Heaven
Written by

Adam Vaughn
Copyright Â© 2011 by Adam Vaughn
203 Elm street

Ithaca, NY 14850

(607) 280 3542

toyota902010@hotmail.com

“Everyone living on the planet listen up. The year is 1999. The year that follows will not be year 2000…”
--Bishop JOHN COLT
 FADE IN:









EXT. A CHURCH-DAYTIME-Its hot. Not just physically. The air is foggy with tenseness; jungle like delirium. Blurry hot white light clouds our vision of the scene; a bright, angelic object the size of a basketball falls upon the three story church in slow motion like something heavenly descending from the clouds
EXT. A CHURCH PARKING LOT. NIGHTTIME- Four young slightly nerdy looking 
university students are walking out of a church
STUDENT 1

That was fun.

STUDENT 2
That’s the new hot spot for me. 

STUDENT 3
We simply must do this again.

 Laughing, they have an uncomfortable moment when they come across a demented looking young man standing on the grass at the end of the parking lot with a blue winter hat on his head, sandals on his feet, sweat pants and a red, untied bath robe revealing his bare, oiled up chest. The students steer clear of him
INT. THE CHURCH-medium sized. A stone staircase runs up the building, kind of cutting the front face of the building in half diagonally. There are three levels that make up the entire church: the basement, filled with broken chairs and benches, dark and foreboding, nobody ever goes there. The middle auditorium which is where all the dining and casual activities takes place, and the main auditorium, 2 separate rows of 8 lacquered, shiny wooden benches with red cushioned material and a narrow aisle that runs in between, fifteen paces front to back. About 40 people are spread out amongst the benches, with lax attitude. These are working class, simple folks, though some are better off than others. Everybody knows each other, a tight community, almost all of the adults have been there for at least thirty years, and the young members are the children of the original members, Christians from birth. The pastor, (40) a man full of inner conflict, type A personality, talks to the crowd, seated behind a polished, lacquered desk in which the words ‘remember me’ are carved. Under those words is carved CECIL A. NESS. His eyes can convey sorrow and humbleness, and easily switch to spite and meanness. About 350 lbs.)
COLT
 I’m here to tell you something drastically important tonight saints. It’s the reason I’m here, and you’ve heard it before from me and others before me...these messengers of the faith sitting here behind me. If you don’t want to believe it by now, then I don’t know what to do for you. No matter what anyone says –out there (jerks his thumb to the outside world) - It’s more important than anything anyone in the world can tell you, or have to offer you…Jesus is coming.  (Agreeable murmuring ensues)
EVANGELIST PAIN (EP)
(Jovial voice)

Amen bishop!
 (A boisterous, cocky, tired in spirit man called deacon DAVID strolls in the church, and seats himself in the last row, rudely pushing aside an unwitting child to do so. He has just finished a long work shift) 
COLT

He was here before and he’s coming again to make judgment with his father. With his father, because he is not God. Whoever said that anyway, foolish Catholics, how can a man be a God? We’re nothing like the Catholics! We have no affiliation with them...The Buddhists, they got it wrong too. Everybody got their mouths so full of dung, false prophets spreading lies; deserve to have their tongue cut out. But don’t worry because the liars are going to hell first, I think you all know that (BEAT) He’s coming from the clouds to gather all those who have been faithful to his father’s word. I can’t say when. No man knows when he’s coming back, but he’s shown me how many lost people there are out there, many of them sitting right before my eyes who have been given the truth but don’t know what to do with it. There is no excuse for ignorance saints, if you don’t want this gift that’s been given to you then I’m sure someone else does. (COLT looks at a 23 year old boyish faced, light skinned, handsome young man in a crumpled khaki shirt blatantly nodding off) But let me tell you, you don’t have to be lost; you’re part of something special that the world doesn’t have. This building around us, its nothing, and it’s going to fall over one day; we are the church, the people inside it. Don’t get me wrong, there are things out there that appear to have substance to them, beautiful women, money, power, friendship, love, but when its all said and done the only love that is going to save you is the love of Jesus Christ, because if you don’t have that love, you’re going to hell. And we gotta watch out the devil is always out to get us, trying to catch us sleeping (COLT compulsively wads up his handkerchief and launches it at PAUL striking him in the face. PAUL drowsily awakens a goofy smile on his face. Children laugh, some grownups too. PAUL’s aged father, Brother CLARENCE WHITE, who is sitting on the front bench turns and looks at his son then at the bishop with a look of disapproval on his face) 
COLT
 Brother PAUL, make yourself useful and take your little nephew downstairs and quiet him down! Make me wanna bring a squirt gun with me sometimes, have a shooting spree (PAUL goes over to the woman to get the baby even though it isn’t his nephew. COLT unexpectedly kicks into a different gear, rising out from behind his altar, slamming his hand down against the wood)

COLT
Why don’t you wanna listen to me saints!?
EVANGELIST PAIN
We’re listening bishop!
MINISTERS
(Sitting behind him on the altar)

We’re here for ya bishop!
(PAUL takes the baby out of the woman’s arms and walks toward the basement.  Passing by DANNY, an HIV infected, former coke-fucker worldly man. His voice is high pitched and consistently jovial. He has bags under his eyes which have a kind of dull, happy ache to them. He wears, along with a ruffled two dollar wedding suit from the seventies, a constant, carefree smile, and could be mistaken for being somewhat mentally retarded. His head twitches from left to right now and then as though searching for others who are as happy as he is. Looking at him, one would assume not one thought is going through his head at all. He has suffered much pain his life before coming to the church; something only the other experienced worldly members would know anything about, as opposed to the sheltered youth of the church who were born there and haven’t got a clue about the real world. Deep down he despises the perpetuation of such narrow mindedness. The alleviation of his pain alone is enough to sustain his positive attitude. He finds his solace in the church.)
EXT. THE CHURCH-A man named ZACH is hanging around, drunk. Light skinned, 34. A patrolling deacon, STEVEN, 32, thin, gives him a nod. Two boys can be heard frolicking and fighting around the side of the church)

ZACH
 What the fuck you kids think you’re doin? (He whips out his belt and begins thrashing them) Get inside you little bastards! 

INT. THE BASEMENT- PAUL is changing the baby’s diaper, annoyed and humiliated)

INT. THE MAIN AUDITORIUM

COLT
 I feel lonely saints. All eyes on me, me against the world. I wish it could be like old times, those times of youth long gone now, nostalgia where everything had meaning everything was a promise, everything rang true. You know the only time I get that feeling again? A juicy sweet slice of homemade pie. But you can’t have your pie and eat it, but you can have Jesus (he holds himself dramatically) I feel like a pilgrim, passing through a strange land. I got my bags packed; I’m ready to go home to that paradise in the sky. Heavens not a dream world, its reality. We’re all going together, are you ready? Ready to shed this false exterior of a world that hides the truth? (Some saints nod half heartedly. COLT throws a glance at the picture of the former pastor, bishop NESS in the back of the church, a Pilipino man. COLT suddenly launches himself in the air, startling people. The organ player adds some melody to the madness)

COLT
Bishop NESS was a great man, the founder of this organization, he poured his blood and sweat into the church, and in the end it killed him

JEFF
(Mumbles)
 It was a car accident. (Someone sitting next to him gives him a weird look as though wanting to smack him in the head. The bishop hears this but doesn’t address it)

COLT
 Is that what you want from me? You wanna kill me? You want me dead? You don’t love me!?

TANISHA
No! Not so, bishop! We love you!

Sister ROBERTA

 (Mumbling to a nearby member)

She’ll love anybody

COLT
Have my heart saints, take it, I’ll lay down my life for you, I don’t care about myself!
(He lies across the altar as though sacrificing himself) 
I don’t wanna be left behind! I don’t wanna have to face him and have him say not well enough!
(He runs down the center aisle, tears streaming down his face, the floor shaking in his wake, rallying the people, the musicians playing a more exciting tune now. Some people stand up)

EP

Amen bishop!

COLT
It will be a great and terrible day, the day of the rapture! When Jesus comes to clean up this earth the seas will boil with the blood of the infidels!
(Many of the children sit there, their innocent eyes fixated, blank and confused. a baby starts to cry and a big breasted gorgeous Cambodian woman named TIDA is sitting nearby to the mother. TIDA gets up and goes downstairs after Brother PAUL)
COLT
Yes bishop!

COLT
 You had better believe it! You’d better be sure! The New Jerusalem will be here, on earth! Are you going?! Do you believe it!?

CROWD
I BELIEVE IT! (The musicians on the drums, organ, bass, and piano let loose now with a crank driven rambling melody that echoes off the buildings around the church. We cut to downstairs where the ceiling is shaking and the lights shudder. The low sound of the organ and bass guitar can be heard dully. Two figures are locked in a struggle under the blinking lights. TIDA is forcing herself upon Brother PAUL, trying literally to tear his pants off, but he struggles against her psychosexual will. No one can hear them, the music is too loud)

TIDA
Come on PAUL!

PAUL
Stop it!

TIDA
I just wanna see it
PAUL
Jesus! Are you on freaking steroids? Oh god I’m sorry I shouldn’t have cursed, but please get off me! This is some junk!
TIDA
But I love you! I’ll treat you so good! 
INT. MAIN AUDITORIUM-The people clap and stomp and dance while chanting the words ‘I believe it’. A woman sitting peacefully next to a young boy suddenly breaks out thrashing her elbows against the bench, seemingly going into an inexplicable rage. The boy gets hit a few times before a tall woman pulls him out of the bench and into the aisle, all the while him holding his arm in pain, where two ‘shouters’ have broken out in the middle aisle simultaneously, sandwiching the boy and woman in the middle. The woman, sister CLEMANTINE picks the boy up and quickly dashes for cover in between the benches where she too seeks refuge, letting the shouters pass before re entering the aisle to try to control their violent thrashing with the help of another usher. At this time PAUL shoots back up the stairs fleeing from TIDA to find that all hell has broken loose, almost getting blind sided by a shouter, dodging, cradling the baby in his arms, to avoid getting hit he shoots out the entrance for the safety of the porch. ZACH is out in the darkness)
ZACH
Brother PAUL, the spirits movin’ in there? Same thing out here (Gestures to the bottle, takes a swig) Yo hit this ant
PAUL
I don’t need that stupid junk man
ZACH
 Yeah I know, I used to be “in” the church too homie
PAUL
(Scoffs)
 I’m not doing that ZACH.

ZACH
You right, you right, I respect that. Do your thing, you’re a grown man, I can’t tell you what to do.  
PAUL
 Yeah…sorry man I’m just tired. (TIDA comes out the church, intent on confronting PAUL. PAUL leads her down the steps to get out of view of the church’s open doors) 

ZACH
Oh, yeah, that’s what you need bro, that’ll help ya for real...mm fine little Asian thang.
TIDA
They laugh at you, you’re a little boy to them, they can’t give you the kind of self worth I can give you.
PAUL
Stop it! Stop trying to screw with my head! I don’t need that junk!
TIDA
Don’t I feel good? (She moves in close, stroking his face)
PAUL
(Relaxing, breathing heavier) 
Yeah, you do.
TIDA
You’re brain washed into thinking this is something bad. How could this be a bad thing? You’re the best man I’ve ever met. I’ve been out there; I’ve met more jerks than a toilet seat. (Beat) assholes…I didn’t wanna curse…but you’re what I’ve been waiting for. I’ve loved you ever since you stepped into my doorway when my brother brought you to our house. You were a boy, and I was a girl. Remember you had that funny looking haircut, with your hair looking like stairs (she succeeds in getting a grin from PAUL) what was that called?
PAUL
 Stairs.
TIDA
You were such a sweet boy, with a strong heart, (puts her hand on his chest) its still there, but you’re not a boy anymore, and I’m not a girl (she takes his hand and puts it on her chest over her heart)
PAUL
 Yeah I’m a man, so I can’t just do whatever I want.
TIDA
Gender scmender…I don’t want to sound like a bad guy, there are nice people in there, you grew up here, I understand how you feel and its not like it’s the killing fields or something…but why can’t you just do what feels right? And I know you feel this.
PAUL
I can’t.
TIDA
(Turns to anger) I’ll tell everyone you’re a faggot if you don’t have sex with me!

PAUL
What’s wrong with you? See! You don’t care about me; you just wanna have your fun, mess up my life then laugh about it.

TIDA
No, that’s not true! I care about you.

PAUL
I care about you too, but I can’t have sex before marriage.

TIDA
There are so many guys out there who would love to have sex with me right now.

PAUL
Then go pick one... (Starts to walk away)

TIDA
 I’m sorry, sorry, I didn’t mean that...just hug me, I’m chilly, I left my coat inside.

PAUL
Then go get it.

TIDA
Can’t you still be a gentleman? I won’t try anything. (Stands there, rubbing her arms. PAUL reluctantly takes his suit jacket off, throwing it over her back, as he does so, she hugs him. He breathes heavily. She starts kissing his neck. He pulls away, and heads back toward the church. She stands there staring after him for a second, then walks off.)

INT. THE CHURCH BASEMENT-refreshments are being served through a serving window in the kitchen, people are frolicking, chatting, bragging about how well they ‘made church’. A kid walks up to the window and slaps a few dollars down on the counter.

KID

I want 12 eggs man!

 ALICE
For who?

KID
For me!
ALICE
(She laughs)

Boy, get outta here.

(There is a long table and the bishop is seated at the head of it, chowing down on chicken wings and French fries. He doesn’t have much to say. Brother DANNY stands in the corner up against the wall in his plaid suit straight out of the seventies, that perpetual happy look on his face. Brother WHITE, an energetic man at 70, saunters around in an antisocial manner, a sneer on his face He walks past brother DANNY and says something that causes a brief look of discomfort/misunderstanding to cross DANNY’s face. Brother WHITE’s voice is almost as harsh as the rough bark of a dog. Two men stand together trading warm conversation, they’re deacon JAMES-a large headed man with a boisterous laugh- and deacon McCoy a quiet man with a strong undercurrent, former partners in crime, they ran small moonshine racket back in Alabama when they were young, best friends for life, the chemistry is undeniable. We see DAVID talking with PAUL. DAVID’s voice is rough and laced with irony; an asshole. PAUL is unable to carry on a conversation without smiling passively throughout. He’s not even sure of himself around the people he's known all his life. 
DAVID

You been workin overtime huh? Pullin down them serious bucks

PAUL

You know I heard management put DONNIE on probation for being late again

DAVID

That fool had it comin…you know the boss is getting back from England next week, heads are gonna be rollin soon 

PAUL

Did she drive back?

DAVID

No…I don’t even think you can drive from England to America 

PAUL

Yeah…I mean duh stupid, I don’t know…

DAVID
Anyways those people up there, they don’t know what’s goin’ on man, they aint gonna make it…these people too, look at her over there, that old bag is ready to keel over…and let me tell ya man, if brother PETER steps on my foot one more time while hes shouting, I’m gonna snap his thing off and shove it up sister TANISHA’S rear, she’ll love it. She’d cum all over the church benches if I just blew on her. Look at her 

PAUL 

What? For real?

DAVID’S KID

(From off to the side)

Dad! Can I have a dollar?

DAVID

I gotta go man
 (We see the bathrobe sporting young man from outside the church, making his way through the basement toward the Bishop who is focused on a plate of wings in front of him. Others sit around enjoying refreshments. DEMETRIOUS’ robe is open revealing his oiled chiseled chest. People make birth for him, some women get horny. He commands respect through his hawk like gaze. Sister TANISHA walks past, her arms flapping around loosely. Her hand “accidently” slaps into his penis. He doesn’t even notice. His stride is long; he walks in a peculiar way, strutting his long legs out in front of his torso, his arms hanging by his sides. When he speaks his voice doesn’t rise above a steely whisper filled with precociousness and forebode. He shakes his head as though disappointed in a small child.) 

DEMETRIOUS
I am so powerful, you don’t even know (BEAT) God, my brother, sent me to share the knowledge he has given me.

Bishop

Not right now brother DEMETRIOUS (continuing to eat his wings)

DEMETRIOUS
I’m trying to help you, you don’t even know what’s going on, great ad terrible things, you have to listen, and I prayed the sun up-

COLT
I’m warning you

DEMETRIOUS
You do not wanna see my wrath-

COLT
(Slams hand down on table) I rebuke you! Be gone devil! Be gone! (DEMETRIOUS retreats, he’s schizophrenic but not the violently confrontational type. A child stares wide eyed.) I aint playin.

ALICE
Maybe he’s off his medication-(she turns to Brother WHITE) Do you know Brother WHITE? (She’s trying to be helpful)

WHITE
How should I know?

ALICE
Well he IS your grandson

WHITE
That boy is not my grandson!

ALICE
(Scoffs) Well what do you call it when you have a child and then that child has a child?(She is one of the only white members in the church, a strong willed woman, she was once a heroin addict, has seen many hardships in her life, she found salvation in the church)

WHITE
When my daughter has a child out of wedlock with a no good crack head AIDS infested bum? That’s what I call it.

(She throws her hands in the air wide eyed. Brother DANNY is standing nearby; he has been HIV positive for 17 years)

DANNY (In his never wavering jovial tone, but slightly more serious)

Hey hey, we just had a happy night now y’all.

WHITE
What was happy about it?

DANNY
We’re together in the fellowship of the lord brother. Isn’t that all that matters? 

WHITE
Aah! (With a harsh sound of disapproval and a wave of his hand he walks off.)
INT. THE AUDITORIUM- Brother DANNY sits in the pews enjoying a moment to himself, that content happy look on his face. Children run around him playing. Brother JESSIE sits there by himself, disturbed, thinking. He stares at his hands. 
EXT. CHURCH-Deacon JOHN and Deacon MCCALLISTER sit together laughing and talking. On the grass teenagers rough house each other, punching each other in the chest for sport. 

INT. PAUL’S CAR-SAME NIGHT-PAUL drives his father, Brother WHITE home from church. His place is fairly close to the church)

WHITE
He ought not to treat you that way son, you can’t treat people that way in life and get away with it.

PAUL
Yes you can 
WHITE
That’s not true...you gotta make a stand sometime…Murdered by a demon, that’s the stupidest thing I’ve ever heard. Don’t you believe that for a minute son. The man was killed in a car crash. Up there makin up stories. God is watchin’ and somebody’s gonna get hurt, he aint gonna stand for much more of this foolishness.
PAUL
I gotta make a stop dad. (Pulling into the parking lot of a grocery store) I’ll be right out dad. (Bro WHITE gets out of the car.)

WHITE
I’m walkin home son.

PAUL
No let me drive you dad. (Bro WHITE walks off into the night, perturbed. PAUL shrugs)

INT. THE STORE- PAUL is standing in one of the aisles. The store is pretty much vacant except for a few students doing some late night shopping, as it is a college town. A girl comes into the aisle, she has a purse on here shoulder, she’s tall and blonde, statuesque, she moves with dignity and grace, a dancer perhaps at Cornell. There is a crown of braided hair in the front of her head but the rest is unrestrained and flows down her back like a long silky river. PAUL takes immediate notice and just stares at her pleasantly. She notices out of the corner of her eye but gets this kind of attention all the time so she knows how to ignore it. She continues looking for the can of soup. PAUL walks up to her)

PAUL
Hi
 (His genuine nature catches her attention)

JULIE
Umm, Hi?

PAUL 

What’s wrong with your hand? (She looks at her hand, then looks quizzically at him)

JULIE
Um...nothing?
PAUL
(Takes her hand and holds it in between both his hands like its something precious)
I like you (he says it as though it’s some kind of personal revelation. She smiles, furrowing her brow at him, scoffing, turning her body away slightly but not pulling her hand away. He says it again.)

PAUL
I like you.

JULIE
 (Turning red)

You don’t even know me

PAUL
Sure I do. You...get really quite in tense situations…your family are your best friends, and you feel bad about things. You have a remorseful personality.

JULIE
Yeah... (Genuinely interested now, but thinking waiting for him to say more) 

PAUL
(Staring into her eyes) I don’t think brown eyes get enough attention, I mean people say wow look at those green eyes, or blue eyes, they’re really amazing, but brown eyes kind of get left out in the rain don’t they?( he has enthusiasm and emotional content in his voice which make these cheesy lines plausible)

JULIE
 I would have to agree with that.  (She moves her hips to the side. She wants him to kiss her. Just then something begins to rise in PAUL’s pants. She sees it and her eyes widen, her eyebrows arch up, an embarrassed look on her face. PAUL lets her hand go, embarrassed)

PAUL
I’m sorry (he walks away quickly. She stands in place, staring after him)

INT. PAUL’S APARTMENT-NIGHTTIME-He lays in bed holding his crotch, in pain and frustration.
INT. BROTHER WHITE’S APARTMENT-SAME NIGHT. He sits there alone, in a white tank top, sweating, staring ahead at the TV. He seems almost in a trance. He mumbles to himself.)

WHITE
Kill em’. Put a bomb in that place, blow up all them stupid bastards. They don’t know me. (There is an old shoe box underneath the raggedy chair he sits in)
INT. THE CHURCH- everybody is back for another night of preaching, testifying, and the pleasure of their brother and sister’s company. Tonight a man named elder Jackson is at the podium, belting out his message for the night, his face glistening with sweat, a handkerchief in one hand, his suit jacket flying open. He has a loud bellowing voice and a pot belly.

ELDER JACKSON 
I used to say to women I wanna rub you! I wanna feel you! I wanna have sex with you! I was weak! The devils play toy, he would dance me like a puppet. Had me chasing them blue and green eyes. ‘Oh I just love your eyes baby! Big john got somethin’ special for ya’ tonight babe! Let me take ya home and give ya what ya need!’ I used to wear that jewelry, cuz I was a chaser of women, and the women liked that flashy stuff, and I did whatever it took to get them. But no matter what I did I was the same weak little man, dirty, wallowing in the depths, leading a miserable life of sin. I was a thief, a gambler, and way worse than that. I’m telling you I was bad. Whatever your poison is, the devil’s got it, and he knows whatcha like. But listen to me young people, the grass always looks sweeter on the other side. (He pauses to wipe his face with his handkerchief.) I stand before you tonight a changed man. You want a miracle just look at me. A dangerous world we live in, people like me walking around, you know what I’m talking about Mary Lou (sister MCCALLISTER laughs and nods her head. She is a woman in the crowd who has had 16 children, the wife of deacon MCCALLISTER.) Used to weigh 90 pounds, could knock out a full grown buck of a man, with one punch too, I seen her do it, back in the day. (Members clap and turn their heads to each other, laughing) We’re all new people now though aren’t we? That’s the beauty of it. You can become a different person in an instant. There’s nothing to it. All you gotta do is plant your feet in front of the altar tonight and say yes, I’m ready to change. We got water right over there (points to the baptism pool in the corner) good clean water. It’ll wash you clean, deacons to assist you in your spiritual rebirth. If there’s anyone out there tonight who wants to make that change, step forward. You never know when he’s coming back, could be tonight, right after this service. The next time we see each other could be on the other side. Anybody? Just one lost soul tonight? Step forward...don’t be shy about your salvation. (A man stands up in the audience and comes forward down the aisle, his arms outstretched, and a lethargic expression on his face. He does a twirl in the aisle. He looks like the hippy type, sandals on his feet, long bushy hair. Members cheer him on excitedly) 

INT. BISHOP’S OFFICE- LATER ON THAT NIGHT- It is a cozy nook with not much space in it. It’s old and creaky and nauseatingly silent, but peaceful. Pictures of various families of the church are framed on his desk and on the wall, old pictures where all the children in the pictures were still in the church before they got too old for their parents to make them go to church anymore. He has a terrible headache, his head in his hands. He pops a few aspirin. There is a knock on his door.)

COLT
Mhm.

ZACH
Can I have a minute sir? (The brother of the bishop, he’s just a few years younger)

COLT
It all depends little brother.
ZACH
(Bursting in and taking a seat in the torn leather chair on the other side of the desk. He has a nappy head and a scruffy face) Woo! You preached tonight bro! No holes barred on them holy hides. (Sniffs and wipes his nose)

COLT
What’s this about? Or should I even ask? I could smell you from china were I there.

ZACH
That was quite the speech you cooked up, mm (rubs his belly) food for the soul, I just wanted to meet the chef. 

EXT. CHURCH PARKING LOT

 DEMETRIOUS is lingering around the parking lot, pacing back and forth menacingly, members watch him from the porch. He is ranting on and on in anger. Sister HILLARY takes the kids inside.)

HILARY
Where’s bishop?

INT. BISHOP’S OFFICE. CONTINUOUS

ZACH
 All right, skip the formals, straight to the beeswax then, wouldn’t wanna try the old run around on you, I’m sure you know the devils work when you see it. (Gives a drunken scoff on his own behalf, raising his hand above his head and pointing downwards. He winks. Bishop stares at him)
EXT. OUTSIDE. CONTINUOUS

DEMETRIOUS
I sacrificed everything for you people! You still won’t listen to me! The people in heaven are not happy with you! I could call down angels right now to destroy you all for this insolence! (He is using a ridiculous low pitched, ultra threatening “God voice”. Deacon JOHN and Deacon MCCALISTER go down to confront him.)

