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SOUNDTRACK: There’s a lot of noise. We hear police sirens, people running, heavy
breathing, and three gunshots.

Police Officer: Suspect is down. I repeat. Man down.
SILENCE (for a few seconds)
INT. HOSPITAL WAITING ROOM - DAY

LIGHT MUSIC introduces NATHAN, 7, playing on his Game Boy. He sits next to
MOTHER, whose right cheek sinks into her fist.

Nathan stands to scan the room.

MOTHER: Sit back, Nathan.

NATHAN: I want to see my dad.

MOTHER: Your dad is resting for now.

NATHAN: Mommy, do you think he was hurt while doing a secret mission for the
President? (Mother quietly shakes her head.) My dad must be an important
man. That’s why he always travels and sends me gifts (showing the Game Boy).
Can’t wait to meet him. I want to see my dad.

MOTHER: (softly) Keep your voice down, Nathan.

NATHAN: (walks a few steps) I wonder where he is?

POLICE OFFICER walks in. He has a severe look. Nathan gawks as he sees him.

NATHAN: Wow! You’re here to protect my dad!?!

Police Officer barely responds by shaking his head. He walks and stands next to the door.
REVEREND PAUL BAXTER, 62, walks in with his stick. Nathan runs to him.

NATHAN: Grandpa! Grandpa!

REV. BAXTER: Hello, Nathan. (They embrace)

NURSE comes to greet him.

REV. BAXTER: (to Nathan) Go sit with your mother. (Nathan sits next to Mother)

NURSE: How are you, Reverend Baxter?



REV. BAXTER: Former Reverend. It’s been five years now.
NURSE: Sorry, I didn’t know. My name is Diane. I’'m the head nurse.
REV. BAXTER: How’s my son?

NURSE: The surgeries went well. The three bullets were successfully removed. And he’s
responding well to medications. In other words, we don’t fear for his life
anymore.

REV. BAXTER: Thank God for that. Is he conscious?

NURSE: Should be anytime now. You’ll soon be able to have a word with him, although
he might not be totally alert.

REV. BAXTER: That’s good enough. As long as he can hear.

NURSE: I have to tell you... (whispering) You’re not the only one waiting to speak with
him (she looks at Police Officer).
REV. BAXTER (sadly nods): Can I see him now?

NURSE: You may go ahead, Reverend Baxter (immediately covers her mouth). Mr.
Baxter.

Rev. Baxter walks away. His eyes meet Police Officer’s stare as he passes him by.
INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

On stage, we see DAVID, 24, lying unconscious on the bed. We hear the constant
BEEPS of a heart monitor. Rev. Baxter walks in and slowly approaches the bed with
teary eyes. He’s somewhat uncomfortable but still forces himself to caress David’s hair
(the beeps fade out).

REV. BAXTER: How do you feel, Son? (No response). David, can you hear me? (No
response). It’s strange to see you after so long. Seven years. I prepared this little
speech to break the ice properly, but it feels stupid now. David? (Stil/
nothing...he sighs and then impatiently walks a few steps, facing the audience).
Maybe it’s better like this. I'm sure you can hear me. If your mother had lived
to see this, the both of us not talking to each other anymore, it would have
certainly killed her. You were closer to her. The last time we spoke, you said
hard things. Hard things to live with. You said you wished I wasn’t your father.
You hoped I hadn’t adopted you. These words have been echoing in my brain
every day for seven years. How did we come to this?

DAVID (weakly): Dad?

REV. BAXTER: (immediately turns to see him) David? You’re awake.



DAVID: (fights to remain conscious) Dad, what...what are you doing here?
REV. BAXTER: (nervously) Don’t try to talk. Take it easy, Son.
DAVID: I’m thirsty.

REV. BAXTER: (still nervous) I’'m not sure you can drink or eat now. You just had
surgery. (Calling) Nurse! Nurse! Help someone (agitated)!!!

DAVID: (interrupting) Dad...there’s no fire.
REV. BAXTER: (instantly calms himself) Indeed. Let’s just wet your lips with this towel.

He grabs a folded white towel on the night table beside the bed. There’s also a glass of
water next to it. He pours some water on the towel and then sponges the towel over
David’s lips.

REV. BAXTER: That’s better, isn’t it? (David nods. Rev. Baxter puts the towel back on
the night table. Then, the two men look at each other for a moment.) You, uh,
you were three days in a coma. Two surgeries were performed on you. They
went well. You’re going to make it. Your sister came to see you every morning.
You know she works the evening shift. And, uh, there has been a police officer
guarding your door on a twenty-four-hour basis. As a matter of fact, they’re
eager to interrogate you. (Pause. He frowns). Did you kill anyone?

