                        This Was Your Life PRIVATE 

                           by Acyuta dasa Adhikary  

Setting: The studio of a popular television show. On one side of the stage are four chairs for the guests on the show, who are waiting offstage. At center stage is a comfortable chair for the subject of tonight's show who is situated in the audience at first, seemingly unaware of his future involvement. Lively intro music blasts over speakers as the Announcer's Voice intones: 

Announcer: Hey Hey Hey, what do you say? It's time to play that sometimes joyful, sometimes touching but always surprising game - "This Was Your Life"!  And now, from Hollywood here's the star of our show, your friend and mine  Rex Happiness!! 

(Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign. Rex Happiness jogs on waving, bowing, throwing kisses etc.)

Rex: Thank you, thank you very much! Wow, it's really great to be here tonight. Boy, aren't you a lively group this evening? Looks like we have some visitors from the Middlesburg Home for the Criminally Insane. Ha ha ha ! Just kidding, folks! You really are a wonderful bunch! I was just telling our producer that I couldn't wait to meet our studio audience tonight. I heard that someone left some of the cage doors open over at the zoo. I think I've spotted some of the missing residents here tonight. No no! Ha ha! Kidding again! 

Actually, you're a lovely group! But seriously folks it is time to play "This Was Your Life" and somewhere out there in our studio audience is our contestant. He is unaware that, in just a few short moments, he will experience a fatal heart seizure. He was thinking that this couldn't happen to him but we have our contacts in the Human Records department and so we've assembled some important people from his past to be here in his last moments. So now it's time to play "Archie Mills  "This Was Your Life"!!


(Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign.) 


(If possible a spotlight should pan the audience slowly and finally rests upon Archie Mills who makes his way up to the stage excusing himself as he does.) 

Archie: Me? Oh no! No no, not me! 

Rex:   Yes Archie Mills "This Was Your Life!"

Folks, Archie Mills was born right here in Hollywood, July 4th, 1955, the son of a hard working Baptist Minister and a schoolteacher mother. He attended the Mundane Christian Elementary School, the Rapture Ready Christian High School and Notre Dame University and is proud to say that he is an atheist today. He has recently divorced his wife and last week he was fired from the police force because of alcoholism. Nothing to lose, right folks? Let's give him a warm welcome!


(Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign.)

Archie: But, you have to die to be on this show right? It's too soon, I can't go yet! 

Rex:
Ha ha, that's what they all say! But tonight you will pass over to "the Other Side" and to help you on your way, we've brought along some of your old friends! Archie, I want you to listen to this Voice from your Past:

 
(Rex leads Archie over to the center stage chair where Archie slumps in bewilderment. He looks up as the Voice is heard over the sound system and his face brightens with recognition.) 

1st Voice: Hi Archie! Gee, it seems like so long ago; we were just little tykes, then. Remember how we used to walk home together from school? Remember how we use to run through Mr. Turner's garden and tear up his flower beds? Then we'd go down to the lake! You were the one who taught me how to catch frogs. Remember how we used to spear them with pointed sticks and tear off their legs while they were still kicking? 


Gosh Archie I never saw anyone as good as you at poking their little eyes out! You taught me that, too. 

Archie:  No, it can't be! It's not ...? 


(Springs up in anticipatory delight) 

Rex:
Yes, Archie, it's your old pal from Mundane Elementary School, Frankly Unfortunate!


(Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign. Another stagehand pushes Frankly's wheelchair out. He wears an eye patch and appears to be without arms and legs.) 

Archie: Ohhhh ... what happened?!? 

Rex:  Well Archie, Frankly got just what was coming to him. We can't inflict pain upon living entities and not get it back in equal measure, can we Archie? That's hardly logical. It's all part of that great cosmic game of action and reaction called Karma! 

Frankly:  (in anguish) Archie! 

Archie:    Yes, Frank? 

Frankly:   Archie! I ... I ...

Archie:    What Frank? What do you want to say to me? 

Frankly:   I'd like to break your neck! It's all your fault! 


(Rex wheels Frankly over to chairs on the side.) 

Rex:   Alright, let's really hear a big hand for a super swell sport! 


(Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign.) 


Thank you Frankly, for rolling in all the way to see us here, 


tonight! What do you say, Archie? 

Archie:  It isn't fair! How was I supposed to know it was wrong? 


No one told me! 

Rex:  Ha ha sure Archie! We're going to have a word from our 


sponsors and meet more of your friends when we come back! 


