what I was thinking.

ELLIS/OLIVIA
It’s our last chance to share our little, secret laughter. 

ELLIS
When she left for Chicago, I knew it might not last.
She says she wants to make a career somewhere else.
She doesn’t mean that, I know her.
She is my solution, I want her to come home.  

OLIVIA
I knew it couldn’t last.
I had to make my own career.
I told him, I was moving on
To my life in Chicago. 

ELLIS
Her family in Houston is the reason she left. 
Fighting with Rose, too much nasty gossip.
It was suffocating her, but what about me? 
Here, she’s part of the community, people love her. 

OLIVIA
This house in Houston has so many memories.
Fussing in the kitchen with Rose.
Spilling ink on that old corded rug.
Reading in the corner and watching the rain. 

ELLIS
I never had anything like that. 
My family didn’t care about people.
Dad worked oil rigs, Mom drank herself sick.
I understand wanting to escape. 
I found my life in medicine,
I found Olivia doing medical arts.
I’m waiting for her to realize her best path forward
Is to be with me, to love me. I love her. 

OLIVIA
Ellis comes from a difficult family.
There was drinking and fighting, he wanted to escape. 
He found his life in medicine,
It was his best path forward. 
We broke up right here in this house,
Right here on this couch.
I needed to make my own way. 
I think he loves me. 

ELLIS
She’s coming home. 
Maybe this time, I can make it work.
It’s the last chance for our future together. 

OLIVIA
I’m coming home. 
I’ll stay just a little while. 
Maybe he’ll be here.


[bookmark: _Toc495414007][bookmark: _Toc496558471]Recit, respects to Grandma Rose
OLIVIA opens her purse and removes a key. As she places it in the lock, ELLIS swings the door open.

OLIVIA
Oh! I didn’t… Heeey Ellis. It’s great to see you. 

ELLIS
Welcome home Olivia. You look great. 

OLIVIA
I see you still have a key.

ELLIS
Yeah, I forgot to leave it with you after the funeral. So, how’s Chicago? Is Agnes still pestering you at the clinic?

OLIVIA
She’s a challenge, but she knows all of the patients so I put up with her. 

ELLIS
You know I’ve been missing you. I thought I’d walk you to the Memorial Day celebration.

OLIVIA
It’s good to see you. It’s been awhile. 

PASTOR Thomas knocks. OLIVIA opens the door and welcomes him.

[bookmark: _Toc496558472][bookmark: _Toc495414008]Trio, you represent your family now.  

OLIVIA
Pastor Thomas!

PASTOR
Hello Olivia. You’re a sight for sore eyes. The sunshine in my pudding. Great to have you back home. I see you brought Ellis back to the museum. 

ELLIS
You know I had to come back to honor Rose.

PASTOR
We all hold her in our hearts. Sundays were never sweeter than when she had us all sitting round her Sunday table talking up the past. 

The deacons have decided on a special tribute.
We’re gonna pay our respects to Grandma Rose.
Olivia’s gonna speak at the memorial
Representing her grandma and the Johnson family.

OLIVIA
I am?

ELLIS
She loves tributes.

OLIVIA
Well…

PASTOR
Ellis, I expect for you to be there too.

ELLIS
Of course, I’ll be there for Olivia’s speech. 

OLIVIA
You know I don’t like to talk in public.

ELLIS 
We will both be there for Rose. 

PASTOR
She will see you from the heavens may she rest in peace.
It would warm her heart to see you standing side by side
I will see you in the park around a quarter to three.

ELLIS
It will be a wonderful tribute.

OLIVIA
It’ll be nice. 

PASTOR exits

[bookmark: _Toc495414009][bookmark: _Toc496558473]Recit, I’m glad we parted as friends.


OLIVIA
I can’t believe I’m going to have to make a speech. Pastor Thomas is going to have me standing there like a hundred-year-old living memory.

ELLIS
You’re lucky to be a part of a lineage. I’ve always admired that about you. 

OLIVIA
I wish that lineage would just leave me alone. Your family lets you be independent. Why won’t mine?

ELLIS
My family doesn’t care about me the way yours does. My mother barely recognizes me and when I see my Dad, he treats me as if I were a disappointment.

