BABY BLACK JESUS
PLAY THREE

A Short Stage Play
by
Vincent Terrell Durham
CAST:
DARRYL - Black, mid 20s.

RICHARD - Black, mid 20s.

Setting: Present day, Darryl and Richard's bedroom. A short time before the annua Christmas
Evedinner party gven by Richard's mother.
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LIGHTSUP:

(DARRYL sits on the edge of the bed, wearing a dress
shirt and boxers. A pair of slacks aredraped over a chair
and a pair of dress shoes sit on the floor. Nine wr apped
Christmas gifts sit nearby. RICHARD enters, dressed in
holiday cheer for his mother’s annual Christmas Eve

dinner.)

RICHARD

Why aren’'t you dressed yet? Holiday trafficis goingto beterrible.

DARRYL

Thenit’sagood thingl won't beinit. I’'m staying home.

RICHARD

What’s wrong? Areyou sick? 1 told you that tunafish was getting old.

DARRYL

It’s not the only thing getting old.

RICHARD

What does that mean, Darry|? What did | do now?
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DARRYL

The samethingyou’ ve been doing for the last two years.

RICHARD

I’m going to need you to narrow that down alittle bit morefor me.

DARRYL

Tdl your mom and everyoneesethat | sad M erry Christmas.

RICHARD
They’'reexpectingyou. My mom sent you that fancy invite and everything. Don’t mess

up my mama s Christmas Eve seeting chart.

DARRYL
Her seating chart never changes. It’s been the same every Christmas. My black ass sits

next to your Aunt Thema

RICHARD

What’s wrong with sitting next to my Aunt Thelma?

DARRYL
| don't sleep with your Aunt Thelma | sleep with you. My black ass should be next to
your black ass. Your mother has no problem sittingyour brother and his wife next to each

other. The same with your sister and her husband.
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DARRYL (cont'd)
Thetwo of them damn nearly sit in the same chair. Hot asses. M eenwhile, you sit by

your mamaand | sit by awoman who continues to becoming familiar with my inner

thigh.

RICHARD
Aunt Themathinks you're cute. | think you're cute. Come on. Get dressed. What does it

matter whereyou sit?

DARRYL

It matters.

RICHARD

What areyou asking? Do you want to bedl up on top of on mein front of my mama?

DARRYL
Wedon't need to do al that. But at least | should be sitting next. That’s only goingto

happen if you tell your mamathat we' re gay .

RICHARD
Wewon't besittingin that houseif | tell my mamathat we re gay. The woman stopped

watching Don Lemon because he came out. She stopped watching the entire network.
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DARRYL

But shegoesto seeevery Tyler Perry moviethat comes out. | guess your mama s only
comfortable with homosexuals in dresses. I’ m not sittingup in her house one morey ear

as your best friend.

RICHARD

But you are my best friend.

DARRYL

A best friend doesn’t suck your toes. A boyfriend sucksyo’ toes, Richard. I’'myour

boyfriend not alie.

RICHARD

Areyou askingmeto come out to my mamaon Jesus' birthday ?

DARRYL

It would have been nicer if you had come out to her before Black Friday .

RICHARD

The biggest shoppingday of theyear is when you think | should’ ve come out?

DARRYL

Wewould have saved two hundred dollars.
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RICHARD

You'reddirious. Did you eat that tunafish?1 think you have botulism.

(DARRYL walks over to the gift-wrapped presents.)

DARRYL

Every Christmas has been the same. | get one gft from your sister and her husband, as a
family. Inreturn, your sister gets agft from me (tosses gift #1 to the floor) and agft from
you (tosses gift #2 to the floor.) Her husband gets agft from me (tosses gift #3 to the
floor) and agft from you (tosses gift #4 to thefloor.) That’s four gfts for them and two
gftsfor us. The sameistruefor your brother and his wife (picks up the last gifts and

drops them to thefloor.) Gift, gft, gft, gft.

RICHARD
o this has nothingto do with tellingmy mamay ou suck my toes. It’s about my siblings
gettingextratoys for Christmas. Should | tell my sister and brother-in-law to buy you an
extragft? Were-gft that shit they gveus anyway. Ain’t nobody rockin’ Cool Water

Tommy Hilfiger jeans no more.

DARRYL
It’s about tellingyour family who you are. It’s about telingyour family who | am. It’s

about tellingyour Aunt Thelmato back up off of your boyfriend’s inner thigh.
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RICHARD
Why now?Why tonight? Does it need to happen one day before Baby Black Jesus’

birthday ?

DARRYL
Theré samarried gay couple on ABC every Wednesday night. You could have had this
conversation thefirst year M itch and Cam were on television. St y our mother down in
front of that flat screen television set that y ou bought for her on Black Friday and start

taking.