JOHN
Go home boy (they get in his face.)

DEMETRIOUS
Do not get in my face. (Scuffle quickly breaks out. Blows are traded. The two deacons fend him off to the edge of the parking lot but he still lingers. They’re winded out, one has a bloody nose, they’re much older, he’s young and in his physical prime. He continues pacing back and forth, ranting on)

 DANNY
Call the cops.

HILLARY
Is that what bishop said?

DANNY
…yeah

Sis HILLARY
Yeah that’s a good idea… We’re calling the cops!

 (DEMETRIOUS hears this. He begins to back away, and eventually he walks off into the night. CUT TO bishop’s office)

Bishop

So you come into the lord’s house, dead drunk, asking for money to pursue your carnal lusts. (PAUL is outside the door, he knocks on it)

COLT
Who’s that?

PAUL
Its brother PAUL.

COLT
Not now! (PAUL walks away)

ZACH
I can’t be perfect like you, I won’t bull shit, I’m a sinner, you know that, I gotta do my thing. If I don’t get it from you, I’m gonna get it somewhere, so why don’t you help me out?

Bishop

Wide is the way that leadeth to destruction. 

ZACH
(Scoffs)That’s my motto...the way I see it you owe me.

Bishop

Owe you! Owe you! (A deacon coming out of the bathroom, which is close by to the office hears the raised voices and stops there) Yeah I do owe you something (takes out wallet and comes around the desk, planting a wad of cash in ZACH’ hand, gripping his hand harshly. Deacon CHARLES pops his head in the office)

 CHARLES
Everything alright Bishop? Oh-

Bishop

Come on in deacon, we owe him (Grabs ZACH’ head forcefully) Hold em deacon (CHARLES hesitates) grab em’! (ZACH thrashes against CHARLES vice while the bishop clasps his hand against his forehead)

Bishop

Leave him, unclean spirit! Release this man from your snares, be gone!

ZACH
Crazy! Get off me! (He manages to break loose, grabbing the money off the floor and dashing out the office.)

ZACH
You’re worse than me big brother!

CUT TO outside. Later on. There’s a cop car and bishop converses with an officer. He’s very cordial, his hands clasped together in front of him, his long preacher robe sweeping the ground.

COLT
I feel sorry for the boy. I wasn’t present when it was happening, I was...pre occupied.

OFFICER 
Can’t be everywhere at once.

COLT
It has happened before though.

OFFICER

Well people like that are potentially dangerous to themselves and others. These delusional types tend to be attracted to religion…I’m not sure why that is, I’m not a psychiatrist but I don’t want anything bad to happen to you nice people, so don’t hesitate

COLT
Absolutely officer, we appreciate it. (The officer leaves. A snarl comes over the face of the Bishop as he turns away)

INT. WAITING ROOM FOR A DOCTOR’S OFFICE. PAUL sits in a chair twiddling his thumbs. A young nurse opens the door.)

YOUNG NURSE
Oh Brother PAUL? (PAUL looks up, startled)

PAUL
What’d you say?

YOUNG NURSE
Oh sorry I’m just bored. So you are Mr. PAUL? 

INT. THE DOCTOR’S ROOM. PAUL is there with the doctor, a middle aged Indian man with a thick black mustache.)

PAUL
I can’t do it. I’ve chosen this life, and this is the way it is.

SHRIVASTAVA
Well yes, and I commend you, but I mean, you’re really hurting yourself here. You could end all this pain, and all you would have to do is do what comes natural to you. You obviously have no problem with the lady’s.
SHRIVASTAVA
That’s the problem, I can’t do anything. I see beautiful girls and it hurts me just to look at them. 
SHRIVASTAVA
Hey, I’m just the doctor, I'm here to tell you what’s wrong, sometimes I can help out with a prescription, but this one…is all on you. I can’t help you with this. But I’m advising you to do something. Try masturbation as a downgrade. 

PAUL
I don’t wanna do that

SHRAVASTAVA

(Stares at him)

This pain you’re having you’re doing this to yourself, and I can’t help you. I mean if you like pain, why don’t you just cut yourself? There is no long term affect for this, but as long as you don’t get off, it’s not going to go away. 
INT.MIDDLE AUDITORIUM-SUNDAY MORNING-We see a clamorous scene of children in Sunday school, being taught by adults who struggle to keep their attention. From little toddlers to teenagers, there are three different groups. They sit in folding chairs in circles or in chairs around tables. We focus on the youngest group in specific, being taught by Deacon CHARLES, naturally very strong and athletically capable. The children sit on the edge of the chairs too big for them. 
CHARLES

God was angry, Brother JIMMY, can you show me what angry looks like?

(JIMMY lowers his head to his chest, furrows his brow and breathes hard)

Good, now we don’t ever wanna make God angry

KID

I wanna be in the class upstairs.

CHARLES

That’s for the big boys; you’ll have to wait until you’re way up here

(Raises his hand high above his head)

INT. THE MAIN AUDITORIUM-The sun shines through the windows in brilliant rays which reveal the dust hanging in the air. Children are downstairs in Sunday school while the adults are upstairs discussing the ins and outs of the bible. A tall white strongly built man named deacon TURMELL stands in front of the small group of adults lounging around on the pews. Though he has a powerful voice, he is less use to being up in front of the people than the practiced preachers.
TURMELL
So after all Moses did in his lifetime, he was punished by God all because of one act of disobedience.

PETER
An act of violence

TURMELL
Yes, violence, disobedience, same thing. He didn’t listen to God.

DANNY
He’s only human though, he was just trying to help the people. Does it really matter how you help yourself…or others? 

TURMELL

But he didn’t do it right, he didn’t speak to the rock like God told him to, he struck the rock with his staff to draw water from it so the people could drink. (Brother DANNY looks a little confused, uncomfortable with this explanation)
HILLARY
But he used the same rod to part the red sea.

TURMELL
But that same rod became a tool of violence. 

 WHITE
So let’s say I have a 45. In my apartment. Can that be used as a weapon for good?
TURMELL
Do you have a 45? In your apartment?  

WHITE
Maybe I do. That’s not the point though. Could it be used for God’s will?

TURMELL
Well… theoretically, based on what we were just saying, yes…if God tells you to. But we don’t need to do that sort of thing, we’re spiritual warriors, we live our lives right, and God decides what’s right for us. If we are harmed, if we are killed then that’s okay, we’ll rise again when Jesus comes to get us… Do you have a gun in your apartment Brother WHITE?

WHITE
So what if I do? (Members begin to turn and look at him uncomfortably) I was in World War 2, I had a rifle, and I shot people over there. 

TURMELL
Well it goes against our rules. And what you did before is in your previous lifetime. After you get saved, you’re a new person. 

WHITE 

 We were fighting evil, the Nazis, doing God’s will, so that wasn’t a sin. (He seems to enjoy pushing his buttons, he has a grin on his face) what I’m saying is if god tells me to-

TURMELL
No you can’t do that Brother WHITE, besides we already have all our rules; this Bible tells us everything we need to know. And God does not speak to you.
WHITE
Why not? 

TURMELL (getting frustrated now)

Because he doesn’t. Jesus was the last one to talk directly to God. (Changing the subject)

 So…we live by God’s word, so we don’t end up like Moses (WHITE snickers to himself angrily at the curb of his conversation thread) we don’t curse, we don’t act out in anger. The women wear skirts, no sex before marriage, we wear watches in place of wedding rings, no drinking, and we don’t mingle with people of the world or do what they do. We all know this.
INT. MIDDLE AUDITORIUM-TWENTY MINUTES LATER-The break in between Sunday school and service at noon. Members hang around eating donuts and drinking juice; boredom hangs in the air. Children argue over the best donut in the bag. JAMES checks his watch. Brother WHITE looks down at his cup of coffee, swirling it around in the Styrofoam cup. He strikes up a casual conversation with evangelist PAIN
INT. MAIN AUDITORIUM-COLT stands at the pulpit, wiping tears from his eyes. The energy in the room is like a battle just took place, and now everyone is coming down off the adrenaline rush. Members sit on the benches, holding their glasses in one hand while they wipe their eyes of tears, rocking themselves gently, coming down off the high of intense ‘praising the lord.’ A young brother plays a calming melody on the organ

COLT
(Struggles to speak, choking on his tears. Members cheer him)

Woo…what a service…come back tonight for another helping…

INT. MAIN AUDITORIUM-THAT NIGHT-COLT is slumped over on the organ casually, the church might as well be his bedroom at home. His chin rests in his palm, bored, he seems to be brooding. All is silent; members listen to DANNY as he stands amongst the benches, giving a ‘testimony.’ 

DANNY

I’m so happy to be here tonight. I love you all so much, even the little ones. You’re my family, I never had any family, I’ve been nothing, my whole life, I didn’t mean anything to anybody…I don’t think you all understand how much you mean to me. I’ve been through such terrible things, such dark places; I wanted to take my own life…

EP

You’re home now

DANNY

Since I found this place, I don’t have to worry about waking up in hell anymore. I’d probably be dead, in a ditch somewhere. I don’t even need to go to heaven, I’m already there…

(Looking for a source to pour his uncontainable happiness into, he turns around and grabs sister HUBBERT behind him, who is waiting for her turn to testify)

Excuse me sister, so happy. 

(He sits down, members cheer and laugh)

COLT

Alright, one more, make it quick

HUBBERT

I thank the lord for my health, and getting me through cancer

(She sits down, disappointed)

INT. THE BATHROOM- There are two stalls and one urinal. PAUL stands at the urinal. CHARLIE washes his hands. 
TURMELL

See you gotta shake it Brother PAUL. 

CHARLIE

(Seems to join in out of obligation, for some reason not wanting to make fun of PAUL in any way)

That ain’t the only thing you do with it either.

TURMELL

That’s alright; he’ll figure it out one day

CHARLIE

Better be soon, before his balls explode

(TURMELL leaves, chuckling. PAUL sucks his teeth, murmuring under his breath)

PAUL
Stupid junk man

CHARLIE

(His voice is corny; he seems to have a Houston accent)

We just playin with ya’. How ya doin? Ya hangin in there?

PAUL
Yeah I’m fine

INT. MAIN AUDITORIUM-COLT stands at the pulpit. TURMELL returns to his seat on the front bench next to the piano in the corner 
COLT

Such wonderful testimonies, genuine outpour from these brave soldiers…because that’s what we are, soldiers on a battlefield…brother Danny, amen, a former coke head, addict, thief, murderer, man of the world, should be dead now, been infected with HIV for nineteen years, been through God knows how many rotten women, dirty needles

(Danny smiles humbly)

…sister HUBBERT, booze ran through her veins, used to walk around at nighttime with a big jackknife just looking to cut somebody, anybody 

(Hubert looks around, an embarrassed grin on her face, others scoff) 

Its good to talk about the past, to remind yourself where you came from…you see…everybody sitting here used to be someone else…deacon TURMELL, used to have his hair down to here, rode a motorcycle, was a…what was it?
TURMELL

Hell’s angel

COLT

(CHARLIE returns to the piano)

Yes yes, notorious…sister ALICE, stuck on heroin, had her gang of girls, would do anything for a fix…amen now, brother CHARLES, not to leave myself out, I’ve said a few curse words in my time. 

(Members chuckle. He looks bitterly toward the back of the church at former child member GORDY, dressed in street clothes, lounging casually in the back, then over to BLAIR and BERNADETTE, sisters of GORDY, twins, dressed provocatively)
Brother CHARLIE, I’ve had this song stuck in my head, I want you to help me out, I know you remember it…It’s almost midnight…I just wanna hear that one time

(CHARLIE searches for the right tune on the piano, smiling. He can’t get it right. COLT gets frustrated)

COLT

(Pushing him off)

Brother CHARLIE, sometimes I think you only know one tune

(Members laugh. CHARLIE stands to the side, wearing a forced grin. COLT strike up a tune, he’s very talented. There’s a smooth flow to the way he plays, he’s on the same level as a professional jazz lounge player) 
INT. CHURCH-NIGHTTIME-About twelve members are in the service, all women; missionary service. No one attends because it’s not fun like the other, high energy nights. Tonight they reminisce about the past. CHARLIE sits on the piano, bored. He plays every Thursday night for the missionary women. EVANGELIST PAIN (EP) sits in the pews. 

HUBBERT
That’s one thing about bishop NESS, he was very punctual, and I swear the man was like a drill sergeant-

MEMBER

That’s true, you know what else, he always kept his word, and he’d kill to keep his word

EP

Sister WHITE too

MEMBER

Yep

EXT. OUTSIDE THE CHURCH, NIGHT TIME. Lowered voices float through the open doors as COLT and three gigantic young members are waiting outside the church. PAUL pulls into the church parking lot in his little blue two doors compact Hyundai. 
COLT 
(He’s a lot less energized as his preaching persona, he moves slower, is grumpy)
All right Brother PAUL let’s see what we can do here.

PAUL
Yes sir.

COLT
The saints are all in Rochester. We got left behind on the battlefield. They’re up there, praising’ the lord without us. We need to get there. 

PAUL 

(Looking at the three gigantic young members nervously who stand back staring lethargically at the situation) Um...how are we gonna get there? 

COLT
 (Motions toward PAUL’s little rusty hooptie) 
PAUL 
(Laughs nervously) 

That’s a two hour drive

COLT
Well I don’t like it either. We got to get to Rochester tonight. Whatever God gives us...use it.
PAUL
Well….

COLT (moving in on PAUL, patting him on the back roughly)

That’s my boy…where were you? How come you’re not in Rochester yourself? 
PAUL
I had to-

COLT (rubbing his shoulders menacingly)

Huh?

PAUL
I was-

Huh? Don’t lie now, tell the truth. (He says huh almost as though it’s an automatic bodily function) 

PAUL
The cops stopped me for speeding.

COLT
Is that the truth? Huh?
INT. PAUL’S APARTMENT-EARLIER THAT NIGHT-He is sprawled out on his bed, work boots on and all, struggling to stay awake, dead tired from a double shift

EXT. CHURCH
PAUL
Um…yeah...

COLT
Alright…alright. The cops (a look of mild disgust comes over his face when he says cops)
INT. ROCHESTER CHURCH-PAUL stumbles tiredly through a large, creaky floored hallway. It’s the type of place you can tell has a funny smell to it just by looking at it. We can hear a clamorous noise taking place off in the main auditorium. We hear the voices of young men around the corner and far down the hall. 

BROTHER 1

Its pink, and it has layers-

BROTHER 2

Oh no you didn’t! This dude just said layers!

BROTHER 1 

I meant flaps, you know-shut up man! Like you know what it looks like! 

BROTHER 3

Shh someone’s coming
(PAUL rounds the corner, and they become silent, huddled in a secretive circle. Seeing PAUL, they relax some. SOME)

BROTHER 2

(Calling out from down the hall)

What up ant?

(PAUL waves. He continues to trudge through the hallways)

BROTHER 1

(Voice rescinding)

That boy needs to go to sleep

BROTHER 2

Works like a mother and he been drivin the dang church van since he was 16

 (He comes across a leather couch he falls upon it like a dead person)

INT. HALLWAY-Minutes later-PAUL awakens; face down, suddenly a hundred thirty lbs heavier. A girl is straddling his back, rocking her hips back and forth like a porn star, deriving as much pleasure as she can from his buttocks. He keeps still, staring wide eyed into the leather. He strains his body resisting the threat of orgasm. 

GIRL

(Whispering)

Cum for me Brother PAUL
PAUL
No!

After a minute she finishes, fixing her skirt and walks away casually, her heels clacking against the wood.
INT. PAUL’S CAR. Occasional passing car lights on the highway shine through the car to reveal the four huge men packed into the car like a circus act, their massive frames threatening to burst open the little car like a bomb. PAUL is pressed against the steering wheel, his legs hunched up. Their heavy breathing steams the windows. The Bishop struggles to get pills out of a pill bottle. He grumbles with discomfort. The young members sit comically still. He throws a glance at PAUL.

COLT

Now, Brother PAUL, what was it you wanted to talk to me about?

PAUL
When was that?

COLT

Before when you knocked on my door. Its okay, I used to be young too.

PAUL (looks in his mirror to see that two of the young members are still awake)

Um…it was nothing. 

EXT. OUTSIDE PAUL’S APARTMENT. He’s back from the trip. He goes to get out of his car and notices a pill bottle half full lodged in between the seat and the door. The label reads Clozapine. 
INT. CHURCH NIGHTTIME. The church is packed with members this night. Service is over but there’s still business to discuss. COLT is at the pulpit.

COLT 

Now...with that being said, let’s move on. Fish fry coming up, this Friday, we need ya to dig into your pockets, put whatever you can on the table. The city’s hungry, they all know we have the best food in town. There’s nowhere else to go where you can get what we have. We know how to cook up the good stuff here, first we have to buy it. All right wife, take it over. (He goes to sit down, sister Eleanor gets up in front of the pulpit)
ELEANOR
On a side note we have some good news…sister CLEMANTINE?
(CLEMANTINE comes forward)

CLEMANTINE

I had a cousin who I hadn’t talked to in a while, I found out she was living upstate, in the city of Buffalo, come to find out she was attending this church, the lord told me to look into it, so I started talking to the pastor and they believe in everything we believe in to a tee and to make a long story short, they wanna be our brothers in the lord, they wanna meet up sometime

(Members applaud with exclamations like “oh my”)

EP

That’s nice! 

ELEANOR

Alright, excellent news from sister CLEMANTINE, truly that will be a day to look forward to…Now ya’ll heard the pastor, dig deep now, we wanna do this thing right. I know the economy is bad right now-

DAVID
Amen to that Sis! 

In addition as you all know, the building donation is always open, we’re looking to make large scale renovations to the church, so...there’s always that. (Members who seemed to be on the edge of their seats about something burst forth with their donations. A tall not fat but big boned woman sits on the front pew with a notepad writing down the donations.)

ALICE 

300 dollars!

Bro PETER
I donate 200 dollars
DAVID
500 dollars brethren! (He declares it boisterously, some members exclaim. 

Bro DANNY
25 dollars!

ELEANOR
Every little bit helps (people laugh) 

Member

Bless his heart lord

 (DAVID sits on the very last row, his large frame thrown over the pew, in his usual lackadaisical manner, his arms outstretched, and a toothpick in his mouth. His face is scruffy and he has a small fro. He wears a plain sweater, faded jeans and work boots; he obviously just came from a long day of work. Bro WHITE sits in his seat with a stout expression, relishing the large donations of money. He is wearing shades. He donates nothing. COLT looks at him suspect.)
Child member

25 dollars (he looks up at his mother proudly who smiles back at him.)

ELEANOR
Alright, alright, from the mouth of babes (chuckles) is that everybody? (Silence)

DAVID
 Maybe we need to shake some pockets in here. Turn somebody upside down. (Members look back at him.) 
DAVID
I don’t know, I think the lord is speaking to me (puts his hand to his ear comically) “don’t be stingy.” I’m hearing crickets coming from some of you. Come on, little man here contributed 25 dollars; he doesn’t even have a job. (Some members mumble agreement. Others chuckle to each other or raise their hands in the air as though being robbed)

DAVID
What about you Brother PAUL? (PAUL gets that goofy look on his face and replies in that too nice tone)

PAUL 

I have a lot of bills. Times are rough. (Some members laugh) 
DAVID
 Come on Brother PAUL, don’t be stingy brother. (He reaches over the bench and roughs him up.) Come on my brother, come on, and don’t cheat the lord.  
PAUL
50 dollars

DAVID
Oorah soldier

INT. DAVID’S FAMILY VAN with his five kids driving out of the church parking lot.

They make constant noise and chatter, jumping all over the place. They’re the type of

kids who should be on Ritalin. DAVID grips the steering wheel staring into the distance.

There’s only so much he can take. 
INT. THE HALL WAY OF A SHODDY APARTMENT BUILDING. DAVID is walking down the hallway with a delivery of food, rubbing his bloodshot eyes behind his shades. He has on the same clothes from the night before. He seems very tired and stressed out. He knocks on an apartment door. It opens up to reveal ROBERT ANUI, briefly a former member of the church, a very smiley African guy with a thick accent. They greet each other.)

DAVID 
(His voice is deep and laced with tiredness when he talks, but with an edge of humor to it still)

Oh! Brother ROBERT.
                                                          ROBERT
Deacon! How ya been?! (A white woman walks past in the background of his apartment in a silk gown. DAVID smirks jealously)

                                                            DAVID
What’s up? You can’t come down and be around us church folks no more? 

                                                            ROBERT
No it is not like that Brother!
Uh huh, you’ve moved on to…whiter pastures I see. (ROBERT looks confused for a minute.) I’m just messing with ya bro. But you know we got a building fund going and we could really use all the contribution we can get. 

ROBERT (looks apprehensive. pulls out a wad of cash, pulls out a 20 to pay for the dinner and puts the rest back in his pocket.)

Well maybe I can come by sometime and put something in.

                                                             DAVID
 (Losing patience. He stares at him)

What are ya stuck up? You just wanna act like you were never with us? (Still with a comical tone, but more toward the hostile side now.)

                  (ROBERT smiles goofily)
                          DAVID
                    (Turning mean)
 Come on brother, it’ll make ya feel better. (Starts to rough him up playfully) don’t be a two pump chump on the lord.
                          ROBERT
                  I just want my food

                           DAVID
 Don’t cheat the lord. Whadaya got there? 

 (Forces his hand inside ROBERT's pocket and pulls out the wad of cash. Walks away without saying anything else. ROBERT doesn’t say anything)

EXT.-NIGHTTIME- brother PAUL is driving members who don’t have cars home in the church van, mainly women, with some children. He drives past a strip of bars, nighttime social places for all the “worldly people”. He looks out the window at the beautiful girls with skimpy clothes on walking past smiling and laughing, fooling around. Suddenly a spasm of pain hits his groin causing him to cry out and keel over the wheel. He nearly loses control of the van, swerving it into another lane and nearly colliding with an oncoming vehicle. The women in the van hiss and cry “Jesus” dramatically. The children remain silent as though they believe no harm can come to them. 

Sis TANISHA
Are you okay Brother PAUL?

PAUL
Yeah I’m fine. 

Sis TANISHA
You sure you don’t want me to come up there with you?

PAUL
No stay back…I mean no thank you, I’m ok, my hand slipped for a second. I’m fine though. This wheel is really slippery. 
TANISHA
(She speaks rapidly, in a comical way)

Oh yeah right brother blame it on the wheel, I don’t trust you, I’m going to have to come up there, find a way to keep you awake. (Unfastens her seatbelt and makes her way into the front passenger seat)

Sis ROBERTA
(Murmurs)Yeah I bet she will. (TANISHA gets to the front and stumbles grabbing onto PAUL’s thigh for support.)

INT. CHURCH NIGHT TIME. COLT sits at the table labeled remember me with a deadly serious look on his face. 

COLT
There’s something you need to all see now. A few days ago sis CLEMANTINE took a picture of the sky, just a random picture, and I want you all to see that picture now. Sis CLEMANTINE, if you will. (Sis CLEMANTINE who is seated amongst the pews gives a grave look around her and hesitantly pulls the picture out of her purse. She passes it to the member next to her who looks at it narrowing her eyes and dropping her mouth open in surprise. She in turn passes it to the member next to her who surveys it with great interest. He passes it on to Brother DANNY who looks at it and passes it on, and so on.)

COLT (suddenly slams his hand on the table, roaring)

Did you think this was a game?! (Silence) 

INT. MAIN AUDITORIUM-After church people are sitting around, standing around in a more solemn tone, talking amongst themselves, shaking their heads, moved by what they were shown that night. Brother WHITE stands there with an unbelieving smile on his face, shaking his head, chuckling to himself angrily, bouncing on his heels. Brother JESSIE is sitting in one of the pews with his head in his hands. 

JESSIE
Son of a bitch (Silently. Brother JEFF, who is walking past hears it.)

JEFF
Brother JESSIE are you alright?

JESSIE 
What the hell are you lookin at? I’ll beat your damn brains in boy. (JEFF backs away slowly, confused) 

INT. a school classroom with fourth grade students in it. The teacher is a woman, a brunette, about 34 years old, Hispanic, fairly attractive. She speaks with a mild accent. The kids are kind of half listening, half occupied with their little kid twitches like picking at the tape that holds down their name cards on their desk, or staring at the ceiling.
MRS. SANTIAGO 
So Ponce De Leon was a member of the second voyage to the new world. He went on to become the governor of-what did he become governor of...Come on guys we’ve been talking about this for the past three days. (A bright eyed little blonde girl named SUSAN raises her hand anxiously.

SUSAN
He was governor of Puerto Rico.

MRS. SANTIAGO
That’s right SUSAN; he was governor of Puerto Rico. 

And while he was there he heard of a legend that was so amazing he just became obsessed with it. What was that legend GUS? 
GUS
It was a fountain thingy?

MRS. SANTIAGO
That’s right GUS; he became obsessed with the fountain thingy.

Nick

Like a water fountain?

MRS. SANTIAGO
Yeah…sort of like that, but probably a lot bigger.

TAYLOR
What did it look like? Was it pretty?

