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TIME: Now.
PLACE: A television studio.

NOTES ON THE SCRIPT

None of these roles needs to be played by an actor of a particular race, gender, able-bodiedness, etc. Change pronouns as needed. Rainbow it up.

[Dialogue in brackets should be adjusted to the specifics of your production. For example, the year is referred to as “2027” but should be changed to accurately reflect your particular production.]

Promotional materials should invite audience to bring a memento/photo/song/poem/memory, etc., that captures a special moment they shared with Planet Earth.

You’ll need to label five programs with numbers one through five.

If there is a discrepancy between the song demos and the lyrics in the script, the lyrics in the script are the most up-to-date and should be used.

There is audience interaction in this show. These sections are outlined in the script but it is up to the individual production to fine-tune these interactions, prepare contingencies, improvise, and so on. Enjoy!


THE PLANET EARTH FAREWELL CONCERT
SCENE ONE 
The stage is set for a glitzy T.V. spectacular, worthy of Cher or Liberace. To one side, a throne for a guest of honor. 
Enter LARRY LA LUE, a comedian in a “funny” tie.

LARRY. What’s up! Welcome to “The Planet Earth Farewell Concert,” a network-television event presented by the “U.S. Department of the Interior After Hours.” I’m Larry La Lue. You’ve seen me on “Comedians in Alleys Getting High.” Tonight is going to be fun! But everyone has to pitch in. Your job, audience, is extremely important. It is to laugh at Planet Earth’s jokes and make her feel happy. Who’s a good laugher?
Larry chooses a volunteer from the audience, if no one volunteers. [This should be a real audience member—no plants!]
LARRY. You look jolly. Please come up here. What’s your name? (Gets Volunteer’s name.) What’s your favorite memory of Planet Earth? (Gets an answer.) And do you love to laugh? (Gets an answer.) That’s great, because, well... (Gravely.) In a minute, Planet Earth is going to come out and, um, if you haven’t seen her in a while, it’s pretty shocking. She looks really bad. Just...very depressing. (Brightly.) Okay, let’s hear you laugh!
Volunteer laughs.
LARRY. Louder! Your planet is dying. Laugh!
Volunteer laughs louder.
LARRY. You can sit down. Let’s hear it for [Volunteer’s name]! That’s the kind of natural, heartfelt laughter we need from all of you. Joyous mirth that drowns out any negative thought in your head. Because...it’s just awful. (Receives a signal from off-stage.) And it’s time! When Planet Earth comes out, I need huge applause, and big laughs for all her jokes. If at any point you are seized with the reality of the situation, and you forget how to laugh, just look at [Volunteer]. Be a leader, [Volunteer]. Everybody ready? Let’s go!
Lights change to the concert. Big-band music strikes up.
ANNOUNCER (V.O.). Welcome to “The Planet Earth Farewell Concert,” an evening of song, humor, and glamour with a legend on the way out. Please welcome, for the last time, Planet Earth!
Song 1 – “I’m Still Here”
PLANET EARTH shuffles/limps in. As the music vamps, then runs out, she takes a painfully long time to get center stage. Finally...
PLANET EARTH. (Sings.) 
THEY TELL ME IT’S THE FINAL HURRAH
LAST CALL, SO LONG, AU REVOIR
THE BIG SLEEP IS WAITING, I CAN’T GO ON BELATING
MY FINAL GOODBYE, BUT BABY I’LL TRY...I’LL TRY...

IF THIS IS MY LAST TRIP ’ROUND THE SUN.
LET’S AT LEAST HAVE A LITTLE FUN
WE AIN’T DONE ’TIL I SAY WE’RE DONE
’CAUSE I’M STILL HERE

I’M A BIT UNDER MY WEATHER
I’VE GOT CHILLS FROM POLE TO POLE
I GUESS THAT I’VE BEEN BETTER
THIS GETTING OLD IS GETTING OLD
I’VE BROKEN OUT WITH HURRICANES
FIRE AND TORRENTIAL RAINS
BUT I’M PLAYING THROUGH THE PAIN
I’M STILL HERE!

I’VE GOT METHANE GAS LEAKING OUT MY ASS
MY ANIMALS ARE GOING EXTINCT 
THEY SAY THAT BURNING FOSSIL FUELS
AND MY FAILING HEALTH ARE LINKED—who knew?! 
NOW THE AMBULANCE CHASERS ARE CLOSING IN
VULTURES ARE CIRCLING, WELL LET ’EM SPIN
WE’LL GET A FEW MORE DANCES IN
’CAUSE I’M STILL HERE! 
The music flips into dubstep reggae. A DUB SINGER enters.
DUB SINGER.
YOU TRY TO FRACK I 
PLANET EARTH.
I’M STILL HERE
DUB SINGER.
YOU CANNOT CRACK I
PLANET EARTH.
I’M STILL HERE
DUB SINGER.
YOU CAN POLLUTE ME
PLANET EARTH.
I’M HERE, DAMMIT
DUB SINGER.
BUT I STILL BE
PLANET EARTH.
I’M HERE
Dub Singer exits. Back to the big-band music. Back-up singers/dancers (1.5 DEGREES) join in.
PLANET EARTH.
SO TAKE OFF YOUR JACKET, PUT DOWN YOUR PURSE
IT’S GONNA GET BETTER ’FORE IT GETS WORSE
IT’S A VAST UNCARING UNIVERSE BUT I’M STILL HERE!
THERE’S LIFE LEFT IN THIS FLOATING ROCK
TELL THE DRIVER ONCE MORE ’ROUND THE BLOCK
THEN TELL HIM TO DO IT AGAIN
WE AIN'T QUITTIN’ ’TIL I SAY WHEN
THIS PARTY WILL NEVER END
WHILE IIII’M STIIIILL HEEEERE!
Planet Earth has an ugly wheezing fit. Then: 
PLANET EARTH. Thank you. It’s wonderful to see so many—
More wheezing. Planet Earth drinks water.
PLANET EARTH. (Re: the water.) Mm, salty. My doctor said my sea level was getting high. I said what it does on its own time is none of my business.
Larry enters, glares at Volunteer until Volunteer laughs. Larry exits.
PLANET EARTH. What can we do but laugh? Well, you can donate to my medical bills by calling the number on your screen. Healthcare in this country...take it from me, die in Europe, it’s cheaper. How about these back-up singers! Dear friends and wonderful talents whom I’ve worked with for years... (Nope, can’t remember.) What are your names?
1.5 DEGREES SINGER #1. Thank you, Planet Earth. We perform together as the environmentally conscious vocal group, 1.5 Degrees. PLANET EARTH. And what is that name, “1.5 Degrees”?
1.5 DEGREES SINGER #1. According to the Intergovernmental Panel on Climate Change, 1.5 degrees is the amount of warming on the Celsius scale that we – you – can sustain before triggering the most catastrophic impacts of climate collapse.