OLIVIA
At least you’ve been able to define you own life. You should be proud. You’re managing on your own and practically running the pediatric clinic now. 

ELLIS
I couldn’t have done it without you. We work together like a team. You help the children live, and I keep them healthy as they grow. Maybe we will have children of our own someday. 

OLIVIA
I don’t know about that. 

ELLIS
We’ve spent good times together. We would stay up all night, studying. We’d sit right here on the couch with Grandma Rose watching us like a hawk. Then she would get tired and head off to bed. 

OLIVIA
That’s why I started studying at your house.

ELLIS
And you know what that led to. 

OLIVIA
I’m glad we parted as friends.

ELLIS
We were more than that. 

OLIVIA
Ellis, I’m building my life up north now.

ELLIS
You could come back.


OLIVIA
Chicago has been great for me. I feel the excitement of downtown.

ELLIS
We have all of that right here Olivia. 

OLIVIA
I’m even dating someone new. His name is Spenser. He says he wants to marry me.  

ELLIS
And what did you say?

OLIVIA
Oh…I haven’t given him an answer yet.  

Linda knocks on the door.  Olivia opens it and she enters.

[bookmark: _Toc495414010][bookmark: _Toc496558474]Ancestors – rhymed verse, Theme TBD
[bookmark: _Toc495414011]
ANCESTORS
Old walls whisper memories from the past.
Knickknacks and furniture built to last.
Families full of bravery walked here with pride.
What will happen now, Olivia must decide. 



[bookmark: _Toc495414012][bookmark: _Toc496558475]TRIO: A Condo on Lakeshore Drive

LINDA
Hi. I’m Linda from New Horizons real estate.  We spoke on the phone. 

OLIVIA
Come on in, I’ll show you the house.

ELLIS
What’s this?

LINDA
My goodness, it really does look like a museum. 

ELLIS
You’re going to sell this house? 
You can’t sell your great grandmother’s home. 

LINDA
She wants to sell it so she can buy her condo on Lakeshore Drive. 

ELLIS
I thought with Grandma Rose gone,
You would come to your senses.
This is your family’s house
How can you cut off all your ties?

OLIVIA
I don’t live here anymore. 

LINDA
I know what a burden an empty house can be.
I’ll write up a listing to sell your place. 
Look at these archways covered with moldings
High window casings trimmed up with lace.

ELLIS
Selling this house means you will leave here forever. 
Your Grandma Rose would roll over in her grave. 
How can you erase all your family has left you?
This house is our space and your lineage.

LINDA
Now who actually owns this home?

OLIVIA
It’s my family home and it’s in my name.
We’ve lived in this old home for centuries
I’m not trying to erase all my family’s estate.
I just need to have a home and not a memory.  

LINDA
Now’s a good time to sell.
The Third ward is doing well.
We’re buying houses to make room for 
Condos, townhomes, and boutiques.
There have been lots of changes on the Houston streets.
Upscale barbecue is everywhere.
Have you been down to the Free Market Square?
H.E.B. grocery is still there, next to where 
You can still see the “You Buy, We Fry.” corner stores.

OLIVIA
All my life I’ve lived inside the Johnson family home.
Every corner named for Henry, John or Amy.
I’ve been waiting all my life to have a space to call my own.
I deserve to buy a condo on Lakeshore Drive.

LINDA
You can buy your condo on Lakeshore Drive.
Don’t worry, I can sell this home. 
Here’s the forms for the listing, you can give this some thought.
Just call me when you’re ready to move forward. 

LINDA hands OLIVIA the documents and exits.

[bookmark: _Toc495414013][bookmark: _Toc496558476]Post trio recit – Linda’s exit

ELLIS
You can’t sell this home.

OLIVIA
I’m sorry, who owns this house? You can’t tell me what to do with my property. 

ELLIS
If you sell this home you will have nothing to come back to. 
You have everything and still you just keep running away. 
Your family made the clinic and your grandma kept the family.
I only wish I had a home like this, it would give me some stability.

OLIViA
Why are you so connected to this house and this place?
You’re from Galveston and not a part of this family.
Grandma spent more time with you, than she ever did to me.
She adopted you just like she did the whole community.