MRS. SANTIAGO
Well it was make believe, it wasn’t real, he was chasing a fantasy. You have to realize people didn’t know very much about the world back then, they just found out that the world wasn’t flat. They were still learning basic facts; there was still a lot of superstition.

TAYLOR
So he was looking for something that wasn’t even real? That’s stupid. (Some kids laugh)

John

What does basic mean?

MRS. SANTIAGO
It just means simple…so he became obsessed with finding this fountain of youth which was supposed to be in Florida…SUSAN what does obsessed mean? 

TAYLOR
Doesn’t that mean you’re crazy?

MRS. SANTIAGO
Not really…well kinda...it means you’re very determined, you won’t stop chasing an idea because you believe it’s true. Usually obsession is not a good thing. You have to balance things out. Being obsessed is dangerous; it means you have nothing else to care about. It can become like a knife, or a sword.

SUSAN
That’s a metaphor right?

MRS. SANTIAGO
Very good SUSAN-BOBBY would you please stop that, this is the third time I’ve warned you about picking on Tina, do it again and you’re going in the hall. 
BOBBY
But there’s a guy out there dressed in black, with a gun. 

Mrs. SANTIAGO
(She gives BOBBY a quizzically stern look) BOBBY, I don’t have time for games. (She walks to the back of the classroom and looks out the window. The school is located in a woodsy type area and the window gives view to a bunch of bare trees that are about few hundred meters away. A man is creeping through the woods clad in all black with a sniper rifle. He has SWAT on his back.)
MRS. SANTIAGO
Oh my god there’s a man with a gun out there. 
INT.  The apartment of Brother JESSIE. He’s sitting up against the wall with a butcher knife clutched to his chest, sweating. There is a pizza delivery boy in the corner shaking with fear. 

EXT. Later on, outside the apartment there are cop cars with flashing lights. The sun is slowly going down. Cops are mulling around. There are SWAT snipers in the forest and even on top of the school. The kids are being evacuated from the school in buses with the kids staring out the window at the situation. There is a man there surveying the situation named Captain OWENS. Caucasian, mid 40’s, black hair which is losing a fight to the color grey, intelligent squinty eyes that seem not to miss a thing. He is a thorough man. He speaks with the SWAT team leader.  


INT. Brother DANNY’s apartment. It is a shoddy apartment with not many possessions in it. There are holes in the walls; a cockroach runs across the floor, a neighbor can be heard yelling through the wall. There is a bench press with 400 lbs on it in the middle of the wooden planked floor. DANNY sits in a raggedy chair with a TV dinner in front of him, that happy look replaced with more of a relaxed, groggy look. A newswoman comes on the TV with a live broadcast. 
Reporter

The man, who is a member of a local Pentecostal church, has holed himself up in his warren road apartment which is located about a half mile from Dewitt elementary. The children have all been evacuated and sent home on school buses. A pizza delivery driver was sent to the warren road apartment earlier in the day, and employers became concerned when he did not report back to work. All residents of the apartment building have been cleared as well. With cops and the local SWAT team at the scene, it is believed to be a hostage situation. 
EXT. outside JESSIE’S apartment. COLT is there now, talking with LT. OWENS. Two cops are talking amongst themselves to the side. 

LEE
Oh he’s from a Pentecostal church. Shit man they’re the worst, I dated this girl one time- 

GOINES
Shh the pastor is right over there stupid. Do you know how good that food is at their fish fry’s? 

LEE
Oh that’s the church? 

GOINES
Yeah, you wanna get us excommunicated?

LEE
Naw man that’s the best… thing I’ve ever had in my whole freaking life.

GOINES
I thought your wife was the best thing to happen to you. (Sarcastically)

LEE
Screw her. For a years worth of that food they can put her on the altar and sacrifice her. (GOINES laughs) 

GOINES
You know we might have to pop this guy. Chief says he has a history of violence. Hit a cop in the head with an ax down south like 10 years ago. Spent time in a mental institution instead of prison.
LEE
No shit. Hey if any shooting goes down that’s SWAT’s job. No more soul food for them. 

COLT (with the bull horn)

Brother JESSIE, don’t do this. We love you, please come out. Don’t go down this road. 

JESSIE (a muffled yell from inside the apartment)

 I’m not going anywhere! Tell them to stay back or I’ll slit his throat! (The SWAT team leader shakes his head and turns to OWENS and says something. LT. OWENS turns to bishop)

LT. OWENS
We don’t have much time. This is a delicate situation, he has a hostage, they’re going to have to go in there and probably use deadly force to extract the hostage if he keeps saying things like that. This is serious; you need to let him know that. 
Bishop

You need to let the boy go. Your life is in danger. These men out here, it’s their job to protect, and right now you’re putting someone in danger. They are not playing, they are gonna take you out. This is foolish! You wanna die?!
JESSIE
I’m not going out there! The devils out there! He wants my soul! Jesus is coming back and I’m going to hell! I’m taking someone with me!
SWAT team leader (takes the bull horn from bishop)
Let the hostage go and put the knife down or we’re going to have to come in there. That’s not good for you. This is your last warning. 

JESSIE
Doesn’t matter! I’m going to hell anyway!

SWAT leader

Why do you keep saying that?

JESSIE
The bishop told me! (They all glance at the bishop)

Bishop

In a sense yeah.

SWAT leader

You’re a sick man; you’re off your medication. If you come out we won’t hurt you. (There’s no response. SWAT leader puts the bull horn down) that’s it, we’ve been at this for hours, and we have to do something here. (he lifts his radio) the blinds are all closed which means no shot for the snipers, so flash bangs through the window, storm the front door. (He gives the bullhorn to COLT)

SWAT leader

Console him, keep him occupied. We’ll do our best not to hurt him.
(Just then the front door pops open and the pizza boy comes out and runs to the safety of the police. Everybody freezes, watching the door, unsure of what to do next. Brother JESSIE comes storming out of the front door next, roaring a terrible battle cry, butcher knife in hand. All guns are pointed at him.)
COLT
Jesus!

SWAT leader

Wait!

 (Brother JESSIE stops charging and cops surround him, trying not to get too close. He swivels around in the middle of the circle, holding the knife low; he looks around, disoriented, like a wilder beast surrounded by hungry lions. A cop pulls out a taser and shoots it at his chest. At that moment JESSIE lifts the knife to attack and the electrodes bounce off the flat blade part of the knife. JESSIE continues to advance on the cop with the knife raised. The cop drops the stun gun and catches JESSIE’S arm locking it up with his own. He takes his free hand and pulls his pistol, shooting him in the stomach. He lets go of him and JESSIE drops to the ground making sick gasping sounds like a fish out of water. The pastor turns away, holding his hand to his mouth as though about to throw up.)

INT. the police station-that same night. The pastor sits in LT. OWENS office talking with him over coffee. OWENS sits behind his desk; the pastor sits on the other side. The pastor is a humble, respectful man. He has a formal air about him.
LT. OWENS
Would you like a doughnut?

COLT
Oh I shouldn’t sir, my wife wouldn’t approve. And she is right. 

OWENS
(Raising his Styrofoam cup to him)

They always are, sir.
COLT
Women’s intuition. 

OWENS
You know, they say men and women are the same, that society pushes them into acting differently. I believe that last part, which is why things can never be just quite level between us. You can’t talk to a woman the same way you talk to a man. But I believe there are natural differences too. Not just physically. Men have to work for years to get a bit of the natural instinct that a woman has. 

COLT
It’s an evolutionary thing I suppose. Being in touch with your feelings can be useful.

OWENS
That’s what I think. Like say…a cop. Or a…pastor. We have instincts right?
COLT
Well, I have always felt our jobs were similar.
OWENS
Yes. We…try to help clean the world up, we’re not judges though.

COLT
Right

OWENS
So did you detect anything wrong with JESSIE Peters?

COLT
I knew the man had a history of mental illness. But like you said we don’t judge people. We give them second chances at life. 
OWENS
Were there any signs? Anything that could have triggered this episode?

COLT
I have no idea. I’m not a psychiatrist, I wouldn’t presume to know what goes on the mind of a person with an illness like that. 

OWENS
A psychiatrist. There’s someone whose instinct we could have used. 

COLT
(Grunts, nodding his head)

A psychiatrist is not a psychic. 

OWENS
They can both read people, supposedly…how long have you been pastor for? I’ve never asked.
COLT 
Right after the late Bishop NESS.  
 OWENS
Ah yes of course, how stupid of me. That man did some great things in his time. Just a genuinely amazing person. My father talked about him all the time. It’s a shame what happened.

COLT
(Grunts)

OWENS
His death broke all our hearts.  

COLT
Yes it did…

OWENS
Well, you know I feel like a sinner, the only thing that brings me by your church is that amazing food ya’ll make down there. I got to stop by sometime, see what all the commotion is about.  

COLT
 Please, don’t hesi-
OWENS
I won’t. 

INT. The church- night time. The church is packed with members as usual. PAUL is there, sitting in the pews, drowsy, about to dose off. All is silent but the hum of the florescent lights above and elder JACKSON boringly reading from a scripture. Just then as PAUL is about to doze off, the windows to the church burst out, as though a bomb exploded outside. A whirlwind fills the building with deafening noise. PAUL cringes against the flying glass. The roof comes off the top of the building and is sucked upward through a sort of dark vortex that resembles a black hole. A light appears at the end of this black hole and slowly grows closer. Just then PAUL awakens from his dream to find everything in place and normal. He breathes heavily, his heart racing. The Bishop is at the podium. 

COLT
We wish him well in his life, but as soon as he recovers from his wound he is banned from this organization. Act up, and we’ll put you out. 
EXT. outside the church. PAUL sits in his little blue Hyundai, at the far end of the parking lot near the street, staring at the wheel as though staring into a void. A group of girls walk past his car. There are some members among them and some are worldly ones wearing makeup that grew up in the church but left and went out into the world. One of them sports a tattoo that bands around her arm.   
Girls
(Staring after him lustily as they pass)

Bye PAUL. (He waves at them and gives a feeble smile. They continue to walk on out of the parking lot across the street onto the sidewalk that leads toward the big grocery store across the street. He looks up to see TIDA standing near the end of the parking lot, staring at him. The girls look her up and down with a challenging look as they pass. She walks over to his car and gets in the passenger seat. He looks at her. They drive out of the parking lot. The groups of girls, looking back, see this happen, and they stare at the car as it passes them. Sister TANISHA, standing next to the porch, also sees this happen. 

INT. PAUL’S apartment. PAUL and TIDA enter through the door, they don’t lock the door.

CUT TO:

SAME

 They lie on the bed, spooning, the only light is the moonlight shining in on their clothed bodies. 
TIDA
Does this mean you love me too?

PAUL 

Yes.

TIDA
(She turns her head briefly and gives a little giggle)

Good. I was getting afraid I was chasing a ghost. 

PAUL
Do you feel me? 

TIDA
Yes

PAUL
You feel better than anything I’ve ever felt. 

TIDA
That’s a lot of feeling for one moment.

PAUL
There is no time tonight. Only we exist. Right now. Here. 

TIDA
Oh PAUL.

PAUL
TIDA…

TIDA
Don’t ever leave me. It’s so cold out there.

PAUL
I know. (His hand is underneath her shirt, caressing her breast. He comes across a scar) is this where he hurt you? 

 (She begins to cry silently, her body shaking.)

PAUL
...tonight I pledge myself to you. I am yours for the rest of my life and the rest of your life. As I belong to the church, so I belong to you. Wherever you are, call me, I will come. Whatever you need from me, I will do it. This bond we make tonight will never die, even if we lived forever…
TIDA
That’s so beautiful PAUL, but those words make me sad. I’m not worthy of them

PAUL

(Perplexed)

Why not? I don’t understand 

INT. CAR- It moves down the street filled with that pack of girls from the church. They’re ranting on. Two of them, BLAIR and BERNADETTE MCCALLISTER, are twin sisters. One named CHARLOTTE is driving; they’re all within their twenties except HARMONY is 19. They’re both rough and tumble, having grown up with a bunch of tough brothers, they’re attractive yet dangerous. Sister TANISHA sits in the back seat, keeping pretty much quiet. 
BLAIR 
Up there messing with that-what is she?

BERNADETTE
Freaking Cambodian or Thai some shit like that. Excuse my language, ya’ll saved sisters in the car, but that little ho is up there corrupting the finest brother of your organization. 

Sis HARMONY
I don’t believe that, brother PAUL is a strong brother. 

Sis CHARLOTTE  
I’d like to find that out myself!

BERNADETTE
Oo listen to Sister CHARLOTTE! 

BLAIR
I can’t blame you girl. That is one fine half brother. 

HARMONY
Mmm he is so sexy. I would tear him up!

(They all stare at each other for a moment then start cracking up)

BLAIR
So what are you going to do about it?
TANISHA
Ya’ll need to leave that boy alone. What he does with that girl is his own business. He’s a grown man.

BERNADETTE
And we some grown ass women! I’m just talking about stopping some wrongdoing from happening.

CHARLOTTE
Amen sista. 

HARMONY
I’m down with that. 

BLAIR
You know what; I think your stop is coming up pretty soon, TANISHA. 

 (They let her out at her place and drive off.)

BLAIR
I can’t stand people like that. Trying’ to act like she’s not the horniest chick in that building.

INT. TANISHA’S apartment. She is on the telephone calling PAUL. It keeps ringing.

INT. PAUL’S place. PAUL and TIDA ignore the ringing phone, lying in bed still. Wrapped around each other.

INT. the speeding car with the increasingly hostile sisters in it. 

BLAIR
Lock and load.

INT. PAUL’S apartment. He kisses on her body, both of them breathing heavily now. His pants are halfway down, boxer shorts still on. There’s a loud thump on the door. They both jump in the bed, startled. The four girls burst in through the door, making their way toward the bedroom.

CHARLOTTE
Brother PAUL! 
BERNADETTE
We’re here to save you from a whore brother PAUL!

They burst into the bedroom. 

PAUL
What the heck are you doing?!

TIDA screams, PAUL tries to shield her with his body. They descend upon them, tearing TIDA from PAUL’S grasp, beating her with their fists. They throw her on the ground kicking her. She covers herself, crying. PAUL pulls HARMONY away forcefully. She goes flying on the bed, banging her head on the corner of a desk. She rolls on the bed holding her head, crying. PAUL catches an elbow blow to his eye; he snaps his head back, holding his eye. They continue to beat TIDA, who clamors to the bed, screaming. PAUL jumps on them angrily tearing them away from the defenseless TIDA, applying his steely skinny muscles, tossing them out the bedroom like rag dolls. He drags them to the door one by one, bear hugging them, tossing them across the apartment. He jumps on BLAIR, the leader, pinning her arms to the wall, screaming in her face. 

PAUL
What the heck is wrong with you woman?! (She becomes frightened and bolts for the door, her friends following.) What in the world? What kind of junk was that? (He looks out the window to see them all piling back into the car, driving off. He holds his eye and goes into the bedroom. TIDA’S on the bed covering her face.)

PAUL
They’re gone.
TIDA
Take me home please. 

PAUL
I don’t know what the heck that was, but its okay now. The worst is over.
TIDA
The worst??  

INT. Bishop’s office. Sister HARMONY sits in the seat across his desk with a cut on her head just beneath her hairline. It appears as though she just finished explaining a story to him. 

COLT
I see.

INT. The church-nighttime. The Bishop is seated behind the desk that says “remember me” which is located right in front of the podium, reading from a scripture. He glances up every now and then as though looking across the audience indifferently.  There is an officer sitting in the back near the door, in uniform. The bishop seems to be acting differently for the sake of the cop. 

COLT
(Reading the words slowly and blandly as possible) 

“All the king’s servants, and the people of the king’s provinces, do know, that whosoever man or woman, shall come unto the king in the inner court, who is not called, there is one law of his to put him to death…”and those were the days of kings. And it was a…it was hard to be the king… (As he is speaking, the cop, bored, gets up and walks out. COLT pauses as the cop walks out the door. He closes the bible and leans back in his seat) 

EXT. THE POLICE STATION-MORNING. The cop from the night before is standing outside the police station chatting with LT. OWENS.

OWENS
So, did you find Jesus? 

Cop

No, I did almost bust my head open on the bench from falling asleep.

OWENS
So nothing suspicious?

Cop

Not really sir. It was…a church.  (Looks down, swirling the coffee in his cup)
OWENS
 Hey, you get an idea, why not follow it?
Cop

Do you believe in God sir?

OWENS

Sure, people are much more interesting though

INT. THE CHURCH-LAST NIGHT. Brother PAUL is standing before the church, no children are present.  His hands behind his back, like a criminal. He’s dressed neatly in all black, shiny shoes, and a red tie. 

PAUL
(Speaking with a disconnected voice, purely for the purpose of explaining. Audience members stare at him intently, brows furrowed, heads cocked to the side. The bishop sits on the organ on the pulpit, watching casually)

I stopped at her parents place to drop her off. Instead I took her back to my place, I went to the bedroom with her, and we lay in the bed together. We talked. We touched each other. We didn’t have sex.
DAVID
What were your intentions when you took her back to your place? 

PAUL 

I wasn’t thinking. I felt lonely. 

DAVID
Why didn’t you come and talk with someone?

PAUL
There was no one around. 

CHARLIE
We’re here, there’s always someone here for you if you needed to talk. You could have talked to me; I’M always there for you 

PAUL
I-

DAVID
How’d you get that black eye?

CHARLES
That’s what I was wondering. 

(We se sister ALICE shaking her head, tongue in cheek)

PAUL
That was an accident.

MEMBER
What were the other girls doing at your place?

PAUL
(His eyes flicker toward Sister HARMONY sitting amongst the members. She stares at him coldly)
Sister HILLARY
Did you call them over to your place to add to your sexual experience? 

PAUL
What?

ROBERTA
(Whispering to her neighbor)

Brother was trying to have a five- some.

PAUL
I don’t know why they…they weren’t-I was attacked. 

PETER
Why would they attack you?
PAUL
I don’t know.

MEMBER
Do you feel remorse for what you’ve done? For the pain you’ve caused your sister?

(PAUL seems flustered, unable to answer) 

(The bishop steps down from the organ. He stands on the floor with PAUL.)

CHARLIE

He said he was attacked

COLT
(He doesn’t once look at PAUL as he speaks)

We do not raise our hands against anyone. We don’t pursue the urges of the flesh, especially not in the crude manner which it was pursued in this situation. No whore mongers or murderers will enter into the kingdom of heaven.

EP
(Casually)

You know they won’t even let you serve jury duty on a murder trial?

COLT
Who said that?

 PETER
(Pointing)

She did bishop.

COLT
(Grumbles)

Brother CHARLIE
(A short man with greasy slicked back hair and an equally greasy thick black mustache.)

That is true, I heard that one.
(PAUL shifts uneasily)

DONALD
I wish I had that excuse for my boss. (EP laughs) 

COLT
(Resuming control, annoyed)

 You’ve all been told the rules; now behold what happens when you stray from the path. Ya’ Let Delilah cut your hair. You let the devil in and he plundered your soul. Bottom line, PAUL is disbarred from this organization, for two months time. Deacons, please escort him from the premises, if necessary…Is it necessary?

(Brother PAUL takes the cue, walking down the aisle, all eyes on him, and out the front door.) 
INT. COLT’S OFFICE-NIGHT. The distant noise of service can be heard from the auditorium.  He’s at his desk rifling through papers. He stops suddenly as though remembering something. He checks his pockets. He looks through his desk. He gets out his rolodex with names and numbers on it. He proceeds to look through a phone book. He comes to PAUL WHITE’S number. He picks up the phone, hesitating. He sets it down. He flips the pages to the phone book for the heck of it. He sees a long list of churches in the yellow pages. There are maybe 20 different churches within the area. United Methodist, first Baptist, and so on.
INT. COLT’S HOME-NIGHT-He lies in bed next to his sleeping wife. His eyes suddenly pop open as though a gun shot went off.

COLT

(Whispering)
Yes lord…I see…yes lord.

 INT. THE CHURCH-NIGHT- 2 weeks later. All members are present. More than usual. They all seem on the edge of their seats. The bishop stands at the podium. He’s wearing plain clothes, his hair is messy and he has some scruff on his face. He turns his head to the side and rocks his body back and forth slightly, leaning on the podium. Tears are in his eyes. Members stare attentively.

COLT
I called you all here tonight for good reason. Something is going to happen, and I don’t want you to panic. We’ve been preparing for this for a long time. You can’t ask me how I know this; surely we’re all believers here. (PAUSE.) The trials and tribulations phase is about to happen. (A deadly silence falls on the audience) I know this to be true. This is not a…hypothesis. (He steps down from the altar and walks down the aisle.) Did you think it wasn’t gonna happen? You ought to know by now, this thing is no joke, it’s for real, the world out there is not real, it’s only farce. We’re not here for any reason but to pass through. I know what you’re thinking. Only God knows when Jesus will come back but I’m not saying when he’s coming back, I only know that the first phase of the plan is happening very soon. So umm…you should get your affairs in order, and be sure of whom your allegiance is with. Soon after the first phase, we’re leaving, and the next time we come back we’re coming to make war on the earth. We’ve had warning, ever since he left two thousand years ago, that he would return. Okay listen up, we gotta go over the procedure. Its gonna happen like this: all the ones who gave their life to our faith, they’re going to heaven first, then things are gonna get really bad first for all of the ones left behind, all the things that were prophesized will come to pass, the beast will come into power, a great evil will take hold of this world, the antichrist will rule the land. There will be a mark of the beast, everyone will have to have this mark, and you won’t be able to buy anything without this mark. That mark is 666. I believe that this (points to the chalk board with his ruler) microchip has something to do with that. The antichrist will have power over all nations. He’ll be empowered by the devil. He’ll be fatally wounded, but will not die. Then he’ll grow arrogant and say “who is like the beast? Who can make war with him? All those who don’t worship him will be beheaded; all those who don’t deny Christ will be beheaded. We saints will be persecuted. The world will become like hell. Many of you here will deny Christ to save your head, oh yeah you. Then all nations will turn on Israel and try to wipe them from the face of the earth. We are only gentiles, we came to God by choice, but the Jews are God’s chosen people, and he’s not having that. At this time, God will send his son, Jesus to save his people, and to collect all the gentiles who have kept the faith, through the horrific trials and tribulations they were put through. While we’re gone, things will only get worse. But when we come back…when we come back, we’re coming with the sword. We’ll have new angelic bodies that will not be hurt. But people will still have a chance to change. If they bow to us, they will be saved, if not, we give them the sword. I think that’s gonna happen a lot. There’ll be blood up to here. (Levels his hand with his chest) To get to paradise we’ll have to go through hell…there’s pain ahead of us, almost too much to bear, I wish I could spare you from it somehow saints(He sits down at the desk, sighing) Sometimes I actually wish this whole thing wasn’t real
EXT. THE CHURCH-NIGHTTIME. Members are shuffling out of the church, going home. 

FADE OUT:
INT. THE BASEMENT OF THE CHURCH-THE SAME NIGHT. Members are coming down the stairs, 4 older ones who have been in the church since the beginning or since the time of bishop NESS. They whisper amongst themselves secretively. They flick on the fluorescent lights and seat themselves in a circle of chairs. 

Brother CHARLIE

Why should we be quiet? We’re the only ones here now.

Evangelist PAIN
The board of THE ELITE is now in session. The discussion: the prediction that was made by Bishop COLT tonight.
Brother JONES
Do you believe him?

Brother DONALD
It just seems so…off handed. 

EP

Well it has to happen sooner or later, that’s what the scripture says. Don’t you all believe the word of God? 

DONALD
Don’t question my faith, I was one of the first members here, my faith is rock solid.

Brother CHARLIE
Nobody was questioning you. We’re all the real deal here Brother DONALD. 

DONALD
Just answering her question. I believe the word of god with all my heart, but I don’t know whether or not to believe the bishop. He’s just a man.
JONES
Why would he lie?

EP

Bishop NESS was only a man.

DONALD
He was an amazing leader though. 
(CHARLIE looks down ashamedly. EP pats his back)

Except for that one thing…

EP

That one thing was one too many.

DONALD

This one seems sketchy. A little bit off the mark.

EP

He’s still our chosen leader and he hasn’t lead us astray this far. 

JONES
The leader sees things that we don’t, that’s why he is our leader. If Jesus was trying to warn us somehow then who else would he tell but our leader? 

DONALD
No matter what he says I know for certain that I wound up with one of the only churches that have the ultimate truth. And this is the only life I know. Even if he is lying, what would I do? Leave? I’m 67 years old. This is all I know now. 

JONES
I believe it. I believe the word of God and I believe him. 

EP

We should give him a chance. 

DONALD
And if he fouls up?

EP

Well then…you know.

JONES
Let’s not do that, if it can be avoided.
CHARLIE

Why are you complaining? I’m the one who did the deed. 
EP

If it comes down to it, any one of us has the guts to do it ourselves this time. You just happened to draw the short straw. Most of the soft minded fools in this place wouldn’t understand what we’re doing here. 
CHARLIE

It’s just too bad about Sister WHITE.

EP

That was unfortunate.      

JONES

 …But about the cops. They’re not completely dumb you know. Cops are good at coupling things, connecting the dots. We all saw that cop here the other night.