DAVID: Dad.
REV. BAXTER: Did you commit murder?
DAVID: Dad.

REV. BAXTER: No matter what happened, admit what you’ve done. Please don’t lie to
them. Admit what you’ve done.

DAVID: Do you know what will happen if I tell the truth?
REV. BAXTER: Admit what you’ve done (crying).

DAVID: I’'m gonna die either in prison or in the street. I can’t rat on them, Dad. (He
forces himself not to cry.) You know the funniest thing. When I heard the police
siren, | could hear your voice saying, “Where are you?” When we were kids,
every time we did something wrong, you always asked the same question.
“Where are you?” Why did you always ask that?

REV. BAXTER: You still don’t know? (Sits on a chair next to him.)



DAVID: You told us to look in the book of Genesis.
REV. BAXTER: So?

DAVID: That’s when Adam and Eve were hiding in the garden after they ate the
forbidden fruit. God looked for them and asked, “Where are you?”

REV. BAXTER: There you go.

DAVID: I saw it as an imperfection of God. If God is perfection, how come He didn’t
know where they were?

REV. BAXTER: Imperfection of God? Nooo, Son. God knew where they were. He
purposely asked to remind them they were somewhere they weren’t supposed to
be in the first place. Sin begins with location. When you disobey a rule, you’re
most likely in a mental or physical place you’re not supposed to be. It’s as if
God asked, “What are you doing here?”

DAVID: You still got the answer to everything, don’t you, Dad? Always ready to give a
sermon instead of a simple answer. Is that why you retired? Were you tired of
being right all the time?

REV. BAXTER: (shocked) Who told you that?
DAVID: Rachel.

REV. BAXTER: (jumps on his feet and faces the audience again) Arrrgh! Your sister.
She’s...always been...a sweet girl. No, David. It was disappointment that led
me to retire.

DAVID: What caused it?

REV. BAXTER: (repeats the exact same way David said it) What caused it? (he shakes
his head, almost laughing at the obvious.) Forty years of ministry...and [ saw
God used me as a tool to change lives. Thousands of people were saved and
came to the Lord. However, my dearest desire was to see your life transformed
by Jesus. Hours of praying, begging God to intervene, but nothing. Have I
become bitter? Maybe. But I certainly felt useless. I had failed to lead my
family. How could I have continued to lead the church?

DAVID: So now it’s my fault if your life is a mess?
REV. BAXTER: (turns to look at him) It has nothing to do with my life, Son. It’s about

you. One’s deed can indeed affect many. Adam’s disobedience introduced sin
into the human realm. And look at us now.



DAVID: You see, you only care about my life because I make you look bad.

REV. BAXTER: Can someone pinch me to rescue me from this nightmare? David, what
have I ever done to you to treat me like this? I’ve always been there for you.
Always cared about you. Yes, I had to be more severe with you because of your
chosen path—this delinquent life. Not to mention getting a girl pregnant at
seventeen and refusing to take responsibility for your son.

DAVID: Get out of here!

REV. BAXTER: It’s easy to judge my fatherhood. What do you think people say about
yours? Only sending money and gifts to quiet everybody. Do you think that’s
better? Your son doesn’t know your face.

DAVID: GET OUT OF HERE! (Starts to cry)

REV. BAXTER: (goes to stand next to him) 1 wanted the best for my kids. I wanted you
to change the world. I still do. I wasn’t different from any other parent.

David covers his face as he weeps. Rev. Baxter remains quiet and comforts him with a
gentle caress. After a brief moment, David deeply breathes out. He ponders.

DAVID: You know, Dad, your prayers were answered. At least, partially answered. Your
Jesus came—

Nurse Diane opens the door and strolls in, holding a notepad and a small plastic cup. We
can immediately hear Nat King Cole’s song Merry Christmas to you. She goes to David.

NURSE: How’s everything in here?
DAVID: I'm fine.
REV. BAXTER: (impatiently) We’re fine.

NURSE: Okey-doke, here are more pills for you to swallow. (Holds David the small
plastic cup containing two pills. David takes it and rushes it to his mouth.) Now
that I see the both of you next to each other, I can clearly see the resemblance.
(David now drinking some water, and his father look at each other.) Yeah! How
come I’d missed it?