PLANET EARTH. That’s uplifting. Do you think I’ll meet that goal?
1.5 DEGREES SINGER #1. (So sad.) Definitely.
PLANET EARTH. (A defeated beat. Then—the show must go on!) Bye now. Maestro?
Song 2 – “Reunion Theme” 
The melody threads through the subsequent refrains. 
PLANET EARTH. (Back on script.) Tonight I’m reuniting with some old friends and some old songs. You kids weren’t around for the real beginning of music. I don’t mean Aretha Franklin, and I don’t mean Johnny S. Bach. I mean my early stuff. Billions of years ago, you wanted music, you sat on a rock and listened...to my wind.
The sound of whistling wind.
PLANET EARTH. For rhythm, I might drip some rain on a stone...
Dripping sounds.
PLANET EARTH. Then I’d fill out the vibe with a little thunder...
Thunder rolls.
PLANET EARTH. Groovy, yeah? I was new age when it was still new. Over the years, my sound evolved. Along with everything else.
Birdsong from offstage.
PLANET EARTH. Hello, what’s that?
A BIRD enters.
PLANET EARTH. Ladies and gentlemen, a bird!
Reunion Theme. The bird whistles the melody.
PLANET EARTH. So wonderful to see you. Who else is back there? Come on out!
Reunion Theme. Enter an ELEPHANT on trumpet, RATTLESNAKE on shakers, PIG on fiddle. It’s like weird ragtime.
The song quiets.
PIG. Planet Earth, our sweet mother, we all want you to know how much we love you. Thank you for everything.
Pig gives Planet Earth a globe.
PLANET EARTH. I said no presents! 
PIG. We thought that meant, yes presents.
PLANET EARTH. (Re: the globe.) Aw, it looks just like me. Thank you.
Rattlesnake gives Planet Earth an iPad.
RATTLESNAKE. This is an iPad. It’s loaded with all the British detective shows. In case you happen to have a long hospital stay or something.
PLANET EARTH. Thank you. All of you. I couldn’t have asked for a nicer bunch of squatters.
The animals exit.
ANNOUNCER (V.O.). But Planet Earth...someone wants to say hello...
MYSTERY FIGURE #1 appears in silhouette, a la “This Is Your Life.” 
MYSTERY FIGURE #1. Long ago I roamed you. 
PLANET EARTH. I know that voice!
MYSTERY FIGURE #1. I had sharp teeth, deadly claws, and brightly colored feathers.
PLANET EARTH. Tyrannosaurus, get out here!
Reunion Theme. T. REX enters. They embrace. 
PLANET EARTH. It’s been too long.
T. REX. Not since your collision with that meteor.
PLANET EARTH. It was an asteroid, and it was drunk!
Planet Earth and T. Rex laugh heartily. As T. Rex exits:
ANNOUNCER (V.O.). Oh Planet Earth...see if you can guess who this is:
MYSTERY FIGURE #2. Even though I was c-c-c-cold, you always warmed my heart... 
PLANET EARTH. Could it be—Polar Ice Cap! 
Reunion Theme. Enter POLAR ICE CAP, which is now a baggie of water carried by a STAGE HAND. 
PLANET EARTH. My old friend! I’ve lost so much of you...
POLAR ICE CAP. At your age you’re lucky to have any ice left at all!
Planet Earth and Polar Ice Cap laugh heartily. As Polar Ice Cap exits:
ANNOUNCER (V.O.). As the years passed, you welcomed a new arrival. A precocious descendant of the ape family...
MYSTERY FIGURE #3. Me live...in cave. 
PLANET EARTH. Oh, I know this one.
MYSTERY FIGURE #3. Me make tool with stone.
PLANET EARTH. Neanderthal, ya dope! 
Reunion Theme. Enter NEANDERTHAL. They embrace.
PLANET EARTH. Now, I read that these folks are a different species from you, but many have Neanderthal blood. How did that happen?
NEANDERTHAL. Them desire Neanderthal. Them want Neanderthal primitive tool.
PLANET EARTH. You’re a primitive tool! Love ya! 
Planet Earth and Neanderthal laugh heartily. As Neanderthal exits:
PLANET EARTH. Oh, it’s nice to be with so many beloved friends. But I can’t forget homo sapiens, you pains in my southern hemisphere. I couldn’t begin to choose just one of you as a representative, so I left it to my producers. I understand that they found someone stellar...
A new silhouette.
MYSTERY FIGURE #4. I am a human. I was born in 1989. 
PLANET EARTH. (Recognizes; not happy.) Ohhh...
MYSTERY FIGURE #4. I make music, just like you, Planet Earth! I’ve won fourteen Grammy Awards, and I’m the first artist to win “Album of the Year” four times. 
PLANET EARTH. (Annoyed.) Mm-hm. 
MYSTERY FIGURE #4. My “Eras” tour is the highest-grossing tour ever. I was the first entertainer to win Time Magazine’s Person of the Year.
PLANET EARTH. Okay—
MYSTERY FIGURE #4. I hold 118 Guinness World Records.  
PLANET EARTH. Yes! Got it! Please welcome Taylor Swift. 
Reunion Theme. TAYLOR SWIFT enters.
TAYLOR SWIFT. Hello Earth.
PLANET EARTH. Hello Taylor. Did you fly your jet here from the parking lot?
TAYLOR SWIFT. Let’s be professional.
PLANET EARTH. I was a professional when your kind still had gills. And I don’t care about awards. I have five oceans and seven continents! How many do you have?  
TAYLOR SWIFT. I am working on it. Coming next summer: “Asia (Taylor’s Version).” Planet Earth, I brought a new song, just for tonight. I wrote it for you.
PLANET EARTH. (Moved despite herself.) You did? Is it a...duet?
TAYLOR SWIFT. You have a line. It’s a break-up song. 
PLANET EARTH. We never dated!
TAYLOR SWIFT. In a way, you’re breaking up with all of us. (To audience.) I was thinking about what it would feel like to have loved a planet, then to get dumped by that planet, and what song I would write about it if I was Taylor Swift. Which I am.
Song 3 – “My Gift” 
Projections of various plastic objects. 
TAYLOR SWIFT.
YOU SAID “IT’S OVER.” 
NOT EVERYTHING LASTS.
HUMANS ARE MORTAL
THAT’S JUST A FACT.
I’M TOTALLY NOT BITTER, I’M BETTER THAN OKAY
BUT I’M LEAVING YOU SOMETHING THAT WON’T GO AWAY
I’M GIVING YOU PLASTIIIIIC
TO REMEMBER ME BY
YOU CAN NOT TRASH IIIIIIT
SO DON’T EVEN TRY
YOU CAN DIG A HOLE AND BURY IT FOR TEN MILLION YEARS
BUT BABY MY PLASTIIIIIC WILL STILL BE HERE
(Chatty; into a cell phone.) Hi, it’s Taylor. I was just thinking how people produce 800 billion pounds of plastic a year, but only 9 percent gets recycled. The rest sits in your landfills or gets dumped in your oceans. I was going to use my platform to speak out but then you broke up with me, soooo…
(Sings.)