EP

Listen, COLT may be erratic but at least he seems to be on the right path. But the authorities would see that differently. If he strays from the path or betrays his people in any way, all we would need to do is pull back the curtain...
JONES
But then we have no pastor. If the head is removed the whole church falls apart.

DONALD
Get another one. Just because God has spoken to him, it doesn’t make him God sent.

EP

God can use anyone, and rest assured he’ll always provide for us because we have the one truth.

DONALD
The last one seemed god sent. 
(They grumble and frown turning their heads away)

JONES
Speaking of straying from the path, there’s the matter of his prediction.

EP & CHARLIE
What about it?

JONES
…it’s flawed.

EP

Well that goes without saying; we’re not exactly in Sunday school here.

(They all snigger while JONES’ face turns hot)

Well that’s why we’re going to tell Rochester. Compare notes. They can be a bit…erratic as well, (they grunt) but they’re with us, and I’m sure they received a vision as well.  

CHARLIE
 But I think he’s doing a fine job right now.

DONALD
Just give it time. Leaders all go bad.
EP 

That’s why we’re here. But as for now we’re trusting in this one. He hasn’t given us reason to mistrust him yet so let’s give him a chance.

INT. PAUL’S apartment-Daytime. He is on the phone calling someone. A woman’s voice answers. 

SOVANN

Hello?

PAUL
SOVANN, it’s me PAUL. 

SOVANN

PAUL, oh my God, are you okay?

PAUL
I’m fine, I was wondering about TIDA. I’ve been looking for her.

SOVANN

Yeah, I know that.

PAUL
What happened to her? Is she there?

SOVANN

(PAUSE)

PAUL, she’s gone. She went back to Brooklyn. 
PAUL
Back to Brooklyn…um, what do you mean?

SOVANN

She just went. Her face was really messed up. What happened to her was too much. She was thinking about pressing charges. 

PAUL
She should have. She could have stayed. We could have been together. We could have lived together. 

SOVANN

She was standing in your doorway for a decade. And when you do finally get together, this happens to her. She knew you’d never leave that place. 

PAUL
I’m out now. 

SOVANN

Are you really? PAUSE I’m sorry about everything PAUL. But that’s life, believe me. There are many dark places in life. These blotches that never come clean, they make you. A man. A woman. I’m sorry I have to go now. You should talk to someone.

INT. PAUL’S APARTMENT-Hours later. The phone rings

PAUL
Hello?

VOICE (EP)

He killed your mother

PAUL
What? Who is this?
(The line goes dead)

INT. Pastor’s office. DEACON CHARLES, DAVID, DEACON TURMELL are there. 

COLT
Listen up. You’re the deacons of the church. You know what that means? You’re special, you’re my personal elite. The keepers of the church. I want you here every night there’s service. And I wanna know if there is an outsider in the church at anytime. When someone who is a non member walks in on our service, you need to let me know. To do that you will say ‘there’s a stain on the dress’, then you’ll run your hand over the top of your head. And oh yeah, watch Brother DANNY, he’s an unsavory character. I don’t know what it is about him…he’s a dangerous man. Keep an eye on everybody, but him especially. And Brother JEFF too, he has a dangerous way of thinking. I wanna know when someone wipes their nose. Bring me the tissue. 
DEACONS

Yes sir.

INT. BROTHER DANNY’S APARTMENT-NIGHTTIME. He’s asleep in his bed. Rays of moonlight shine on his covered body. We see his face close-up, tranquil. We suddenly change over to a man hunched over a counter, snorting cocaine. We can only see his back, briefly. We change back over to DANNY’S slumbering face in the present time, but now we hear the audio of intense sex: a rocking and creaking bed, a woman moaning. 
INT. DEACON CHARLES’ HOME ON THE SAME NIGHT. He sleeps in his bed next to his wife. We see close up on his face, and then close up on his strong carpenter’s hands which are so rough and rigid they look like they could tear a phone book in half. We changeover suddenly to those same hands wrapped tightly around a man’s throat, no sign of struggle coming from the man, being already dead.

CHARLES
Who’s the asshole now?

(Now we hear the sound of the automotive closing of a jail cell door) 

INT. SISTER ALICE’S PLACE. We see her face close-up. Next we see close up on a woman’s torso, holding herself while she rocks back and forth impulsively. She has needle dots all over her arms. We hear other girls in the background cursing and going on in a drug induced rant. 

ALICE
Oh yeah! We hit those girls good tonight!

INT. BROTHER CHARLIE’S PLACE. We see his face close up. We switch over to wet pavement at nighttime. Still car headlights illuminate a scene of scattered glass and trickles of blood mixed in. A screw bounces around on the ground for a few seconds, and then comes to a halt. 

INT. COLT’S OFFICE. JEFF SITS ACROSS FROM COLT. 
COLT
You look confused, or maybe bored.

JEFF
Yeah.

COLT
So which is it, bored or confused?

JEFF
Well I’m always one to speak my mind…I feel kind of…outta place. 

COLT
Hey, there are no colors here; we’re all God’s children. Look at Deacon TURMELL, or Sister ALICE. 

JEFF
I don’t mean that. I’m not sure if I’m on the same page as everyone else here.

COLT
 How bout I put you on the right page, give you some scriptures to read. (Pulls out a pen and piece of paper and starts writing down scriptures. 

JEFF
Well, its kind of…you. (COLT stops writing) things you say.

COLT
(Sniggering)

So the lamb has come to the lion. (JEFF looks confused) Elaborate.

JEFF
Kind of about what you said the other night. I know I’m kind of new here, and I’ve never been in a church, but I grew up with a fascination of the faith. That’s why I came here. I’ve studied to bible. And I thought I remembered reading somewhere that the trials and tribulations phase would start after we were taken away by Jesus. 

COLT
You’re right. You are a relatively new member; I wouldn’t expect you to understand. I would expect you to be the one to nit pick, like a child with a plate of vegetables in front of him. 
JEFF
I wouldn’t exactly call my questioning of a major piece of information that has been fed to me and the entire congregation “nitpicking.” 
COLT
(Leaning back)

Do you think I am a narrow-minded fool? All I’ve ever been is a pastor? I was once young and inquisitive with a mind full of blossoming ideas. I went to college. I studied philosophy, Aristotle, Plato. I’ve been places. Learned about the cultures of the world. I know a little French. Como tu’ apples? Ne baise pas avec Dieu.  Some espanol. Te voy a matar. I’ve seen sandy beaches. There was a time I wanted to pursue my own selfish desires. That was all before I learned of the one true cause of this world, of creation itself: Jesus. And now that is the only thing that matters. Everything else is cow dung, wouldn’t you agree? 
JEFF
Well…yeah, but-

COLT
Good. I just wanna help you get a step closer to God, in any way I can. I’d hate to see you lose your faith. 

INT. THE CHURCH-NIGHT A young man dressed in a sports jersey, a gold chain, and braided hair is walking down the aisle slowly, rubbing his eyes, crying. The preacher is beckoning him forward. The young organ player plays a slow, dramatic, climactic tune that drowns out the encouragement of members. 
EXT. THE CHURCH-Sister HILLARY, a curvy twenty something, is talking with ZACH, the smooth talking worldly man. She feigns disinterest. 

ZACH
So tell me, do your shoes slip off?

INT. THE CHURCH AGAIN. The young man is now stepping down from a ladder to the pool, soaking wet, dressed in fishing trousers, and a white bathrobe which was just thrown over him. He gasps for air as two brothers on either side dry him with towels, escorting him through the side door. Sister MCCALLISTER cries joyfully.

MCCALISTER
That’s my son.
EXT. OUTSIDE OF THE CHURCH- Around the side of the building ZACH is banging HILLARY up against the church causing her to moan.

INT. COLT’S OFFICE.LATER ON- The young man sits in the chair across from COLT, deacons present. 

COLT
Brother Gordy, in preparing to enter the kingdom of heaven, you’ve agreed to give up certain earthly possessions’. The possessions’ you earned through your loyal service to the devil. You will turn over your blood money to the church and it will become clean. 
GORDY

Of course, anything.

INT. THE CHURCH. THE SAME NIGHT – church is over, and members pat GORDY on the back who is now dressed in a suit. They congratulate him. As they walk away he adjusts his tie, looking around uneasily. 

EXT. THE CHURCH-DAYTIME. The sun is shining. Members frolic about the parking lot and on the grass.  Food is on the grill which is manned by Brother LEROY. A child puts his hand into the pit, touching a hot coal, he quickly recoils his hand, crying. Sister ALICE grabs him and carries him away, whispering soothingly into his ear. A car sits in the middle of the lot while members wash it with soapy sponges while the owner, a white guy with shades and sandals on makes small talk with a member. Kids point and laugh at him. We see COLT talking with a tentative, burly man named DOMINIC, thirty five years old, a former football player, about two twenty, six foot two. His shoulders almost burst out of his shirt. He’s the type who occupies himself with his thoughts; his eyes dart around eccentrically. 
COLT

As you can see, we’re all part of something important, something real, are you ready to have something like that in your life? Isn’t it about time you really had something? Something special?

DOMINIC

(He speaks eccentrically, his arms folded)

I’ve been out there in the gutter my whole life; I’ve never really known anybody. 

(We see Brother DANNY now, in a display of his inhumane strength, his hands clenching the sides of the picnic table while his whole body is extended rigidly into space like a board. He’s one of those genetic freaks, gifted with the strength of an Olympic power lifter, the speed of an Olympic track star, and the agility of an Olympic wrestler. Children stare, their mouths gaping in admiration and respect. We see one of the children run up to his father, asking him something. The father says something and the child runs away excitedly

INT. COLT’S OFFICE-The child stands before COLT, timidly

COLT
Football!? No, no, no you can’t do that, if you’re in the church, you act as we do; you model your life after the lord- you think Jesus would be out there playing football? 

INT. THE CHURCH KITCHEN-Members are cooking up food, rushing about busily. 

PETER
We got to hit that quota! Raise that money! You wanna go to hell?!

MEMBER
(Chuckles)

I think we’re already there. Don’t you feel that heat?

(Gordy who is helping out, accidently drops a pan.)

PETER
Nice going brother Gordy.

EXT.CHURCH-DAY-A group of university students about 20 years old enter the parking lot. They look around somewhat uncomfortably. Deacon CHARLES motions to them.
CHARLES

Are you the students?

(They hesitate to answer. JULIE, from the grocery store earlier, steps out in front with a confident smile and big bright “good girl” eyes, full of cheery optimism. She moves forward confidently.)

JULIE
Yeah we’re the students, should we just dig in?

CHARLES

Yeah, just grab some towels, start wiping that car down. We might need you to take some orders soon too. 

JULIE
Ok! (The other students follow her lead, smiling nervously.)

We now see brother WHITE talking freely to MINISTER JAMES who listens with a furrowed brow, cupping his chin with his palm.

WHITE
(Speaking with a whisper which does little to hide his guttural voice.)

Does that seem right to you though? No man knows God’s plan. It’s a lie to say you do.

JAMES
(Gets up to walk away)

Brother WHITE…I’m gonna have to stop talking to you. 

WHITE
Why? Tell me why? 
JAMES
You need some help WHITE, get your head straight 
WHITE
Cuz your stupid that’s why, blind too. At least a dog knows he’s eating crap. You’re lickin’ your butt hole clean without even blinking.

 (JAMES stops and looks back at him but continues to walk. DANNY, who was sitting close by turns to Brother WHITE.)

DANNY

I have to say, it does seem kind of strange. 

WHITE
(Turns to him)

DANNY

I don’t think that was right what happened to Brother PAUL either. I mean, he’s a young man. He’s got those feelings that will drive you crazy. It’s not right to keep them pent up(Sister ALICE, who has been sitting on the steps to the porch, listening, half way turned around, chimes in. brother JEFF sits within ear shot)

ALICE
How can they become adults if they aren’t allowed to do anything? They’re just children really, look at them. 
WHITE
Aint’ that the truth.  

ALICE
   If that were my son, I don’t know what I’d do. I’d be furious. I mean I love the church and everything, but there’s a certain way of doing things. 
JEFF
It was definitely messed up, I mean they just had guy standing there.
ALICE
A church shouldn’t be the place where you have to put up with things. 

(We see TURMELL watching them from a distance, unable to hear what they’re saying.
WHITE
A leader is supposed to guide his people truthfully, not betray them with lies.  

EXT. CHURCH PARKING LOT-A LITTLE LATER ON. We see the boy who wanted to play football talking with his dad. His dad responds with quiet anger. Brother GORDY is playing with a hose, spraying it wildly all over the place. LEROY, who is standing nearby working the grill, glances at him cautiously. GORDY follows a little kid with the hose who laughs, trying to escape. He runs past the grill and GORDY follows him with the hose without looking. The chicken gets sprayed and the coals extinguished. 

LEROY

Look what you did! Didn’t I warn you about that hose? You just ruined a whole batch!
GORDY

Sorry bro, I guess I didn’t notice you over there. 

LEROY

Just put it away. (He walks away angrily. GORDY continues to whip the hose around lazily, as though nothing happened.)

DANNY

(Walking up)

Maybe you should just turn it off brother.

GORDY

Maybe you should turn your mouth off. 

DANNY

…What?

GORDY

I didn’t hear bishop say anything. Who are you to tell me anything? You’re half way retarded man, get out a here before I play your mother and drop you on your head again. (With GORDY in his face, fearfulness comes into DANNY’S eyes, not of GORDY but of himself.) 

GORDY

Don’t get in my face. I don’t care where we are, I will straight body you. 

(He attempts to push Brother DANNY. It’s like pushing on a stone wall. DANNY’S eyes turn blank like a victim of shell shock; a psychotic look. He turns and walks away. GORDY turns and continues playing with the hose. We show Sister PAIGE, an overweight woman with bipolar disorder talking with the bishop. 

PAIGE
I lost it; I don’t know where it went to. I just had it in my hand.

COLT
Sister PAIGE you’re all messed up! Get outta here, now! (She runs away playfully, laughing hysterically as COLT chases her, taking a wide swinging kick at her behind. He paces with a pouting angry look on his face. )

COLT 

Put my size 16 shoe on your butt. 

(The students halfway lift their heads from what they’re doing, watching the strange scene uncomfortably. GORDY stands on the grass near the creek at the boundaries of the church grounds. There’s a rusty fence in between the grass and the creek. Suddenly he is devastated with two blows to the side of his face by an unseen attacker, then he is lifted from his feet by an almost unearthly force and flung harshly at the fence like a ragdoll, dragging it with him as he tumbles down a small incline of veins and tree limbs. He manages to grab onto some of them to keep from going into the quickly moving creek. No one seems to notice.)

GORDY

(Yelling through a mouthful of blood)

Help!

(A group of brothers come to his aide; carefully reaching him on the other side and pulling him back through. They stand him on his feet, his face scratched up, and his mouth bloody and swollen. The students stare, frightened. 
INT. BISHOP’S OFFICE-SAME DAY GORDY sits across from him, his jaw and lip 
Swollen. 

GORDY

You guys are full of it. You’re more street than me. 

COLT
You didn’t see anyone? 
GORDY

Look man, I want outta this place. Ya’ll a bunch of hypocrites. 

COLT
(Calmly and unconcerned with his injuries)

 It’s important that you tell me who attacked you.

GORDY

I want my money back too. 

COLT
You can’t have that back. You are a piece of garbage and you can keep living your damned life, but what profit we gained from your brief brush with grace…is the lord’s money now. Now I think you should leave before I have someone put you out.

GORDY

Ya’ll some crooks. I never stole from anybody. Freaking thieves, violent ones too. 

(He leaves the office, walking out into the empty auditorium. Near the door he turns back around, rushing toward the office.)

GORDY

Forget that man. 

(TURMELL and DAVID stop him, holding him back. COLT comes out of his office and starts laughing. GORDY struggles to reach him)

COLT
(Turning serious)

You wanna taste of true power from the messenger of God?

(He slaps the palm of his hand against his face, busting his nose. The deacons pull him outta the church and onto the porch. Everybody in the lot stares, transfixed, silent. The students are horrified. Sister MCCALLISTER cries. GORDY stumbles, holding his nose. They release him and he falls to the ground. COLT makes a commotion around him, kicking at the air around him as though there’s an invisible enemy. We see the father who’s son wanted to play football pushing his son into a car, and driving out of the lot. Two other members walk out of the lot, shaking their heads)
COLT
Spy for Satan! Go back to your master and tell him what you’ve seen here! 

(The deacons push him down the steps. The students begin to walk out of the parking lot. Deacon Charles attempts to console them.)

CHARLES 

Attacked us for no reason, a crazy man.

JULIE
Right…which one?

COLT
(Yelling out at everyone)

You mess with the messenger of God and you’ll taste his wrath!!!
EXT. A BUSY STREET-NIGHTTIME We see ZACH and PAUL walking down the sidewalk. Lights reflect off the wet pavement. 

PAUL
Where are we going? 

ZACH
Don’t worry about it bro. 

INT. A COMMUNITY CENTER- a bunch of kids are onstage performing a school play while family members sit in rows of chairs watching. ZACH and PAUL sit amongst them. People shoot them dirty looks. ZACH takes a swig from a little bottle he has and laughs drunkenly. 

ZACH
Whup his ass! He stole your bitch boy!

(He throws a wadded up paper bag on stage)

PAUL
We should get out of here.

ZACH
You fink so?
(A tough looking guy in front of them stands up and turns around.)

ANGRY PARENT

I definitely think so. That’s my daughter up there. I should put my foot through your face.

ZACH
See that’s funny. Las’ time I tecked, that’s my daughter (turns to the guy’s wife who is turned around in her chair angrily) aint that right baby? 

(The guy lunges at ZACH. PAUL tries to pry the guy’s arms from around ZACH’ neck while ZACH punches him in his head. A guard is rushing toward the "scene of carnage")
EXT. THE SCHOOL. ZACH and PAUL dash down the steps and run away from the school. 

EXT. OUTSIDE A BAR. PAUL takes a swig from a bottle of Guinness. He spits it out, gagging. ZACH laughs hysterically.

PAUL
Oh my God, how do people drink that?

INT. PAUL’S CAR. ZACH drives through college town, whipping around corners recklessly. Innocent students out for a night, dive for the sidewalk. 
PAUL
You said you were sober.

ZACH
Yeah but I’m still crazy. Got any cash on ya’? I’ll hit you back, next paycheck. 

PAUL
Naw man, I don’t-watch out man!

ZACH
(Swerving the car to the right)

It’s alright man, I seen it. 

(He turns down a narrow street with a long line of parked student’s cars. He does 50, scraping one of the cars as he squeezes out the other end. 

ZACH
By bad dawg! 

PAUL
 I live right around the corner!

ZACH
Oh yeah? Let me park here then. 

PAUL
Whatever.
(They pull into a spot and a somewhat drunken guy walking past with a group of friends stops by the car. His friends continue walking on drunkenly. ZACH sways in the seat, drunkenly, his eyes vacant)
GUY

Yo what’s up dudes? How’s it hangin in there?

(He leans in through the window, extending his hand. ZACH lunges over PAUL and starts beating the guy with a bottle.)

PAUL
No ZACH stop!

(He pulls him out of the car and they dash inside PAUL’S building. Just as they enter, we see JULIE, the girl from the store; turn the corner with her boyfriend, his arm around her shoulder. She spots PAUL just before he dashes into the building)
INT. PAUL’S APARTMENT. 

PAUL
(Checking out the window)

This is some junk man. I got to live around these people. 
ZACH
Aint nobody after us, don’t nobody care about nothing’.

PAUL
What do you mean??

ZACH
I mean you need to relax, go get you some. 23 years old, never had any. A white girl, green eyes. Mmm the bane of man. You know they’ll stone you for that.

PAUL
Who?

ZACH
Black women boy. That’s why they kicked you out for that girl. 

PAUL
Ughh…I really loved her, there was something special there. She named her son after me. PAUSE I should go after her. 

ZACH
Don’t do that, there’s nothing there for you. You need to go get some sex. You’ll like it, trust me, it’s good. It’s good. Need to feel like a man at least once in your life. And you know you got it made. Being light skinned and all. White girls think you’re something’ exotic, dangerous and black girls think you’ll treat em’ right, kiss their feet. 
PAUL
I don’t care what race she was, I loved her. And they took her away.

ZACH
Women are people too; they’ll use you just like anyone else will. I know you wanna believe that she felt the same way, but she was a woman of the world, they know exactly how to touch a man to have the blood rushing to your head so fast you can’t even see. It’s what they do, that’s their power. 
PAUL
No…no, that’s not true, she loved me back. So don’t talk about her like that.  

ZACH
Hey, I just wanna help you. And I’m telling you, you’re too easy on people, I warned you before. Anybody will use you if you let them. That’s why sometimes you got to do certain things, as a man. Men need to get fucked up, and women need to get fucked. 

PAUL
I ain’t trying to…hmmp… no body up, I’m not built that way. 
ZACH
Fine, go ahead and walk the straight and narrow path, and get pushed off. It doesn’t matter what you got to do to help yourself, as long as you…help yourself. I may be fucked up but at least I did it to myself, fuck sociology. 
PAUL
Maybe life is all just an illusion. What the heck is certain?  I’d rather be gay and be happy…
ZACH
What? I can’t believe you said that… (He thinks for a minute) yeah I guess I would too. 
PAUL
I was thinking…I could…you know, as a last resort go to Rochester church, just as a backup plan. Be with them.

ZACH
You’re out, for 60 days. You’re with us evil people for two months.
PAUL
Rochester doesn’t know that.

ZACH
You wanna go to Rochester? They’re a rowdy bunch boy. I had to fight em’ ten at a time growing up. 
PAUL
I just feel…darkness out here, like I’m immersed in darkness. I don’t like it.
ZACH
It’s a new world for you. You aint never been out here. Just hang in there, you’ll be alright…Are you sure you don’t have anything for me to borrow?

PAUL
Man, I know what you do with money.

ZACH
That’s more like it. 

PAUL
Where are you going? 
ZACH
Gonna go find some money 
INT. A BHUDDIST CHURCH-DAYTIME-The plain wooden planked apartment like room is made more interesting with colorful clothes and tapestries. PAUL is sitting amongst the rows of folding chairs with SOVANN, a baby in her arms, and part of her family. Mostly Asian and Caucasian people are in the crowd along with some Indian people, about forty people altogether. Members chant in unison to a Buddhist sutra. 
PAUL
(To SOVANN)

SOVANN I didn’t think I was allowed in here. 

SOVANN

It’s just a church, same as any other. 

(A member smiles at him pleasantly)

PAUL
Am I gonna have to take my shoes off or something?

SOVANN

(Laughs)

No.

PAUL
What do we do?
SOVANN

Hold on a second, this is the part where we all shave our heads and start screaming at the top of our lungs until our throats bleed… Just relax. It’s fun.
(An Asian man in robes who was sitting at the front of the church stands up to address everyone)

TEACHER

Life is suffering. We are tormented within by our own personal inadequacies, our frustration with the world which is too big to understand, a feeling of separateness that causes mankind to hate each other. We want too much out of life. The mission, started by the buhdda himself, is continued today by ourselves and people like us across the globe. That mission is to find happiness. We are not alone in this mission. People all over look for happiness every day, without prescribing to any belief at all. We wish them well. If you find solace in only the time you spend here then that is a good thing, and no one can take that from you…Things of this world do not last, don’t look for happiness in them. Eternal things…there are no eternal things, do not look for happiness in them. True happiness is found in nothing at all…purge your desires and you’ll be free. Meditate on this.     

(He taps a small bell sitting atop a high table. The elongated sound reverberates in everyone’s eardrums. A silence falls over the crowd. Everyone closes their eyes to meditate. PAUL follows suit)
INT. BHUDDIST CHURCH-TWENTY MINUTES LATER-Everyone sits in the same place, eyes closed. PAUL gets up and walks to the window, looking out. The streets are completely empty. Everyone on the planet has disappeared. He turns to see the generic form of a woman standing there with her back turned to him. He gets close to her and reaches for her. She is a cardboard cutout. Suddenly the whole world becomes very dark so that he can just barely make out the shapes of the people in the church. Then an explosion from outside blows the windows out, and the roof flies off and is sucked into a vortex of blackness. A white light appears at the end of the infinite tunnel. A white light grows brighter.

INT. THE BHUDDIST CHURCH- PAUL breaks the silence with a loud, disturbed groan. A few people turn toward him slightly but nobody else seems to notice. SOVANN touches his hand looking at him with a furrowed brow. The pleasant ding of the bell brings everyone back to the world. People open their eyes. PAUL breathes hard.  

INT. CHURCH. NIGHTTIME- Members walk around the remembrance table in silence, dropping money into the offering pan. DANNY tosses in some quarters; one of them bounces off the pan and spins on the floor. When it stops it stands straight up. COLT, who is standing there, sees it and stares at it. ELEANOR, COLT’S wife, stands at the pulpit.
ELEANOR 

Remember the shelter we’re building for the time of darkness, we need the money. A safe haven for the wrath of the beast.
INT. CHURCH. SAME-COLT stands before the audience, on the floor rather than the pulpit. 