DAVID: Maybe because I was adopted.
NURSE: (burst into a laugh) Stop kidding me. You’re hilarious. (Father and son look at

each other again.) Your son is very awake for someone who’s sedated, Rev.
Baxter.



REV. BAXTER: Mr. Baxter.
NURSE: Ooops, Mr. Baxter.
REV. BAXTER: And no, he’s not trying to be funny.

NURSE: Oh, now the two of you are making fun of me (laughs again). I’'m going to
finish my run. Are you sure you don’t need anything? I did hear you screaming
for help.

REV. BAXTER: That was ten minutes ago—
DAVID: Everything is just fine now. Thank you.

NURSE: Okey-doke. I hope the music doesn’t bother you. We’re having a little
Christmas party for the staff tonight.

DAVID: (to his father) 1t’s already Christmas?

REV. BAXTER: It’s Christmas Eve. (7o Nurse) It’s okay; just shut the door on your way
out if you don’t mind.

NURSE: I don’t mind. See you later. (She walks out and shuts the door. The music stops.)
David and Rev. Baxter both sigh with relief. David ponders for a moment.

DAVID: Two years ago, I was driving a stolen car. It was a Ferrari. We needed to trade
it, among other things, for a considerable delivery of narcotics that was being
shipped through the border. As I was driving to the meeting point, I played the
only CD I could find in the car. The first song hit me harder than an uppercut. I
forgot the melody, but it said...it wasn’t too late to come to Jesus. Jesus is
waiting for you. And I thought, “Jesus is waiting for me? Maybe someone else,
it can’t be me.” And it kept on saying that no matter how dirty we were, He
would make things new. Where sin abounded, grace did much more abound.
And I thought of all the Ferraris I could have stolen; I stole a Christian one.
Then again, I could hear your voice saying...

DAVID/ REV. BAXTER: Where are you, David? (They both smile.)
DAVID: You see, Dad, your prayers were answered. Jesus came to me on several

occasions. I’ve ignored Him. I’ve rejected your Jesus...your Savior.
REV. BAXTER: Our Savior. As He told you, it’s not too late.

DAVID: There are many things that I still don’t understand...that don’t make sense.



REV. BAXTER: So do L. I just accept them by faith.

DAVID:

Like what?

REV. BAXTER: I don’t understand how books in the Bible can be written fully by a

DAVID:

human author, yet every word is the Word of God. I don’t understand how you
can be chosen in Him before the foundation of the world and yet come to Christ
on your own choice, and if you go to hell, you go because you rejected Christ. I
don’t understand how you, as a Christian, can live your Christian life, beat your
body into subjection, how I am called to obedience and commitment on my
own, and yet every good thing in me is produced by the Spirit of God. I don’t
understand how those things work at all. In fact, in most things in the Bible,
when there’s a divine truth reduced to a human mind, there’s so much left out
that we can’t bring it to the ultimate resolution.

Maybe one day I’ll explain to you all that, Dad. (They laugh) I now understand
why every time Rachel and I asked you a difficult biblical question, you always
answered, “I’ll tell you in ten years when you’re older.” Is it because you
needed ten years to figure it out yourself?

REV. BAXTER: Maybe. (They laugh again.) I just thought it was a cool thing to say. My

DAVID:

father did it to me, too.

(more serious) Well...it’s been over ten years, Dad.

REV. BAXTER: What do you want to know, Son?

DAVID:

What distinguishes Christianity from all the religions? Don’t you feel arrogant
to claim you’re the only one preaching the Truth?

REV. BAXTER: We’re not the only ones claiming to preach the Truth.

DAVID:

But you believe your religion is the Truth?

REV. BAXTER: I know so.

DAVID:

How?

REV. BAXTER: There’s nothing religious in Christ. Religion comes from men. Men

have always believed that if they’re going to be forgiven of their sins, and if
they’re going to have access to God and enter into a right relationship with
Him, whoever God is in their religious scheme, it’s going to be because of
something they do. It’s going to be because of some level of virtue, some
amount of goodness, some religious achievement, some religious ritual and
ceremony in which they engage. We often call it “salvation by works.” All the
man-made religions of the world have this same human viewpoint that their



DAVID:

achievements will get God’s favor. No one is going to come up with the idea
that something somebody else does will make me right with God. No one
thought about that but God. All we must do to be saved is to believe in the
One, Jesus, the Messiah, sent to die by God. We call it “salvation by faith.”
Mind you, true faith will produce godly actions.