TAKE THIS TUPPERWARE, IKEA CHAIR,
LEGO SET, AND MORE
HAVE SOME BUBBLE WRAP AND BABY CRAP 
AND LITERALLY EVERYTHING 
FROM THE CONTAINER STOOOORE
As plastic shopping bags rain from above:
TAYLOR SWIFT.
I’M GIVING YOU PLASTIIIIIIC
MY PERMANENT GIFT
WE SHOULD’VE LASTEEEEED
NO ONE DUMPS TAYLOR SWIFT!
YOU THINK YOU’LL FORGET ME
YOU WON’T, HERE’S WHY
OUR LOVE MAY HAVE ENDED
BUT PLASTIC NEVER EVER EVER DIIIIIES
NO, PLASTIC NEVER EVER EVER 
NEVER NEVER EVER NEVER 
EVER NEVER NEVER EVER EVERNEVEREVERNEVER 
DIES
PLANET EARTH. Thank you, Taylor, very fun—
Planet Earth has a brutal wheezing fit.
PLANET EARTH. (To audience.) Excuse me, I smoked for a long time. It was the Industrial Age, everyone was doing it.
But she can’t stop wheezing. 
PLANET EARTH. Forget it. I can’t sing any more. I’m finished.
She starts to weep.
TAYLOR SWIFT. Earth?
PLANET EARTH. Let me catch my breath. Do the next thing. Move! 
Planet Earth collapses into her throne as everyone else exits.
ANNOUNCER (V.O.). And now, it’s the Comedy Roast of Planet Earth! Please welcome your Roastmaster, The Sun!
THE SUN enters. Throughout the following, Planet Earth laughs and wheezes.
THE SUN. Thank you. Imagine if Taylor and Earth had dated? I’d love to see their child. I’m picturing an anorexic mountain. Give it up for Planet Earth. What a lovely singing voice. Like they auto-tuned death. Earth, you look like shit. But what do you expect from a planet whose surface is 70 percent water and 30 percent bullets? Mercury’s over there like, “my dude, you’re in retrograde.” But, silver lining—if Earth dies, a lot of terrible people are also dying. Right? Each of you has that one garbage person who, if the world was ending, which it is, you’d think: “at least Dave’s going too.” Right? And it’s not just humans. Where are you, Snake? You murderous jumprope. Who needs you? And mosquitoes—fuck them. 
Planet Earth’s laugh turns into wheezing. Worse than before.
THE SUN. Can someone help her? Is there a doctor? Or a geologist? Can anyone help our planet?!
Her wheezing intensifies. Now it’s death throes. Everyone helplessly watches her asphyxiate.
She’s gone.
Stage clears as NETWORK PRESIDENT (a man) enters.
NETWORK PRESIDENT. Hello, I’m the president of this television network. We all know what happened next. It’s been one week since Planet Earth’s tragic passing, during her own televised farewell concert. What should have been a two-hour celebration was cut short by unthinkable irony. Even worse, I’d already sold advertising for all three hours, at, like, Superbowl rates. Contracts were signed, and Lord knows I don’t need another lawsuit. (Can’t help himself.) Incidentally, my former co-worker, the one with the lawsuit, she’s lying. My lawyers told me not to say anything, but she is lying. Anyway. We’re apparently all still alive, so I had to make good on the air time. Therefore, we’ll now show Planet Earth’s funeral. (Again loses temper.) I know she’s watching, the individual in question. I know you’re watching! I guess now a man can’t invite his co-worker on a Tahitian slut-cation?! Oh, excuse me, I didn’t realize we were living in Nazi frickin’—
Lights out on him, and up on NEW NETWORK PRESIDENT (a woman). 
NEW NETWORK PRESIDENT. Hello, I’m the new network president. And now, the funeral for Planet Earth, already in progress.

SCENE TWO
Planet Earth’s televised funeral.  A large commemorative photo or projection of Planet Earth is inscribed: “4.54 Billon B.C.-2027 A.D.” There is a table containing: a laptop with screen pointed upstage, a pitcher of water, and a golden chalice.
CHANNING BORK steps to the pulpit.
BORK. Welcome. My name is Channing Bork. I’m the director here at Bork Brothers Mortuary. My family hasn’t just been in the business for generations, we’re buried under it. If you wish to purchase an official commemorative video of today’s service, you will find that and other funerary merchandise on our web site, H-T-T-P-S colon forward-slash forward-slash W-W-W dot CheapWebSites – all one word – dot com forward-slash Bork Brothers Mortuary forward-slash merch. We currently have a special on stacked plots, for the family tragedy on a budget. Again I refer you to our web site, H-T-T-P-S colon forward-slash forward-slash W-W-W dot CheapWebSites, all one word, dot com forward-slash Bork Brothers Mortuary forward-slash deals. Today we welcome the family of the deceased: the seven surviving planets of our solar system, and Pluto. And, of course, the Moon and the Sun. We are also honored to have the President of the United States and America’s living ex-presidents joining us via Zoom… (To the laptop.) Mr. President. Mr. President. Mr. President. Mr. President. Donald. Yes, you’re muted. No, I won’t. (To audience.) I’ve been asked to begin by showing a brief In Memoriam slide show. For today is not about mourning the loss of our planet, nor poking holes in the logic of our continued existence despite her passing, but a celebration of the life she lived.
Bork exits.
Projection of a slide show of nature shots poached from wall calendars.
During the slide show, 1.5 Degrees enters. 
Song 4 – “Natural Causes”
1.5 DEGREES #1.
NOW YOU’RE GONE AND IT’S GETTING WARM
HOW DID WE GET HERE? WE’RE FEELING EXTREMELY ALARMED
1.5 DEGREES #2. 
DID WE TREAT YOU BAD? WHERE DID WE GO WRONG?
WERE WE DOOMED TO FAIL? DID WE WAIT TOO LONG?
1.5 DEGREES. 
WHO DID THIS? WHO’S TO BLAME? WE NEED TO GIVE IT A NAME
NATURAL CAUSES, YOU DIED OF NATURAL CAUSES
IT WAS NATURAL, BUT THE CAUSE WAS US 
WE DON’T UNDERSTAND, WE DID ALL THAT WE COULD
1.5 DEGREES #1.
WE SIGNED THE ONLINE PETITIONS TO SENATORS
WE USED OUR OWN SHOPPING BAGS WHEN WE REMEMBERED
WE SWITCHED ALL OUR STRAWS FROM PLASTIC TO PAPER
WE BOYCOTTED BRANDS THAT HIRED CHILD LABOR
1.5 DEGREES #2.
WE VOTED FOR HARRIS AND ALL DEMOCRATS
WE MARCHED ONCE A YEAR IN OUR PINK PUSSY HATS
WE SHARED FACEBOOK MEMES TO SUPPORT THE RESISTANCE
’CAUSE NATURAL CAUSES THREATEN OUR EXISTENCE
1.5 DEGREES #3.
WE PURCHASED A LAWN SIGN THAT SAID BLACK LIVES MATTER
WE ALWAYS TUNED IN TO OUR DEAR RACHEL MADDOW
WE GOT VACCINATED AND PUT ON OUR MASKS
WE CANCELED AL FRANKEN WITHOUT BEING ASKED
1.5 DEGREES #2.
BUT THESE NATURAL CAUSES, NATURAL CAUSES
STILL TOOK YOU AWAY 
1.5 DEGREES #1.
GIVE US ONE MORE CHANCE, WE’LL GO ON STRIKE GENERALLY
DEMAND REPARATIONS AND TEACH C.R.T.
