“NOBODY LIKES A QUITTER”

by Nicky Chavers

	ALL:
	We’re looking for someone



	Tom:
	We don’t know his name.



	Jeanne:
	We don’t know his classification



	Ray:
	We don’t even know if he’s a he!



	ALL:
	But he’s about to make a mistake — a bad mistake!



	HALF:
	We’ve gotta find him!
	
	Before he becomes a. . .QUITTER!

	HALF:
	
	Gotta find him!
	Before he becomes a. . .QUITTER!



	Tom:
	Nobody likes a quitter.



	Tim:
	I don’t.



	Lavergne:
	I don’t.



	Detra:
	I don’t.



	Wanda:
	But more importantly. . .



	ALL:
	God Doesn’t!



	Tom:
	“He that puttesth his hand to the plow and looketh back” 1. . .looketh back. . .



	Tim:
	It could have happened like this.



	Tim:
	It could have happened like this.



	Detra:
	August 10th, 1971.



	MUSIC CUE:
	(I’ll go where you want me to go, Dear Lord)



	
	(Simulate a young man coming down a church aisle, taking the “preacher’s” hand.)



	Ray:
	Pastor, I fell God’s called me to go to Bob Jones for a Christian Education — and I’m dedicating myself to fulltime service.



	PASTOR (Tim):
	That’s great, Jim — God will bless you for it.



	
	(Fade music and slowly dissolve scene, holding the mood.)



	Lavergne:
	September, 1971.



	SOUND CUE:
	(Business office sounds — crowds of people talking — machines buzzing.



	
	(Group pulsates four “hurry’s” and continues them all the way through.)



	Tom:
	Registration.



	Tim:
	Long lines.



	Lavergne:
	A dozen forms.



	Detra:
	Print your name.



	Wanda:
	What’s your major.



	Ray:
	Read the handbook.



	Eddie:
	A through L.



	Jeanne:
	Your advisor?



	Tim:
	Matriculation fee.



	Lavergne:
	Business office.



	Detra:
	History of Civ.



	Tom:
	Have to take it.



	Wanda:
	Do it over.



	Ray:
	Turn in your cards.



	Jeanne:
	Fifty Cents.



	ALL:
	Smile! (Click) Next! (Shouted) Hurry!



	
	Group assumes new stage position



	ALL:
	We’re looking for someone.



	Wanda:
	He may have been in back of you as you stood in lne to pay for your books.



	Jeanne:
	He may have sat across the table from you at lunch last Friday.



	Eddie:
	He could be in your prayer group.



	ALL:
	But he’s looking back!



	Tom:
	He that looketh back. . .



	ALL:
	Is not fit!



	Tom:
	We don’t know his name.



	Ray:
	For right now, we’ll call him Jim.



	Detra:
	November, 1971.



	PROFESSOR (Tom):
	Yes — come in Jim!



	Jim:
	Thank you, Sir.



	PROFESSOR:
	Jim, I’ve called you in about your nine weeks grades.



	Jim:
	Yes Sir, I know they’re not too good.



	PROFESSOR:
	Well, they’re not too bad, except for History and English.



	Jim:
	Well, I never have done very well in either of those — all the way through High School they gave me trouble — I guess it just sort of runs in the family.



	PROFESSOR:
	What do you mean?



	Jim:
	Well, my Dad’s grammar is terrible and both my brothers flunked History and I guess I just take after them.



	PROFESSOR:
	Do you really think that kind of thing is hereditary?



	Jim:
	I don’t know — I guess not — but I just can’t see the value in learning a bunch of dates and rules of grammar — I guess I just have a mental block against it.



	PROFESSOR:
	Jim, has God called you to come to school here?



	Jim:
	Yes Sir.



	PROFESSOR:
	Remember Jim — nothing worthwhile was ever accomplished without effort. There are no short-cuts to success. God reveals His will to those who have the character to endure the hard knocks along the way.



	ALL:
	No short-cuts — straight ahead — plow the furrow straight — don’t look back — hold the handles tightly — plow deep — dig up the rocks — keep going — don’t look back.



	MUSIC CUE:
	“Deck the Halls” In full and then under.



	ALL:
	Christmas, 1971.



	
	(Group assumes casual poses as if at a party — they exchange audible pleasantries and laughter. Enter Jim and girl friend.)



	Eddie:
	Hey, there he is!



	ALL:
	Well, what do you know. Yeah, there he is. Didn’t think He’d make it.



	Tim:
	Yeah — Hey, Jim, what are you doing home? I thought they’d keep you locked up behind the big iron gate!



	
	(laughter and agreement from crowd)



	Eddie:
	They must have let them come home in shifts.



	
	(Laughter)



	Jim:
	Aw, come on guys — you know all those stories aren’t true.