ELLIS
You didn’t listen to her, she loved you more than you would see. 
You kept avoiding the connections with your history
It is not about the house, it was always about you. 
I’m more connected here, Olivia, I do this cause I love you

OLIVIA
Why didn’t you come to Chicago with me?

ELLIS
You didn’t want me to.

OLIVIA
But I asked you.

ELLIS
You said you wanted to live in your own place. 
I’ve got a life here in Houston, they need me at the clinic.
If you left here on a whim and I followed after you, 
Who was left to stay here and care for Grandma Rose?

OLIVIA
So, it’s my fault for trying to make a future for myself.

ELLIS
I’ve been holding this space for you. 

ANCESTORS appear.

ANCESTORS
How could Olivia forget what we worked for?
Does she understand what we did to survive?
When will she know how we fought for the future?
Why doesn’t she see how we help her to thrive? 

OLIVIA
Let’s pack up the living room.  

They begin, moving pillows and books, trays and knick-knacks around. As OLIVIA and ELLIS move through the living room, the ancestors follow them responding as the items are packed away. 

 ANCESTOR GOSSIP
I don’t want that fellow Ellis putting sweaty hands on my dress.

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
He’s only trying to help.

ANCESTOR GOSSIP
He’s mighty clumsy for a doctor.

ANCESTOR HISTORY
At least he listened to Rose. 

ANCESTOR GOSSIP
Olivia needs to find herself fast and get some sense in her head.

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
Don’t talk like that, give her some time. 

ANCESTOR HISTORY
Look at her packing up Clara’s favorite set of dishes. Rose was saving those for the wedding. 

 Olivia finds a journal hidden beneath a table. SHE picks it up.

ANCESTORS
Wait, look, and listen, she is opening the book.
Generations before her have touched its pages.
This could be the moment we’ve been waiting for.
A connection to the past, like a wide, open door.

 She sits down to look through the journal. 

OLIVIA
This journal has pictures and entries dating back to 1895. Here’s one from Clara Johnson my great grandmother. 

ELLIS
Which one was that?

OLIVIA
Grandma Rose’s grandmother.

ELLIS
Let me see.
OLIVIA reads.

[bookmark: _Toc495414022]OLIVIA
Listen to this. “Today, while Clara went to the central market. I finished the last touches on her dress. I hid it in the attic for her party. On Sunday, I will let her see it.” Look, here’s a picture. It’s grainy. 

[bookmark: _Toc495414023]ELLIS
It’s lovely. See how they are posed on the chair.

[bookmark: _Toc495414024][bookmark: _Toc496558477]Duet (Ellis/Olivia): Something in Their Eyes

OLIVIA
Look at her. 
The turn of the head,
The lift of the chin,
There’s something in her eyes that looks like me.

[bookmark: _Toc495414025]ELLIS
It’s the features on her face.
You could almost replace
Her photograph with yours. 
The turn of the head,
The lift of the chin,
There’s something in her eyes that looks like you.

[bookmark: _Toc495414026]OLIVIA
It’s true. 

[bookmark: _Toc495414027]OLIVIA/ELLIS
The turn of the head,
The lift of the chin,
There’s something in her eyes that looks like me/you.


[bookmark: _Toc495414028][bookmark: _Toc496558478]Recit, finding the dress

OLIVIA
Maybe her dress is still here. Grandma kept everything. I saw something like it in the attic. 

OLIVIA leaves. ELLIS sits looking at the journal. 

ANCESTORS
Ellis, now’s the time for you to tell her how you feel.
You can change her future if you open up your heart.
She’s afraid of a commitment but you know her so well,
Say the words, you can do it, you can break through her shell.

ELLIS thinks he hears something. OLIVIA reappears wearing the dress. 

ELLIS
Wow.

OLIVIA
Isn’t it beautiful! It even fits my hips.

ELLIS
It certainly does.

SHE twirls a bit. HE watches her. SHE shrinks from his gaze. HE moves toward her. SHE backs away. 

OLIVIA
We’d better get back to work. 

ELLIS
Right. I’ll box this lamp. 

OLIVIA sits on the couch in her dress and begins packing knickknacks. SHE yawns. HE notices. 

ELLIS
You need help?

OLIVIA
I guess.