What about Adam? Because the first man sinned, we all have to suffer for it.
How can I be held responsible for Adam’s sin when I wasn’t even there? Does
that sound fair to you?

REV. BAXTER: When people get saved, do they literally die on the cross? Do they

DAVID:

literally go into the grave and literally come out of it? Did you pay the penalty
for your sins?

No.

REV. BAXTER: That’s right, Christ did. In God’s eyes, the sin of Adam, legally and

DAVID:

effectively, was our sin. And the death of Christ, legally and effectively, was
our death. If we can understand that spiritually, we were there constituted in
Christ when He died and rose again, and we walk in newness of life because
we died with Christ, we were crucified with Christ, then why can’t we
understand that we were there in Adam when he fell? It’s the same basic
concept.

That’s interesting (thinks deeply).

REV. BAXTER: There’s more. If we, as imperfect humans, elect mayors, ministers, or

DAVID:

presidents to represent us. Don’t you think God, in His sovereignty, could elect
the perfect candidates, Adam and Eve, to represent the human race? (David
opens his mouth to speak but gets interrupted.) Because I already know what
you were thinking. You were thinking that you wouldn’t have sinned if you
were Adam. But just by thinking that way, you have the same logic as Adam
when he got caught. He said, “The woman you gave me made me eat it.”” Just
blame someone else.

You got me there. (They both laugh.) It still seems excessive, though. |
mean...one sin and the whole human race constituted sinners on their way to
eternal death. He didn’t wait until ten or eleven sins were piled up. One sin
and...bang...He didn’t say, “From now on, the human race is going to
limp...or to have back pain.” He said, “From now on, the whole human race
will enter into spiritual, physical, and eternal death.”

REV. BAXTER: That’s very important. It does tell you about His attitude towards sin.

He hates it. It’s very practical to know because He hasn’t changed. You're
right, Son. One sin and He damns the whole human race. It’s like being
condemned to the gas chamber for someone who jaywalked. We think like this
because we don’t understand His holiness. And you want to know something?
That not only tells you how much God hates sin but does it tell you something
else about His grace? If He hates sin that much and He can forgive you for all



DAVID:

10

the sins you’ve committed and all the sins I’ve committed, then He is a God
whose grace is as great as His anger. Right?

Yeah.

REV. BAXTER: (gets excited as he talks) Very practical. Now, would you take it a step

DAVID:

further? I want you to picture the cross of Jesus Christ. You see Him dying on
the cross, and you remember to yourself that God hates sin so much so that one
sin damned the whole human race, and He hates that sin so much, and yet He
takes all the sins of humanity race, and He puts them on Himself. (David
instantly starts to cry.) And He bears in His body our sins. And does that tell
you a little about His love and His mercy?

(weeps deeply) I’ve ruined my life. I’ve brought pain to everybody who loved
me. [ don’t think I can fix it. I can’t make it right, Dad.

REV. BAXTER: (holding David) You can’t. He can. How does a man enter a second

DAVID:

time into his mother’s womb to be born again? Isn’t it what Nicodemus was
asking? By being renewed in Jesus Christ. Everything points to Christ. He will
transform you, yet you will still be yourself.

(wiping his tears) You see, Dad. Even sinners like me cry.

REV. BAXTER: We’re all sinners, Son. (Pause) Do you have more questions?

DAVID:

Not anymore. I figured it out just now.

REV. BAXTER: What was it?

DAVID:

Why circumcision for every male Jewish child? He could have chosen to carve
an X on their wrists or whatever. I think it’s because the cutting away of that
skin was a demonstration of the fact that man needed a cleansing. Something
in his life and character needed to be cut away. Something needed to be
removed. And why did he choose that particular thing to be removed? I guess
because nowhere better is the sinfulness of man demonstrated than in his
procreative capacity. So circumcision was God’s way of saying to people you
need radical surgery at the very deepest level of your nature, as evidenced by
the fact that you can produce nothing but sinners.

Rev. Baxter remains silent, smiling.

DAVID:

What? You didn’t know that?

REV. BAXTER: Flesh and blood didn’t reveal you this, Son. It was the Holy Spirit.