1.5 DEGREES #2.
GIVE US ONE MORE CHANCE, WE’LL DEFUND THE WHOLE POLICE FORCE
ABOLISH THE SENATE AND ARMY, OF COURSE
1.5 DEGREES #3.
GIVE US ONE MORE CHANCE, WE’LL DEMAND UNIVERSAL HEALTH
PUT FASCISTS IN CAGES AND TAX ALL THE WEALTH
1.5 DEGREES.
GIVE US ONE MORE CHANCE
GIVE US ONE MORE CHANCE
GIVE US ONE MORE CHANCE
1.5 Degrees exit. REVEREND V enters.
REVEREND V. Thank you, 1.5 Degrees. Good evening. I’m Reverend V, [pronouns], of the Universal Life Church. I also make jewelry, find me after. I would like to acknowledge that we are gathered on the traditional and unceded territory of the [local tribe(s)] people. Tonight we’re joined by faith leaders from around the world, reflecting the diversity of human beliefs. I am deeply honored to have been selected to lead this service. Which is to say that backstage, we all put our names in the Pope’s hat and the Dalai Lama pulled mine. I’m the chosen one! (Re: grumbling faith leaders.) Fair and square, bitches! Take it up with your god. As we move forward, you may feel this observance affecting you physically. Remember to breathe. Let’s all take a slow, deep breath. Checking in with where we’re at. (After a breath.) Today we celebrate someone very special. I didn’t know Planet Earth personally, but dang, what a life. She was our home. The loving matriarch of all creation. We asked much of her, and she gave all she had. All while earning less than the male planets. Yes, Jupiter, that’s facts. You can stay mad. But although in recent years, we knew Planet Earth was unwell, her passing was impossible for any of us to imagine—except for scientists, and people who believe scientists, and millions of marginalized communities already living in environmental crisis. So. How do we honor this singular transition? Let’s start with each other. Turn to your neighbors, look them in the eye, and say “I’m sorry for your loss.” Go ahead. (After that happens.) Beautiful. It’s so surreal. How is Planet Earth gone, but we’re still here? That’s a real question. But rather than using my platform to make meaning of this event according to some spiritual system – I know there are plenty of opinions in the room today – yes, I see you, Rabbi, you can put your hand down—instead, I want to create space for anyone who wishes to share a personal experience or memory of Planet Earth. You were all invited to bring a memento or photo of a special place, or a story, a poem, or a song. Anything connected to your relationship with Planet Earth.
Bork enters with a corkboard.  
BORK. There is a limited amount of thumbtacks. I will be counting them at the end of the service.
REVEREND V. The floor is open. (Chooses a volunteer.) Would you start us off? What is a cherished memory that you have of the Earth?
Ideally, audience members rise and share their memories of Planet Earth. They can pin stuff to the corkboard if they want. If they’re shy, Reverend V should ask individuals directly to share. Reverend V is the M.C., passing a microphone or prompting audience to speak louder, etc. Three speakers? Five? This should be open and unscripted.
REVEREND V. Thank you, everyone, for sharing. Right now I’m feeling the magnitude of today. Every living being on the planet is experiencing this loss. That hasn’t happened since the finale of “Young Sheldon.” How do we come together in this moment? Many cultures use ritual to observe death. I love me a New Orleans jazz funeral. Jewish people have the shiva—ceremonial sitting down is totally my style. And who hasn’t hooked up at an Irish wake? Now, I would love to bring out a jazz band and some Irish fuckbois...but they were not in the budget. So let’s do it ourselves. Tonight, you will create and share your own original rituals for Planet Earth. I’m going to divide you into groups. You will collaborate on short rituals to observe the Earth’s passing. It should run about 30 seconds. You can be joyful, or serious, or bizarre. But you have to do something. And no describing your idea—we need to see it. I brought stuff you can use. My roommate is happy to have it out of our kitchen. You’ll have five minutes to work, then we’ll share. 
Reverend V divides the audience into groups. Each actor can oversee a group or two. 
Reverend V and the cast distribute props that might appear in a ritual: flowers, puppets, stuffed animals, candles, feather boas, art supplies, drums, instruments, etc. 
Each group receives an object (drum, puppet, etc.) or a prompt, eg.: Your ritual uses physical movement. Your ritual uses music. Your ritual is a poem. Reverend V and the cast circulate, encouraging everyone to contribute and to make decisions.
Five minutes of creation (including a “two-minute warning”). Then Reverend V asks everyone to return to their seats. 
Reverend V facilitates the sharing. It should be a safe, supportive, open-minded atmosphere. Encourage participation, but if individuals or groups just won’t, that’s fine. Keep things moving. Don’t let it drag. When it’s done: 
REVEREND V. Thank you all. Those were perfect. Now we continue the service with a few additional parties who have asked to speak. First, we will hear from Planet Earth’s attorney.
TERRY GROFF enters, and opens her briefcase.
GROFF. Wow, when was the last time anyone clapped for a lawyer? My name is Terry Groff. I’m house counsel with the Shell Corporation. Don’t shoot, ha ha. I’m also the duly appointed executor of Planet Earth’s estate. There’s no conflict there, totally standard. Those were lovely rituals. My job is to conduct maybe the quintessential American death ritual, the reading of the will. The good news is, everyone can stay! For as long as conditions allow. But first, I’d like to welcome the presidents of the five largest oil companies, joining us via Microsoft Teams. (To the laptop.) Mr. President. Mr. President. Mr. President. Kathleen. Now, is everyone here? I think we’re missing a few interested parties... 
Enter a RAT, a ROACH, and a bag of SINGLE-USE PLASTIC WATER BOTTLES. All wearing dark glasses. [They could also be props.] Bork finds them seats.
