
AWAY. 

A Musical Thing by Keith Reynolds 



Chara cters 

JACK - A anxious paranoid man, whose life 
is hell for no apparent reason. 

~brasive Woman- An abrasive woman, who 
is a friend of Jack's mother. 

Store Clerk- A guy who works in a convenient 
store. 

*-Setting-* 
The time is nowadays, the place is nowhere 

in particular, just any smallish city. 

Scene 1- ~ lousy one room apartment with 
a TV and a bed and a cha i r, littered with 
beer bottles and cigarettes, and pizza boxes. 

Scene 2- A city street 

Scene 3- A convenient store 

Sce ne 4- The stree t again 

Scene 5- Back in the apartment 



Scene 3 

Inside an average convenient store 

Before Jack goes in he does a big sigh 

Store Clerk: Hey buddy 
What can I do ya for? 
Late start today, huh? 

Jack: Pack of marlboros, please. 

Store Clerk: Sure thing, $2.35. 

Jack: Thanks 

Jack grabs the pack and scoots on out. 



Scene 1! 

The piano starts playing softly a musical 
version of "I wanna be a nuthin." 

The lights slowly go up. 

Its around noon. the tv is on softly 
Jack is hidden under a pile in the bed. Jack 
wake s up and realizes he needs a cigarette. 
He looks in the empty packs and then the 
ashtrays and is unsuccessful. Periodically 
he looks out the window in fear. 
Jack gets dressed, putting his collar up and 
his hat down, [MUSIC STOPS] takes a deep breath 
and has a heavy sigh 

Jack: Well, here goes nuthin. 

He opens the door and leaves. 



Scene 2 

On the street. It's not too busy. 
Show some slides of city streets, when the 
Abrasive woman comes on, stay with one slide. 

Jack walks fast with his hands in his 
pockets and his cap low. 

Abrasive woman comes in view from stage left 

Jack recognizes her and starts Song A with 
the piano. 

Song .A 
Please don't notice me 
Can't you just let me be. 
My head's in my hole. 
Please don't notice me. 

Fuck Fuck Fuck 
Get the fuck away. 

I hate you 
I hate you 

Get the fuck away. 
Don't talk to me. 
Just let me be. 

I hate your voice. 
I hate your face, 

Get the fuck away 

Abrasive woman: 
Hi, Jack 
How are you 
How's your wife 
How's your mom 
How's life 
Treatin' you well 
Doin Swell? 

Jack: This is Hell 
Abrasive Woman:Hey, Jack 

How's your wife 
How's your Mom 
Hows your life 
What's new 
What's up 

Jack: Won't you please shut up. 



AW: 

Jack: 

AW: 

Lookin good 
Like you should 
Call your mom 
I would 
She loves you 
What's new 
How are you? 
How's your wife 
Hows life 
Pretty good 
That's great 
Where are you going 
Gonna be late? 
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No, well, that's good. ******** 
Are you doing what you should?* 
Call your Mom 
I would 

Who do you think you are 
All you do is talk to a wall 
Talk, talk, talk 
Do you think I wanna hear 
Do you think I care 
Your jacket is in poor repair 
Look at your greasy hair 
Look right in my wide-eyed stare 
Don't you have your shit together 
Get to it, it's now or never 
Hey Jack 
How are you 
What's up 
How do you do 

While singing she backs him in a corner 
and repeats verse B. He is returning 
with song A. This builds and climaxes, 
etc. She is yelling at and slapping him. 
Eventually Jack is lying in a fetal position 
and she is kicking him. 

AW: Bye now 
Have fun 
See you later 
gotta run 

Jack gets up and does a big sigh 

Jack: well, here goes 

Jack walks to the store 



Scene 4 

The walk home 

Show slides of a city, and Abrasive woman 
and store clerk 

The walk home is a nightmare expressed 
in the music with piano and various 
prerecorded sounds and voices. 
AB and SC are along singing in spurts. 

Scene 5 

Back in the Apartment 
Jack comes in and sighs 
He takes off his hat and jacket and 
shoes 

Sets himself on the bed, in front of the 
TV. 

He sings I JUST WANNA BE A NUTHIN 

I don't wanna be a success 
I don't care if women get 
undressed 
I don't want power 
don't want fame 
I want every day to be the 
same 

A room, a beer, a chair, and 
a TV, 
and a lock on the door 
is enough for me 

What do I want? 
Nuthin 
What do I need 
Nuthin 
That's what I want for 
Please just let me be. 

Black out. 

me 
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