AMERICA I SING
The Fantastie Arising of
Padralc Clancy Muldoon

ACT IIX
Scene U

PADRAIC: Ohhhhi {;

MARY: What 1s 1t Paddy?

PADRAIC: I've had a bad dreanm,

MARY: It sounded more like a nighimare.

PADRAIC: Aye, a nightmare, that's what 1t was.
Oh, for a little peace and quiet.

MARY : Peace and quiet,

PADRAIC: Yes, peace and quiet. I'd be happy then.

MARY: Do you think you alone can be happy when
the whole world iz miserable and dyving?

PADRAIC: I wish I could die laughing.

MARY: And you call yourself a man! How can
you let those boys face the wolves alone?

PADRAIC: What is it you're asking me to do? Help
those boys?

MARY: Aye, help them.

PADRAIC: Before you can help the world you've got
to help yourself.

MARY: That's what avery cynic says as he rapes
the earth that gave him birth.

PADRAIC: Help the lads, 1s it?

MARY: Yes, for they're trying to stop the madness

that's come over pecple,
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PADRAIC: I can't help myself.

MARY : They're your students, Paddy.

PADRAIC: Were,

MARY: They still lcok to you as a teacher.

PADRAIC: Let them look to another then, for
I'm done,

MARY : You don't . ., ,» you can't mean that.

PADRAIC: I do Mary. I do.

MARY: Then you're not the man I thought you
were.

PADRAIC: Easy now, lass, Let the world stew in
its awn Jjuices, for that's what it
surely deserves, Meanwhile, let's have
a bit of fun,

MARY: Fun? While the world's gone mad?

PADRAIC: They won't listen, Mary.

MARY: Make them listen. People have to face
what they're deing.

PADRAIC: I can't., Far greater men than I have
tried and falled. What can I do?
Nothing}

MARY: Everythinglii

PADRAIC: What? Die with them? What good would
that do? No good at all.

MARY : Every good. Or what's a man for.

PADRAIC: You're a bloody woman. S0 now you want
my blood! It's my blood you want,

MARY: Yes, your blood in a good and just cause,

PADRAIC: Only God can save us, Man can do nothing

by himself, Every step he takes, he only
makes 1t worse.
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And do you think God could use a
little help from Man after all he's
done for him?

From who? The likes of usa?

Who else has He got, Man?

It's too late. The world is sinking
fasts It would be a useless gesture,

It's never too late, And 1t's a noble ;
gesture the world ie sadly lacking. lev o
Or do yau call your palm on that beer,

sitting on your btottom, the American

way of life, a finer gesture?

Beer 15 good.

Living's better.

Better a live husband than a dead one.,

Better a living man than a dead one.

Our son is dead. Isn't that enough for
you?

I'm sorry he's dead, but if Michael had
to die, I'm glad he stood up and went
out like a man rather than live the rest
of his 1life on his knees,

That's enouzh now! Shut up nowi

I'll not shut up!

You blasted female! Keep your quiet]
Oh, the pity of 1t, Paddy Muldoon!

I'll live my own life; thank you.

You haven't got s life, Paddy. Cowards
never do,
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Get in the Goddamn kitchen now, and
be about your business|

I didn't marry you to be your

servant, but to be a fit companion to
your lirfe,

And thet you are,

I married a proud man.

And still am!

Not a man toc timid to get out of bed.
I can't help anyone. I can't help the
world, I ean't save Humanity. I can't
even save myself.

That's the only way to save yourself,
How? How? How?

By saving the world,

Men have been trying that for years,
They've never succeeded. Martyrs to
thelr broken dreams. If they had to
try agein, they'd be the wiser and not
ao 1%,

Would John Fitzgerald Kennedy not done
it again if he had the chodce?

Shup up about John Kennedy! I'll not
have his name mentioned again in this
housel

It's my house too. And if you don't
like to hear the sound of his name, get
out!

Kicking me out of me own house now, is 1it?
Yes, to face the world, and fight.

I'll have no part of i1t. I didn't make
the world, I'm off to bed.
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You can't just throw a blanket over
yourself and face away from it all.

Och can't I, now? Wait and seel

You can't turn your back on the world
and walk away from it all. It's your
world; you're a part of it.

I want no part 1in it. Who asked to be
born?

But you agreed to live in it. You can't
call it quits now just because the golng's
getting rough.

It's a smooth ride for me.
And what about the others?
The others will have to fend for themselves.

Don't betray your humanity, Paddy, or I'll
have to leave you.

I can't find it! The world's taken all
but a few shreds and paiches.

Get it back then, Man! Get it back, as
you love me,

Ah, if only I ecould.
You can.
Do you think I could? Is it possible yet?

The man I married could. If you're anything
like him, you can, He's the one who sald:
"p 1ife not worth dying for is not worth
living for."

And do you see in me the falnt promilse
of such a man?

I see in you what I've always seen. More
than the faint promise--the hushed
expectation. I've not chosen you all these
years to blind myself to what you are.
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I'1) for it thenl
Hurry then, while there's light enough.

Yes, before the world is plunged in
darkness. I better get a move on.

There's my darling man.

Well, what are
you waiting for?

Hurry up, man!
I'm goingl

¥ou can't be golng 1f you're sitting.
What's the matter with you Peddy?
What's ailing you man?

I'm going!

If only you could understend + « o I

wieEh « « & Hﬂry--.
Understand? I understand enough--too
much.

Give me time, I need time,

You've had all the time you're gonna
get from me. All the time in the world.

Where are you going?
I'm leaving you,

Leaving me, 1s 1t? After twenty=-two
years? The first time I'm In trouble
you're sure to be gone,

I can't live with a man like you. I
can't live with you another moment.

You were the last to leave my side when

the sun was shining and I was riding high,
and the good times were flowing. And now
when I'm fighting for my very life, you're
the first to duck out the docr. 1Is that it?

It was good bhetween us.
any @more.

It can't be good

Why not?
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MARY : You're not the man you were,
PADRAIC: I aml! T will be ageinl
MARY: When? When the moon turns to green

cheesa, that's when, You're a coward,
Paddy. You're not a man at all.

PADRAIC: Don't say that Mary.

MARY: And why not? It's true enough. I'll
say it again. Cowardl

PADRAIC: Get the hell out of here then, you
tormenting bitch stralght out of helll
Good riddance to youl And don't come
back again! « . . Where the hell do
you think you're golng?

MARY: Iet me pass.

PADRAIC: You're not going anywherel

MARY: Oh yes I am,

PADRAIC: This is your home, You're my wifel
You belong here . «

MARY: Not any more.

PADRAIC: You can't walk out on mel

MARY: Oh, can't I, Mister Big Shot? Try and
stop mel

PADRAIC: Mary, you made a promise--a promise to the

death., You can't betray thati

MARY : Yes, to the death. And you're dead now,
And so I'm free--free 0 g0 my way.

PADRAIC: My way is your way. You said that our
marriage day. Don't ery my love. My
heart . . « donft ery. I love you.

MARY: Your love is a killing love,

PADRAIC: The deepest love,
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