GROFF. Oh good… (Refers to her own list.) That’s Rats, Roaches, and Single-Use Water Bottles. Welcome. You’ll factor significantly in all this. The will reads as follows. (Reads.) “I, Planet Earth, resident of the City of Malibu, do hereby declare this document to be my Last Will and Testament.” I’ll skip to the most pertinent passages. “I hereby bequeath my property as follows. To all living things, present and future, I bequeath the sum total of my land, water, and air to be shared equally among every single living being…” (She stops, troubled. Reads silently to herself.) I’m sorry. This is incorrect. (Rifles through her briefcase.) There is a more recent version. It was amended when Planet Earth was unconscious, totally standard. Here we go… (She produces a second will. Compares the two wills.) Yes, this is the up-to-date version. (Reads second will.) “I hereby bequeath my property as follows. All resources and wealth in my estate shall be divided equally among the five largest oil companies.” You see, the “land, water, and air” she mentioned in the first will were not technically in her ownership. So she was not lawfully permitted to bequeath said resources, and not even Earth is above the law. To clarify everyone’s place in the next phase, I’m going to physically rearrange you, in a spatial representation of who will have access to the privately controlled assets – land, water, air – as designated by the will. First, I would ask everyone to stand up and exit the seating area. Leave your belongings. As climate refugees, you’ll be traveling light.
Groff and Bork make this happen. Key ad lib for Groff: “We can’t continue until this is done.” Obviously, people with special needs should be accommodated. Bork can rope off the different sections. 
GROFF. Next, upon entering, some of you received a program with a number written on it. I’d like to ask everyone with a number “one” to please come forward. Thank you.
This should just be one person.
GROFF. You represent the portion of the population that made two-hundred-thousand dollars or more last year. Let’s give them a nice hand. These front five rows are for you. Next, I’d like to invite everyone with a number two through five. You may sit in the rearmost row. 
This should just be four people.
GROFF. Great. You represent everyone who earned between forty-five and two-hundred-thousand dollars last year. Please hold your applause. The rest of you earned below forty-five thousand dollars. You will remain standing. Finally, I invite our friends the Rats, the Roaches, and the Single-Use Water Bottles to sit in the rear section. You’ll basically have the run of the place! 
All of this should happen. Don’t dally, but it can take as long as it takes. 
GROFF. Okay. I am now authorized to distribute drinking cups to our V.I.P.s in the front section. 
Bork gives that person the golden chalice and serves them water.
GROFF. Great! So hopefully, this gives you a sense of how Earth’s estate will be divided. Obviously, we drew these tiers by economic status, because doing it by race tested poorly with white people. No offense is intended. I’m just a mouthpiece. And to be clear, this water is now for the front section only. 
REVEREND V. Oh come on! Isn’t there enough water for everyone?
GROFF. Yes. Finally, we have prepared a presentation. This exclusive content is for our frontmost guests only, so everyone else, please don’t watch. It would be best if you covered your ears and looked...how about down? At the ground. Thank you.
Enter KELLY.
Song 5 – “Homo Elitus”
KELLY. (To V.I.P. only.) In today’s world, change is the new normal. Some scientists claim that we’re on the brink of ecological breakdown, while others have their doubts, because they’re paid to. But you know that climate change is real. That’s why you’ve spent years stockpiling wealth and consolidating power. Not because you’re greedy, or shortsighted. Far from it. You’re simply following the highly scientific law...of evolution.
Projection of Neanderthal foraging in some brush.
KELLY. Ages ago, when Neanderthal went extinct ’cause it didn’t want to work, we didn’t cry. It was a victory for our team. 
NEANDERTHAL. (Enters.) Me not give permission for use image!
KELLY. Neanderthal died so you could live. Now we’re facing a hot new extinction event, and the hard truth is that there is not enough to go around. There will be winners and losers—lots of losers. But while the losing losers were busy losing, you were evolving. It may not be as dramatic as crawling from the ocean or growing thumbs, but guess what... 
(Sings.)
YOU DID IT
YOU CAME OUT ON TOP
YOU’RE A SURVIVIOR
YOU’RE A CHAMPION! YOU ARE:
Projection of a beautiful designer graphic reading “HOMO ELITUS.”
KELLY.
HOMO ELITUS, HOMO ELITUS
YOU DESERVE TO BE ALIVE
UNLIKE THESE SCHMUCKS, KISS ’EM GOODBYE!
HOMO ELITUS, HOMO ELITUS
(Spoken.) If the meek wanted to inherit the Earth, they should have hired better lawyers. Fact is, they missed the boat, because you own the boat. And it is the Rolls Royce of boats...
Projection of real-estate porn of a futuristic floating fortress city, all luxury, inside a literal bubble, with military defenses guarding against the flooded, dystopian nightmare outside. 
KELLY. Welcome to Darwin Estates. Where you and your bloodline will enjoy the high quality of life that can only come at the expense of others. Believe me, when you’re safe in your climate-controlled luxury fortress, you won’t be crying about the cavemen. 
NEANDERTHAL. (Exiting.) Boooo!
KELLY. Please hold your applause. 
Projection of happy stock-photo families, delicious food, pilates class, etc.
KELLY. While our private-military and law-enforcement heroes control and suppress the less fortunate, you and your inbred descendants...
(Sings.)
CAN FOCUS ON
WHAT REALLY MATTERS
AND WHAT MATTERS IS...
HOMO ELITUS!
HOMO ELITUS, HOMO ELITUS
THE MASSES WANT TO EAT US
BUT THIS PRISON WILL FREE US
SECURITY YOU CAN OWN IS THE SWEETEST
HOMO ELITUS, HOMO ELITUS
GROFF. You may return to your seats. 
Audience members return to their seats, accompanied by an upbeat musical “return to your seats” announcement.
GROFF. That concludes our presentation. Are there any questions?
REVEREND V. Miss Groff, aren’t you worried? About yourself at least?
GROFF. The Homo Elituses love attorneys. We have our own yurt on the Darwin thing. (Exiting; pauses.) I’d learn to shoot a gun. 
Groff and Kelly exit. 
REVEREND V. (Stunned; to audience.) That was...awful. Well…we had another request to speak from “Elephant and Friends.” That sounds nice. Elephant and Friends!
Elephant and Rattlesnake storm in, armed with bats and clubs.
As Elephant speaks, Rattlesnake distributes percussion instruments to audience members, and gets a rhythm going. The orchestration here is only percussion, the lyrics rapped or spoken. Find a manageable tempo!
ELEPHANT. Listen up! This space is now under animal authority. Good god, humans! All the talking and the joking! When any non-human faces danger, we only have two options: fight or flight. They happen to rhyme in your tongue, we weren’t trying to be cute. But guess what: most animals can’t fly. So we’re fighting. Planet Earth is gone, but you’re still desecrating her defenseless corpse for fuel. Your oil companies think it would be too expensive for them to quit drilling. You’ve got to make it more expensive to continue. (Picks three people out of the audience.) You, you, and you. Up here. Quick!
(Raps to rhythm.)
LISTEN UP, HERE’S THE PLAN
IT’S NOT WRITTEN DOWN, I DON’T HAVE HANDS
SO BURN THIS IN YOUR MEMORY BANK
I START THE LINE, YOU FILL IN THE...
