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  DEDICATION


My Late Father: Ogbonnaya F. Ucheagu

And

My Late Mother: Madam Stella Chidinma Christiana Ogbonnaya Ucheagu








  
  CHARACTERS


Okorie:(also Bishop Paul Williams) Gen. Overseer, Jesus Christ’s Kingdom’s Representatives’ Ministries International. 
Ugonna:(also Rev. John Smith) Assistant Gen. Overseer, Jesus Christ’s Kingdom’s Representatives’ Ministries International.
Nkiru:Okorie wife
Nkechi:(also Jonna)Evangelist/Deaconess
Chinyere:(also Martha)Evangelist/Deaconess
Chief Udoka:A rich man.
1st Young man.
2nd Young man.
The body.
Audience:Worshippers at Jesus Christ’s Kingdom’s Representative’ Ministers International.
Crowd:Crusade delegates.






  
  SCENE ONE


(It is gradually getting dark. Okorie appears from an uncompleted storey building. Ugonna sees him and calls him.) 
Ugonna:Okorie, why are you walking like that like a thief? What did you go there to do?
Okorie:And you, what are you coming here to do?
Ugonna: I am not going there.
Okorie:Liar! You are coming here. I know you are coming to defecate in Chief Udoka’s unfinished building. I have caught you. You thought nobody would see you.
Ugonna:I know that you are saying all this to avoid my question.
Okorie:Am I not one of those that work here?
Ugonna:I know, it is suspicious that you are here at this odd time. There is no work going on here now. You know that I’m your friend and you should not hide anything from me. Now, tell me what you were doing there.
Okorie:Let us sit down and talk. Or should we go home and talk?
Ugonna:We can talk here. I saw you the time you entered here. I had been watching you from where I hid.
Okorie:So you have been monitoring me? Why didn’t you call me?
Ugonna:I wanted to know what you were going there to do. Can we talk now? It is almost dark and I need to go home and rest my head.
Okorie:Go home and rest? With your wife that troubles you a lot and your many nagging children?
Ugonna:Don’t insult me, Okorie. After all, your own family is not better than mine.
Okorie:How do you know? Well, that’s by the way. (A pause) Ugonna, I have a noble plan; a plan that would fetch us plenty of money. Are you interested? Would you like to be rich?
Ugonna:(in surprise) Plenty of money! What is your plan? I will be very interested in anything that will yield me money now that making money is not easy.
Okorie:Yes, I have a plan. But it is not now that it will begin to generate money for us.
Ugonna:Yes, go ahead and don’t waste my time. I am anxious to hear your plan.
Okorie:You know that Chief Udoka is the richest man in this community.
Ugonna:What does that have to do with your plan?
Okorie:Be patient; I’m coming to that. Now listen to my plan: You know that our people believe so much in fetish powers and in modern day prophets and their prophecies. I thought it wise that I should take advantage of this. I feel that Chief Udoka is good to test this on. Church business is lucrative nowadays.
Ugonna:How do you plan to achieve that? He is a wise and learned man. You will not succeed.
Okorie:Don’t worry. We have to give it a try. I have already begun implementing my plans. I just went into his building and buried some fetish-looking materials. After he has finished building it and started living in it, we will go and prophesize to him that someone buried evil medicine in his house to kill all the members of his family. Then, we will excavate the material, and he will have to pay us for our prophecy that saves his life and those of his family members.
Ugonna:That may not be as easy as you think. The risks are high.
Okorie:You talk like a coward. Do you want to remain poor?
Ugonna:I’m a hard-working farmer.
Okorie:Must you remain a farmer till you die? Aren't your fellow men in big air-conditioned offices, enjoying themselves in big cities? You are here boasting and feeling proud that you are a hardworking village farmer. Moreover, the rain is not falling as it’s supposed to. There may be failed harvests this year.
Ugonna:That is what our people have always been known for. My father and his father and grandfather were farmers. Farming has been our culture, part of us. We have never been deterred by failed harvests.
Okorie:You are right, but it is no longer a lucrative venture. Must you continue in it? Ugonna, open your eyes and don’t let this opportunity pass you by. I believe that we’ll succeed. I have planned everything very well. (A pause) Now, tell me. Since you said that you like farming, why did you borrow money from the government and tell them that you were going to invest it in your farms and you used it to open a provision store? Why did you lie to them?
Ugonna:Don’t talk of that now. The one that blows the trumpet also blows his nose. I am not the only person who did that.
Okorie:Now, coming to my plan, what do you say? Are you with me or are you against me?
Ugonna:I’m with you. Let’s elaborate the plan.
Okorie:What do you know? I will lead and all you need to do is to follow. You will do everything I ask you to do without questions. Will you?
Ugonna:Yes. I will do all that you will ask me to do to make the plan work.
Okorie:Now, let us go.
(They stand up)
LIGHTS FADE






