	JOURNEY TO THE DAY 
by Roger Hirson

Katherine,(19) a mental patient in a hospital remembers a terrible moment from her childhood.

KATHERINE:        He needed us...he needed our love and we shut him out.  You told me to shut him out and I did.  

And that day he called on the phone and said how near Christmas was and could he come to see us and you said no he was drunk as usual and he said if he couldn't see his little girl near Christmas time it wasn't worth living and you said "stop threatening when you don't mean it" and he said "I do mean it and I'm going to kill myself."  

You believed him enough to hand me the phone, Mama, and say "I'm going to run next door and call the police, I know where he is" and then you said "Now don't talk to him just hold the phone so he knows I haven't hung up, but don't talk to him because he's drunk as usual and I don't want him talking to you in that condition.  No telling what he might say."  

And I held the phone and heard him say "Is there anyone there?  If there is anyone please speak to me...Is that you? Darling?  If it's you, please speak to me.  Just one word so that I know I am still in your heart because I love you no matter what I have done or what I have been.  I love you, please speak to me for the love of God..." 

And then the sound, not loud at all, just like the breaking of a pencil...

(Katherine screams)  

Just a little sound, not loud at all.  

And I held on to the phone just like you said, Mama and a little later the pounding on the door and then the voices of the people and the voice that said "Be careful of his head.  Don't move him."  

And I held on to the phone, Mama, and when you came back to the house I was still holding on to the phone. 

And I never said one word to him, Mama, I never said one word...


