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FATHER, WHO ART IN HEAVEN
BRIAN LIBGOBER

The scene opens.  The stage is furnished solely by a simple chair, upon which sits an elderly man 
with an enormous beard.  The man’s right hand is inside his heavy robe, and it appears to be 
moving up and down vigorously.  The man mumbles quietly to himself

Soon, a man appears to enter from the back.  He is middle-aged, bald, and Jewish-looking The 
man in the chair does not seem to notice him as he approaches.  The one approaching suddenly 
realizes what the other is doing.

FATHER: (Shouting.) —  WHAT ARE YOU DOING!

(The man in the chair suddenly looks surprised, takes his hand out of his robe, and covers the area 
over his crotch with both hands, even while squeezing his legs tightly.)

GOD: (Squawks hoarsely.

GOD: (With long emphasis on the vowel.) — What?!

FATHER: Your hands!

GOD: (Dropping his hands to his side.

GOD: No!

GOD: No!

FATHER: I didn’t see anything know
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GOD: (Clearing his throat loudly and standing up.

Looks perplexed.

( )

(Several more seconds like this.)

Pause He pauses, 

 
(He turns to leave.  After more than several steps, he turns again.)

FATHER: (Shocked.) —  You would!

(FATHER rushes over to GOD and embraces him tightly.  He abruptly releases his arms when he 
notices something pressing him on the leg.  He awkwardly disentangles himself, clenches his lips 
and looks around, then notices the chair and sits down

FATHER: (Motioning to GOD
 
(FATHER slaps his own thigh.  GOD sits on it reluctantly
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FATHER: (Boisterously, bouncing GOD up and down on one knee

GOD: (Coldly

(GOD stands

(GOD looks away

GOD: (Wistfully

(FATHER stands up and begins following GOD, who continues wandering errantly across the 
stage for the next few minutes

FATHER: Oh, come on, I’ve opened my heart to you since the beginning, but you’ve hid from me, 
Pause

GOD: (Turning his head, still wandering

GOD: (Turns head again, doesn’t stop

FATHER: You’re even doing it now!

GOD: (Stops and turns to face FATHER, strongly

GOD: (

FATHER: (Tauntingly

(GOD blinks and takes the statement in silence.  He begins circling the chair

(They continue circling each other and the chair
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(Silence over several seconds

 

FATHER: Yes, I assumed you did, but when you couldn’t follow up on my ergo I wasn’t sure 

GOD: (His words resounding with an abnormal, unnatural power
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GOD: That’s impossible!

GOD: No, it can’t be!

GOD: No it can’t!

GOD: No it isn’t!

not Pause

He makes an obscene, jerking gesture with one hand

GOD: Very well, but you should know that the number of favors I give out in a lifetime is very, very 

(He closes his eyes and begins to focus deeply.  He mumbles things like “and on the sixth day,”  
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)

GOD: IN THE BEGINNING!  IN THE BEGINNING!  (Pauses

GOD: AND BEFORE THE BEGINNING THERE WAS ALSO A WORD…

GOD: PRESTO!  (Pauses

GOD: (Somewhat disturbed, sitting down in the chair

GOD: Yes, well, I admit I thought that I knew everything, but I suppose now we know there were 

Pauses

FATHER: (As if to an audience
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GOD: Many things happen in the world that are beyond my control…things snuck into my creation 

Pause

your 
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FATHER: Oh, don’t try to pin this on me!

FATHER: Well, I never told you to create the world!

FATHER: Because if you hadn’t, then there would have been no Holocaust!

God who can fend perfectly well for himself!  And wasn’t it my right, wasn’t it perfectly within my 
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FATHER: But you could have come out of retirement at least once…to stop the Holocaust!

FATHER: The Holocaust!

FATHER: You little hooligan!

GOD: Ow!

GOD: OW!
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GOD: That’s a lot!

 
GOD: All right!  Enough!

(The word “Enough” resounds with power beyond that available to mere mortals

(GOD stands.  He takes off his robe and hands it to FATHER.  He is only in ragged underwear

(GOD folds it nicely and hands it to FATHER, who tucks it under his arm

He picks up the chair with his other hand

(
A LESSON YOU SON OF A BITCH!”)
 

(No response

GOD: Father!  Answer me! 

(No response

GOD: ( Pause, after which he 

Curtain