He’s already in you. If you ever doubt again, back off of the quicksand of your
own misunderstanding and get on the rock of the character of God. And is
God just? (Both answer) Yes. And is God wise? (Both answer) Yes. And is
God loving and gracious and merciful? (Both answer) Yes. And is God, who
is loving, gracious, merciful, and wise, unnecessarily going to create souls for
hell? And the answer is (both say) no. And you’ll be comforted in the
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character of God that you’ll never be able to unscramble all the mysteries of
His infinite mind in this life. Deuteronomy 29:29; “The secret things belong to
the LORD.” (He walks towards the door.)

DAVID: You’re leaving just like that?
REV. BAXTER: You don’t need me anymore. However, someone needs you.
DAVID: I don’t understand.

REV. BAXTER: Your son is here. He’s been waiting in the hall with his mother. I'm
going to tell him to come in, and I’ll leave you two alone if it’s all right.

DAVID: I don’t know what to tell him.
REV. BAXTER: Perhaps he’s the one who’s got something to say.
DAVID: (Pause) All right.

Rev. Baxter walks out. We hear the same Christmas song playing again as he opens the
door. David wipes his face. We hear the BEEPS of the heart monitor going faster for a
few seconds.

LIGHT MUSIC to introduce Nathan, who slowly walks in. He walks as if afraid of
breaking invisible eggs on the floor. Their eyes meet. They both look at each other for a
moment, motionless, discovering each other with their eyes.

DAVID: Nathan.
NATHAN: Daddy! (He runs to him. They hug for a brief moment.)
DAVID: (hesitant) I’'m sorry I wasn’t there for you.

NATHAN: I knew you were busy working on secret missions for the government. I told
all my friends in school that my dad was better than James Bond.

DAVID: What makes you think I'm a spy?

NATHAN: They still don’t believe me. They think you don’t exist. They say the Holy
Spirit conceived me.

DAVID: Forgive them, Nathan, they don’t know what they’re doing. (Looks tired)

NATHAN: Is it true that you were adopted? After your mother had her third
miscarriage, your parents decided to adopt. They had agreed to adopt a girl.
But when your father saw you, he convinced your mother to choose you.
Because he fell in love with your eyes. He told her your eyes will bring light to
the world. (Points at him) You’re the reason why they had to adopt Auntie
Rachel.

DAVID: How do you know all this?
NATHAN: Grandpa told me.
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DAVID: My dad told you...you know my dad that well?
NATHAN: Grandpa comes to see me every week. He knows all the stories of the Bible.

DAVID: (he’s surprised) You know, Nathan, you’ve got my eyes too. Maybe you’ll be
the one to bring light to the world one day. (Begins to be out of breath)

NATHAN: That’s what Grandpa said. He said I have to be more obedient, too.

DAVID: You have problems following rules? (Nathan nods) 1 do, too. We all do. Adam
couldn’t even obey one command. The choice is yours, Son. Do you want to
remain in Adam? Or do you want to be in Jesus? Which one will you choose?

NATHAN: You sound like Grandpa.

DAVID: (laughs) You’re a good boy, Nathan. Kiss your daddy now. Daddy has to rest.
(Nathan kisses him. They hug for a moment.) Merry Christmas. Get Grandpa.

NATHAN: Bye, Dad. (Walks a few steps and looks back at him) Why did you remain in
Adam so long, Dad?

Rev. Baxter walks in but remains hidden behind the door.

DAVID: I'll tell you in ten years when you’re older. Or maybe less if I’'m off for good
behavior.

Nathan nods. Rev. Baxter walks in and stands next to Nathan.

DAVID: Until then, Son, this is your father. And Father, this is your son.
Nathan walks out. Rev. Baxter goes to David.

REV. BAXTER: Smart kid, like you used to be.

DAVID: Smarter. Dad, I want to thank you for taking care of my son.

REV. BAXTER: Don’t worry about it.

DAVID: I also want to apologize for what I said...you know...seven years ago.

REV. BAXTER: Forgiven. We had to go through it to become closer. (They hug) I'm
going to have to go to church. There’s an evening service for Christmas. I'll
come back later.

DAVID: No, you don’t have to. I’ll be fine. I just need to rest.

REV. BAXTER: Are you sure? (David nods) Okay then, I’ll see you tomorrow. (Walks
away. Looks back to David) And uh, I’'m going to see if I can reintegrate the
church board. We need to find a way to incorporate a system where people can
ask the Reverend questions during and after the message.

DAVID: When did you think about it?
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REV. BAXTER: Just now...thanks to you.

DAVID: One last thing, Dad. Without giving me a sermon, how do you come to the
Lord? Is there something in particular you have to say?