(Commercials may be performed for sponsors such as 


Primordial Soup and Big Bang Construction Company.) 

Rex: We're back with another Voice from the Past. Archie, do you remember this? 

Voice:  "Alright, give me two cokes two chips, two party packs -one dark meat, one light meat!" You were the best grill man we had in that place Archie. Man, it was poetry to watch you frying up that chicken when the place was packed on Friday night! They were lined up four wide and ten deep to sink their teeth into that crisp chicken hot out of the fryer! 

Archie:  My God! It's not Colonel Cinders?!? 

Rex:  Right, Archie. It's your first employer. We heard that's


all you ate during your entire college education but find 


that a little hard to believe. 

Archie: Well, I got free chicken parts ... But, didn't the 


Colonel pass away years ago? 

Rex:  Right, Archie. We're really pleased that he could travel here all the way from his present residence in the Kumbhipaka Hell where he is still heavily involved in a frying operation. Let's have a big hand for Colonel Cinders! 


(Colonel Cinders painted flaming red from head to toe and wearing burnt or red clothes. He walks as if he is severely burned and in intense pain.)

Colonel: How's it going Archie? Good to see you again!  

Archie:  Oh no, this is hideous! 

Rex:   The Colonel is just receiving his reaction for past activities. Good old karma again! And in a few short moments you'll have your opportunity to get your share! 

Archie:  No no! Please, I'm sorry! Help me please! 

Rex:    Now Archie moving along we have another Voice from the Past: 

Voice:  (in drunken tone) Hey Archie, howsit goin'? We had a helluva good time, didn't we? Man, we got so plastered! Half the time we couldn't see to drive home. Man, we couldn't even walk! Well at leash we didn't haf ta think about nuthin'! Remember the time we crawled all the way home from the pub? That copper was sure mad when you vomited on his shoes! Ha! 

Archie:    Why that's ... that's ...

Rex:   Yes Archie it's your old drinking buddy  Lowell Species! 


(Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign. A dog is led out, or a toy 


dog is carried in.) 

Archie:  Is this supposed to be some kind of joke? 

Rex:  Well, Lowell Species never used his potential of human life and he was four sails to the winds as they say as he went out, so this is the body he earned! (Dog is taken to the side.) We'll be back after a word from our sponsors! (music)

Rex: We're back. How are you doing, Archie? 

Archie:  Look, this is stupid! I didn't ask to be on this show. I'm getting out of here right now! 

Rex:
(sternly) You will be leaving in a few minutes, Archie. Listen to this Voice from the Past! 


(A baby's crying is heard.) 

Archie:  What the hell was that? 

Rex:  That's the voice of your unborn child, the person who never got a chance to see the light of day because you "chose" to have his young life aborted. Yes, Archie, he was really put into intense suffering by your selfish act. 

Archie:  Why are you blaming me for everything? It's legal. Everybody is doing the same thing! Why do you drag me out here and embarrass me in front of all these people? 

Rex:  I know it can get hard to admit to your past but really we have just one more guest to bring on. Remember this? It was just a few months ago. Listen to these Voices from the Past! (This time it is Archie's own voice:) 

1st Voice: (shouting over the sound of a kirtan.) Get out of my way! Parasites! Goofballs! Why don't you get a job? Hey, take that book out of my face or I'll knock your head off!

2nd Voice: Excuse me, sir we're passing out these books on spiritual life. They explain everything about karma, rebirth and how to avoid the terrible dangers of living in this material world. 

1st Voice: You asked for it, buddy! (sounds of a scuffle) Hey, did you see how that sissy attacked me? You better get that nose looked after pal, 'cause red and pink don't go together! Now, get off the street!! Next time I won't go easy on ya! (rough laughter)


(There is a long silence. Archie squirms uncomfortably.) 

Archie:  Hey a hey, look! I didn't hit the guy that hard! He got in my face! 

Rex:  And here's that bold and brave book distributor Hare Krsna devotee from University Avenue now: Krsna Krpa Dasa! 


(Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign.) 

Krsna Krpa: I was just trying to give you this book, Archie, called "Coming Back" the Science of Reincarnation by His Divine Grace A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami. If you only had taken the book and learned about karma then you could have avoided the disaster which is about to befall you. 

Archie:  (Archie starts writhing and rubbing his chest. It's an effort just to talk. ) I'll take it now, if you'd be so kind.


