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Characters (in order of appearance)

· Bartimaeus

· Simeon

· Crowd members

· Rabbi

· Jesus
(Silence, then a periodic thump, thump, thump, getting increasingly louder.  It is the sound of Simeon's crutch as he walks.  Also, getting louder is an amazingly tuneless whistle.  The tune – All things bright and beautiful)

Bartimaeus
(Resignedly)   Morning, Simeon.

Simeon
Morn ….. Well, I'll be ….. it can't be ….. can it?  It is!  Old Bartimaeus.  I thought you were dead.  How did you recognise me?

Bart
Come on, Simeon, use your head for once!  Nobody on God's earth thuds along as tunelessly as you, smelling like a Samaritan's camel at 20 paces!

Simeon
No need to get personal.  (Pause)   The last time I saw you was …. um …. oh ….

Bart
(Even more resignedly)   Passover.

Simeon
(Almost at same time)   Passover!  Yes, Passover, two years ago.  What a day that was.  What a day.  What a day.  You know I took more that day than I've ever taken in a week before.  What a day.  What a day.  (Whistles 'All things bright and beautiful' again)   Anyway, how are you, old chap?
Bart
(Sarcastically)   How do you think?

Simeon
Ah ….. yes ….. well ….. I mean to say ….. you know, beside the eyesight ….. I mean beside the eyes.  How are you doing?  How's it going?

Bart
How's what going?

Simeon
Well, you know, the begging.

Bart
Alright, as far as it goes.

Simeon
Big day today.  Big day.  Could be as big as Passover two years ago, you know.  I think ….. aye, aye ….. Sorry, I mean ….. 'ello, 'ello …..here's a likely looking prospect.  (Shouts)   ALMS FOR THE POOR, ALMS FOR THE POOR.

Rabbi
(In posh city voice)   Here you are, my man.

(Sound of coin dropping in cup)
Simeon
Thank you, Rabbi,  God bless you, Rabbi.  There, I told you it's going to be a good day.  One of the best.  Better than Passover two years ago.
(Starts singing again)
All things bright and beautiful, All creatures great and small
All things wise and wonderful, The Lord God made them all
He gave us eyes to ….. see ….. them
Ahem.  Sorry, sorry.
Bart
What do you mean, it's going to be a big day?  What's different about today?  Every day's the same.  Dark.  Black.  Ever since I went blind life's been the same.

Simeon
Come on now, Bartimaeus, it's not that bad.  Haven't you heard?  That preacher from Nazareth is on his way.  That means big crowds and big crowds mean big money.  Like Passover two years ago.  Popular chap, this Jesus, very popular.  As popular as Passover.  Aye ….. 'ello 'ello, here they are now.
(Sound of voices of crowd getting louder.  Over this is heard voice of Bart talking to himself.  By the time he has finished speaking, crowd is very loud)

Bart
Jesus!  I've heard of him.  A good man.  Heals sick people.  Heals blind people!  (Shouts above crowd)   JESUS, SON OF DAVID, HAVE MERCY ON ME!

1st crowd member
(Gruffly)   Steady on, mate.  No need to shout, you nearly blew my brains out.

Bart
JESUS, JESUS, SON OF DAVID, HAVE MERCY ON ME!

1st crowd member
(Angry)   Good grief!  I'll go deaf if you shout much louder.  Shut up!

Bart
JESUS, HELP ME.  HAVE MERCY ON ME!

2nd crowd member
Shut up, you stupid wally!  He doesn't want anything to do with you.  Honestly, the cheek of the guy!

Bart
JESUS, SON OF DAVID, HAVE MERCY ON ME!
2nd crowd member
You'll get a punch on the nose in a minute, blind or not.

3rd crowd member
Hang on a sec.  Jesus is looking this way.  He wants to speak to the bloke making all the noise.

2nd crowd member
Well, that can only be one person, can't it?  Come on, mate, he's calling.  Good grief, look at him go, like a rat out of a trap!  He's even left his mangy cloak and stick behind.

(All the while the crowd has been making a noise.  Suddenly it goes quiet)

Jesus
What do you want me to do for you, friend?

Bart
Rabbi, I want to see again.

Jesus
Go.  Your faith has healed you.

(Crowd murmurs expectantly)

Bart
(Amazed)   I can see.  I can see.  I can see.

(Crowd explodes with comments, "He can see", "It's another miracle", "Fantastic", etc)

Bart
Jesus, Jesus, wait for me.  I can see.
(Sings)
He gave us eyes to see them, And lips that we might tell
How great is God Almighty, Who has made all things well

(Crowd join in chorus as they all leave and fade into distance)
THE END
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