VOLUNTEER 1.
BLANK.
[Keep trying until the volunteers get it right.]
ELEPHANT.
Good!
(Raps.)
THE OIL JERKS WANT TO MEET THEIR QUOTA
SO THEY’RE BUILDING A PIPE IN NORTH...
VOLUNTEER 2.
DAKOTA
ELEPHANT.
Good guess.
(Raps.)
WE MUST MAKE SURE THEY CAN’T EMPLOY IT
THAT’S WHY YOU ARE GONNA...
VOLUNTEER 3.
DESTROY IT
ELEPHANT.
What a good idea!
Elephant brings out a duffel bag.
ELEPHANT.
INSIDE’S EVERYTHING YOU NEED
BOLT CUTTERS, BLOWTORCHES, T.N.T.
PRESS RELEASES, PROTEIN BARS
AND BROCHURES ABOUT THE COMPANY THAT MAKES THE PROTEIN BARS
RATTLESNAKE.
UMMMM
SMASHING A PIPELINE SOUNDS LIKE FUN
BUT I DON’T WANT TO HURT...
VOLUNTEER 2.
ANYONE
ELEPHANT.
OF COURSE YOU DON’T, BUT NEED I EXPLAIN
THAT AN OIL PIPE CAN NOT FEEL...
VOLUNTEER 3.
PAIN
ELEPHANT.
STILL NOT SURE? OKAY, LET’S TRAIN.
The animals bring out a length of pipeline (or a reasonable facsimile). Something that will not shatter and send shards flying. 
Elephant hands Volunteer 1 a handsaw.
ELEPHANT. Now, destroy this pipeline. 
Volunteer 1 saws into the pipeline.
ELEPHANT. Good! Now… (Indicates Volunteer 2.) Destroy this person. (When Volunteer 1 hesitates.)
(Raps.)
SEE? TOTALLY DIFFERENT! MORALLY OKAY!
NOW TAKE THE BAG AND BE ON YOUR...
VOLUNTEER 1.
WAY
ELEPHANT.
YOU’LL GO TO A SAFE HOUSE WHERE YOU’LL RECEIVE
BURNER PHONES AND FAKE I.D.’S, 
AND BROCHURES ABOUT THE COMPANY THAT MAKES THE...
VOLUNTEER 2. 
FAKE I.D.’S 
ELEPHANT.
WHY HAVEN’T YOU LEFT?
ARE YOU TRYING TO FAIL?
RATTLESNAKE.
THEY’RE WORRIED ABOUT GOING TO...
VOLUNTEER 3.
JAIL
ELEPHANT.
OH JEEZ. 
SOME ANIMALS SPEND THE ENTIRETY
OF THEIR LIVES IN...
VOLUNTEER 1.
CAPTIVITY
ELEPHANT.
SABOTAGING OIL IS COOL AS HELL
YOU’LL HAVE A CLEAR CONSCIENCE IN YOUR PRISON...
VOLUNTEER 2.
CELL
ELEPHANT.
(Frustrated.)
YOU KNOW WHAT’S AT STAKE. IT’S TIME FOR ACTION.
NO MORE BLOOD FOR OIL EXTRACTION!
BUT BEFORE WE GO, UNRELATED— 
QUICK SHOW OF HANDS...
(They point weapons at audience.)
WHO’S STILL NOT VACCINATED?
Reverend V rushes on, shooing the animals off.
REVEREND V. Thank you, Elephant and friends. Next, I can barely believe it, we have someone I frankly don’t love. Mister Jeff Bezos.
Enter JEFF BEZOS, carrying a time-travel device.
JEFF BEZOS. (Into device.) Alexa, location.
ALEXA (V.O.). You are in [location of theater], in the year 2027.
JEFF BEZOS. Yes...I forgot how healthy everyone used to look in the past!
REVEREND V. “The past”? 
JEFF BEZOS. Who are you? Get back to work!
REVEREND V. I don’t work for you. (Re: the device; amazed.) Is that a time machine…?!
JEFF BEZOS. It is my temporal delivery module. I now live 30 years ahead of you.
REVEREND V. That’s incredible! Mr. Bezos, in the future—did we avoid the worst? Did you invent something that reversed all this?
JEFF BEZOS. I didn’t even think of that. No, what I did was much more incredible. A time machine! Marvelous, right? 
REVEREND V. So you didn’t use your fortune to save us? Of course not—because there was no money in it! This is your fault! All you psycho billionaires!
JEFF BEZOS. I also forgot how everyone used to speak without my permission. 
REVEREND V. Tell us, was getting disgustingly wealthy at the expense of literally everything really worth it?
JEFF BEZOS. Yes. So much yes. How is that a question? Allow me to clarify. (To audience.) This is dedicated to the late, great Planet Earth. Soon there will be only one Amazon, and it won’t be the one you want. 
Song 6 – “Billionaires” 
Projections of real billionaires. 
JEFF BEZOS.
YOU DEMONIZE CAPITALISM
CONDEMNING OIL, BEEF, AND FOR-PROFIT PRISON
BUT IF THERE WERE BETTER SYSTEMS
GOLLY GEE, I MUST’VE MISSED EM
DO YOU THINK THAT YOU COULD LIST ’EM? NO?
AS FOR ME, IT IS MY VIEW
THAT CAPITAL SHOULD TRICKLE UP TO BENEFIT THE FEW
AND WHO IS IT THAT ALL THAT TRICKLE SHOULD BE TRICKLED TO? 
BILLIONAIRES! THAT’S WHO.
BILLIONAIRES! WE’RE FUCKING COOL!
ACHIEVING WORLD DOMINATION WITH FINANCIAL TOOLS
BUT IF YOU FIND IT TRIGGERS THAT I’M PULLING IN TEN FIGURES
THAT’S WHY I’M UP HERE AND YOU ARE YOU 
OH DID YOU LOVE YOUR MOM AND POP?
WERE YOU SAD WHEN THEY HAD TO CLOSE THEIR SHOP?
THOUGH I PUT ’EM OUT OF BUSINESS, I DON’T NEED YOUR FORGIVENESS
IF MONOPOLY’S A CRIME, I WILL GLADLY DO THE TIME
EXCEPT I WON’T, I’M NOT LIKE YOU.
BILLIONAIRES! WE MAKE THINGS RUN
SWAYING MARKETS AND ELECTIONS YES WE HAVE OUR FUN
FORGET ABOUT IMMIGRANTS, WE GET THE JOB DONE!
BILLIONAIRES! WE’RE NUMBER ONE!
NOW SHOULD I USE MY WEALTH FOR GOOD?
DO I TRY TO SAVE THE PLANET LIKE YOU THINK I SHOULD?
I DON’T LIVE BY THE SAME ETHICS THAT OTHER PEOPLE DO
YOU SAY “NATURAL DISASTER” I SAY “STREAM OF REVENUE”
“MR. BEZOS, DON’T YOU CARE? IT’S YOUR PLANET TOO!”
