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WAITING FOR ETERNITY 

A Conversation about the Afterlife 

By Jack J. Berry 
 
SYNOPSIS:  Just two men playing two well-developed characters carry this 
minimalist performance. There’s been a head-on collision, and suddenly the 
two victims find themselves in a lobby awaiting processing prior to reaching 
their final destination. Their small talk deepens as they examine their 
individual motivations and ruminate about life’s decisions with a seriousness 
not often found on earth. Dave’s swagger comes from his career 
achievements, athletic prowess, and popularity. Sam’s past is littered with 
mistakes and regrets, but he got one key decision right. Although both come 
up short, only one received the “redemption” ticket. The small cast, 
contemporary dress and accessible props contribute to the ease of this 
performance. An insightful look at why we do what we do, why it matters, 
and what’s next after this life. Poignant and reflective. 
 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(2 male) 

 
SAM (m) .................................. His life hasn’t been ideal, but he accepted the 

invitation.  (63 lines) 
DAVE (m) ................................ He coasted by in life on his athletic prowess 

and career success, never stopping to think 
about  the afterlife.  (63 lines) 

 

PRODUCTION NOTES 
 
SET:  A waiting room with two chairs, an end table between them, and a 
reception desk in the background. 

 
PROPS:  Two Bibles and one ticket that says “REDEEMED” in bold letters. 
 
COSTUMES:  Sam is dressed in business casual attire. Dave is dressed 
slightly better than Sam.  
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AT START:  SAM is seated in the waiting room. His ticket is in his 
pocket. Two Bibles are on the end table. 
 
DAVE:  (Saunters into waiting room, plops down, picks up Bible, then 

notices SAM.) Great—a Bible. This all they’ve got to read in here?  
SAM:  What did you expect? 
DAVE:  I guess Glamour is out. Would it be too much to have Sports 

Illustrated, though? 
SAM:  Well, it is February, so the current edition would be the 

swimsuit one. I don’t figure them to have that up here. 
DAVE:  (Joking.) Why not? They’ve got some pretty heavenly bodies. 
SAM:  (Chuckling a bit.) Somehow I don’t think they see it that way. 

But I don’t think we’ll be waiting here too long anyway. He runs a 
tight ship. 

DAVE:  (Extending his right hand to shake.) The name’s Dave. 
SAM:  (Shaking DAVE’s hand.) I’m Sam. 
DAVE:  Hey, Sam and Dave! Get it? Sixties R & B duo? Guess they 

do have a sense of humor around here after all! 
SAM:  Of course! He is the original (Air quotes.) “Soul Man.” 
DAVE:  So what brings you here? 
SAM:  Car wreck. 
DAVE:  Me too—a head-on collision. Say... you look familiar. 
SAM:  Same crash. You were on a cell phone and swerved into my 

lane. 
DAVE:  I was on a big sales call. Probably didn’t help that I was also 

trying to eat breakfast. Jelly packets can be tricky. Oh, man—I 
really screwed up your life!  I am so sorry. You must hate me. 

SAM:  It’s OK. 
DAVE:  You’re not mad? I’d be pretty cheesed off.  Prime of life and 

all... 
SAM:  We’ll be in a much better place as soon as they finish 

processing.  
DAVE:  Human Resources is slow wherever you go. Sounds like 

you’re pretty confident. 
SAM:  I accepted the invitation. Opened the door when he knocked. 
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DAVE:  Hey, you’re also in our sales division! I knew I’d seen that 
face before! 

SAM:  Wasn’t sure you would—it’s a big division. And you’re the one 
getting all the kudos and promotions, not me. 

DAVE:  Don’t forget the bonuses! I scored some serious dough.  
SAM:  You know man can’t live on bread alone.  
DAVE:  I guess that’s why we call it “cheddar” these days. 
SAM:  So, what do you have in your pocket? 
DAVE:  Huh? 
SAM:  Check your pocket. 
DAVE:  (Checks his pocket where he normally keeps his wallet.) 

Looks like I’ve got nothing.  
SAM:  So it is true—you can’t take it with you. 
DAVE:  I mean, I don’t even have a photo ID.   
SAM:  They know who you are. 
DAVE:  Well, yeah, duh! Regional sales leader for five years in a row. 

Nobody else has ever had that kind of track record. And I was also 
captain of the company softball team.   

SAM:  You do know they’re not impressed with that here, right? 
DAVE:  We won a lot of games. 
SAM:  Yeah, I saw you guys play a few times. You were a great 

player. Definitely a better player than I could ever hope to be. 
Sometimes I envied your skills. But I also remembered that 
accumulated wealth, athletic prowess, and popularity don’t count 
for anything here.  

DAVE:  Oh, they’ve gotta count for something! 
SAM:  Nope.  
DAVE:  Hey, it’s not like I blew all my money by gambling—not much 

of it, anyway. Yeah, I did live somewhat extravagantly. It’s kind of 
a shame that you can’t take anything with you.  I had a pretty 
sweet run. So what do you have in your pocket? Or should I say, 
“What’s in your wallet?” 