(Archie takes the proffered book.) Thank you. I want to give you some money.(Takes all his money from his wallet.) Here, take it all, I don't think I'll be needing it. I hope you can use it to save others who aren't as bad off as I am. 

Krsna Krpa: Thank you and Hare Krsna. 

Archie: Should I say that? What is it ... 


(looks about with confusion) 

Krsna Krpa: Yes, you should! It's written there on the back of the book. (points) See? 

Archie: (gasp) Hare Krsna. (Archie dies.) 

Rex:   Well Archie, times up. You are now being forced by the laws of nature to give up this body which you have misused in so many ways. And now, to help you on your journey into that great beyond, here come the personal servants of the Number One Authority in the administration of sinful reactions - Yamaraj the Lord of Death and two of the Yamaduttas!   


(Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign. Two frightening Yamaduttas enter like Professional Wrestlers, wearing fearful attire and carrying chains and ropes. Use all your special effects as Archie is dragged away  colored lights, smoke, strobes etc. Loud music such as "Watch that Axe, Eugene" by Pink Floyd may be played.)

Rex:
These two formidable foes are known as "Knish-Knish" and "Am-Am," so be careful that you're not chanting their names on your japa beads, folks! Perhaps, they will say a few words, as a warning to the rest of us! 


(They roughly brush aside Rex's microphone and bind and drag the struggling contestant.)


Wow, will you look at the size of these two!! You don't want to meet up with these guys when you least expect to! I'd go along peacefully, I'm telling you!

Archie:  God help me please! I'm sorry! Krsna save me!! AAAGGGHH! (All leave the stage except for Rex Happiness and Krsna Krpa. Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign. He looks offstage, then the stagehand speaks privately with Rex. They all go over to the side of the stage and peer out with great wonder and excitement. Then, Stagehand withdraws and Rex and Krsna Krpa take center stage again.) 

Rex:  Ladies and Gentlemen: I have to report that a most amazing event has taken place right outside our studios! The servants of Lord Vishnu, the Vishnuduttas confronted the Yamaduttas, taking away Archie and have claimed that they will handle his case personally. I don't understand how this could be ... uh, Krsna is very kind but ...  

Krsna Krpa: I believe I can explain it, Mr. Happiness. 

Rex:  Oh really, prabhu? Please do! 

Krsna Krpa: It was the chanting of the Holy Name, Rex. He became purified just by once chanting the Holy Name. 

Rex:   But, how could he chant purely? He didn't atone for any of his sinful acts!

Krsna Krpa: It's because he was in a helpless condition. Because he was fortunate and a little intelligent, he surrendered, chanted and prayed without material desire at the time of death. In the Bhagavad Gita, Krsna states that, "One's consciousness at the time of death determines one's next birth."

Rex:  Well, I'll be ... Will wonders ever cease? We've never had a change of consciousness on this show before. Wait a minute, does this mean ...

Krsna Krpa: Remember when I explained to poor Archie that these books explain the law of action and reaction called karma? 

Rex:  Certainly!

Krsna krpa: Well, fortunately for Archie Mills, he finally accepted the book  and started along the path of devotional service!   That simple act of sincerely accepting a book was enough to save him from the greatest disaster  that of wasting the opportunity of human life. Human life is meant for inquiring   "Who am I?" and "what is the purpose of my life?" How can I serve God and get out of the material world to serve God eternally?" Because Archie wanted, at the time of death, to learn this science then he will surely get another human body in a situation where he can easily take up the path of devotional service! 

Rex:  Amazing! Utterly amazing! You know a lot of people out there are going to want a copy of that book; I hope you have more! What did you call it, prabhu?

Krsna Krpa: This important book is called "Coming Back" the Science of Reincarnation by His Divine Grace A. C. Bhaktivedanta Swami.  

Rex:   And where may our viewers purchase a copy? 

Krsna Krpa: Rex, I've set up a book table right outside the main door of this building for our audience tonight and for those at home, these books are available at Hare Krsna centers everywhere and your local bookstore. 

Rex:   (shouting over theme music) We're out of time! Krsna Krpa Prabhu, thank you for coming today; it's always a
pleasure to have your association. Folks, I'm Rex Happiness inviting you to tune in next week when, who knows, it could be (pointing) you or you or you on "This Was Your Life."


(Stagehand holds up APPLAUSE sign. Rex and Krsna Krpa walk off the stage.) 

Announcer: This has been a production of the Material Energy brought to you by Illusion, Time and Sinful Reaction.  