  
  SCENE TWO


(Ugonna and Okorie sit on a bench at the front of Okorie’s house, talking) 
Okorie:I have devised another way of executing our plan.
Ugonna:Let me hear your new strategy.
Okorie:I’m beginning to think of establishing a Church, no, a Ministry rather, where people will come for prayers, prophecies and counselling.
Ugonna: (laughing) Establish a Ministry? I’ve always known you as a wise man and an excellent planner. But this plan of yours sounds funny and unrealistic.
Okorie:It is true that it may sound silly to you, but I am sure that I will succeed. This is how those prominent men of God you know today started. Just as the Bible says, we should not despise the days of little beginnings.
Ugonna:How are you going to convince people that you are really called by God?
Okorie:Our performance will prove that. I will use my brain. What we preach matters.
Ugonna:Where are we going to get members to worship with us?
Okorie:Ugonna, I can see you are a negative thinker. Two of us will just start it and people will begin to come. I have told you to just follow as I lead. Stop discouraging me. If you still have any doubt about my ability to succeed or are not going to work with me, tell me now. I don’t want you to spoil my plans along the way.
Ugonna:I will work with you, at least to entertain myself.
Okorie:You better do, and what will happen will surprise you. It will contradict your negative expectation.
Ugonna:I can see that you are a dreamer, an idealistic thinker and an optimist.
Okorie:(ignoring him): We will hire one of the unused classrooms in the community primary school for our activities. We will also organize crusades, revivals, etc at strategic locations.
Ugonna:I will work with you. (Hilariously) You will be the senior pastor and I will be your assistant.
Okorie:Yes, the General Overseer; the founder.
Ugonna:What name are you going to give to it?
Okorie:(thinks) I think it will answer “Jesus Christ’s Kingdom’s Representatives’ Ministry.”
Ugonna:Excellent! Our plan will surely work. The name sounds very attractive. (Laughs) I am beginning to imagine how we will look in the eyes of people when we start.
Okorie:I can see that you still think I’m making a child’s plan. You are not serious with me.
Ugonna:I am. Everything lies with you. You lead and I will follow your leadership. But I have a question to ask.
Okorie:Yes, you are free to ask it.
Ugonna:Will I be expected to preach too from the pulpit?
Okorie:As I have said, I will lead and you will follow. I will do the preaching at the very beginning, but after you have received adequate training, I can allow you to begin to preach.
Ugonna:Training? Where did you get your own training? I know very well that you have never attended any school for Church Ministers.
Okorie: If you must know, it is by divine impartation. God called me to serve him. Let me ask you: Which school did Noah of the Bible attend to qualify him as a preacher of God’s message?
Ugonna:I’m beginning to see that you make sense in what you are saying. And I think that God has called me too.
Okorie:You are not called by God at all. Those that God calls to serve him don’t just think or feel that God has chosen them. They have convincing evidence. Moreover, you don’t talk like a chosen one. You have been discouraging me.
Ugonna:We are not known as serious church goers. That may create doubts in people’s minds.
Okorie:Does that matter? Some of the great men of God you know today were once prostitutes, robbers, Indian hemp smokers, hardened criminals and other gross sinners. Did people disbelieve them or disqualify their divine ordination because of their past lives?
Ugonna:My mind is still telling me that God has called me too. 
Okorie:Then, you should work with me with all your might. (A pause) My mind is on Chief Udoka’s case. I know we will get a fabulous amount of money from him.
Ugonna:I am praying to God to make our plan succeed.
Okorie:It will be successful. I have properly planned it. I have already started buying things
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