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 (Wearing biblical gown, makeup, and big gold jewelry, the Samaritan woman hurries on L., speaks 
excitedly but clearly to imaginary persons on stage.  As she mentions each person she makes motions of 
drawing him or her into the group.) Simon, I have the most wonderful news!  Oh, Rachel, come here.  I 
have to tell you!  Nathan, there’s a man you must meet!  Oh, I’m so excited I hardly know where to begin!  
Come over and listen, everyone. 

 (As she waits for the group to gather, she forces herself to calm down enough to share her news.) 
This noon I went to Jacob’s Well.  Just as usual, you know, to draw water for Andrew and me.  And--
Dorcas, please come over and listen, too.  I know you’d hate yourself if you missed this.  There was this 
man at the well, all alone.  He was sitting slumped over, looking as if he’d been walking for days, as if the 
troubles of all Sychar rested on him.  As I drew closer, I realized he was a Jew, so of course I looked away 
and paid no more attention to him.  Then he asked someone to give him a drink.  I looked around to see if 
some other Jews had come up behind me, but no one else was there.  I turned to him and he looked me in 
the eye and smiled. 

 (She turns to answer Rachel.) Yes, Rachel, I know Jews don’t speak to Samaritans, much less 
Samaritan women.  (She turns to answer Simon.) I thought that too, Simon--what Jew would be willing to 
drink out of the same water jar as a Samaritan?  In fact, I said to him, “You’re a Jew.  Why are you asking 
me for a drink?  Jews have no dealings with Samaritans.”  He told me that if I knew who he was I’d ask 
him for a drink of living water. 

 I pointed to his empty hand and said, (quotes herself speaking rudely) “You don’t even have a 
bucket, and the well is deep.  Where are you going get that ‘living water’?  You think you can produce a 
stream of running water where he had to sink a deep well?  You think you can offer better water than the 
water he and his sons and his cattle drank?” 

 But he answered me patiently and politely and then I noticed what a good-looking man he was--for a 
Jew, of course.  (She swats at Nathan’s arm.) I know you’d (quotes Nathan’s joshing tone) expect me to 
notice that, Nathan.  But I meant good looking.  I hate to think how rudely I spoke to him.  (She shakes her 
head.) 

 (Repeating someone’s question) What did he say?  He said, (quotes carefully) “Whoever drinks 
from this well will be thirsty again.  But he who drinks what I give him shall never thirst.  The water that I 
give him shall be in him a well of water springing up into everlasting life.”  (Pause) 

 
--- END OF FREE PREVIEW --- 

 