ELLIS sits next to her on the couch.

Look at this. Uncle Robert’s purple heart.

ELLIS
Miss Rose told me he almost died trying to rescue a soldier during World War II. 

OLIVIA
I didn’t know that.  

ELLIS
She told me lots of stories. She was like the family oracle. So many memories. What will happen when we box everything up? Where will we store all of this?

OLIVIA
I don’t know. There’s so still much to do. It makes me tired. 

OLIVIA nods off, leaning against ELLIS’s shoulder on the couch. He allows her to sleep, and kisses her forehead. 

[bookmark: _Toc495414029][bookmark: _Toc496558479]Aria, A kiss on the forehead.

A kiss on the forehead to keep her safe.
A kiss on the forehead so she’ll stay. 
I could watch her breathing and dreaming 
Next to me forever.

She’s never been perfect, she never keeps still.
I keep wiping up ketchup whenever she spills.
We dated, we loved, then I wanted her more.
She’s stubborn she won’t let me open her doors. 

A glass of merlot makes her tipsy as hell.
When she’s sick I take time to make sure she gets well.
She’s cold when she showers, so I hold her close.
When she sleeps, she breathes in, through her mouth and her nose.

We talked about how we would open our practice.
I dreamed of us working those double long shifts.
It’s clear to me now she must go her own way.
I’ve done all I can think of to get her to stay

A kiss on the forehead to keep her safe
A kiss on the forehead so she’ll stay. 
I could watch her breathing and dreaming 
Next to me forever.

I’ll leave her with just one last kiss on the forehead.

HE kisses her again and she stirs but doesn’t wake. 

Well, I’ll get started. Miss Rose’s old knickknacks are like ghosts whispering secrets. It’s such a shame to pack all these memories away. 

ELLIS leaves her to sleep. HENRY and SARA, two house slaves from 1865 appear as a tableau. They move through the house dusting and polishing furniture. 

[bookmark: _Toc495414030][bookmark: _Toc496558480]Recit, let the child rest

SARA
C’mon Henry, we haven’t got all day to poke around. Once we dust up the parlor and find Clara, we’ve got to polish up the silverware like the Missus asked us to. 

HENRY
Look at this Sara, Clara’s lying right here on the couch resting like she doesn’t have a care in the world. 

SARA
Doesn’t she look like an angel, Henry? 

HENRY
Now what kind of a dress is that child wearing? I hope she didn’t get into Miss Sanford’s trunk. Wake her up.

SARA
Let the child rest. Mister and Missus won’t be back till Monday. 

[bookmark: _Toc495414031][bookmark: _Toc496558481]Duet continued, the turn of the head, the lift of the chin

SARA
She sleeps without a care.
She sleeps as if she’s free.
The lift of her chin,
The turn of her head,
There’s something in her eyes that looks like me.

HENRY
She’s tired of work and trouble.
She’s all grown up, it’s sad to see.
The lift of her chin,
The turn of her head,
There’s something in her eyes that looks like me.

SARA
Remember when she used to play 
Beneath the great old oak tree.

HENRY
She’d hold my hand and fling her hair
In search of mystery. 

SARA/HENRY
She sleeps without a care.
She sleeps as if she’s free.
The lift of the chin,
The turn of the head,
There’s something in her eyes that looks like me.

SARA and HENRY move closer to the couch. 

HENRY
Wait a minute. That’s not our little girl.

SARA 
But she looks so much like Clara. She looks so much like me. 

OLIVIA flails as if in a nightmare.

OLIVIA
Mama, don’t leave me. Too much heat, too many flames.

HENRY
She’s having a bad dream.
OLIVIA
I‘ve got your hand, I’m right here Mama!

SARA
Should we wake her?

OLIVIA wakes up. 

SARA
Settle down my dear.

OLIVIA
The car was burning, flames in the window, I can’t save them. 

HENRY
She’s shivering.

SARA covers her with a shawl. 

OLIVIA
Who are you? How did you get in here?

HENRY
Why I’m Henry, and this here, is Sarah. 

SARA
Calm yourself. It will be all right. I can tell you’re one of those dreaming ones.

HENRY
It was your parents who died in that car crash. Warm yourself. Pretty soon you’ll see you’re not all alone. 