COLT
Nighttime is a vulnerable time for us, that’s why I don’t want anyone walking around alone. Even though we’re protected…just don’t tempt God PAUSE they’re out to get us, spiritually and physically, agents of the devil. They got bishop NESS. (The elite members look at each other) And there was a man who seemed like he couldn’t get got. PAUSE There’ve been questions about Rochester. (Members ears prick up) Whether or not they’re with us. (Holds up his hands for rain) Have they contacted us? Have they told us of their vision? They’re corrupt. A hot bed for hypocrisy and heathens. I never liked their ways, barbarians. There was a time they were our only brothers in the one truth, but now there’s not one worth saving. PAUSE (he brings his hand to his mouth) you feel like I’ve been hard on you don’t you? That’s your problem. Ya’ll are soft. Christians were persecuted for centuries up until the emperor Constantine came into power. And you got to give credit to King James. He kept the truth intact. Those were the good ol’ days when people had to fight for every inch. Saints had to go through something; they were burned, tarred, feathered, and eaten alive by tigers in the arena. Dead bodies stretched out on crosses, arm to arm for miles and you think you have it hard? “Oww I stubbed my toe!” or “Oh! The pastor’s mean to me!” Pathetic. Just twenty years ago we were tougher, stronger, used to have this old school bus, we’d get out and push it if we had to, as a matter of fact we did one time, 2 miles through the snow, right into Rochester church parking lot. And Brother WHITE was the driver, our first member, layed the first brick, aint that right brother-(turns to where WHITE always sits in the front row. Someone else is sitting there) WHITE…Anyway, we’ve grown lax, ya’ll think you live in a world where nothing terrible can happen to you. Elijah the prophet cut off the heads of four hundred false prophets, you think there’s any difference? What’s changed between now and then? God still has no respect of person. (His head suddenly twitches) Play with Bruce Lee. (Suddenly makes an impulsive martial arts gesture along with the famous Bruce Lee howl, startling the members) but don’t play with God. Well Bruce Lee, he’s dead anyway but you get the picture. God will cut your freaking head off. And I’ll do it for him. (A child laughs. He walks over to where he has the yard stick up against the wall, waving it around like a sword. He walks over to JEFF, casually pulling him by the arm out in front of the crowd) come here Brother JEFF. Get down on your knees. (JEFF does so reluctantly) I have the power. (He rests the stick on his shoulder as though preparing to decapitate him.) This is how it will happen. Do you deny Christ? 
JEFF

(Answers monotonously, looking up at him)

No.

COLT
What? You dirty Christian. What’d you say?

JEFF

You can’t…you can’t do this.

COLT
Do you dare challenge the ways of the messenger? To challenge the messenger is to challenge God boy. Now what can’t I do?

(JEFF is silent)

Yeah, go sit down.  

(JEFF gets up with a sudden movement and walks toward the door. Sister CLEMANTINE, a big boned woman of 6’1 blocks his way. He turns reluctantly and sits back down)

COLT
(To the crowd) Nobody is leaving! Don’t you all wanna go to heaven? I love you all! We’re a family! And we’re going together! If you wanna leave, you’re nothing to us! Consider yourself dead. Speaking of which…from now on, those who die in our faith will no longer be buried, they will be burned, lest Satan should claim the body, do who knows what kind of evil…stuff…with it. PAUSE (wipes his brow with his handkerchief) I’ve been hit with a troubling realization recently. There are agents of Satan sitting amongst us…right now. (Audience members tense, looking around them) Somebody who we all trust here is a Judas whose heart is filled with malice and sabotage. (Suddenly lightning strikes outside. Members go dead still) you hear that? He’s talking. He told me he’s gonna kill someone here. Don’t let it be you. Don’t make God kill you! Come clean with any information you have, or let it stain your soul. (The elite look at each other with solemn looks. A child breathes heavily, frightened)

DOMINIC
I heard someone talking against your authority at the fish fry bishop!

COLT
Who?! Who was it?! Call their name!

DOMINIC
It was…I can’t remember…it was -

COLT
Who!?

DOMINIC
It was Brother-
CHARLES

There’s a stain on the dress!

(COLT turns to Deacon CHARLES who is motioning toward the door with his eyes at a smiling woman who has just entered the church. She finds a seat and watches the service delightfully)

COLT
(Its amazing how fast he changes)

And they said “crucify Jesus, give us Barabbas. Free Barabbas” Amen now. PAUSE I couldn’t help but notice someone has taken notice to our humble abode. (He motions to the woman) It’s always a pleasure to have a traveler on the road stop by to hear the word of the lord. Please…feel free to share your story.

VISITOR
(She stands up, laughing happily, the beautiful hippie type)

Me? Oh, I just felt like stopping by to see what was going on in here. I work at the hotel right on the other side of the fence and we just love the beautiful music that comes from this place. Such glorious celebration. You bring joy to us night after night. 

COLT
Oh…really…well it’s a pleasure to hear that we’re doing some good. Feel free to stop by anytime you like and partake in our celebration. (She sits down. ALICE has a disturbed look on her face)
EXT. CHURCH PARKING LOT-ALICE and JEFF talk with EP discreetly. DAVID watches them. We see ZACH charming a young member, near the edge of the lot. He seems to be getting some information out of him. Deacon CHARLES watches him with a defensive eye. 
EP
Bishop NESS never acted like that…maybe somebody should do something.

ALICE
That might not be a bad idea

INT. PAUL’S APARTMENT-NIGHTTIME-He is in bed with a fair blonde woman, 33 years old, covers over their naked bodies
BLONDE WOMAN (BW)
If that was your first time, then that was my first time. 

PAUL
Why would I lie? 

BW
If all virgins are like you, I might have to become a terrorist bomber. (Runs her hands through her hair)

PAUL
No, don’t do that. 

BW
No, really, where have they been hiding you? I mean you’re a good guy, with real moxie too, the way you came at me, women really like that. You should get out there more. 

PAUL
Why? I thought that was for real people.
BW
Don’t say that. You deserve everything that everyone else has…Do you wanna talk about something?

PAUL
Like what?

BW
Like…anything.

PAUL
Why? Because that’s what people do, right? They talk about things and that makes it better?
BW
Why are you so angry?
PAUL
I’m not angry.

BW
Well it sounds like pain to me.

PAUL
I can’t talk about this anymore.
BW
I’m sorry (BEAT) Look, I don’t know what your story is but you can’t keep those feelings inside you, when they come out it won’t be pretty.  If you wanna live in a bubble, you’ll never become the kind of man you want to be, that you need to be out there, in the world. 
PAUL
I know how to pull my huggies up. I’m a big boy.

BW
(Laughs a surprised laugh. She stares at him, smiling, expectantly. He turns his head away)
PAUL
Maybe you should go now.

BW
Umm…ok…ok.

(Gets up, puts on her shirt and pants, pushing her hair to the side, her brow furrowed. He goes to the window and watches her get in her car and leave.)

INT. PAUL’S APARTMENT. MORNING-he awakens in his bed, arm hanging over the bed, staring at the floor. There’s a red light going off on his answering machine. He pushes the message button. The mechanical woman’s voice comes on saying that there’s one new message, followed by a real woman’s voice.
BW (VO)
Hi, it’s me. I just wanna let you know I’m here for you. And I’m so sorry if I upset you last night. I wasn’t trying to push you, I was only trying to get you to open up…I mean I like you. I enjoyed our night together. I was hoping for more…if it’s okay with you. I mean it is up to you. If not then I hope you work everything out in your life …. Well…bye.

EXT. POLICE STATION-SAME NIGHT-ALICE and JEFF sit in JEFF’S car
ALICE
Let’s not go back there.

JEFF

Where?
ALICE
The church.

JEFF

I agree…Are you okay? I mean you went there for a long time; you’re not exactly changing your shampoo.

ALICE
Exactly, I wouldn’t just leave unless I knew 

 Something was very wrong with this situation. He’s never acted like that before. And there’s no telling how far a person will go. I know…I know people.
JEFF

Maybe we should just leave town altogether.

ALICE
(She starts to sob)

Oh God…I thought that was something real.

JEFF

Don’t blame yourself… We should just leave it alone you know. I don’t think anything really drastic will happen
ALICE
That’s kind of naïve don’t you think? He was really serious about that stuff. I’ve seen things get outta control before; it doesn’t stop till it hits the bottom or crashes on the way down. I mean he sounded like a Nazi in there. 
JEFF

…You wanna go in there?
ALICE
(BEAT)

…Maybe we should, it couldn’t hurt anything…not now though. Let’s wait till tomorrow morning
JEFF

Tomorrow morning…we’ll go together

ALICE
Okay

EXT. ALICE’S APARTMENT-JEFF drops her off and drives away.
EXT. JEFF’S APARTMENT-JEFF is just walking into his apartment. He closes the door behind him. The light doesn’t come on. We stay with the exterior of the apartment as though there is something bad happening inside; there is. 
EXT. THE CHURCH-THE SAME NIGHT-We see a dancing light coming from around the back side of the church along with a column of smoke reaching into the night. 
.EXT. A PARKING LOT ACROSS FROM THE CHURCH ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE CREEK; DAYTIME. A working man attempts to light a cigarette but it is windy. He cups his hand around the cigarette and the lighter for better results. He is surprised when a cloud of dust hits him in the face getting up his nostrils and in his eyes. He coughs and curses angrily. 
INT. A GROCERY STORE-DAYTIME-PAUL looks affectionately at a group of young people frolicking and laughing, horsing around. 
EXT. CHURCH-DAY-FLASHBACK- PAUL horses around with a young member like himself, back at the church. They laugh merrily. 
INT. MIDDLE AUDITORIUM-FLASHBACK-A young PAUL sits in Sunday school with a good friend, kicking the back of a girl’s seat in front of them.
EXT. POLICE STATION-COLT talks with OWENS. He has his mask on; humble and co operative. LEE and GOINES pop out of the station, big grins on their faces. 
LEE

Pastor COLT, how ya doin sir?

COLT
I’m doing’ fine gentlemen

GOINES

When’s the next fish fry?
COLT

When it comes around I’ll let you know, and you know what? The whole station gets a free meal ticket

GOINES

Wow, thank you sir

COLT

The least I can do for you guys keeping us safe at night

(OWENS looks at them with a slight frown)

INT. GROCERY STORE-SAME TIME-PAUL sees a woman from the church looking at some fruit. He goes over to her.
PAUL
Hey Sister GIBSON.

GIBSON

(Jumping ten feet in the air, knocking over fruit)

Oh my God. You scared me.

PAUL
(Picks up the fruit)

What’s wrong?  

GIBSON

Nothing, nothing, I’m just in a hurry, I have some things to take care of, I-I-I have to go.

(She walks off)

INT. ALICE’S APARTMENT-She stuffs clothing into a suitcase hurriedly 
INT. CHURCH BASEMENT-NIGHTTIME-All is silent as the elite members sit in their little circle of chairs looking a bit anxious and nerdy about a decision they just made. 

JONES

Are you sure?

DONALD

What if they go too far?

EP

(On a telephone attached to the wall) 

Shhh…Yes, praise the lord, can I speak to Bishop BARNES.
INT. THE CHURCH MIDDLE AUDITORIUM -DAYTIME. Deacons have a thousand yard stare. There are four rows of tables, members all jabbering and gorging on the food before them. They smile and laugh and joke merrily. COLT looks at them all with malice. He gets up.

COLT
Alright listen up saints.
(They don’t seem to notice him)

COLT
Saints.

COLT
Saints. Listen now.

(They continue to ignore him. He signals to CHARLES who goes over to a member and discreetly takes a fork and jams it in his back, hard. He jolts like he got hit with lightning, falling out of his chair and knocking food off the table. A hush falls over everyone. The member looks up at the deacon then sits back in his chair nervously, looking down at his food)

COLT
…Nothing.

(Sits back down)

Oh yeah, finish your meal then start clearing these tables out to prepare for the foot washing. Then we’ll take communion upstairs. You know the drill…Learn to shut your mouth when God is talking. 

INT. THE CHURCH-DAYTIME. No children are present. Members circulate around the altar, taking sips from the same cup filled with wine, which COLT holds in his two hands. Deacons stand on either side of the table of remembrance, which has a silver platter of bread on it. Members glance at the deacons with a new sense of fright.

COLT
Yes, yes, drink his blood. Purge your desires and you will be free…See what happened to Brother JEFF? He questioned the lord, and nobody knows what happened to him. He disappeared. The cops don’t even know what happened. Man, in all his infinite wisdom, with all his devices can’t find them. What does that tell you? Huh? When God gets rid of you, no one can find you. And Sister ALICE too for that matter. Maybe they were in cohorts. And maybe God touched their minds. Don’t you know that all God has to do is touch your brain and you will lose your mind? You won’t even remember who you are. Have your brains coming’ out your ears like toothpaste… So drink from his blood, please, I implore you, make it official. We’re all brides of Christ and nobody wants a dirty bride. He wants the dress to be clean…of course some of you might need a double dose.  

(DANNY comes up to the altar, putting his mouth on the cup. COLT stares at DANNY as he speaks)

Some of us have done a little…bit…more sin in our lifetime…some of us have the worst kind of diseases still coursing through our veins. 

(DANNY’S eyes flicker over the brim of the cup at him. He attempts to pull his head away but COLT pushes the edge of the cup forcefully against his mouth, draining the cup down his throat. He coughs, pulling his head away, he wipes his mouth and continues walking, blinking confusedly)
EXT. A STREET-DAYTIME-PAUL pulls up to a large gothic looking church different from the church he was vanquished from. Outside a sign says “true apostolic church of Jesus Christ. Rochester, NY.”
INT. THE CHURCH. Large, dim in lighting, abandoned by some Catholics years ago and purchased by the members who reside in it now. The large glass windows are patterned with catholic images like the Virgin Mary. A fierce looking man with a thick moustache stands at the pulpit. He speaks with a rough thuggish accent. PAUL sits in the back trying to remain inconspicuous. 

BISHOP BARNES

We have heard of the prediction Nazareth church has made. They’ve sullied the cause with a misinterpretation of the scripture…Jesus will come first! We all know that! 

MEMBER

Ain’t that the damn truth!

 (The organ player strums up a tune of excitement, member cheer)
BARNES

We’re gonna rip their heads off, because that’s what God has commanded! We’re the only ones with the truth now; Ithaca has gone soft, if they ever were hard to start with. COLT must think he can say whatever he wants, without repercussions. Not so. It’s time to show them the error of their ways. Through the wrath of God! Hold on a second, hold on, watch this (pulls a phone out from a shelf behind the pulpit. His movements boisterous and aggressive for the benefit of the crowd. Dials a number, waiting for an answer)

BARNES

(He holds the phone to the microphone as he speaks. The voices coming through are crack y through the phone line

Yes, sister SIGGIE, how are you? Let me speak to Bishop COLT sister…He’s busy? Well tell him I too have had a vision…of his head on a stick, the blood dripping into my mouth! 
SIGGIE

(Sighing casually)

I’ll tell him

(He slams the phone against the receiver, members cheer)

PAUL
(Frightened)

Jesus 
MEMBER

Amen bishop BARNES!
BARNES

All soldiers who are ready to die for the truth meet back here at midnight!

(A girl sitting next to PAUL sporadically goes into what seems to be a seizure, banging her elbows against the bench, banging up his arms, whipping her head around. PAUL gets out of the pews and walks out of the church slowly, confused, and unnoticed.) 

INT. NAZARETH CHURCH-TWENTY MINUTES LATER-Members are shouting, having church, clapping and stomping, making a great ruckus. Sister CLEMANTINE, the big 6’1 woman is shouting wildly, resembling a rampant bull, threatening to crush anyone who is dumb enough to get in her path. COLT stands on the altar, watching. He takes an open bottle of wine used for the communion ritual earlier and whips it around in one arc, dousing some of the members with the red liquid. He dances around on the pulpit insanely. Caught up in the madness, DANNY stumbles around tipsy from the wine earlier, his tolerance for alcohol being very low after years of not drinking. His beloved spiritual shelter looks to him like a very alien place now. Other members sit still, uncomfortable with the new, volatile environment they have found themselves in. COLT catches the eye of DAVID, nodding his head toward DANNY. DAVID sticks his foot out, tripping DANNY, who crashes to the floor. Deacon CHARLIE then trips up sister CLEMANTINE who falls on top of DANNY, crushing his shoulder. DANNY cries out in pain. DOMINIC comes up and starts kicking him in the ribs. Brother PETER joins in. Sister Harmony adds in, beating her fists on the side of his head)

TURMELL

There’s a stain on the dress!

COLT

Yes there is! Oh-

(He looks up at TURMELL who is running his hand over the top of his head, looking wide eyed at COLT. COLT catches on. He looks up to see the door closing. DAVID runs to the door and looks out to see a station wagon pulling out of the lot hastily. TURMELL stops the members from beating DANNY) 

COLT

Get him up off the floor. Sit him down.

(TURMELL helps him over to the pews. Everybody else sits down, some of the members looking at DANNY with concern. COLT resumes a calmer state, but remains menacing)

I heard about this church in South America recently, locked the doors and burned everyone alive. The authorities called it a cult; a death cult. That’s not me though, this is not a cult. I’m not a bad person, I would never do that. I’m not gonna get you all in here together and tell the deacons to put chains on the doors-(signals the deacons with a snap of his fingers. They come up some chains and wrap them around the doors, securing them tight)-and then pour gasoline all over the place and light a match.  No I’m not gonna do that. But you have to ask yourself, what are we doing here saints? I mean either we’re living right or what’s the point? Maybe we should just take our lives right now. I’ll go first, take my brains and blow my guns out. (Some members scoff nervously)Well, with that in mind, let’s call this glorious evening to a close. I know we were having so much fun, making progress with the lord, we made some real progress here; purged some real animosity didn’t we? Don’t you feel better? (A young brother in the crowd sniffles, a woman cries, covering her mouth, afraid to let it out full blast) Listen , something else I’ve been hearing around here I don’t like…I know the bible says that we will be taken away in the rapture, then the trials and tribulations phase will begin for all those left behind. That is true, but trust me when I tell you, as the messenger of God, that we are going to have to bleed first. We are not God’s chosen people. The Jews are the tribe of Judah. They’re already in with God; doesn’t it make sense that we should be the ones who will be tested before we can be taken away? If you don’t want to be a part of it, and then leave now, there’s the door. We won’t stop you. But there’s nowhere you can hide. This is it, the ultimatum. The end of this earth. In the end, you’re either going to heaven or hell. That’s the bottom line. Now, is everybody with us no matter what the lord asks of us? (Looking at DANNY specifically)

MEMBERS

(Feebly)

Yes.

COLT

Everybody?

DANNY

(His eyes, full of emotional and physical pain, search for an answer confusedly. He looks down at his arm, cradling it like a broken wing. He nods)

COLT

Good. Now retire to your mortal houses.
(Beat)

GO home

INT. SANTIAGO’S CLASSROOM-DAYTIME-SANTIGAO stands in front of her class of children. They’re slumped over their desks lazily

SANTIAGO

Oh boy, Monday morning, the slow day…okay wake up. Everybody stand up, shake it off. Seriously, I’m not gonna teach class like this
(Kids all stand up, shaking themselves awake)

Now jump up and down. Now run your hands through your hair, get it all messy. All right now have a seat. Except you BOBBY, I feel like making an example of someone, just to get the unpleasantries out of the way. Drop down, gimme twenty…si, muy fuerte hombre…

(She places her foot on his back as he does the pushups. The other kids laugh. She chuckles herself) 

I claim this land in the name of the king!

SUSAN

Ooo Ponce de Leon!

GUS

Ooo can we go back to doing that thing with the conquistadors? That was actually fun.

BOBBY

(From underneath her foot)

I liked that too

TAYLOR

Ooo we definitely should, can we go back to that? Please?
SANTIAGO

No we have to keep moving forward. We’re staying around the same time period, but we’re shifting our focus to a slightly different subject: empires, Roman, Byzantine, like that

NICK

Are we gonna do a play at the end of this subject, like last time?

SUSAN

Only if those drunken guys don’t show up again…

BOBBY

I think maybe they were on PCP…

SANTIAGO

Okay that’s enough BOBBY…and why are you so well behaved this morning, were you doing PCP too, or did you stay up late again watching football with your padre?

BOBBY

(Finishing his pushups)

No! Me and my mom had to go to this psycho church for some stupid reason, we stepped inside and this guy was on the floor-

SANTIAGO

Okay everybody prepare for more tall tales from BOBBY…

SUSAN

BOBBY you should go eat a can of mustard because you’re full of bologna
BOBBY

No, my mom opened the door and this guy was on the floor and they were like beating the crap out of him

SANTIAGO

Come on BOBBY…

BOBBY

Remember that guy in the woods with the gun? You thought I was lying, and wasn’t I telling the truth?
SANTIAGO

Okay …okay are you for real?

TAYLOR

Don’t listen to him

BOBBY

Shut up TAYLOR

(SANTIAGO wears a concerned look)
EXT. ROCHESTER CHURCH-NIGHTIME. PAUL sits in his car on the curb outside the church. He gets out and walks along the outer wall leading to the back of the church. He faintly hears grunting and harsh sounds as he gets closer. He rounds the corner and we see several brothers getting into the church van all dressed in black. We hear BARNES voice from around the open side of the van
BARNES

Do you believe Jesus is God’s only begotten son and he was sent here to save the world of its sins?
BROTHER 

Yes sir

BARNES

Do you believe Jesus is God’s only begotten son and he was sent here to save the world of its sins?
BROTHER

Yes sir

(Coming around the van, he sees PAUL, scared stiff)

BARNES

Do you believe Jesus is God’s only begotten son and he was sent here to save the world of its sins?

PAUL
(Answering quickly)

Yes
(Rushes past him, climbing into the van, trying to avoid letting him se his face. BARNES stares after the van as it drives down the narrow space between the church and a house, and onto the street. Car lights shine in on PAUL, crammed in with the others)
EXT. NAZARETH CHURCH-NIGHTTIME. Pitch black. Stillness hangs in the air. A young male member stands outside the church, clinging to the building for safety, trying to stay alert. There’s distant sounds of violence in a parking lot of one of the business’s off somewhere behind the church. Feet slapping on the pavement can be heard, growing closer to the young man. He grabs a bat leaning against the wall, getting into a ready stance. The approaching assailant is about to reveal their self when a hand comes from out of the darkness, sticking the young man in the side with a knife. He drops to the ground. The approaching assailant runs past him. The two young men scale the fence at the end of the lot. DAVID and CHARLES give chase. A boy of fifteen comes from out of the darkness, and seeing DAVID and CHARLES, turns on his heel, running along side of the church next to the creek. He crawls under the fence just in time, slipping into the moving creek letting it carry him away. The deacons chuck big rocks at him. Managing to make contact with the bank on the other side of the creek, he pulls himself up by a dangling vein. Pulling himself back onto the ground he is immediately busted over the head with a rock by TURMELL
EXT. OTHER SIDE OF CREEK-The other deacons stand over the body of their fallen member.

DAVID

What do we do?

CHARLES

Where’s bishop? 

DAVID

I can’t see anything. It’s so dark.

STEVEN

There’s no moon out.

CHARLES

Let’s go find the fight. We’re the elite.

(DAVID trembles. Scuffling and grunting can be heard in the distance, echoing off buildings)

EXT. THE GROCERY STORE ACROSS THE CHURCH-SAME TIME-DANNY exits the store , bags under his eyes, his arm in a sling. He takes a bit out of a piece of fruit. Walking down the sidewalk, he turns, cocking his head to the side, listening. He shrugs and keeps walking
EXT. THE PARKING LOT OF A BUSINESS BEHIND THE CHURCH-We see the main commotion, members from Rochester, some young, some middle aged, spread out across the parking lot, mostly trying in frustration, to catch other members who elude them, and when they do, using all their strength and anger, to do serious, unconstrained harm to them. It’s dark and difficult for members to make out which one of their former ‘brothers’ head they’re bashing in. We see PAUL stuck to the ground, shocked at the scene. He spots COLT, with his big frame, his chest poking out, fearlessly strolling forward, stick in hand, directing the brethren under his command. He fits the part of the powerful leader. He beats a man lying on the pavement mercilessly. The Rochester van pulls up, the beaten members jump in it. An older member from inside the van motions for PAUL 

MEMBER

Get in brother! Get in!

(PAUL jumps in, the van drives off)
EXT. CHURCH-COLT and the deacons, along with other brothers, stand around the stabbed member, breathing heavily

COLT

Let’s not let up, follow them to Rochester, get those rabbits where they sleep

(He giggles)

INT. ROCHESTER CHURCH. A SEPARATE, SMALLER AUDITORIUM -NIGHTTIME. The ceiling is much lower and the carpet is green. The room is meant for Sunday school. Members are in the audience, no children. Bishop BARNES, with his fiery eyes burning red, is standing at a table in the front with deacons standing around. PAUL sits in the back with shades on. 

BARNES
Look that’s where the pastor’s office is. You’re gonna wanna be careful if you’re gonna sneak in through that way, there’s liable to be a deacon there.

