
​ACTOR #8​
​Plays: Kevin T​​(Standard American Accent) and​​Garth​​(​​Newfoundland Accent)​

​Side 1 of 2: Read Kevin T​

​KEVIN T​
​(To us)​​We’d been sitting there for 14 hours when​​we pulled out the Grey Goose.​

​KEVIN J​
​Kevin and I were kind of hiding it because, well…..​

​KEVIN T​
​Because we (indicating Kevin J) didn’t want to share it. Anyway, this woman—this hot mess​
​behind us kept completely freaking out.​

​DELORES is sitting behind them, completely freaking out.​

​DELORES​
​I don’t understand why they can’t let us off. I mean, just to stretch our legs, I mean really? I need​
​to get some air! Oh my god! I need to get off this plane!​

​KEVIN T​
​And my boyfriend, Kevin— we’re both named Kevin. It was cute for a while. Anyway, Kevin was​
​not dealing with it well.​

​KEVIN J​
​I’m going to kill her.​

​DELORES​​pushes the call button above her over and​​over.​

​DELORES​
​Excuse me?! I would like to get off the plane. I am claustrophobic!​

​KEVIN J​
​Excuse me! Wouldn’t you like some Xanax? Because you Are freaking out and it is freaking me​
​out and we are FREAKING THE FUCK OUT!​

​Side 2 of 2: Read Garth​

​GARTH​
​Every school bus we got is goin’ back and forth all night. Out at the Salvation Army Camp,​
​we’ve delivered passengers from Germany, England, and France. And around three in the​
​morning, my bus is designated to take all these African people out there.​



​MUHUMUZA​
​My family and I try to see out the bus windows. No one tells us where we are going.​

​GARTH​
​Silence comes on the bus. We get outside of Gander and you could hear a pin drop.​

​MUHUMUZA​
​My wife and daughter are scared. They ask me what is happening and I do not know.​

​GARTH​
​Finally, out of the darkness, my bus arrives at the Salvation Army camp.​

​MUHUMUZA​
​We pass through a large gate and the bus pulls to a stop. And through the windows— out there​
​in the darkness—we see all these people coming out of the buildings.​

​GARTH​
​Now we rarely use them, but everyone’s dusted off their Salvation Army uniforms to welcome​
​these people.​

​MUHUMUZA​
​There are soldiers everywhere. The man at the front opens the door.​

​GARTH​
​I say, “Here you are. Out you go.” But he’s not moving. None of them are. But then I notice his​
​wife. Well, she’s clutching a bible. Now obviously I can’t read it, but their bible—it’ll have the​
​same number system ours does. So I ask to see it and I’m searching for something… and​
​then—in Philippians 4:6–I give them their bible and I’m pointing and saying​​(to Muhumuza)​​look!​
​Philippians 4:6– Be anxious for nothing. Be anxious for nothing.​