REV. BAXTER: I will borrow Peter’s words in Acts 2:38; “Repent and be baptized in
the name of Jesus Christ for the forgiveness of your sins. And you will receive
the gift of the Holy Spirit.” He is already in you. Just talk to Him. He’s the
best teacher you can get...and there’s no charge. Love you, Son.

DAVID: Love you, Dad. Merry Christmas.

Rev. Baxter walks out. We hear again the same Christmas song playing. David lies
comfortably on the bed. He thinks.

DAVID: Lord, I've always been the first son.
ON FILM: FLASHBACK: INT. SUNDAY SCHOOL CLASS - DAY

LIGHT MUSIC to introduce about ten children who listen to TEACHER, 25. Young
David is among them. He doesn’t pay attention as he plays with some toys.

TEACHER: The Kingdom of Heaven is like a landowner who went out early in the
morning to hire laborers for his vineyard. When he had agreed with the laborers
for a day’s salary, he sent them into his vineyard. And he went out about nine
o’clock in the morning and saw others standing in the marketplace doing
nothing; and to those he said, (points to one kid)

KID 1: “You also work in my vineyard, and I will pay you whatever is right.” So they
went.

TEACHER: He went out again around noon and three o’clock and did the same thing.
Around five, he went out and found still others standing around. He asked them
(points to Kid 2)

KID 2: “Why have you been standing here all day long doing nothing?” They answered,
“Because no one has hired us.” He told them, “You also go and work in my
vineyard.”

KID 3: When evening came, the owner of the vineyard said to his foreman, “Call the
workers and pay them their wages, beginning with the last ones hired and going
on to the first.”

TEACHER: That’s right. Continue, Kid 4.

KID 4: The workers hired at five o’clock came, each receiving a day’s salary. So when
those hired first came, they expected to receive more. But each one of them also
received a day’s salary. When they received it, they began to grumble against the
landowner.
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KID 5: They said, “These men who were hired last worked only one hour, and you have
made them equal to us who have labored all day long.”

TEACHER: But the landowner answered one of them, “Friend, I am not being unfair to
you. Didn’t you agree to work for a day's salary? Take your pay and go. | want to
give the man who was hired last the same as I gave you. Don’t I have the right to
do what I want with my own money? Or are you envious because I am generous?
So the last will be first, and the first will be last.” We will all be equal in the
kingdom of God—even those who will repent just before dying like the thief on
the cross.

Teacher notices David, who doesn’t pay attention at all.

TEACHER: Let’s try the parable of the two sons. There was a man who had two sons.
He went to the first and said, “Son, go and work today in the vineyard.” “I will
not,” he answered, but later he changed his mind and went. Then the father went
to the other son and said the same thing. He answered, “I will, sir,” but he did
not go. Which of the two did the father’s will? (Staring at David) Which son are
you, David?

DAVID: (He gets caught by surprise and doesn’t know what to say) Uh, Jesus said,
“Today you will be with me in paradise.”

The entire class laughs. Teacher remains somewhat serious.
TEACHER: The first son was the answer we were looking for.
David is embarrassed. Fade out on his face.

INT. HOSPITAL WAITING ROOM - DAY

David is somewhat out of breath.

DAVID: You’ve asked me once which of the two sons I was. I’'m the first son, my Lord.
It took me time to come to you. I was delayed. I was too busy complaining,
making my own conclusions, and creating my own religion that would suit my
vices. When my mother died, I cried out to you, “My God...my God, why
have you forsaken me”. Only today, I realize that [ abandoned you way before.
However, you’ve managed to find me again. I therefore repent in the name of
your Son, Jesus Christ our Saviour. Dear Jesus, I surrender to you. ’'m giving
you my all. Father, into your hands, I commit my spirit. (He breathes deeply
and fights to remain conscious.) That’s it. I’ve said it, Lord. From the bottom of
my heart, I love you. (He closes his eyes.) It is finished.

We hear the BEEPS of the heart monitor for a few seconds. Suddenly, the beeps turn into
a flat line. The FLAT LINE echoes in the room for a moment.
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Nurse walks in, followed by Police Officer.

NURSE: Mr. Baxter, a gentleman wants to speak with you. (They both walk to his bed.)
David?!?

She covers her mouth as if she is shocked. She storms out of the room. Police Officer
shakes his head. He slowly walks out.

The FLAT LINE’s sound fades out to merge with the same Christmas song.

“Train a child in the way he should go, and when he is old he will not turn from it.” Pr 22:6