PAUL
(Tapping a girl on the shoulder. Whispering)

DEONTRAY
BARNES

It should happen at nighttime so those blaspheming bastards won’t know what hit em’. We should wait for the right time, when Jesus gives us a signal. Chain of command. No man talks to God. I’m gonna personally cut COLT’S tongue out for that. Excuse my language.

MEMBERS

No, take your time bishop.

PAUL
DEONTRAY
(She turns now, just noticing him)

DEONTRAY

Hey! There’s on of them here! A spy!

(Members jump to attention)

BARNES

Get hold of him!

(Members all come to attention and start after PAUL who wastes no time in bolting toward the EXIT in the back. A big woman jumps in his way grabbing him by the arms.)

WOMAN

I got him!

(PAUL breaks free and bursts out the EXIT just as a man is catching up to him. He is chased through the dark street. He runs as fast as he can, not looking back once, only hearing the pounding of multiple feet on the pavement along with threats of physical harm. A bottle hits him in the head. Blood rushes down the back of his head but doesn’t stop. He passes his car which he parked a few blocks down. He cuts through an alleyway, coming out on the other side, doubling back towards the direction of the church. He is close lined by a member and held down on the ground from behind)

 MEMBER
We’re gonna bust your teeth out and use your gums for pussy lips you little bitch.

(He manages to break free and run away)

EXT. AN ALLEYWAY-HOURS LATER-PAUL is crouched next to a dumpster, remaining as still as possible. Light beams from flash flights cut through the darkness. 

BARNES

(His voice echoing through the darkness)

He’s gone, let’s go back.  
INT. PAUL’S CAR-NIGHTIME. He is driving back from Rochester, covered in garbage, bits of trash in his beard, dried blood on his face.

INT. SANTIAGO’S APARTMENT-DAYTIME. SANTIAGO talks on the phone, concerned

SANTIAGO

Yeah my kid- I mean I-I saw a man on the floor and they were beating him. It was a very scary situation. You will? Okay that’d be great. Just call me if you need anything else from me.

INT. POLICE STATION-SAME TIME. The officer hangs up the phone. He is chowing down on a plate of the church food. He turns in his chair to look at his partner, who is also chowing down on the same food, then towards OWENS office. He turns away and keeps eating.
INT. WHITE’S APARTMENT-DAYTIME

PAUL
Dad what the heck is going on at the church?

WHITE
Just stay away from there.  There are dangerous things happening there. Don’t go to Rochester, and don’t go back to the church over here. 

PAUL
 I went to Rochester and they tried to freaking’ kill me. What happened while I was gone? Did the whole world go insane?
WHITE
Well…I wouldn’t recommend that. Just leave the whole situation alone, we’re better off without them. I know I’m not going back there, those people aint getting no more of my money. 

PAUL
…Dad…what happened to mom? I mean like really.

WHITE
What do you mean? She was killed twenty years ago in the accident, along with bishop NESS. He was driving us home. 
INT. A CAR-NIGHTTIME. Bishop NESS drives. Brother WHITE is in the passenger seat. His wife, Sister WHITE is in the back seat on the driver’s side. The car is moving fairly fast on a high way.   

NESS
That’s right brother WHITE, God will supply but we can’t rely on him all the time now can we?    
(Suddenly a rattling sound comes from under the hood and the car begins shaking violently as an 18 wheeler drifts next to it)
INT. WHITE’S APARTMENT

WHITE
The car…it just fell apart. What do you mean by that?

PAUL
I don’t know...I mean I’m trying to figure out where my life went wrong. Why was I born into that church? Why’d you have to go there? 
WHITE
It really meant something when we first started it, but now…I don’t know.

Why’d you have to make me in the first place? You just felt like it? Just thought it’d be fun to bring a person into this freaking messed up world? 

WHITE
Don’t say that about the world son.

PAUL
Why not?

WHITE
God made it and it’s beautiful. 

PAUL
Is that really true? How should I know? I’m just a piece of crap.

WHITE
Why are you saying that about yourself? 

PAUL
Please, you don’t give a damn about me! Nobody does! “Where’s PAUL? Who cares? In a ditch bleeding out the side of his freaking head!” Want to use me cuz I’m the only one you have in the world! Cuz you can’t get along with anyone else! Maybe you’ll find me at the bottom of a gorge one day…if only I knew I wouldn’t go to hell for it! 
(PAUL grabs the bed frame and shakes it violently. WHITE stands his ground. Go ahead and hit me, go ahead then. You’re just a bitter old man!

WHITE
That hurts me PAUL, to hear you so unhappy. I loved your mother. And you are a product of that love. You don’t need that church…no matter what you do, it’s right. You just got to find a way to live in this world. 
PAUL
I don’t want to. 

(He leaves)  
INT. NAZARETH CHURCH-DAYTIME-The auditorium is empty. COLT comes out of his office. He is surprised to see CHARLIE sitting in the pews, calmly.
COLT
Brother CHARLIE. What are you doing here?

CHARLIE

 I wanted to talk to you.

COLT

About what?

CHARLIE

About what you’ve been doing here. 
COLT

What do you mean?

CHARLIE

You’re misleading the people. 

COLT

So…I see. It’s you. You’re the head traitor. 

CHARLIE

No, you’re the traitor

 (Looks around) looks like your steroid apostles aren’t around right now. (COLT fidgets)You may scare other people with your little God act but all you are to me is a big sack of air, pushing around little church people to get his rock off. 
COLT

Don’t say something stupid now. 
(CHARLIE charges at COLT, pushing him up against the wall. COLT is powerless against CHARLIE’S strength) 

CHARLIE

And I’m pretty sure I know what happened to JEFF. How would the cops feel about that? Toss in Bishop NESS, a two for one discount. 

COLT

What does bishop NESS have to do with anything? (CHARLIE backs off) And what are you gonna do little man? You’re alone. You have no one on your side.  

CHARLIE

You didn’t mention Sister ALICE. I guess she got away? 

COLT

…We didn’t know about her but thanks for telling me. If we see here around, I’ll tell her you said hi…before we put a bullet in her head. Then you can say hi to her yourself...in hell, while I’m crappin on you both from above. 

CHARLIE

I think you just threatened to kill me.
COLT

Maybe.

CHARLIE

Now I’m gonna break your neck.

(CHARLIE chases COLT to his office where COLT gets there first and CHARLIE bangs on the door trying to break through. COLT runs out the backdoor of his office)

INT. THE CHURCH-CHARLIE is chasing COLT in circles around the church in frustration. COLT is faster than he looks. Construction men across the street with pipes make their way over)
COLT

Help! Help!

WORKER

Hey pal! What are you a punk, pickin on a pastor?
(CHARLIE flees)
INT. CHARLIE’S APARTMENT-NIGHTTIME-All the elite members are there. 

EP
And he said he killed Brother JEFF? Him and who?

CHARLIE

I assumed he meant the deacons. 

EP

Of course, the deacons, we’ve seen the way they’ve become. He’s turned the church into a regime with their muscle. They’re like his attack dogs. Deacon DAVID used to be such a nice boy.
DONALD

What did I tell you? They all go bad.  

JONES

So we’re gonna do it right? 

EP

Looks like he’s not gonna be around it to the rapture. And we don’t have to worry about running into him in heaven either…hey, who needs a leader? 
DONALD

…I nominate you Evangelist PAIN. You’ve been our leader, and you have led us well, since you started the group.

EP

After what you just said? Besides we’re not leaders. Our purpose is to check the leaders. 

JONES

Then who?

EP

That’s not our business. God decides that.

(Brief silence. A question hangs in the air) 

JONES

Has God decided for us to kill these men?

EP

Has he stopped us?
CHARLIE

Same as last time? Wrench in the car? 
EP

Like we said, we don’t have to kill him. 

CHARLIE

(Grumbles disapprovingly)

I recommend we kill him. 

JONES
Ones just as good as the other.
CHARLIE

He’s coming for us first, I’m telling you, and we need to act first. There’s no time to set him up. 

EP

How can we take on those deacons? We’re not young like them. We plant the evidence tonight. You still have it don’t you?  
CHARLIE

...yeah I do.

EP

Good, and then we tip the cops off. I’ll bet they’re drooling over this place by now anyway. Adjourned.

INT. THE HALLWAY OUTSIDE BROTHER CHARLIE’S APARTMENT. Three men creeping along in the darkness armed with machetes, stopping at CHARLIE’S door. The floor creaks. Bullet holes rip through the door. They run away. 

INT. CHARLIE’S APARTMENT- CHARLIE lies in bed with a smoking pistol. 
INT. NAZARETH CHURCH-SAME NIGHT-Silence. Brother DONALD walks out of COLT’S office.

EXT. NAZARETH LOT-SAME NIGHT-DONALD sits in his car in the lot about to pull away. He stops when he sees a dark figure entering through the bishop’s office. 
INT. EP’S HOME-SAME NIGHT-She is on the phone.

Who is it? Brother PAUL huh? He had the evidence with him when he left? That was our only evidence…no, we will not harm Brother PAUL, he’s innocent, and we already killed his mother, on accident of course, butlet’s give him a break. He’s a good kid. 

DONALD

(Through the phone line)

And now he thinks Bishop COLT killed his mother...that can’t do us any harm. 
EP

Are you sure he knows?

DONALD

Well of course, seeing the evidence it’s kind of instantly obvious if you know what I mean.

EP

Yeah…What do you think he’ll do?

EP

Maybe he’ll go to the cops for us. But like CHARLIE says we need to do something soon. 
EXT. VACANT STORE PARKING LOT-DONALD talks on a pay phone
DONALD

 Worst case scenario they kill Brother CHARLIE, but COLT still doesn’t know about us. We have time to plan an attack. But we should do something soon, I mean we can’t let him get away with killing people; the lord doesn’t like that... That was foolish of CHARLIE to reveal himself that way, all balls no brains. Still the same stupid thug he always was… (EP Laughs through the phone line) Yeah, but I do think CHARLIE is right. Just kind of blood thirsty.   

EP

Tell me about it…between him and Brother JONES I think we’re the only ones in the group with good heads on our shoulders. 

DONALD

What…you don’t like JONES? 

EP

(Voice through the pay phone receiver)

He’s a good man; he’s just kind of whiny. Thinks too much. 

DONALD

He’s okay though, a good saint. I think he’ll make it. 

EP

Listen, follow Brother PAUL, and see if you can’t get the evidence back somehow. That’s all we have besides clubbing COLT to death. And we’re too old for that.

DONALD

Yeah, so how will I get the evidence back?

EP

I don’t know, wait it out.

DONALD

Sure…maybe we’re concentrating on the wrong thing…whatever happened with Rochester? What’d they say about the prediction when you called them? 
EP

They didn’t seem too upset.  
INT. DANNY’S PLACE-THAT SAME NIGHT. He sits in his chair, a sling on his arm, staring ahead sourly. That same ugly plaid suit on. 

EXT. PAUL’S PLACE-PAUL walks to his apartment, in shock. DONALD pops around the corner “coincidently”.

DONALD

Brother PAUL! Praise the lord. Is everything okay?
PAUL
No…no…I’m, I don’t know where I am. 

DONALD

Uh huh, I see…are you feeling okay? Anything you’d like to talk about?

PAUL
…Why’s it so dark out? 

DONALD

(Eyes flickering to the sweater under his arm in which the evidence is wrapped)

You’re not making sense brother. Mmm sounds like you need to talk to someone. What do you say I come up? Sort it out? I always wondered about you Brother PAUL.
PAUL
Whys that?

DONALD

I’ve always wondered how you…get along, how you view the world.

PAUL
 (Walks inside without saying anything else)

INT. PAULS PLACE-THE SAME TIME. He sits on the floor looking at the evidence which we cannot see. He is very upset. He rocks back and forth holding his stomach. We hear a woman’s joyful voice that is not there.
WOMAN (V.O.)

PAUL!

EXT.PAUL’S APARTMENT-NIHTTIME. PAUL is very upset still. He has the evidence wrapped in a pillowcase, intent on taking it to the cops. He’s just about to get in his car when he hears a voice from behind him. 

JULIES BOYFRIEND

PAUL?

(PAUL jumps in the air, dropping his keys. He goes for a baseball bat inside his car but stops when he turns around and sees a college student walking towards him.)

PAUL
Who are you? 

JULIE’S BOYFRIEND

What’s wrong with your hand?

PAUL
…what?

JULIE’S BOYFRIEND

I like you.

(PAUL is at a loss for words)

What the hell are you doing walking up to guy’s girlfriends in the store, trying to rub her hand on yourself? What’s the matter? Can’t say anything? You’re popping boners on my girl but you can’t say anything when I come along? You’re freaking pathetic man.
PAUL
I don’t know what you’re talking about. 

JULIE’S BOYFRIEND

That’s what my girl’s friend told me man.

PAUL
Don’t, just leave it alone. 

JULIE’S BOYFRIEND

Just stay away from my girl man. 

PAUL
Fuck you!

(PAUL angrily pushes him. The guy stumbles backwards tripping over an out of place wooden stepping block, and hits his head on the pavement. Blood comes out and makes a pool around his head)

INT. DONALD’S CAR-Watching the incident from a distance. 

EXT. SAME NIGHT-On a bridge, under a lamp post. PAUL pulls up to the bridge evidence in hand. DONALD creeps up on him, not sure what to do…too late.  PAUL tosses the evidence into the water. DONALD cringes.  

INT. CHURCH BASEMENT-NIGHTTIME

DONALD
He busted some guys head open for some reason. I think he killed him. Then he drove away. 
JONES

Well he didn’t take it in stride.  
EP
Sure didn’t.

DONALD

I feel for Brother PAUL. He killed a guy; he shouldn’t have that on his head. Can’t help but feel like that’s our fault. Everything we put him through. First that…now this. 

EP

He’s not our concern. 

DONALD

I’m just saying’, we’re saints right? And elite at that. We should help him out.

EP

How? A warm blanket and chicken noodle soup doesn’t make a homicide go away. Let’s just stay focused. 
CHARLIE

Come on what are we doing. We got to kill this guy. 

EP

(Rolls her eyes in DONALD’S direction)

JONES
I can do it.

EP

Um, no, you don’t have to.

JONES

I can do it. 

EP

No doubt you could. We just wanna make sure it gets done right. 

EXT. PAUL’S APARTMENT BUILDING-DAYTIME- PAUL pulls up to the curb. He sees faded dry blood on the sidewalk. 

EXT. A DIFFERENT STREET SIDEWALK-DAYTIME-PAUL purchases a paper and frantically searches through it. 

INT. PAUL’S APARTMENT-Talking on the phone. He looks like crap. He repeats himself angrily.

PAUL
Deaths!? Any deaths!?

OPERATOR

Not that I know of. But you never know. 
PAUL
What the heck does that mean? 

OPERATOR

Just a joke, it sounds like you could use one. I don’t even know what you’re talking about man. Maybe you’re off your meds dude.

PAUL
I’m asking if someone is dead! Why is that funny?! Is everything a joke to everybody?!

(He throws the phone against the wall)

INT. PAUL’S APARTMENT-NIGHTTIME. He takes a random book off of his shelf full of random books called Religious Relics and flips through it aimlessly. He comes across a page and stops there, staring at it. It’s the same picture COLT showed the church of a group of clouds that strongly resemble an artist’s depiction of Jesus. 
EXT. A PAVEMENTED BRIDGE-DUSK-PAUL drives along, aimlessly. He spots his nephew, DEMETRIOUS, the young rogue terrorist of the church from earlier. He looks determined, for no reason, his eyes fixated on an unearthly prize, his mouth curled in an egocentric grin. He walks slowly, with long, calculated strides. PAUL turns the car around.  

INT. DEMETRIOUS’S APARTMENT-SAME NIGHT. A humble basement apartment. DEMETRIOUS sits on a couch, a bowl of cereal on his lap, his legs crossed in front of him. He looks very drowsy. He stares at the TV vacantly. Altogether he’s a cool, chill guy, he just happens to be schizophrenic. PAUL sits on a couch opposite him, his head in his hands. He looks just as screwed up as his nephew. 

PAUL
How you doin’ DEMETRIOUS?

DEMETRIOUS

Unh…

PAUL
DEMETRIOUS…How’ve you been?

DEMETRIOUS

(Lackadaisically, his head turned to the side, his blue hat hanging off his head, braids underneath)

I haven’t slept in days. 

PAUL
Me neither…Why can’t you sleep?

DEMETRIOUS

(Speaks lethargically)

I just do that sometimes...I stay up for like three days straight, and then I sleep for a long time. 

PAUL
Oh…do you still care about church and all that?

DEMETRIOUS

(His bloodshot eyes snap to attention)

I’m sorry what?

PAUL
I said do you still think about the church?

DEMETRIOUS

(Giggles at the TV)

Oh…no, I don’t know. Not really…You want something to eat?
PAUL
Why’d you do all that stuff then? When you went to the church and were yelling and all that crap.

DEMETRIOUS

 Oh, I was just messing around…I have like ten packs of ramen noodles, help yourself. You can stay as long as you like. The people from heaven aren’t here right now.

PAUL
No that’s okay…. 
(Gets up to go to the bathroom. He goes in the kitchen, looks in the cupboards; they’re filled with food. He surveys the kitchen. He finds a bunch of papers on top of the fridge filled with sloppy writing in crayon, with poor grammar. The paper says nonsensical things like “there are five Jesus’ and five Satan’s. There’s a blue eyed Jesus, a brown eyed Jesus… Green is the bad color. If you pray too long the Satan’s' will come. The cat demons get in your thighs. One day I came in my apartment and saw an angel lying on my bed. His arms were the size of tree trunks.” PAUL looks in the bedroom at the bed and shivers.)

INT. THE BATHROOM-Laughter floats from the living room. PAUL sits on the toilet, seat closed, crying. He randomly opens the medicine cabinet. He grabs a medicine bottle and reads it. It says clozapine.
 EXT. A LIBRARY-NIGHTIME-We see close up on a sign on the building. “Rochester public library.”

 INT. A DIMLY LIT MEETING ROOM-NIGHTTIME. Citizens and city council officials are present along with other active members of the community. A fifty something, jittery man with glasses sits at a table in front of the room speaking closely into a microphone. People are seated among an incline of rows in the style of the Greek democrats of old times. They drink punch and nibble on cookies. DOMINIC sits amongst them, watching others ominously. 

HEAD SPEAKER

(Speaks slowly and deliberately, mainly out of nervousness)

For this meeting we’ve encouraged a certain blending of religious beliefs...I called this meeting together but I got the idea when I came across this article the other day about  a man named JAMES NESS...he was a Christian pastor here in Ithaca, and he died some years ago...I had the pleasure of his acquaintance...he had a special plan of…dissolving religions…I’m not trying to crusade...or anything, or even revive that plan, but I just found it...interesting...if anyone would like to...talk about that tonight, I just think that could make for an interesting topic... just don’t kill each other. (Laughs nervously)

CHRISTIAN

(Sitting with his hands clasped together)

I think it’s a...positive idea. It means well.

SPEAKER

Okay there’s an opinion.

CHRISTIAN

...But there are others who might take offense to it.

ISLAMIST

Um yeah, I would be one of those people...different religions-my religion-runs back for centuries; you can’t just come along and say to heck with it. My religion is more than just a faith. A science has gone into it for centuries. These things...all the religions of the world-they’re elemental. They’re documentation of history, of the people who have bled and struggled through the ages with these ideas being their only hope for survival. To come along and try to join them together is...potentially very dangerous.

CHRISTIAN # 2

I agree. They’re already dangerous enough as it is by themselves.

BHUDDIST

They should stay within their own group. It’s just safer that way.

CATHOLIC

The world just isn’t ready for that.

(Silence. People fidget, looking at the floor and ceiling)

INT. MEETING ROOM-a few minutes later. People stand around by the double doors, chatting adult like, preparing to leave.

EXT. LIBRARY BUILDING-SAME NIGHT. The ISLAMIST sits in his car, smoking a cigarette. He watches CHRISTIAN #1 drive past in his car. He sits in the empty parking lot. He leans back on the head rest, closing his eyes. We see close up on his ear. 

INT. COLT’S OFFICE-NIGHTTIME. There’s a deacon standing at each corner of the office. DOMINIC sits in the chair leaning forward anxiously. They all look at a severed human ear on the desk matching that of the ISLAMIST. 

EXT. A QUIET, POOR CITY NEIGHBORHOOD-NIGHTTIME-DAVID sits in a car on the side of a street while CHARLES peeps through the window of an emptied out apartment. He gives up and gets into the passenger seat of the vehicle.

CHARLES

Evangelist PAIN isn’t there, just like JONES and DONALD

DAVID

Deserters to the cause...we should tell bishop right away

CHARLES

Let’s stop by that other one on the list first

EXT. NAZARETH CHURCH-MCCALLISTER stands watch. He takes notice to a man in a trench coat and a baseball cap for a cheap disguise walking a big black pit bull down the sidewalk across the street.

INT. NAZARETH CHURCH-NIGHTTIME-The usual amount of members are present. Deacons sit in metal folding chairs against the walls around the perimeter of the church.  TURMELL shifts in his chair painfully, reaching underneath his shirt to caress a fresh wound. Children are no longer allowed in service. COLT sports a red bath robe, going for a Ten Commandments look. His hair is wild and unattended, scruff on his face. He sits in his throne like chair, staring ahead, bug eyed. ELEANOR stands at the pulpit. She is a monotonous, nervous speaker. 
ELEANOR

The lord has been good to us. We have been financially blessed as an organization. We have purchased the building to the right of us and the brethren are putting it to good use…and there was something else…

(COLT gets up, rudely taking hr place at the podium)

COLT

Wait, did you drop something?

(She automatically stoops over and he farts in her face. He laughs cartoonishly)

Come on laugh! Good times!

(DAVID enters the church, holding a thirty something member by the collar. He sits him down forcefully. He forces his hand inside his pocket, fishes out his wallet, and takes the cash out of it. COLT’S eyes land on the member and he suddenly stops smiling)
INT. THE CHURCH, MOMENTS LATER-The member is being held by his legs while he is dunked into the pool repeatedly by DAVID and STEVEN. STEVEN is nothing but skinny, steely muscle. DAVID is all cheeseburger strength. 

COLT

How do you like that persecution huh? Been skipping out on us, nobody knows where you are? You wanna challenge me? Me and my brothers?
(The church doors suddenly open and the pit bull from outside storms in, tearing into people viciously. Everybody scatters and screams, leaping for the exit. The dog gouges into a man's arm, spraying blood everywhere. Members fall over benches and dash for the door desperately as the dog continues its rampage. It stops, coming across COLT. He calmly stands his ground, stretching out his hand)

COLT

Peace be still

(The dog growls but keeps his distance. DOMINIC quickly snatches the dog up from behind and tosses him out a nearby window. Looking out the window, he sees the dog limping away, its leg broken)

EXT. CHURCH-Deacons come out the doors in search of attackers. TURMELL turns to see MCCALLITER on the ground, dead. He pulls the body behind the porch)

INT. CHURCH-Members scramble to help the wounded. Some sit there in a daze. COLT prays for wounded members, placing his hand on their foreheads)
INT. PAIGE’S APARTMENT-NIGHTTIME-PAIGE sits next to the phone. It rings, she answers.

PAIGE
Praise the lord…yes, I’ll be there sis.

(Her son, eighteen, dark hair, the young and yet responsible serious type, comes out of his room rubbing his eyes)

KID

Mom is that somebody from the church?

O”BRIEN

(Searching for her shoes)

Yes it is…

KID
Are you going somewhere? Right now?

O”BRIEN

I have to go

KID

To the church? Now? That’s kind of strange. I mean you get back from Rochester pretty late when you go there…you haven’t been there in a while for some reason…but what are you going to the church so late for now?

PAIGE
I just have to be there, I’m a part of something, and I have to be there for my brothers and sisters

KID

Okay…I don’t understand it but okay.

O”BRIEN

If you knew what was good for you you’d come on down sometime and get baptized. Don’t you care about your soul? Don’t you care about what’s gonna happen to you when you die?

KID

Please mom, don’t start, you know how I feel about that whole religion thing…it can go to hell…mom…why is there blood on your coat?
PAIGE
(Just noticing the red stain near the zipper)

It’s not mine…you don’t need to be worrying about blood on coats-

KID

What?

PAIGE
Things are coming to an end and you need to come save yourself, you know where we are.  

(She leaves)

EXT. CHURCH-The lights in the church are on, loud noise penetrates the closed doors, echoing dully across the lot which a few members are still trickling into to join the occasion inside. One of them is PAIGE who is farthest behind. She is just passing the fence that divides the church lot from the motel when a man wearing dark clothes, with a black ski mask on grabs her, dragging her into a dark place on the church side. He’s the exact same height as TURMELL. He slaps her a few times harshly. 
MASKED ATTACKER

(using a gruff voice)

I’m not a man! My master sent me! 