SAM:  (Searching, mostly to satisfy DAVE’s curiosity.) I’m not 
expecting anything. Hmmmm... (Fishes ticket out of pocket.) Well, 
except there is this slip of paper. It says “Redeemed” in big bold 
letters. 
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DAVE:  That’s all it says? 
SAM:  (Looking at ticket.) There’s some smaller print too. Hmmmm… 

here’s a few interesting facts about my life. Wow! It even mentions 
how many hairs are on my head.  I guess the Rogaine was good 
for something. I wonder what interesting facts yours says.  

DAVE:  My what? 
SAM:  You’ve got something like this too, right? (Holds up ticket.) 
DAVE:  (Rechecking all his pockets.) Well, I’ll be. Doesn’t look like it.  
SAM:  Are you sure?  
DAVE:  (A bit nervous now.) No. I’ve got nothing. Could it have fallen 

out? 
SAM:  (Suddenly very sad.) Oh, Dave—I just assumed that since we 

were in the same waiting room, we’d both end up in the same, um, 
final destination. I don’t know what to say. 

DAVE:  Say about what? 
SAM:  You never accepted the invitation, did you? 
DAVE:  (Defensive.) Invitation? What for? I lived a good life!  
SAM:  What do you mean by “good life”? 
DAVE:  I never killed anyone or stole anything.  
SAM:  Was it ever in your best interest to kill someone? And you 

were rich, so stealing shouldn’t have been a temptation. 
DAVE:  I gave money to a homeless guy one time. He probably spent 

it on booze, but that’s not my fault. I never cheated on any of my 
wives. 

SAM:  So you’re perfect then? 
DAVE:  I’m a lot better than most people! I might even be better than 

you! 
SAM:  (Sadly.) Yes, I’ve done and said some things I’d like to take 

back.  I actually did have an affair, if you must know.  
DAVE:  Aha! There you go! I really didn’t think I was better than you, 

but now it sounds like it’s a pretty dead heat. 
SAM:  Interesting choice of words. Look, Dave, neither of us is 

perfect. No argument there. But he is. We don’t deserve to be in 
his presence. To use your softball terminology, he’s “out of our 
league.”   

DAVE:  Oh, he probably slipped up somewhere while we weren’t 
looking. Didn’t he toast Sodom and Gomorrah?  Holy smokes! And 
he plagued Egypt—that seems pretty rash. 

This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
No performance or photocopy rights are conveyed.



6 WAITING FOR ETERNITY  

SAM:  He created an entire universe. On a good day, we create a 
half-decent grilled cheese sandwich. Do you really wanna debate 
the Creator of the universe on his decision-making? 

DAVE:  No. I’m guessing I’d lose.  
SAM:  I’d be willing to put money on that. Oh, by the way—I also 

really struggled with a gambling addiction for a while. The lottery 
didn’t help. Hey, confession is good for the soul. I committed my 
share of sins, all right. But with this, (Holds up ticket.) my sins are 
considered as far away from me as the east is from the west. It’s 
pretty amazing. 

DAVE:  But I did more good things than bad things. 
SAM:  So you spent your whole life thinking you could earn your way 

in? 
DAVE:  Actually, I didn’t spend that much time thinking about it—but 

yeah. 
SAM:  Why didn’t you spend more time thinking about it? 
DAVE:  Those units don’t sell themselves!  I didn’t have the time to— 
SAM:  Figure out where you’d spend eternity? 
DAVE:  It sounds lame when you put it that way. 
SAM:  So you never accepted his gift? 
DAVE:  I didn’t send it back or exchange it for something! 
SAM:  When you threw a party and invited someone and they didn’t 

respond, what did you do? 
DAVE:  I assumed they had somewhere else they’d rather be. 
SAM:  Exactly!  
DAVE:  Hey, I didn’t turn it down! 
SAM:  Didn’t you throw some pretty elaborate dinner parties that you 

spent major time preparing for? 
DAVE:  Yeah, I threw a few expensive parties. It was part of the job. 

My second wife lived for that stuff. She really sweated the details. 
Drove me crazy! My first and third wives just had them catered. 

SAM:  So you’re having a real nice dinner party and a guest doesn’t 
respond to the invitation at all. Doesn’t turn it down, but doesn’t 
accept it either. Do you save him a seat? 

DAVE:  Of course not! Especially now, with Evites. 
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SAM:  Yeah, really—I mean, how simple is that? But let’s just say that 
person shows up at your door the day of your party and says, 
“Hey, I’m here. Sorry I didn’t respond to your Evite, but I’m a real 
good guy who's done some nice things, so break out the filet and 
lobster.” 

DAVE:  Are you telling me that just because I didn’t accept the 
invitation, he’s gonna send me to burn in hell? What kind of “loving 
God” does that? 

SAM:  I don’t know what hell is like, and I don’t want to know. But 
everything good comes from God, and God’s in heaven, not hell. 
So it’s not a stretch to conclude that heaven is a much better place 
to spend eternity than hell.  And by eternity, I don’t mean waiting at 
the DMV. 