OLIVIA wraps herself tightly in the shawl and curls into herself.  A bell rings, as the lighting shifts. The house is now in shadow and the setting feels as if we are outside in a town square.  TOWNSPEOPLE enter. SARA and HENRY look around. 

TOWNSPEOPLE
Here comes Pastor Thomas,
He said gather round the square.

Here he comes
Are you there?
Are you there? 
Are you there? 

He sent out word this morning, 
Told us to gather round the square.
Here he comes
Are you there?
Are you there? 
Are you there? 

There’s been bloodshed and confusion
In this never-ending war 
What’s to come, who can tell?
Listen up, hear the bell.
In the future, they will tell us to remember this day. 

There’s a stirring in the woodlands
Winds are shifting to the north.
What’s to come, who can tell?
Listen up, hear the bell
In the future, they will tell us to remember this day. 

REVEREND THOMAS enters. 

[bookmark: _Toc495414032][bookmark: _Toc496558482]Recit, listen up, here’s the news.

REV THOMAS
Listen. Listen up, listen. 

Townspeople
We’re listening Reverend

Rev. Thomas  
I was down at Missus Harley’s place, when I saw the most dog-tailed soldier I’ve ever seen coming up the road. He was a general and he told me the war’s over. 

Townspeople
Over?

Rev. Thomas
Yes-sir-ree, like sunshine in the pudding. Finished on the first of January. He said all of us are free. 

Townspeople
Free!?

Rev. Thomas
That’s right, free.  He showed me papers saying we are emancipated. 




[bookmark: _Toc495414033][bookmark: _Toc496558483]Chorus (Company): We are free

TOWNSPEOPLE
Emanici- what

REV. THOMAS
Emancipated. We’re free

[bookmark: _Toc496558484]The TOWNSPEOPLE gather round. 

TOWNSPEOPLE
Free. 
We are free

REV. THOMAS
Free to walk
Free to come and go 
As we please.

TOWNSPEOPLE
We’re free

REV. THOMAS
Emancipated. 

TOWNSPEOPLE
We are free

REV. THOMAS
They don’t own us anymore.

TOWNSPEOPLE
Free. 
We are free
Free to walk
Free to come and go 
As we please.


REV. THOMAS
We’re free. 
We’re Emancipated. 
They don’t own us anymore. 




[bookmark: _Toc495414034][bookmark: _Toc496558485]Trio, Free to live their dreams

SARA and HENRY pull Olivia aside.

SARA
Did you hear the news child? Someone’s brought you here to see. 
We have worked for twenty years for the missus in this home
All our sweat is in these wall and floors, this freedom’s scaring me
Where can we move, how do we settle with no bed to call our own? 

HENRY
We were forced to work here Sara, we can leave or we can stay.
The good news we heard from Reverend means we get a choice today.
There’s no need to go regretting what the Good Lord’s brought to be.
Sing his praises for this day, a day we never thought we’d see.

SARA
We can feed our family, 
We can start a home. 
We can own land, 
We can live in a house.

HENRY
Our preachers and teachers can educate us. 
Our sons and daughters can leave the fields.  
Our healers can service the ones most in need.
Our midwives can birth all the beautiful babies.

SARA/HENRY
With this news, we are free to live our dreams. 

The TOWNSPEOPLE revel and OLIVIA joins in. As they celebrate and exit, OLIVIA ends up back on the couch with her shawl. SHE wakes up.

TOWNSPEOPLE
Free. 
We are free
Free to walk
Free to come and go 
As we please.
OLIVIA
I must have been dreaming. 

ANCESTORS appear.

ANCESTORS
Maybe you were dreaming.
Maybe your dream is real.
Maybe if you rub your eyes, 
You will really feel 
Your heart. 
This can be a start.  
Of a home for your family.
Maybe, we’ll see.

OLIVIA
Where did this shawl come from?

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
It came from your past.
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ANCESTORS
We are the ancestors.

ANCESTOR GOSSIP
We’ve been caring for each other for years.

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
We’ve been daring each other for years.

ANCESTORS 
We’ll be caring for each other for years to come. 
Tell us about your life, about your plans for the future.