One would be able to hear the sounds of struggle if the noise from the church wasn’t drowning it out. Having wounded his hand on one of her teeth, he grimaces, but he gives her a few more blows before reaching into her purse and pulling out some cash, then dashing off. 
INT. CHURCH-SAME NIGHT-A black coffin is in front of the organization, in front of the altar. The members ‘make church’ excitedly, more wildly and energetically than an ACDC concert. COLT moves jubilantly back and forth across the pulpit, the rock star he is. Brother JAMES, MCCALLISTER’S best friend hangs his head sadly.)

COLT

(He soothes the air with his hand, quieting the partying and music to a sizzle)
This is not a mournful occasion! This is a celebration! See, normal people, they’d be sad right about now. Not us. People out in the world, they see a dead body and they mourn, because they know, deep down inside they’re doomed. We see a dead body and we rejoice; we’re happy for a fallen soldier who has left this miserable world and gone back to God. I look inside that coffin and I don’t see brother MCCALLISTER. He’s gone. A few nights ago when he had that heart attack right outside this old building(the members cheer lightly) that was only a blink for him, and when he opens his eyes again, he’s gonna find himself in a new, indestructible body, riding on a silver cloud of doom, to make judgment, and war on all the non believers. (Brother DANNY, sitting in the crowd, rubs his shoulder. A cop sits in the crowd. She takes it all in, not sure what to make of it. Members look at her untrustingly) this was a good man, quiet, but good, he did his duty. The devil would love to get his hands on him. Remember the story of Moses saints? There was a dispute between God and the Devil about who would claim the body of Moses. The devil still wants us even in death. That is why we’re going to take this body to Rochester in the morning and burn it! 

(The brief hold off on the partying breaks through and the members break into a shout once again)

EXT. CHURCH PARKING LOT-THIRTY MINUTES LATER-Members crowd around Sister PAIGE, mainly her missionary friends, escorting her to a car. The cop walks out the lot towards the grocery store across the street. The coffin is being shoved into the back of a funeral wagon. 
EXT. GROCERY STORE ACROSS THE CHURCH-Woman cop is on a payphone. 

OWENS (V.O)

Are you helping her out?

COP
No, some members are taking her to the station right now…
OWENS (VO)

Oh, that’s okay

COP

Right outside a church; terrible. I talked to the front desk clerk at the hotel, she didn’t see anything, she just heard a lot of noise from the church, oh what I wouldn’t give to hear again. (Wiggles her finger in her ear) 
OWENS (V.O)

What happened at the funeral?

COP

Listen they’re rolling out to Rochester in the morning, said they’re gonna burn the body there

OWENS
(Through phone)

Um…I guess that’s their right…
COP

Yeah, it sounded funny though…

OWENS

Okay, just drive up there, we should probably check out this church in Rochester too, see what they’re all about
COP
(Exhales tiredly)

Okay…never can be too careful right captain?
INT. PAIGE’S APARTMENT-AME NIGHT-PAIGE’S son stands over the phone, his finger hovering over the 911 emergency button. He jumps when it rings. He picks it up. 

KID

Hello?

INT. HOSPITAL-PAIGE lies on a reclined stretcher, her face bruised and swollen. PAIGE’S son is there
KID

Aw mom…

O”BRIEN

Don’t be upset, it’s nobody’s fault. 

KID
I’ll kill him, whoever he is…God I’m so sorry mom
O”BRIEN
Its okay, I’m not afraid. I haven’t been afraid of anything since I found that church. Anything can happen, it doesn’t matter, and Jesus is all I need
(A look of guilt comes over the boy’s face)

EXT. CHURCH PARKING LOT-A FEW HOURS LATER-DARK-COLT rolls up in an old white Cadillac, the lights off. The door to the abandoned building opens, CHARLES steps out.

EXT. ACROSS THE STREETSFROM THE CHURCH-JONES lurks behind some bushes, knife in hand, shaking uncontrollably.
EXT. CHURCH-COLT ducks back in his car for a can of gasoline

EXT. BUSHES-JONES watches CHARLIE emerge from the shadows, moving slowly and silently towards COLT, a knife poised for attack. Suddenly his body jolts and he drops to the ground, dead weight. COLT spins around. We see TURMELL holding a silenced pistol in his hand. JONES flees. 

EXT. PARKING LOT-TURMELL and COLT stand next to each other looking at the body

TURMELL

Where’d he come from?

COLT
You got him, you got the traitor

TURMELL

Brother CHARLIE…
COLT

(Peering into the bushes)

Did you see that?

TURMELL
See what?

COLT

In the bushes…

TURMELL
was somebody there?

COLT

There were yellow eyes staring at me from the bushes. Oh my God, it looked just like Satan. You didn’t see that?

TURMELL
(Confused)

No…I…not really…

(He stands there awkwardly for a second)

Um...can you get the legs sir?
EXT. BACK OF THE CHURCH-SAME NIGHT-The deacons chat with each other as MCCALLISTER’S body burns atop wooden planks which are lain across a big empty metal bin which collects the ashes that accumulate below
CHARLES

I guess those fellas watching us will find something they like in Rochester
STEVEN

Other wise I think they would have moved in on us.

TURMELL

Even so, let’s try to get this business done quickly

CHARLES

Doesn’t matter anyway…

STEVEN

(Chuckling)

It doesn’t matter

(Beat)

TURMELL
How’s your niece STEVEN? 

STEVEN

She’s hanging in bro

DAVID

Don’t worry she’s gonna make it

COLT

(Walks over)

Now the traitor…wait a minute-deacon TURMELL…get a knife out of the church kitchen
Beat

I got a little bit of supper for the devil’s henchmen
EXT. BACK OF THE CHURCH-Minutes later. COLT stands next to DAVID, watching the body of CHARLIE burn. COLT chuckles

COLT
Ashes to ashes…bitch

(At the swear word, DAVID turns, looking at COLT as though suddenly finding fault in him)

EXT. BACK OF CHURCH-MOMENTS LATER-The deacons dump the ashes into the creek along with the logs used for a pyre.
INT. DANNY’S APARTMENT-DAYTIME

DANNY

Oh goodness, I don’t believe it.

PAUL
I’m sorry brother DANNY but it is. Its true, its all true...And its all happening because of bishop COLT, he killed bishop NESS, and my mother, and now he’s killing people again, and something much worse could happen...what happened to your arm?

DANNY

…gonna be a couple more weeks before it heals...What can we do? I’ve never killed anyone before.

PAUL
What? What about all those stories?

DANNY

 I did some things but I never killed anyone before. I was on a lot of drugs.  

PAUL
They said you ripped someone’s balls off.

           DANNY

That was Brother CHARLIE, maybe you should get him to help you do what you wanna do. But I haven’t seen him around lately

PAUL
He’s probably dead. Why do you keep going there? They might kill you next. They might kill everyone in that building. They’re murderers and COLT is the leader.

DANNY

I just wanna be happy, that church is the only place I’ve ever had real happiness, I wouldn’t know where else to find it
PAUL
I never thought I would be able to lift a finger against anyone in my life and now I’m a murderer. I think I can do it again...I could force myself to do it again.

        DANNY

Maybe you should just go somewhere Brother PAUL, leave town, and forget everything that’s happening here. Start a new life, you’re a young man, just let it all go. Call the cops

PAUL
Forget that...I can do this myself…

DANNY

...Ok...ok brother, you’re right, I’ll try to help you...how are we gonna do this?

PAUL
I...I have a plan

INT. POLICE STATION-DAYTIME. GOINES and LEE both sit at their desks, empty trays of Nazareth soul food in front of them. They glance at OWENS in his office talking to another cop.

INT. OWENS OFFICE-SAME TIME. 

OWENS

 Bishop NESS; type of guy that leaves the room and you still can’t think of anything bad to say about him. Great guy all around.  Specifically this plan he had...he wanted to take all religions and put them in a melting pot. Create the first one faith church. 

FBI MAN

Religious cocktail...sounds like a big bomb waiting to happen.

OWENS

He died before he could get a foot in the door on that experiment; car accident.

(They all turn around when they hear sounds of physical sickness. GOINES and LEE are throwing up all over the floor)

INT. NAZARETH OWNED ABANDONED BUILDING NEXT TO THE CHURCH-NIGHTTIME. A bunch of brothers are down in a deep hole, digging deeper and deeper.

EXT. ACROSS THE CHURCH. Partially completed structure is on top of the building. A squad car is parked on the curb. Inside, two cops, guy and girl, chat with each other; they look like they really don’t wanna be there but are making the best of it
AGENT 1

Yeah I’ll bet they’re meeting with the Mexican cartel right now.

AGENT 2

2 tons of coke; probably call it the Hail Mary shipment.
AGENT 1

Hail Mary, wait they’re apostolic Christians, they don’t believe in that
AGENT 2

Ah what’s the difference?

AGENT 1

True…seriously I wonder what they’re doing in there this late at night.

AGENT 2

Seriously, they need to send me in there so I can whup those church boys’ asses, end this whole thing right now.

AGENT 1

(Gives a flirtatious scoff)

It’s got to be something bad. Why else would we be watching them?

AGENT 2
(Pauses)

True…I don’t think that church in Rochester has anything to do with it. They seemed pretty normal didn’t they?

AGENT 1

Yeah they did…what the heck is that thing on top of the building?

AGENT 2
I don’t know…some kind of structure. 
EXT. THE MOUTH TO AN ALLEYWAY-NIGHTTIME-Light from a lamp post shines in partway to partially reveal DOMINIC, bent over, frantically searching for something on the ground. 
INT. ROCHESTER POLICE STATION INTERROGATION ROOM-DOMINIC sits at a desk, in cuffs. 

OFFICER

Are you from Rochester? I can’t tell, maybe if you said something I could detect an accent, and I wouldn’t have to ask. Just say something, anything

OFFICER 2

You’re a big guy, you ever play ball? 

OFFICER

You should start…right now. 

OFFICER
In my experience, it’s very easy to tell when somebody has done something bad, never the opposite. “Be sure your sins will find you out.”  No matter how long it takes. You, I think we found you out right away, didn’t we?
OFFICER 2

 We found a man in an alleyway, dead, a few blocks away, his ear cut off. There’ve been others here in Rochester. They’ve been calling them the Van Gogh murders. We found you, lurking around outside a Catholic Church close by. The victim tonight was a member of that church. Wanna shine a light on that?
(Silence)

EXT. A COLLEGETOWN STREET-PAUL walks down the sidewalk with DANNY. PAUL is on the warpath, full of anger billowing out of him like depressed steam. DANNY walks with him. Happy looking young students come upon them and suddenly become frightful. They turn the corner and PAUL sees JULIE and her boyfriend walking across the street. JULIE looks up at her boyfriend playfully from underneath his arm, a big grin on her face. He has a bandage on his head. They walk along jovially. PAUL’S eyes light up briefly with a sort of alleviation of pain. He cracks a crooked smile. JULIE’S boyfriend does a double take when his eyes fall on PAUL. His smile turns into a gape and his eyes go blank with fear. He averts his eyes forward and continues walking with his girl. JULIE squeezes him affectionately. PAUL’S flicker of happiness falls through and leaves him feeling empty and pointless. He has just hit bottom. 

INT. DANNY’S APARTMENT-SAME DAY. PAUL sits on the couch, with a sudden overwhelming of melancholy, while DANNY sits on the edge of his chair, staring ahead. 

PAUL
I’m not a killer. I’m nothing...I’m nothing. The only thing that made me afraid of dying was not knowing for sure whether I would go to hell or heaven. Its all crap man…I know they’re both fake now.

DANNY

I know…heaven…heaven is just…getting out of hell

PAUL

…That sounds about right…How can I live in this world though? It’s too late to start...In the church, where everything was supposed to mean something, that was the place had just as many lies as anywhere else. Pay your tithes to the church, be good, you’ll make it into heaven where you can watch everyone else burn for their sins. We were the sinners for thinking like that. There is nothing after, this is it, everything happens here. Is everything a lie? Is this how the whole world is?…No matter where you go in the world, you’re never really in control of yourself, there’s always something bigger, I feel so small…I guess that’s what they call God…in the end, you can run away from your problems, or stay and go insane…
INT. CHURCH-NIGHTTIME. ZACH is walking towards the altar, tears streaming down his face. Dramatic music plays, some members cheer him on, less than before though. The church is less cheerful than before. COLT sits in his king like chair on the pulpit festering with annoyance and skepticism. TURMELL and DOMINIC stand on either side of his throne. 

INT. CHURCH-TWENTY MINUTE LATER. COLT stands at the pulpit. ZACH sits amongst the members. DANNY is not present. 

COLT

To everyone living on the planet, listen up. The year is 1999, the year that follows will not be 2000, so gird up your loins saints (he grabs his crotch) things are gonna get bloody before we leave this world… Next week our new brothers in buffalo are coming to see us, next week, the date is set...I’m not gonna say the date out loud, but you’ll know. Hopefully they will be of like mind…ready to die for the cause…that day will be a special day, for God has some major plans for us all…trust me (laughs erratically)
EXT. CHURCH-COLT stands around with deacons. DOMINIC stands amongst them as well

TURMELL

Rochester won’t quit they’ll keep coming, they’re a bunch of big city folks real scrappers

DAVID

They’re out of their minds

(He glances at COLT when he says the last part as though looking for some sign of personal offense)

COLT

We don’t need this bloodshed with them anymore…we should really end this…deacon TURMELL, I could use your knowledge as a former hell’s angel… now that you’re a heaven’s devil
(Chuckles at his own joke)

EXT NAZARETH CHURCH-NIGHT-A large tent is set up. Nazareth and Rochester members underneath it, they make a massive crowd compared to either one on their own. Members flap paper fans with artist depictions of Christ on them. Some look at each other with lingering animosity, many of the same people who were fighting each other a few nights ago sit next to each other, bruises on their faces, laughing with each other. Young males, non-members sit outside of the tent, fiddling around with high tech sound equipment, unable to hear what they are saying, the looks on their faces says everything to us. They look at each other with dubious, self-important expressions, due to their outside perception and control of the music. There is an altar set up on which Rochester ministers and Nazareth members sit together. COLT sits in the middle, a suit on instead of his robe, almost as though he could be normal again. BARNES stands at the altar, shouting out, the leader of the praise. A man breaks into a shout and must be ushered by CLEMANTINE and a Rochester usher, to make sure his wild spasming doesn’t do harm to any member unlucky enough to stumble into his path. The music declines, giving BARNES a chance to speak. 

BARNES
 Just because we’re saved doesn’t mean we don’t backtrack sometimes. I and Bishop COLT have had our differences recently, and it got pretty ugly there for a minute. I think his temper is as bad as mine. I’m glad we came to an agreement on this…issue. We’re brothers, Nazareth and church and Rochester church, all we’ve ever had is each other. Most of us here have had to fight our whole lives, to have to fight each other once we’ve found our sanctuary would be insane.  

(Members cheer)

It makes me glad to hear about our new brothers in Buffalo, amen, coming to see us next week. I hope they can join us in our march toward heaven. 

(Members cheer. COLT rises from his seat and the two pastors embrace, patting each other on the back)
INT. NAZARETH CHURCH-MIDDLE AUDITORIUM-We see a scene of festivity. Nazareth members are gathered with Rochester members in a great feast. Food crowds the tables. COLT and BARNES sit next o each other happily.

INT. COLT’S OFFICE-SAME TIME-ZACH rummages around the office, looking for something. We hear distant chattering from below the floor, in the middle auditorium.

EXT. CHURCH-ZACH bolts down the steps, a box in his arms. He gets to the bottom and disappears into the night. 

INT. AN AIRPORT-DAYTIME-ZACH stands at the counter, chatting with the man at the desk as he sets up the flight. They chat enthusiastically. 

FRONT DESK MAN

We all have trials don’t we man.

ZACH
Oh yeah man, I was looking for years for a little help, basically begging for someone to help me out on my dream: an exporter of coconuts in the Bahamas. 

FRONT DESK MAN
Oh…that’s actually a really good idea…what happened?

ZACH
I finally got some help

FRONT DESK MAN

Well God bless that person’s soul. You’re living’ the dream man, more power to ya’, enjoy your flight. 
EXT. RUNWAY-The plane takes off into the beautiful blue sky

EXT. PAUL’S APARTMENT-We see close up underneath the door as though we’re trying to get a glimpse of what’s on the inside. We can only see a sliver of light.

EXT. PAUL’S APARTMENT-MINUETS LATER-We hear feet trudging up the stairs. They finally reach the top. BLAIR, all done up, makeup, alluring outfit, knocks on the door. No answer. She knocks again. The light is on but no one answers…

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM-NIGHTTIME-PAUL lies unconscious on the hospital bed 
EXT. HOSPITAL ROOM-BROTHER WHITE, BLAIR, SOVANN, EP stand and sit around outside the room. 

WHITE
Pills

BLAIR
Bishop COLT down there running a cult. Don’t make any damn sense. I don’t play that, I’ll speak my mind, I don’t care who you are. 
EXT. NAZARETH CHURCH-We see from the perspective of the woman cop. She glances up to see a young member getting into a car, and pulling out of the parking lot. She returns to eating her yogurt. 
INT. ROCHESTER CHURCH-NIGHT- The average amount of members is present. An average night. Bible study night; a quiet, even boring night. Silence rings through the air. A woman with a strong speaking voice, sitting amongst the pews, reads from a scripture while everyone else follows along in their bibles. BARNES sits at a desk similar to the one NAZARETH church has, in front of the pulpit. 

WOMAN MEMBER
“…Therefore God has highly exalted him  
 and bestowed on him the name which is above every name, 
that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow 
 in heaven and on earth and under the earth, 
and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, 
 to the glory of God the Father.” 

(Beat)

(BARNES closes his bible slowly, wiping a tear from his eye.)

BARNES

Amen…

(Just then the door flies open. Everyone turns. The young Nazareth member who the cop saw pulling out of the parking lot is standing there, holding a homemade bomb, stalling for just a moment. Some how everybody gets the jist of what it is he’s holding and start to scramble. The member charges, pulling the bomb back in the grasp of both hands, but before he can throw it, it explodes in his hands. All we see is white light. 

INT. HOSPITAL-OUTSIDE PAUL’S ROOM
WHITE
Thirty years in that place…I never would have helped put up a single brick if I knew it was gonna come to this

EP

Nazareth church is a sanctuary, many lost souls have found peace there…it was a good thing you did, helping start it
WHITE
I guess so…it just gets me sore, thinking about what happened to bishop NESS…and my wife, and now, seeing the crowd, following the word of that fraud, false prophet

EP

Mm

WHITE
And now my son…I never knew he had it in him to try to take his own life

EP

You ever hear of a pastor named Jim Jones? He ran this sort of church in Guyana, South America. They had their own establishment set up. They called it Jonestown. There were many faithful members. The pastor had complete control over their lives…he started doing strange things, calling himself God, making predictions, turning the members against the world. In the end, nine hundred people took their own lives at his command
WHITE
I don’t recall hearing about that

EP

Happened back in the 80’s…People trust in leaders…and that’s a mistake. The only man I answer to is Jesus. “…the author and finisher of our faith; who for the joy that was set before him endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set down at the right hand of the throne of God”

WHITE
Amen

EXT. HOSPITAL-NIGHTTIME-JONES, EP and DONALD are together near the entrance. It is not a busy time for the hospital

DONALD

We should have done something a long time ago, when CHARLIE was still with us

JONES

I was right there…they took him out right in front of me

EP

It’s not your fault, CHARLIE was a good saint, and I know he made it to heaven

(They both agree)

DONALD

There’s nothing we can do, we missed our window, and COLT is fortified
EP

Now it’s in God’s hands, I’m sure he will make a way

INT. DANNY’S APARTMENT-DANNY sits in a chair. His nice, innocent face is gone. His eyes are hollow and dangerous. He’s reverted back to his old self before he came to the church fifteen years ago. 

EXT. ROCHESTER CHURCH-DAYTIME-The windows are blown out; the walls around the windows are blackened. There is yellow police tape across the front of the building. 
INT. ROCHESTER POLICE STATION-DAYTIME-

DOMINIC

The one you caught me on the other night, I lost his ear on the alley floor, so I had to cut off the other one

DETECTIVE 1

How many Catholics have you killed?

DOMINIC

Three

DETECTIVE 2

What about Christians? 
DOMINIC

Two

DETECTIVE 1

Someone exploded a bomb in a Pentecostal church on Court Street a few nights ago. They took themselves out too. Six people, including the pastor, were killed. Several injuries. Have you ever killed anyone from that church?

(Silence)

DETECTIVE 1

Have you ever attended a service there?

(Silence)

DETECTIVE 2

Its unlikely that you, doing your thing, get caught, and someone else follows your cause a few days later, and it’s completely unrelated.

DETECTIVE 1

You’re a part of something, or we got to start looking for the world’s fastest copycat 

DETECTIVE 2

If you help us out, we’ll help you out, you know what I mean by that. It means you get less prison time for what you’ve done
(He remains silent. His lip quivers though as though wanting to say something)

INT. MIDDLE PART OF NAZARETH-DAYTIME-The members sit at the four tables lined up, chowing down. There is no more happiness in the air though. Every movement is strained, except for a few members who are acceptant of the new way. COLT wears his prophet like, red bath robe. He sits at a table reserved for him and the deacons, his head in his hands as though in distress

COLT

I just need to get my head back

INT. MAIN AUDITORIUM-Ten minutes later. Members sit amongst the pews, apparently drugged from the food they just ate; they sway back and forth, their movements are lackadaisical, they look disoriented. COLT sits with his deacons on the altar, chatting quietly. The crowd remains silent
TURMELL
Brother DOMINIC never came back from his last mission

COLT

(Waves his hand as though batting away a fly)

The lord has shown me the end for the church. Our journey here on earth is quickly winding down. The world is going to turn on us…soon. The agents of Satan will come for us, there won’t be any survivors. It’s gonna happen on the special day. 

INT. WHITE’S APARTMENT-He slaps a clip into his 45. Brandishing it, a decisive look on his face. His intent to kill COLT is clear to us

EXT. A Street-daytime- PAUL walks down the street. Brother WHITE, his father, is coming towards him. 

PAUL
Dad, where are you going?

WHITE
I’m going back there

PAUL
Why?

WHITE
I started it, now I have to go back

(He turns and keeps walking, in the opposite direction of PAUL. As we see him go, we hear a woman’s voice over)

BLAIR (V.O.)

PAUL…PAUL…PAUL…

(We slowly fade back to the real world. PAUL lies in bed, his eyes slowly opening. BLAIR is sitting there)

BLAIR
Couldn’t tell if you were sleeping or not

, sorry, it kind of looked like your eyes were open…

 BLAIR 
Hi PAUL
PAUL
Hi… 

BLAIR
BLAIR, don’t worry that happens, I’m sorry about that before, when I came at you and SOVANN'S cousin, this might not have happened

PAUL
Its okay, the church isn’t the only place in the world. This city either. I was thinking about leaving, very soon

BLAIR
Where to?

PAUL
I don’t know yet, I don’t really care, I just have to get out, before I try to kill myself…again

BLAIR
Ha, I hear ya, one step closer to the grave everyday, that’s all this town is

PAUL
I know…there’s just too much bad that’s happened, but I can’t change any of it, I need to just let it go
BLAIR
I don’t blame you for wanting to leave that church either. There’s some serious bull crap going on there, the kind you can’t even swallow

PAUL
Yeah, like what? 

BLAIR
Bishop Colt and them don’t make no damn sense, my dad died, and they didn’t even tell us, they took his body and they burned it. We went to court, me and my family, we tried to sue them. My mother won’t even leave that place, after what they did to her husband, she wasn’t even with us.
PAUL
Geez

(A nurse pops in the door)

NURSE

Mr. WHITE, I have something to tell you

PAUL
What is it?

Nurse

It’s about your father…

INT. WHITE’S APARTMENT-DAYTIME-The furniture and all possessions are being cleared out by moving men, repossessed by the bank for unpaid debts during the lifetime of WHITE. PAUL stands against the wall, watching, contemplating where to take his life. Conclusively, he walks out of the apartment. We pan down to see underneath the raggedy chair; the movers’ feet shuffle past our view of the old shoe box.
INT. ROCHESTER POLICE DEPARTMENT-DAY-The detectives grill DOMINIC

DETECTIVE 1

Really, it would make your life…livable…if you gave up your cohorts, which we’re pretty sure you have. In prison, see, you’re alive, but you’re not...living. You eat, sleep, walk around, but you’re not really human; you’re more of a thing.
DDETECTIVE 2

You ever been homesick? It’s like leaving your body and going to another planet. I’ve never been to prison, neither has he, these aren’t our words. 

DETECTIVE 1

You’ve confessed your crimes, we appreciate that…that’s the first step.

DETECTIVE 2

You’re not someone born to kill; we can see that just looking at you. Maybe you cam across something in your lifetime, that set you on that course. You’re not real evil, but for what you’ve done, the place they’ll send you, you’re gonna see real evil there

DETECTIVE 1

. Every less minute you have to spend there, is like water from heaven. So why don’t you give up the blueprints?

DETECTIVE 2

Typically serial killers work alone, this doesn’t fell like that, this is something bigger isn’t it?

DETECTIVE 1

(There’s silence in between when they speak filled with the irritating hum of fluorescent lights)

What religion are you?

DETECTIVE 2

Do you go to a church?

