

Act One

Scene One


(Earth – A Hall)


Younis: Am I dead then?

Fajr: Yes, no doubt about it.

Younis: And you are…?

Fajr: Your guardian angel.

Younis: And those people?

Fajr:  They’ve come here to pay their respects.

Younis: How real this seems! It much resembles sleep – I’m dead, yet present –   what a feeling!  How light I am, without sins – as if I’m alive for the first time.
Oh and this angel… Can this be death? Could it bear glad tidings, as these comforting signs promise? Oh heart, calm the beating of your erratic drums; dear self, tone down your great expectations.
What now, I wonder?  Where to? To which life and in what place – in the unknown depths of existence? To an endless joy – in a paradise like those they speak of? And then, will I meet up today with the ones who preceded me? Father… there’s no doubt I will meet you, dear, kind father.  Do you still have your neat, light moustache and your warm, calloused hands? And you who created me, are you present? Do you resemble what has been written and said about you? A number of mysteries and imagined secrets will be unveiled today.  So let me be patient and persevere in uncovering some truths.  And now…

Fajr: My name is Fajr.

Younis: What now, Fajr?

Fajr: We need to wait a little until another angel companion arrives.  Then we will circle in the protection of the city of heavenly abode - Orhobo.  There, you will meet with the head angel.

Younis: What’s the purpose of this meeting?

Fajr: You will find out there.
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