I’M NOT HERE TO BE A HERO, JUST TO PILE UP THE ZEROES
BILLIONAIRES HAVE BETTER THINGS TO DO
OH NO! DO I SOUND MEAN?!
THEN SAVE YOUR PENNIES AND GO BUY YOURSELF A GUILLOTINE
THAT’S THE ONLY WAY THIS CAN END
SO I GUESS UNTIL THAT DAY IT’S YOU AND ME, MY FRIEND
YOU’RE NOT A HUMAN BEING, YOU’RE A WORKER BEE
YOU’RE A SHOPPING ALGORITHM AND A SHIPPING FEE
YOUR SAFETY AND WELL-BEING DO NOT INTEREST ME
I’M A SIMPLE OLIGARCH, DON’T EXPECT A CHANGE OF HEART
IF I HAVE ANY REGRET, ONE THING I HAVEN’T MANAGED YET
WHEN I WISH UPON A STAR, I TELL THAT STAR WHAT MY AMBITIONS ARE
I HAVE ONE DREAM, MY ONLY CARE
I WISH I WERE A TRILLION, I WISH I WERE A ZILLION
I WISH I WERE A GOOGLEPLEX-INFINITY-BAJILLION-AIRE!
REVEREND V. Why are you here?
JEFF BEZOS. Oh, the future is out of clean water. Ah! (Collects water from the table.) And my great-granddaughter’s getting married in the Darwin Ballroom, so I’m going to gift her. Good meeting! Back to work! 
Bezos dances offstage.
REVEREND V. Very unfair that he survives. (To audience.) Our final guests are also from the future. Maybe they’ve got a more hopeful message! Please welcome “child refugees.”
KIDS enter. One has a time-travel device. 
KID #1. (to device) Siri, location. 
SIRI (V.O.). You are in [city], in the year 2027.
KID #2. We did it!
REVEREND V. Which future are you from?
KID #3. We live in the year 2127. Life is very bad. Our home is an abandoned sports stadium. We’re from Skid Rows F through J. 
REVEREND V. But you’re children. Where are your adults?
KID #1. The average lifespan in our time is ten years.
KID #2. That’s why we traveled back to before the planet-death. To help you!
KID #3. You’re so lucky to have a home that is still livable.
KID #1. (Sees photo of Planet Earth.) Did we interrupt some big meeting about saving the Earth? 
REVEREND V. Not exactly.
KID #2. (Brightly.) Well...let’s meet now! We’ve had 100 years to study what could have been done in your time. We can tell you, if you want? 
REVEREND V. Please.
KID #3. In the future, we perform as the environmentally conscious vocal group, 10.5 Degrees. This song contains vital information. Please listen carefully.
Song 7 – “Steps to Success”
Projections of the lettered steps as they appear.
KID #3.
HEY EVERYBODY, DO NOT DESPAIR
THE ANSWERS YOU NEED HAVE ALWAYS BEEN THERE
CORPORATIONS ARE KILLING YOU, EVERYBODY KNOWS
SO IF YOU WANNA NOT DIE, THERE’S ONE WAY TO GO:
YOU GOTTA 
KIDS.
WIN ELECTIONS, YEAH
YOU GOTTA WIN ELECTIONS
KID #1.
WHAT YOU NEED IS CONTROL OF THE GOVERNMENT
BY PEOPLE WHO ACTUALLY LIKE THE ENVIRONMENT
SO YOU HAVE TO SEIZE THE LEVERS OF POWER
LOCAL AND STATE
KIDS.
DO IT NOW NOW NOW!
KID #2. 
OKAY, I’LL RUN. IS THERE A TEST?
KIDS.
THERE SHOULD BE, BUT NO, JUST FOLLOW THESE STEPS:
KID #1.
STEP A: FIND AN OFFICE THAT’S FREE
KID #2.
STEP B: BETTER ASSEMBLE YOUR TEAM
KID #3.
STEP C: KNOW YOUR FILING DEADLINE
KIDS.
STEP D: PAY YOUR FILING FEE ONLINE
KID #1.
STEP E: GET YOUR SIGNATURE SHEET
KID #2.
STEP F: GET THE SIGNATURES YOU NEED
KID #3.
STEP G: YOU GOTTA RAISE MONEY
KIDS.
STEP H: KEEP RECORDS OF DONATIONS YOU RECEIVE
KID #2.
BUT THERE’S MORE, NOT JUST CITY HALL
YOU MUST WIN THE WHITE HOUSE, THE SENATE, AND ALL
WITH A UNITED PARTY THAT’S INTERSECTIONAL
AND DOESN’T ACCEPT NO CORPORATE CAPITAL
COORDINATING POLICY ACROSS THE BOARD
KID #1./KID #2.
THINKING BIG PICTURE AND DEMANDING MORE
KIDS.
IT’S A BETTER OPTION THAN CIVIL WAR
YOU GOTTA WIN ELECTIONS
THAT’S HOW YOU’RE GONNA WIN ELECTIONS
KID #3.
AN ACTIVIST CONGRESS AND PRESIDENT?
SOUNDS HARD! 
KID #1./KID #2.
NO SHIT! BUT THESE ARE THE STEPS:
KID #1.
STEP A: GET RID OF MODERATE DEMOCRATS
KID #2.
STEP B: YOU NEED TO PRIMARY THEM-O-CRATS 
KID #3.
STEP C: JOIN A PROGRESSIVE ORG
KIDS.
STEP D: GO OUT AND KNOCK ON DOORS 
KID #1.
STEP E: ORGANIZE IN RED STATES
KID #2.
STEP F: THEN CONTEST EVERY RACE
KID #3.
STEP G: DON’T SLEEP ON STATE ELECTIONS
KIDS.
STEP H: TO FIGHT VOTER SUPPRESSION
KID #1.
STEP I: BADGER YOUR SENATORS
KID #2.
STEP J: FOR CAMPAIGN FINANCE REFORM
KID #3.
STEP K: YOU GOT TO WORK YEAR ROUND
KIDS.
STEP L: NOT JUST WHEN ELECTIONS COME AROUND
KID #3.
IF YOU’RE A REPUBLICAN, IGNORE ALL THESE STEPS
KIDS.
J.K., REPUBLICANS ARE ALREADY…
WINNING ELECTIONS!
SO YOU GOTTA WIN ELECTIONS
KID #1.
IT’S NOT VERY SEXY BUT IT’S WORTH A SHOT
YOU WON’T WIN EM ALL BUT YOU CAN STILL DO A LOT
KID #3.
DON’T HOLD YOUR BREATH FOR A BIG REVOLUTION
ACHIEVE WHAT YOU CAN WITH ELECTORAL SOLUTIONS
KIDS.
YOU GOTTA WIN ELECTIONS 
KID #2.
EVERYONE
KIDS.
WIN ELECTIONS
KID #2.
EVERY SINGLE ONE
KIDS.