OLIVIA
I work at the hospital.
I save children’s lives. 
I’m working to advance my career.
I dedicate myself to medicine and science.

ANCESTOR GOSSIP
And what about us? 

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
What about your own people?

ANCESTOR HISTORY
What about this house?


ANCESTORS 
Why are you abandoning us?

OLIVIA
The house?

ANCESTOR GOSSIP
Child, you didn’t get where you are without standing on the shoulders of a whole lot of other folks.

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
There’s folks related to you, who’ve been doing a lot too.

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
Tell her about her people.

ANCESTOR HISTORY
You mother was a nurse.

OLIVIA
Mama was never at my side.

ANCESTOR HISTORY
She did her best to care for you, 
She did her best to see you through.

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
Sara, your great great grandmother. 

ANCESTOR GOSSIP
The one who gave you that shawl. 

ANCESTOR HISTORY
She delivered many babies, listened to them cry. 

ANCESTOR MEDIATOR
You’re standing on lots of shoulders
Folks who’ve struggled longer and bolder than you. 
Remember this house. 

ANCESTOR HISTORY
Look to your past to know your future.
Don’t be so sure you can make it on your own.  

OLIVIA
I knew about all of this, I heard the stories.
Now I know I can be part of these stories if I don’t go away.
My lineage is irreplaceable. 

ANCESTORS
Your lineage is irreplaceable. 

ANCESTORS exit. OLIVIA reflects on what they have told her. ELLIS enters. 
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ELLIS
So, I finished up the bedroom, one less thing to do.

OLIVIA
Ellis?

ELLIS
Did you get a good nap?

OLIVIA
I thought I was having a dream and then I saw all of the people who used to live in this house. 

ELLIS
What are you talking about?

OLIVIA
The ancestors. My ancestors.  They live here. They are alive. They are in this house.

ELLIS
Okaaaaaay.

OLIViA
It was like they knew me. You should have seen them all. Sara and Henry and a lot of other people Grandma Rose used to talk about. 

ELLIS
You were dreaming. 

The doorbell rings.

ELLIS
I’ll get it.

Linda enters the living room. 
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LINDA
Sorry to bother you, but I forgot my jacket. I’ll place the ad as soon as I get back to the office.

OLIVIA
No!

ELLIS
No?

LINDA
No?

OLIVIA
Don’t place the ad. I’ve changed my mind. I am not selling this house. 

ELLIS
Olivia?

[bookmark: _Toc495414038][bookmark: _Toc496558489]Duet, living our lives together, rebuilding this neighborhood

OLIVIA
I can’t sell this house.
Now I know why Grandma Rose cherished this home.
It’s not the house, it’s not the history, it’s the possibilities it holds
For a new generation to have a place to flourish,
To nourish their ambitions.

You and I, Ellis, we will be a part of this history. 
Grandma Rose told you about our family 
Because she wanted you to be a part of it, you’re a part of us. 
I just can’t throw all that away. 
We can stay here and continue Rose’s work.

ELLIS
You have been at my side when I needed you.
You were there for me, when I got my degree.
You were there for me, when I thought I wouldn’t make it.
When the hours were too rough, when the going was tough,
You were there for me, you mean the world to me.

I have a plan for this house, we can make it our clinic.
Grandma Rose used to say, that back in the day,
The founders of the hospital healed patients right here.
We can do that too, if you let me back in.
OLIVIA
Yes, that’s what we will do.  
I love you Ellis.
I won’t sell this home. 
We can make this our place.

ELLIS 
I love you Olivia. 
We can live here, taking care of one another.
Healing our neighbors, making new lives together. 
Will you marry me?

OLIVIA
I’ll stand by your side. 
My home is in Houston now.
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THEY kiss ANCESTORS voices offstage.

ANCESTORS
Grandma Rose went down to the river.
Good lord took her to the other side.
Lived her life now she’s delivered.
She stepped over to the other side.

OLIVIA
We’d better get to that memorial service.

ELLIS
I can’t wait to hear your speech.

OLIVIA, ELLIS and ANCESTORS
We’re gonna pay our respects to Grandma Rose. 

Page 6 of 29	Gonzalez HOMA November 15, 2017  Libretto Draft.docx