DAVE:  Yeah, I always got stuck behind some idiot who didn’t have 
the right form. OK, so God isn’t in hell. So what? (Grasping at 
straws.) It still might not be that bad of a place though, right?  
There’s probably some cool people there. A lot of us have done 
pretty well without him. 

SAM:  We made every effort to do without him in our society, and 
what did we get? Shootings in schools, theatres, and churches. 
Every day, another senseless act. We removed the Ten 
Commandments from the courts and schools, but why did we 
remove them from our hearts and minds? We lived in the most 
prosperous country in the world. We had it all, yet we still couldn’t 
get along, let alone love our neighbors as ourselves. 

DAVE:  There’s always gonna be a few whack jobs that make the 
human race look bad. Most of us are pretty good. 

SAM:  Have you watched the TV commercials lately?  It’s either a 
pharmaceutical company trying to get us to take a drug in the first 
place or a law firm trying to get us to sue the drug company after 
we’ve experienced the side effects of the drug. 

DAVE:  (Laughing a bit.) Yeah, and then the drug company wants 
you to take something if you’re depressed about losing the lawsuit. 
But that’s just TV—that’s not real life. 

SAM:  Art imitates life. 
DAVE:  I thought it was "life imitates art." 
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SAM:  Maybe I’ll ask him which it is when I see him. But here’s 
something you see first-hand every day. Try changing lanes on the 
beltline to get off your exit ramp, and see what percentage of 
drivers will let you in. How’s that for selfishness? We’re not willing 
to yield five seconds of our time to help a neighbor!  

DAVE:  I must’ve hit a nerve. Sorry I crashed my car into you, Sam.  
SAM:  Rich people think they can always buy or negotiate their way 

out of anything unpleasant, so it’s hard for them to fathom the 
concept of hell. That's why the phrase “go to hell” is tossed about 
often. 

DAVE:  Huh? You lost me there. 
SAM:  Think about it. Which got your blood boiling more: someone 

telling you to “go to hell” or someone telling you to “get lost”?  
DAVE:  I’ve heard both—usually at sales meetings. Never thought 

about it. They’re both insulting. But “go to hell”? Well, there's not 
much ambiguity there. 

SAM:  Right! Rich people don’t view hell as anything serious or real. 
Poor, oppressed people get it. Hell is their daily life.  So in a way, 
“Blessed are the poor.” I can’t tell you how long it took me to 
appreciate that. They don’t take escaping hell for granted. 

DAVE:  You’ve obviously put some serious thought into all this. You 
could’ve been a decent salesman with that kind of presentation. 

SAM:  Here’s another thing I thought about regarding life on earth.  
Let’s play a short game while we’re waiting. 

DAVE:  I’m a bit surprised we’re still in the waiting room. What 
happened to the “tight ship”? 

SAM:  It’s a quick game—stay with me here. The name of the game 
is, “Who deserves a brain tumor?”   

DAVE:  Great game! Can’t believe none of the networks picked it up. 
Got a catchy theme song? 

SAM:  Hadn’t thought about that. I’m not real musically inclined. Here 
we go. Ready? 

DAVE:  (Has nothing better to do.) Sure, why not. 
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SAM:  (In his best game show host voice.) Our contestants are 
Adolph Hitler, Saddam Hussein, and George Harrison.  Let’s 
survey our audience and see who gets the brain tumor. (Back to 
normal voice.) Get it? 

DAVE:  Yes, I get it. Harrison was the only one of the three with a 
brain tumor. Life can really suck. We all know that. What’s your 
point? 

SAM:  Life without God does suck. In heaven, God is there, so none 
of that pain or injustice happens. Everything is good. In hell, well, 
you really are on your own.   

DAVE:  OK, you’ve convinced me. Hell is probably gonna be very 
unpleasant.  You’ve officially scared me to death. Are you happy 
now? 

SAM:  Sorry. I guess you did hit a nerve. I wish I’d been that 
passionate back on earth, when it would’ve done more good. My 
point is, where you spend eternity does matter, and so it really 
behooves you to accept the invitation while you have the chance.   

DAVE:  I thought by not making any decision, I was being open-
minded. That’s usually considered to be a good thing.  

SAM:  It’s a politically correct thing. Political correctness doesn’t 
impress them here either. But you see, Dave, by not making a 
decision, you really have made a decision. I think there’s a song 
by Rush that says something like that. 

DAVE:  “Freewill.” You a fan? 
SAM:  Not really. 
DAVE:  Half the guys I hung out with in college thought they were 

brilliant. 
SAM:  I wasn’t ever that impressed. I figured they were just sort of a 

fly-by-night band. 
DAVE:  Maybe if you’d caught me at just the right time, I’d have 

listened more. 
SAM:  To Rush? 
DAVE:  No, to the—uh, what do you guys call it? 
SAM:  Oh, the “good news.” Yeah, that’s yet another regret I have. 
DAVE:  So you have regrets? 
SAM:  I have a few. 
DAVE:  But you did it (Air quotes.) “Your Way.”   
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