YOU HAVE TO WIN ELECTIONS 
OR YOU’RE ALL DOOMED
REVEREND V. Wonderful! Did it work? In your time?
KID #2. No. For writing this song, we have been sentenced to death by President Hologram-Mr.-Beast.
KID #1. But it might work for you. You still have elections, right?
REVEREND V. Let’s not talk about it.
KID #3. (Off Reverend V’s lack of enthusiasm.) If you don’t like the plan that the number-one vocal group of 2127 is willing to die for, maybe you’ve found your own solution? 
REVEREND V. It’s too late. This is Planet Earth’s funeral. 
KID #2. (Stunned.) But...we set the time machine for when you can still do something. 
REVEREND V. I don’t know if that’s true. I think it’s too late.
KID #1. So you already tried rising up together as one global force to prevent this preventable disaster, doing absolutely everything you could?
REVEREND V. Not exactly.
KID #3. Well what did you do? What steps did you take? 
Reverend V doesn’t answer, knowing it won’t be enough. Distressed, the kids address the audience. They go right up to audience members and look them in the eye, asking them one at a time. 
KIDS. (To various audience.) What did you do to fight for the planet? What did you do? What did you do? What did you do? 
They like constructive answers, but are sad if they don’t get useful answers. Then:
KID #3. It’s not enough!
REVEREND V. But what you’re asking—that’s so many steps! Your song was so long!
KID #2. There’s actually four more albums, with the rest of the steps. REVEREND V. I’m sorry! You want us to spend all our time doing politics?!
KID #3. What, are you making too much money hosting funerals? 
KID #1. (Clutches chest.) Oh! My heart!
REVEREND V. Is she having a heart attack?!
KID #2. It’s the number-one killer of children our age. 
KID #1. (In pain.) We must complete our mission! 
KID #2. Let’s try the 1970s, when Richard Nixon started the Environmental Protection Agency.
KID #3. (To audience.) You should all try as hard as Richard Nixon.
The kids turn on the time machine.
REVEREND V. Wait! You kids have a clear vision. We need your leadership.
KID #3. Fuck! You! We’re afraid of the dark. Some of us still have baby teeth. Siri, do you become more helpless when you get older?
SIRI (V.O.). Leave me out of this.
They exit.
REVEREND V. (Depressed.) My friends, I don’t know what to do. How are we supposed to live with this disaster hanging over our heads? How do we go on?
Larry enters.
LARRY. I got you, Reverend! 
REVEREND V. Larry La Lue? From “Comedians in Alleys Getting High”? Have you been backstage since last week’s concert?
LARRY. Yes. You’re right, Reverend, no one could feel hopeful under these conditions. No one, that is, except...
Larry goes to the original Volunteer, the laugher from the top of the show. 
LARRY. [Volunteer], now is your time! We need you!
Larry helps Volunteer to the stage.
REVEREND V. The laugher! If we can laugh now, we can do anything! 
LARRY. [Volunteer] will now lead us in rejuvenating, planet-saving laughter. Go!
Volunteer laughs. 
REVEREND V. We’re so dead.
The lights go out. Drum roll. Klieg lights? Planet Earth enters. Same musical intro as at Planet Earth’s first entrance. 
PLANET EARTH. Ta-daaa! (Off Reverend V’s shock.) It was a bit. For the show.
REVEREND V. You dying was a skit?! 
PLANET EARTH. What’s your problem, sourpuss?
REVEREND V. We lost you. It was a nightmare.
PLANET EARTH. No...don’t be like that. I’m here. It’s fine.
REVEREND V. So we have time? We’re going to be okay?
PLANET EARTH. Well...I’m going to be okay. It’s actually very hard to kill a planet. I can’t drown, or boil, or die from a virus or famine or cop. Those are people problems.
REVEREND V. But we can’t save ourselves. I can’t see it.
PLANET EARTH. That’s too bad. It’s important to visualize success. 
LARRY. Uh oh, she’s going to the “audience participation” spot.
PLANET EARTH. Now I get to travel through time. Can someone flash the lights? (The lights flicker.) Woooo. Time travel. Crazy. Wiffle ball, location.
WIFFLE BALL (V.O.). We are on you, Planet Earth, in the year 2077.
PLANET EARTH. (To audience.) Fifty years. Okay. We’re on me, Planet Earth—but I’m healthy. A complete recovery. Full of youthful vigor. I’m back, baby. Humanity banded together to uncrisis the crisis. Hooray. Now zoom in on me. Through the clouds, all the way down to my crust. Nice and close. Don’t be afraid, handsome, get in there. What’s one thing you see? Something specific in the near-future that’s going well. (To Reverend V.) What do you got? Let’s hear it. (When Reverend V hesitates.) Pretend! 
REVEREND V. Um...no more fossil fuels.
PLANET EARTH. Yes! But make the positive version: “Solar panels on every roof, wind powering my phone...” 
REVEREND V. Everything we need is in biking distance. And everyone has a bike. Or there’s, like, Bike Uber.
PLANET EARTH. Perfect. (To Larry.) Now you.
LARRY. Uhhh...President Alexandria Ocasio-Cortez. 
PLANET EARTH. Yes!
LARRY. And I’m the First Gentleman. 
PLANET EARTH. Let’s not go crazy. (To an audience member.) What about you? What do you see that’s going well?
Planet Earth gets a few answers, happy to hear each one, or turning negatives into positives—eg. if someone says “No more cops!”, say “Tell me what we have instead.” 
Eventually Planet Earth just gets everyone to shout out their ideas. When that’s run its course:
PLANET EARTH. (To audience.) Amazing. Okay, now stop talking. We just imagined a healthy, thriving Planet Me. You can get there. It won’t be easy, but I believe in you. (As piano vamps.) Folks, we’ve covered a lot tonight. I hope you saw some course of action that appeals to you. Some way to pursue your survival. Maybe it’s a political campaign. Or cancelling your Amazon account. Maybe you want to blow up a pipeline. Though this production does not advocate destruction of property.
ELEPHANT. Yes it does.
PLANET EARTH. Okay, maybe a little. Personally, I suggest you look around. All of you here tonight—you’re a community. Connect. Hang out after the show. Pool your skills and resources with the kinds of people who thought it would be a good idea to attend “The Planet Earth Farewell Concert.” Get each other’s backs. Start a friggin’ phone tree. Oh, but white people? Be cool, okay? And men, let everyone speak. Whatever you do, work together. Work smart. And work fast. Or my next farewell concert...might be the real thing. Until then... 
(Sings a capella.) 
THERE’S LIFE LEFT IN THIS FLOATING ROCK
TELL THE DRIVER ONCE MORE ‘ROUND THE BLOCK
THEN TELL HIM TO DO IT AGAIN
WE AIN'T QUITTING TILL I SAY WHEN
THIS PARTY WILL NEVER END
WHILE IIII’M STIIIILL HEEEEEERE!
Blackout.
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