RICHARD
She doesn’t watch ABC any more because of M itch and Cam. Go look in the mirror. We
arenot Mitch and Cam. We both grew up in Black churches. Grew up hearingthat we
werewrong. Our families believethat peoplelike us are sinners. And now you want me
to tell my Pentecosta mamaon the night we put the new-born Kinginto the manager that

we suck each other’ stoes. She'll drop Baby Black Jesus on his head.

(DARRYL’ Scel phonerings and he answersiit.)
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DARRYL

Hello... M erry Christmas, M om... No, I’'m not going this year. His Aunt Themawill
haveto find somebody dseto rub up on.... Yeah, sure. HE s right here. Hold on.... Love

you too. (holds out phone for RICHARD) It’s my mother. She doesn’t think we re wrong.

RICHARD
M erry Christmas, M om.... Nah, he' sjust feding somekind of way. He' s going.... Of
course we' redrivingout to your placeon New Year’'s Day. It wouldn’t be the same
without your black-eyed peas and collard greens.... 1t’ Il be good to seeyou too.... Okay,

I'll do that for you..... Loveyou back. M erry Christmas.

(RICHARD hangs up the phone and hands it to DARRYL

and kisses him tenderly on the cheek.)

DARRYL

What's that for?

RICHARD

Your mom wanted meto kiss you M erry Christmas for her.

DARRYL
The most your mama ever asked mewas to pass you the sdt. | guess my mama s Baby

Black Jesus is more progressive than your mama s Baby Black Jesus.
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RICHARD
My mama s Baby Black Jesus is pretty damn progressive. My sister had two kids before
shewalked down the aisle. Baby Black Jesus accepted that. My brother is married to a

white woman.

DARRYL

Then go find yoursef aknocked-up whitewoman to taketo your mama s house.

(RICHARD pulls out his cdll phone and punchesin a

number - hard.)

RICHARD

M erry Christmas, Mom. I'mgay. Darryl’s gay. We're gay together.... It’s me, Richard....

Yeq thisis how I'm doingthis.... | know it’s Baby Black Jesus’ birthday. Let him know

we' re gay too.

(DARRYL’ S cdl phone begins to ring and he answers it.)

DARRYL

Hdlo.

(DARRYL listens to the person on the other end of his

phone, while Richard continues his own conver sation.)
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RICHARD
Put Aunt Thelmanext to you and menext to Darryl...... Yes, of courseit’s somethingwe

need to talk about, but let’s saveit for after Christmas.

DARRYL

Just aminute.
(DARRYL holds out the phone for RICHARD.)
DARRYL (cont'd)

It"s for you.

RICHARD

[t'smy mama. Isn't it?

DARRYL

It sureain't Baby Black Jesus’ mama

RICHARD
M om when you get sent to my voice mail it means leave avoice mail. It doesn’'t meanto
cdl meon Daryl’s phone...... ’'m not raisingmy voiceto nobody.,.... I'm not calingyou

anobody.... Maam.

(DARRYL begins to finish dressing.)
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RICHARD (cont'd)

Your cornbread will just have to go into the oven twenty minutes late then.... We haven't
left yet.... | won't get there any sooner with you screaming at-- (noticing Darryl getting

dressed.) Hold on, M om.... Hold on. (to DARRYL) Areyou coming?

DARRYL

You have until M artin Luther King Jr. Day (raising his voice in hopes Richard’'s mother

will hear) to tel your mamal suck yo' toes.

(RICHARD takes an extreme action in raising his cell
phone up and away in hopes of preventing his mother

from overhearing Darryl’ s final comment.)

RICHARD

Byemom. See you soon.

(RICHARD tries thank DARRYL with a hug, but Darryi

playfully r gects the gesture.)

DARRYL

Hug my black ass after they put the M LK floats away . Help me get these presents

together please. Leavethat onewith the blueribbon. That’s my mother’s gift to you.
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(Both DARRYL and RICHARD begin gathering up the
gifts. RICHARD picks up the blue ribbon gift and reads

the gift tag.)

RICHARD

M erry Christmas, Son. Love, M om. (beat) Hey, Babe.

DARRYL
What's up?

RICHARD
Don't takedl those gfts.

DARRYL
They belongto them.

RICHARD

I know, but just grab two for my sister and her dumb husband and two for my brother

and his whitewife. They’ll come from us as acouple.

DARRYL

Areyou sure?
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RICHARD

I’'msurethat | loveyou. And you don’t deserveto be sittingin my mama's house as alie.
But listen, you will still need to buy my mamaa Christmas gft. Gay couple or not the

woman is still goingto want two gifts at Christmas, Kwanza, her birthday, Groundhog' s

Day--

(DARRYL wraps RICHARD up into his arms and kisses

him hard on thelips.)

RICHARD (cont'd)

Saint Patrick’ s Day, Chinese New Year, Fourth of July--

DARRYL

What about your Aunt Thelma?

RICHARD

I’m going to tell that heifer to back up off of my man. Your inner thigh belongs to me.

(The two men kiss again.)

FADETO BLACK.

FIN DU JEU
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