DETECTIVE 1

Do you have a partner on this? Partners?

DETECTIVE 2

Where’d you get the idea from?

DOMINIC

(Whispering)

Nazareth

DETECTIVE 1

What?

(He repeats it)

Is that a city?

DOMINIC

It’s a place I belong to. 

DETECTIVE 2

What about it?

DOMINIC

I was lost, I found this church, I started going there, and I found a reason for my existence.

INT. OPEN OFFICE-OUTSIDE THE INTERROGATION ROOM-Minutes later. Both detectives stand outside another detective’s cubicle, who is on a computer. There’s only a few people on the whole floor, contrary to the movie scenario of foul mouthed hookers and drug dealing bikers cuffed to chairs. It’s quiet and laid back, but methodical and determined. These are professionals. 

DETECTIVE 1

A church, geez. This is something.

DETECTIVE 3

(Turning around in his chair)

Yeah, its here, Nazareth church, 118 cherry drive, Pastor JOHN COLT.

DETECTIVE 1

Never can guess what it’s gonna be, no matter how many scenarios you guess of in your head, you never get the right one. 

DETECTIVE 2

Conspiracy. That’s what it is. Sounds like an FBI type case to me

DETECTIVE 1

Got to let IPD know though, ASAP 

EXT. DAYTIME-PAUL walks down the street, on his way to the church, afraid but determined, preparing for confrontation. A car pulls up beside him. 

EXT. ANOTHER STREET-SAME TIME-DANNY makes his way toward the church

INT. ROBERT ANUI’S CAR-PAUL sits in the passenger seat, angry and silent. ROBERT ANUI is dressed up for the funeral, still cheery though

ROBERT

How ya been getting along in life brother ANTHHONY...I know it’s been a while since I been to the church, wasn’t really my thing you know?

PAUL
I left for a little while

ROBERT

Oh, are you back in now?

PAUL
Not really...

(Beat)

ROBERT

Hey man, I’ve been through some low points in my life; you just got to hold onto something, the pain will pass
PAUL
I know that

ROBERT

Well…good…
PAUL

(under his breath)

Fuckin kill em’

(ROBERT glances at him uncomfortably)

EXT. CHURCH-The deacons are pulling the casket out the back of a funeral car. The day is bright and sunny. This is the same day from the beginning; we have come full circle. Members and non members mull around. COLT throws the “sinners” malevolent looks from across the lot. 
INT. IPD-OWENS speaks to a crowd of officers

OWENS

Suspicions I have had about the church by the creek have been confirmed, in way I never imagined. You would find it difficult to believe if I told you. This is a sensitive situation. It’s a church, and right now the funeral of a revered member of that church and the community is going on. The important thing is to get a hold of the pastor and arrest him, without conflict. We’re gonna wait until the people exit the building

INT. CHURCH-PAUL steps through the church doors for the first time in two months. The “sinners” find seats in the back, PAUL finds a seat next to former deacon CLEMANTINE, he has perfect hair, as though it takes him two hours a day to make it that way: because it does. He wears shades, and he looks particularly bouncy, dressed casually, as though he came here to take care of something quickly. People turn their heads to the side, detecting an odor

SINNER
Do you smell gas?

COLT stands behind the pulpit in his red bath robe, a precociousness grin on his face, his eyes bugged out and insane. His voice doesn’t rise above a whisper. 

COLT

Today is the beginning of the end. Today is the beginning of eternity in paradise…for us saints. The real saints. We’re leaving this world, doesn’t really matter how. All that me and God have prophesized will come true. The anti Christ, hell on earth, but we will not be here to experience it. For we have suffered enough, here on earth and God has said, “That’s enough.” 

CLEMANTINE

So what are the rest of us, crap?

COLT 
(continuing as though no one said anything)

Our tears are dried up, for our so called “loved ones.” But if you wanna say goodbye to us, then go ahead. 

(CLEMANTINE stands up, struggles to squeeze past a big woman' knees to get into the main aisle. He walks toward the door angrily, then turns around)
CLEMANTINE

You aint God. You aint God boy. I heard about some things was going on here. I just wanted to see if it was true. (Beat) I know that much now!

COLT

You sinners, who have had your good time, dancing with the devil, drinking his kool aid, your suffering is just about to begin. I wish we could stay to see it. 

CLEMANTINE
ya’ll hear this? You’re listening to a fruitcake! Thinks he’s God. Everybody needs to get up and leave this squirrel alone to play with his nuts. And you aint burning that body. You better not touch brother WHITE’S body, he was a good man. Bishop NESS was a good man, you aint crap. 

COLT

(His voice suddenly turning gross and violent, the “God voice”)

You wanna mess with God’s people, you lowlife!? I’ll have you bound up and cast into the fire! I’ll have your head cut off! 

(The non members exclaim, rising up in their seats. The deacons and brothers shift in their seats, ready to do something)

CLEMANTINE
Threatening murder! I know where I’m going! 

COLT

(His eyes alight with desire for carnage)

Yeah, that’s right, tell them where we are! We want to thrash the devil before we go!

CLEMANTINE

Everybody get up and get outta this place. WANADA…WANDA, woman what’s wrong with you? 

(Other non members leave with CLEMANTINE, looking back, confused. We see ANHTHONY, sitting there, working up the nerve to do something. He throws up on the floor.)

INT. A BIG CHARTER BUS-Many people are on it, some kids, all look a bit stir crazy having been travelling for a few hours now. This is buffalo church. They are very close to Nazareth church but don’t know it. The driver struggles to maneuver the bus around a corner of a narrow avenue. The pastor, GENCIL, from Guyana, 35, lean and muscular, collaborates with a woman over a map. 

GENCIL

Se this street is an avenue, we’re supposed to cut over, and then we get onto this street and that leads over to where we wanna get to. 

WOMAN MEMBER

No we’ve already been that way!
GENCIL

You know another solution for this problem?

WOMAN MEMBER

What?

(GENCIL hops off the bus and approaches two young inner city kids, one bouncing a basketball)

GENCIL
What’s up guys? I was hoping you could help me out. D you know a Nazareth church? 

KID 1

Yeah, its right over-

KID 2

Shhh…yeah we know where it is

GENCIL

Let me guess you want something first

KID 2

Yeah how much you got?

KID 1

He’s from a church man

GENCIL

(Scoffs)

Little man, what’s your name? 

KID 2

SOLOMON

GENCIL

How about ten dollars 

SOLOMON

Okay.

(GENCIL pulls out three dollars)

SOLOMON

That’s only three dollars

GENCIL

You’ll get the rest if you come by the church sometime. 

SOLOMON

(Pointing at the plates on the bus)

You’re from Buffalo man

GENCIL

Can’t put one over on you. Then you’ll have to stop by that church sometime, better yet if you come over today, you’ll get the rest then

SOLOMON

(Grinning shyly)

Okay...maybe…it’s over there, right behind that hotel across the street

(GENCIL gets back on the bus. SOLOMON gives his friend an incredulous look as they walk way)

EXT. POLICE STATION-CLEMANTINE walks towards the police station with other “sinners.” He pauses, looking curiously at a bunch of officers standing around their cars, OWENS addressing them. He continues, strolling in through the front door. 

INT. NAZARETH-A big charter bus eases into the lot. The members peer curiously out the window at the funeral wagon. 

INT. POLICE STATION-CLEMANTINE stands at the counter

CLEMANTINE

I used to be a deacon there. We want somebody to get down there, and do something about that psycho. Get those people outta that place, my ex wife is in there. 

FRONT DESK OFFICER
Sir its okay, the officers of the law are taking care of it

CLEMANTINE
Oh really?

FRONT DESK CLERK

Yes really, it’s okay

CLEMANTINE 
(folding his shades and putting them in his shirt pocket)

INT. CHURCH-COLT is moving his throne like chair in front of the people. HUBBARD turns her head drowsily to see chains and a gas can in the corner. 
EXT. TOP OF THE CHURCH-TURMELL sits atop the roof, looking out. He spots the buffalo charter bus pulling into the lot.

INT. CHURCH-Buffalo church members enter the main auditorium, staying near the door. They’re tentative in a new environment. Curious about how concurrent this new organization's beliefs are with their own. Members throw them outlandish looks. COLT just stares vacantly.

GENCIL

Is this the right time?

COLT

…No you came at the right time.

GENCIL

You must be Bishop COLT…you don’t look like your picture

COLT

Do you believe Jesus is the son of God sent to save this world from the devil?

GENCIL

Well yeah…

COLT

Do you believe all those who carry out his work will live forever but all non believers will burn in hell?

GENCIL

(Growing uncomfortable)

Where’s sister CLEMANTINE?

COLT

Have you and your people suffered here on earth, and are ready to move on? Do you know what is going to happen here today?
(GENCIL takes a good look around the church. He sees COLT’S insane appearance, the casket in front of the church, the docile, drugged look of the members, and the Godly hostile look of the deacons.)
GENCIL

It sounds like we have the same knowledge of the bible. Through my communicating with sister CLEMANTINE in the past, we seem to believe the same concepts, and it would have been great if we could have developed a relationship between our churches. But frankly, you look crazy as hell man. I mean you’ve got a coffin up there, that’s a poor display of character. It’s as though you’ve completely forgotten about our arrival, too concerned with bigotry and judgment to concern yourself with basic human decencies. You’ve taken things to a whole new level, and not in a good way. Something is very wrong with this situation and I don’t want any part of it. 

(He exits with his members)

COLT

(Continuing)
Everyone lets sing a song a farewell song.

(He breaks into singing its almost midnight tenderly. The saints join in; some of them blink, having been roused by GENCIL. COLT walks around the perimeter of the benches slowly, touching members lightly on the shoulders as they sing. 

INT. MIDDLE AUDITORIUM-Brothers are armed with M-16 rifles, standing near the windows. They spot squad cars rolling into the lot, police hopping out, confronting the Buffalo members returning to the bus. 
INT. MAIN AUDITORIUM-The members have their eyes closed as they continue to sing softly. COLT comes to a stop in front of the church. DANNY rises up and stands in the main aisle, a wacked out insane look on his face. PAUL looks up at him, his heart pumping a mile a minute. COLT stops in front of the church and stares at DANNY, full of hatred. They’re like two cowboys at high noon. The deacons rise up as well. DANNY charges like a bull. CHARLES sideswipes him before he can touch COLT. He’s no match for DANNY’S awesome strength. DANNY pushes him against the wall, slamming his head against the corner of the stone window ledge that juts out from under the window. He falls on the ground, holding his bleeding head. People, opening their eyes, are slightly shocked at the scene. We hear gunfire erupt from the middle auditorium and their illusions are completely shattered. They become fearful, realizing fully the situation they’re in. They scramble in their seats, kneeling behind the benches for cover. DANNY is converged upon by all three deacons. He’s a ball of inhuman strength, two men hanging off from him, trying to bring him down. All the while COLT watches the violence from a chair on the pulpit, rocking back and forth. He cracks a smile as though watching some arbitrary TV show. DANNY pushes Deacon STEVEN clear across the room with one arm. He locks in with TURMELL, his most formidable opponent, both men spewing blood and sweat from their faces. The gunfire continues from outside and inside the church. PAUL, still seated, pulls his fathers 45. From his belt. His pupils are dilated and his skin is slippery with sweat, naturally occurring predatory preparations for the hunt like the hunter gatherers thousands of years ago. This is probably the most alive he will ever feel. DANNY and TURMELL are locked in a death struggle, DANNY reaching for COLT, the murderous rage in his eyes exasperated by COLT laughing as he casually strolls past them, just out of his reach. The saints, just now, breaking out of their comas, stand in between the benches looking at the chained doors nervously. We see DANNY thrown to the floor, bloodied and finally broken by TURMELL, who has paid the cost as well, battered but still capable. He places his large dominating frame in front of the door, seeing the saints slowly creeping towards it. 

COLT
We’re going’ through something now saints! Blood and glory! We don’t have to die alone! 
(Yelling towards the middle auditorium)

Take as many of these devils as you can! 

INT. MIDDLE AUDITORIUM-The four shooters wearing gas masks crouch near the windows, not risking poking their heads out but shoving the barrels of their M-16’s out the window and firing all over the place.  

EXT. GROCERY STORE PARKING LOT-Its empty, off in the distance we can make out cop cars with the lights blinking acting as a barrier for a crowd of people. Gun shots echo off the buildings occasionally. 

EXT. DOWN THE STREET FROM THE CHURCH-The gunshots are much closer here. Police cars are lined up, blocking the entrance to the street. Officers converse with the antsy crowd. Many of the crowd members are the “sinners” who walked out form the funeral, including CLEMANTINE, and BLAIR. Others where evacuated from the hotel across from the church, all curious about what’s going down. BLAIR attempts to break past the barrier of cops who push her back. GORDY hold his insides in frustration. Each gunshot reverberates a measure of stress through the crowd.  

EXT. CHURCH-We are now amongst the cop cars located in the hotel parking lot, on the other side of the fence. Most of the officers have never even drawn their gun in their short careers let alone been in a battle. They are afraid, and it shows. Each time a gun shot is fired from the windows, they flinch and duck. The automatic gunfire is coming from the middle auditorium. We see snipers on the roof of the hotel and the grocery store, searching in vain for a shot. The windows the shooters are firing from are mostly covered by the staircase that kind of cuts the building in half diagonally. Some shots slap into the blue painted concrete, aimed at the snipers. There are windows on the side opposite the creek but those are boarded up with wooden planks. 
EXT. BEHIND THE HOTEL-SWAT team leader talks with his men. We see OWENS watching them. He looks over at an ambulance that is off to the side, medics frantically working on a wounded cop. We see a body bag being zipped up, a cop inside. 

INT. MAIN AUDITORIUM-The situation is the same as we left it. COLT continues to spew his venom; TURMELL blocks the people from leaving. Out of nowhere JONES comes behind TURMELL, stabbing him in the kidneys. He keels over. The people rush the door. THE BUNKER ON TOP OF THE CHURCH! GENCIL’S COAXING! 
COLT
Deacon DAVID! Light the match! Light the match deacon DAVID! 

(DAVID gives a moments hesitation then goes for the front door, undoing the lock on the chains. COLT moves to stop him. PAUL gets up, levels the 45. at COLT and fires, blowing out his kidney. He crumples to the ground, fatally wounded. The people rush out the door. PAUL walks to the wall and leans against it, exhausted with life)
EXT. CHURCH-Members hustle down the steps across the lot, and into the embrace of the cops. Cops lay down cover fire on the middle auditorium windows.  
EXT. AROUND THE BACK OF THE HOTEL-THE DAY IS SLOWLY LOSING THE BATTLE TO THE NIGHT-OWENS walks up on a group of men hanging around the SWAT truck. They seem to be huddled around something hidden from our view, like kids who found a dead animal. Officer CURTIS, of the bomb disposal unit is present. The voice of GENCIL can be heard, pleading with the people in the church
OWENS

What’s that?

CURTIS

Tovex mixed with C4. 

OWENS

I don’t know what you’re making that for, nobody’s using it here. Not on my watch. 

CURTIS

Captain we’ve been out here for hours, two of our men are dead, we haven’t even touched them…

OWENS

There’s no need for this though, the good guys are out.

CURTIS
Exactly

OWENS

I’m not saying to just walk away, but understand...you can’t do this, I mean just try to think about the long term effects of this
CURTIS

 Well we’ve tried everything, and as a member of this police department, I’m just putting my idea out there. We don’t have to do it but I’m just saying, this is our last resort.  

(OWENS thinks about it)

CURTIS 
(points toward GENCIL who is on a bullhorn, behind the officers)
I don’t think they’re listening to him
GENCIL

Please…please don’t go down this road…everyone in that church, this isn’t right, this isn’t God’s way, please lay down your guns and come out.

INT. CHURCH-COLT sits slumped in his chair, dying. TURMELL lies by the door dying. PAUL is struggling to push his father’s coffin toward the door
COLT

Oh-its-almost-miiiid-night-the cry is about to be heard…it’s almost miiiid-night…

(We hear the sound of helicopter blades wiping against the air.)

EXT. CHURCH-The sun is setting, the sky is turning darker shades of blue and purple. The parking lot is empty; all police cars seem to have disappeared. Not a cop in sight…strange. The helicopter floats toward the church, a bringer of doom
INT. CHURCH-The shooters come up the stairs, wondering what the heck that sound is, with their gas masks on they look like they just came from the trenches of World War 1. They see the scene of death, and look at PAUL who faces them without fear, delirious. He spreads his arms, inviting death. The giant buzzing bee overhead grows louder, the threat of its sting closer.

PAUL
Kill me! Kill me!

(COLT raises his head. The shooters look at COLT. He raises his hand in the air. With a final, psychotic grin, COLT drops his hand in a gesture of execution. From PAUL’S point of view, they fire.)

EXT. CHURCH-It’s hot. Not just physically. The air is foggy with tenseness; jungle like delirium. Blurry hot white light clouds our vision of the scene; a bright, angelic object the size of a basketball falls upon the three story church in slow motion like something heavenly descending from the clouds

INT. CHURCH-The roof comes off the building, the windows blow out, the walls attempt to expand outwards against the concrete on the exterior of the church. COLT is obliterated; most of the shooters are killed. The coffin is fine. We see from PAUL’S point of view, through the giant hole in the ceiling, the beautiful sky, framed by the burning debris that is the ceiling

EXT. CHURCH-The aftermath. The members are gathered across the street on the lawn around the back of the grocery store. Professionals attempt to talk with them. Their looks are vacant, blank. 
INT. GYMNASIUM-DAYTIME-The survivors sit around in a large circle of chairs. A group leader sits in one of the chairs, glasses, and a button shirt tucked into khakis. The member’s eyes are hollow, disturbing to look at. Everyone listens to sister MCCALLISTER. EP is there too, cool and collective, just there to support the other members. DAVID sits in the circle, sobbing. As they talk, we can hear the voice of another man speaking, not in the scene
OWENS (VO)

Although Pastor COLT was definitely the leader of this dangerous group, the number of conspirators and participants in the game was unclear

MCCALLISTER

You made me feel…

LEADER

Go ahead; imagine that pastor COLT is right here in the circle with us.
OWENS (VO)

 There’s still no way of knowing every little detail of what happened. This was a closed off society of sorts. There’s still no way of knowing all the details in the events reported by the survivors 
MCCALLISTER

…I just feel angry at myself. For not doing something, for not realizing what was really happened, how things had changed, for letting down my sisters and brothers. I wasn’t even there for my husband; I deserted my kids, all my loved ones…  
OWENS (VO)

It was a church; the last place anyone would expect to look. It’s safe to assume though, considering the revealed nature of this particular organization, that everyone who is unaccountable for, including JEFF BURNS and ALICE EINHART, fell victim of this...murderous church.

I’m stronger than that; I’ve been a strong woman all my life…how did I let that happen?
OWENS (VO)

There was a separate church in Rochester that was an acquaintance, but brief investigations and surveillance of that church led to no discoveries of suspicious behavior...

LEADER

It’s okay, you were caught up, not in control of yourself, nobody here was
PAIGE
It’s like I went somewhere else, and now I’m back, I can’t remember what it was well enough to really feel the pain…but I know its there

LEADER

(Noticing DAVID sobbing)

Its okay DAVID, you were a victim too, you all were, of a mentally powerful, manipulative, controlling egomaniac who forced his twisted vision over your lives. It’ll take time to heal 
DAVID

I…I wasn’t a victim –I was one of them
 EP

(Matter of fact)

Yes he was, he was a victim too, he was with us. 

LEADER

Don’t shoulder the guilt of the group DAVID, what was it Christ said? My yoke…
MCCALLISTER

“My yoke is easy, and my burden is light”

DAVID

(Walking over and hugging HUBBARD)

Thank you all, for everything you’ve done for me

(They all get up, walking around, hugging, and patting backs. We hear OWENS’ voice still as they do so)

OWENS (VO)

Further investigation leads us to believe there was a sort of war going on between the two churches in which they would carry out violent assaults on each other at early hours of the morning...We were contacted by Rochester detectives who had a self confessed serial killer in custody…but even he wasn’t within the inner circle of deacons in which the murders took place…We moved in when Rochester tipped us off…No disrespect to those affected by this terrible ordeal, but I don’t understand, why nobody would leave, why nobody would really do something-
BLAIR (VO)

Why didn’t you do something!? We’re not the cops! It wasn’t our job!

INT. COURTROOM-DAY-family of the members, former church members themselves load the courtroom. Many cops are there also, including Officer CURTIS, who is sweating grenades. News cameras are present, camera bulbs flashing, anger and frustration is in the air. OWENS sits on the stand. A judge sits above him, listening, eyebrows raised
OWENS

I became…suspicious that something might be a little off, but there was no way of knowing, of even guessing this is what was happening. It all happened so fast…the next thing you know we’re in the firefight of our lives-with a church, it was…confusing, and scary
BLAIR

So you drop a damn bomb on the building?! 

JUDGE

Control yourself ma’m

OWENS

All the hostages were out, and two officers had been killed. There was a bunker on the roof; we couldn’t really sneak up on the sides. To get to any of the floors you had to enter the auditorium at the top and come down stairs on the inside. 
CLEMANTINE

If ya’ll would have done something earlier, everything would have been fine. People’d still be alive. And that building would still be standing. 

JUDGE

(Banging his gavel)

That’s the last time 

OWENS

(All out of explanation)

Sorry (BEAT) It was just a building…all those people that escaped the church on that day, they should be dead now, but they aren’t…isn’t that all that matters?
(Silence. The people look at each other)

INT. SANTIAGO’S CLASSROOM-DAY-The children sit quietly, watching the courtroom scene live on television. SANTIAGO stands next to the TV staring at it intently, her hand resting on top. 

JUDGE

Negligence of police duties, excessive force with explosives. When encountered with any group exhibiting traits associated with a cult, it is the duty of the local law enforcement to report such behavior to the FBI. I hereby grant the MCCALLISTER family the total sum of what they are requesting, one million dollars. 

(The courtroom scene on the TV erupts into pandemonium. OWENS just sits there, acceptant.)

GUS
They won…is that good? 

SANTIAGO

Yes, it’s good GUS

BOBBY

I still don’t understand what happened. Was this case about what I saw? About that guy getting beat up? 

SANTIAGO

Well that and other things. 

TAYLOR

What other things?

SANTIAGO

Grownup things…now…we really should move on…
SUSAN

What’s next?

EXT. A PARK-DAY-A few people here and there, a woman playing Frisbee with her dog, a man ridding a bike. PAUL sits by the lake, on a big boulder, contemplating. He is weary, something holding him down, physically. He puts his hand under his shirt, gently touching his wounds here and there. 

PAUL

Purge your desires and be free, run away or go insane…
 A YEAR LATER

EXT. A BASKETBALL COURT-DAY-DAVID coaches a bunch of kids

DAVID

Aim! Take your time! You got all the time in the world!

INT. NAZARETH CHURCH-DAY-The church is packed with members. PAUL sits in the back, next to BLAIR, pregnant with his child. Members make church festively. PAUL is sweating profusely; a woman behind him is bouncing up and down, ignorant to her gigantic breasts slapping him in the back of his head. A baby spills his juice on his lap. BLAIR is barking orders into his ear, grabbing onto his hand dominantly. He just sits there, ready to explode. 

EXT.  FISHING BOAT-DAY-PAUL’S eyes open suddenly, awakening from his nightmare. He’s laying on a bed, the blonde woman from earlier on lies next to him at him.
BW
(Imitating an English accent. Her voice is gentle and caring)

Oh dear, what ever is the matter? Do you need a spoonful of medicine? 

PAUL

Oh, yes I do, I had a nightmare

BW
Ooo what about?

PAUL

That accent

BW
(Caressing his chest where his wounds are healing up)

You bastard…where will we make port next?

PAUL

It’s your boat, I’m just riding along

BW

How about heaven?

PAUL

(BEAT)

…No thanks, let’s just stick with earth
EXT. NAZARETH CHURCH-DAY-The church has been rebuilt. It’s in the same exact spot. There’s steps leading up to a porch, a white cross atop the building, and a basement

The day is bright and shiny, a happy day. Joyous noise floats out from the open doors

INT. CHURCH- SAME-Members make church happily. Children laugh and play, joining in on the celebration. EP, DONALD, and JONES are in the crowd, sitting next to each other. ELEANOR stands at the pulpit. Her voice is cheery, and inviting. DANNY sits in the pastor’s chair, on the altar, smiling, GENCIL at his right hand, other ministers on both sides. A camera is placed on a camera stand, a member behind it, panning it about the happy atmosphere, smiling and bouncing in place himself.

ELEANOR

(Talking over the noise)

We welcome you to the BETHLEHEM church of Jesus Christ, 118 COLT drive, Ithaca NY. Weak and weary? A tired traveler along the road of life? Come lay your troubles down and join us in celebration of the life of Christ, the savior of us all. And now, allow me to introduce you our pastor, a man without whom we would be lost, a faithful servant of our lord, a trusted leader to us people: Bishop DANIEL MORGAN 

(DANNY stands up and approaches the podium, that perpetual happy look on his face, clothed in a neat suit. Members cheer him on)










FADE OUT
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