	Tom:
	No — just three fourths of them.



	
	(Laughter)



	Wanda:
	Say, Bob, why did you want to go to that fanatical school anyway?



	Jeanne:
	Yeah, why didn’t you just stay here and go to Community College?



	Jim:
	Because I felt like it was God’s will that I go to a Christian school.



	Eddie:
	There are a lot of other Christian schools that aren’t so way out in what they teach.



	Jim:
	Bob Jones is not way out — you’ve just heard a lot of wild stories about it and you believe them. I’ve been there and I know what it’s like. It’s strict, but all of us could stand some discipline — and believe me it’s not a push-over academically — it’s hard. But even if something is hard, you stick with it — if it’s God’s will.



	Tom:
	Well, I know someone who thinks it could be just as much God’s will for you to stay home and go to school here.



	
	(Others agree with laughter and comments)



	Tim:
	But even though you’ve got some unusal ideas, we still consider part of the gang — so Merry Christmas.



	ALL:
	YEAH — Yeah — Merry Christmas Jim.



	
	(Jim and girl friend move away from crowd to talk)



	GIRLFRIEND

(Lavergne):
	I really do miss you when you’re away at school, Jim. And I kind of wish you could re-think everything — It could be God’s will for you to go to school here. Then we could be together more — you could get an off-campus job, make some money, buy a car. . .



	Jim:
	I just can’t — I have to do what I feel God wants me to.



	GIRLFRIEND:
	But you admitted you’ve had a rough time of it — you haven’t done well in your studies.

	
	

	Jim:
	That’s true enough.



	GIRLFRIEND:
	This could be God telling you something.



	Jim:
	But it just doesn’t make sense — Back in August I was sure of God’s will.



	GIRLFRIEND:
	Well, Jim — sometimes life is funny — things aren’t always just black or just white — they’re sort of a fuzzy gray. Even the Bible can be interpreted several different ways.



	Jim:
	I just don’t know — I’m all confused. We’ll just have to pray about it.



	GIRLFRIEND:
	Pray? Oh. . .Yes we will.



	ALL:
	We’re looking for someone.



	Wanda:
	He could be here today with contradictory thoughts
	chasing one another across his brain.

	ALL GIRLS:
	
	chasing one another across his brain.



	ALL:
	He needs some answers to stabbing questions.



	Ray:
	He’s about to quit.



	Jeanne:
	Things are piling up.



	Tim:
	He can’t take it any more.



	Wanda:
	He thinks he’s all alone.



	ALL:
	But he’s not.



	Detra:
	Lot’s of men in the past could have given up — They had every reason to quit.



	Eddie:
	“Of the Jews five times received I forty stripes save one.” 2



	Ray:
	“Thrice was I beaten with rods.” 2



	Tom:
	“Once was I stoned. A night and a day have I been in the deep.” 2



	Ray:
	“In perils of robbers,” 2



	Tim:
	“In perils of the Jews” 2



	Ed:
	“In perils of the heathen” 2



	Ray:
	“In the city” 2



	Tom:
	“In the wilderness” 2



	Eddie:
	“In the sea” 2



	ALL:
	“In weariness and painfulness, hunger and thirst, cold and nakedness.” 2



	Tom:
	“This one thing I do
	FORGETTING” 3

	ALL:
	
	FORGETTING



	Tom:
	“Those things which are behind. And 
	REACHING FORTH” 3

	ALL:
	
	REACHING FORTH



	Tom:
	“To those things which are before. I press toward the mark
	for the prize” 3

	MEN:
	
	for the prize



	WOMEN:
	“Of the high calling of God” 3


	

	ALL:
	“WHICH IS JESUS!” 3


	

	Ray:
	Did Paul Quit?



	ALL:
	NEVER! He kept plowing. He looked straight ahead.



	ALL:
	He wouldn’t look back. We’re looking for someone.



	Ed:
	We don’t know his name.



	Jeanne:
	We don’t know his classification.



	ALL:
	But he’s about to make a mistake — a bad mistake.



	Tim:
	If you see him



	Wanda:
	If you know him



	Tom:
	Give him a message.



	ALL:
	Don’t give up! Don’t look back! Plow the furrow straight!



	Lavergne:
	Forget the past!



	Ray:
	Study now!



	ALL:
	Reach forth! Press toward the mark!



	ALL:
	There are no short-cuts to success!



	Tim:
	Oh, and one more thing — if you see him, tell him



	ALL:
	NOBODY LIKES A QUITTER!


performed at BJU Sunday Vesper Service in December, 1971 sometime before Christmas break.

1 Luke 9:62 KJV

2 II Corinthians 11:24-27 KJV

3 Philipians 3:13-14 KJV
