Apologizing to the Audience

“Ashamnu, bagadnu, gazalnu…
We have sinned, we have betrayed, we have stolen…” – Vidui / Confession (FromYom Kippur Liturgy)

“Before you leave you will be offended.” – Peter Handke, “Offending the Audience.”
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Cast:

Four actors, arbitrarily named Peter, Layla, El(azar) and Bella, take turns addressing the audience with their litany of apologies.


Peter

We’re sorry.


Layla

We’re not actors.


El

We haven’t written any lines.


Bella

We haven’t memorized anything.


Peter

We meant to tell you – 


Layla

We’re sorry there’s no play.


El

We apologize – 


Bella

There won’t be any conflict.


Peter

There won’t be any conflicts resolved.


Layla

There won’t be any


Bella

Thesis


Layla

Anthesis


El

Synthesis.


Peter

We meant to tell you – 


El

We meant to warn you –


Layla


Layla, cont’d

We’re sorry.


Bella

We meant to warn you –


El

But we couldn’t – 


Peter

- until just now.


Bella

We’re sorry.


Layla

Until you came in, and sat down


Peter

You were no audience.


El

Until the curtain moved


Peter

And you began to watch us.


Bella

As though we were actors


Layla

Acting out some scene – 


Bella

When there is no scene.


El

We apologize


Peter

For making you an audience


Layla

- An audience for no play


El


El, cont’d

We’re sorry we’ve made you


Bella

An audience for no scene – 


Peter

For no actors


Layla

For no conflict


El

For no resolution – 


Bella

We’re sorry for taking



El

Your time


Peter

For spending your theater


Layla

Time, your thesis –


Bella

Antithesis – 


El

Synthesis time.


Bella

On no actors, in no theater


El

Time.


Peter

We’re spending your time


Layla

The same time


Peter


Peter, cont’d

Ticking away


Bella

On your watches


Peter

The same time marking


Layla

Your inhaling


Bella

And exhaling.


El

We’re sorry we occupy


Bella

The same time as your coughs,


Peter

Your sneezes, your itches,


Layla

Your small involuntary movements.


Peter

We’re sorry we create


Bella

No theater time.


Layla

Listen –


(pause)


Bella

If we are silent


El

It is the same silence as your silence.


Layla

We’re sorry there is no barrier


Peter

Between our time


Bella

And your time.


Layla

We apologize for occupying the same space as you.


El

We create no theater space.


Bella

We are the same as you.


Peter

We are just like you.


Layla

We apologize.


El

We meant to tell you – 


Layla

But before you came


Bella

Here,


Peter

You weren’t you –


Layla

You came from your


El

Separate directions, from your multiple


Bella

Times and spaces.


Layla

When you came here


Bella


Bella, cont’d

And began to watch


Peter

And to stare – 


El

You became you, as if


Layla

For us,


Bella

But we are not actors,


Peter

We are not theater.


El

We apologize


Layla

For making you become you


Bella

When we are not for you, we are not for


Peter

An audience.


El

We’re sorry for making you an audience – 


Bella

For making you watch no play


Peter

With no actors


Layla

We apologize.


Bella

For taking your time


Layla


Layla, cont’d

- for no theatrical time.


El

We’re sorry


Peter

That the time we take


Bella

Is the time on your watches


El

The time of your breathing


Layla

Your coughing, your involuntary movements.


El

We apologize


Peter

For making you wear that hat


Bella

That jacket


Layla

Those shoes.


El

They look uncomfortable.


Peter

You are no theater goer


Bella

You are no patron of the arts.


Layla

This is no art.


El

We’re sorry.


Peter


Peter, cont’d

For making you the audience.


Bella

For no play


Layla

For no actors


Bella

For no theater time


Layla

For nothing at all


El

We’re sorry for all the empty apologies.


Peter

We’re sorry we don’t break the fourth wall.


Layla

There is no fourth wall.


Bella

We apologize.


Layla

We’re sorry you’ll have to leave now.

