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If Stars Should Change. 
 

(Lights fade up on back porch. There are two 
rocking chairs. OLD MAN is sitting in one of the 
chairs staring out into the distance, fully 
clothed but without shoes. He sits still. OLD 
WOMAN comes out of the kitchen wearing her 
nightgown and slippers.) 

 
Old Woman 

There you are … I’ve been wandering around calling your 
name … looking for you. 
 

Old Man 
Why didn’t you look out here? 
 

Old Woman 
Why didn’t you tell me you were out here? 
 

 Old Man 
Because you know where I like to sit, I always sit in my 
chair … 
 

Old Woman 
This is where you like to sit.  In your chair … 
 

(The OLD WOMAN slowly sits down. As soon as she 
does, OLD MAN reaches for her hand to hold. They 
clasp hands and begin rocking in complete 
synchronization. The remain synchronized unless 
noted otherwise.) 

 
Old Woman 

The sky looks different … 
 

Old Man 
Does it? 
 

Old Woman 
It’s the stars … they’re in different places … 
 

Old Man 
It’s important to look at something familiar from a 
different angle once in a while.   
 

Old Woman 
Mm-hmm 
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Old Man 
Did you know that the color of stars range from red to 
white to blue. It’s all depends on how hot they are.  A red 
star is the coolest color less than 3,500 Kelvin.  
Yellowish white stars around 6,000 Kelvin. The hottest 
stars are blue, which are above 12,000 Kelvin. 
 

Old Woman 
Mmm … 
 

(SON comes out to the porch holding a cup of hot 
tea.) 

 
Old Man 

Did you know that honey? 
 

Old Woman 
No … 
 

Son 
No? You don’t want tea tonight? 
 
  (They stop rocking, OLD WOMAN looks back at SON.) 
 

Old Woman 
Huh? Oh no sweetie, I do … I was just talking to your 
father. 
 
  (SON stops and looks hesitant.) 
 

Old Woman (Cont’d) 
You can just put it here on the table. I’ll need to let it 
cool. 
 

(SON places the tea on a table between the two 
chairs and then starts to go inside.) 

 
Son 

I’ll be inside if you need anything from me Ma … 
 

Old Woman 
Thank you sweetie … (To OLD MAN) would you like to share 
with me? 
 

Old Man 
Nah.  I don’t need any. 
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Old Woman 
But you always like a cup of tea before bed, to help you 
sleep … 
 

Old Man 
Well, people change. 
 

Old Woman 
(LAUGHS) Throughout the 60 years of our marriage you have 
never been the one to change or do something different. 
 

(They stare into each other a bit, then look out 
to the sky and begin rocking again.) 

 
Old Man 

Like the stars I guess huh? 
 

Old Woman 
Yes … it’s strange. Sixty years of the same stars, but 
tonight they are different. Beautiful, but different … 
 

Old Man 
Much like you … 
 

Old Woman 
(GIGGLE)  And how am I different? 
 
  (They stop rocking and look at each other again.) 
 

Old Man 
How about you read me another point … 
 

(OLD WOMAN grabs a small book from the table 
between the chairs.) 

 
Old Woman 

Okay … pick. 
 

Old Man 
158. 
 

(OLD WOMAN starts flipping through the pages to 
point 158.) 

 
Old Woman 

158 … “Value all life: You may want to obliterate that 
spider with a shoe, but if you pick him up with an index 
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card and put him in the yard, he can live out his short 
life in peace.” 
 

Old Man 
Hmmm, I like that one … 
 

Old Woman 
Yes, me too … seems sadly too familiar. 
 

Old Man 
Then you must remember it. 
 

Old Woman 
Why don’t you pick another one? 
 

Old Man 
Okay … 271 … 
 
  (OLD WOMAN flips to point 271.) 
 

Old Woman 
271 … “Be considerate and respectful to the elderly: 
Longevity and endurance deserve respect.” 
 

(OLD MAN and OLD WOMAN look at each other and 
begin laughing. SON opens the back door and peaks 
his head out.) 

 
Son 

Everything okay out here? 
 

Old Woman 
Huh?  Oh yes, of course … its just … your father … always 
has a way of making me laugh … always has … 
 
  (SON pauses then retreats inside again.) 
 

Old Man 
314 
 

Old Woman 
(SMILING) Are you sure? 
 

Old Man 
Absolutely. 
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Old Woman 
But you already know that one … 
 

Old Man 
I want to hear it again.   
 
  (They begin rocking together.) 
 

Old Woman 
“If you see someone looking for a place to sit and you have 
an empty chair at your table, wave them over and offer them 
the seat.  If you don’t know the person, it’s a great way 
to get to know someone new.” 
 

Old Man 
Do you remember when I did that? 
 

Old Woman 
How could I forget?  It was the first time we met … 
 

Old Man 
I knew the second I saw you walk through that diner door … 
 

Old Woman 
… that’d I be your wife … 
 

Old Man 
So I waved at you, and asked if you needed a seat. 
 

Old Woman 
And I said “No thank you …” 
 
 Old Woman       Old Man 
“I’m looking for my     “I’m looking for my  
boyfriend”      boyfriend.” 
 

Old Man 
Yes … but I got you eventually! Persistence is key. 
 

Old Woman 
It is with me apparently … Why do you like to hear that one 
so much? 

 
Old Man 

I like to think about it.  I like to think about the first 
time we met.  What you looked like, what you wore … that 
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blue dress with the white heels.  I like you to think about 
it. 
 
  (OLD WOMAN turns to OLD MAN.) 
 

Old Woman 
I like to think about it.  Why would you think that I don’t 
think about it? 
 

Old Man 
I just don’t want you to ever forget about it. 
 

Old Woman 
I could never forget about it … 
 

Old Man 
… and I don’t want you to forget about me … 
 
  (They stop rocking.) 
 

Old Woman 
Now why would you say such a preposterous thing like that? 
 

Old Man 
Honey, I remind you to remind myself … to keep it alive. 
We’re a team. 
 

Old Woman 
You’re right. (BEAT) Do you like me still? 
 

Old Man 
Of course … 
 

Old Woman 
Do you love me still? 
 

Old Man 
Always … 
 

Old Woman 
Till the day we die? 
 

(OLD MAN stops rocking, OLD WOMAN continues 
rocking.) 

Old Man 
Till then and beyond. 
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(OLD MAN begins rocking again, but now it is 
inconsistent with OLD WOMAN.) 

 
Old Woman 

My goodness, I forgot all about my tea … 
 

(OLD WOMAN places the book on the table and 
reaches for the cup of tea. She takes a sip.) 

 
Old Woman (Cont’d) 

I let it get cold again. 
 

Old Man 
Here, I’ll reheat it for you … 
 

Old Woman 
No no, you stay here, I can ask – 
 

(OLD MAN stands up quickly so that his chair 
continues rocking a long while without him.) 

 
Old Man 

Nah – nah … I’m already up.  Give me your cup, I’ll go 
reheat it for you. 
 

(OLD MAN takes the teacup and starts to walk 
inside, before he reaches the door:) 

 
Old Woman 

Don’t be long, I’ll miss you … 
 

Old Man 
You won’t forget about me? 
 

Old Woman 
I could never … I’ll even save you your seat, (SMILES) to 
remind me …  
 

(OLD MAN smiles and enters the house. OLD WOMAN 
goes back to staring at the sky. She turns to 
notice OLD MAN’s chair is rocking differently 
than hers. She places her hand on the arm so that 
they rock together. SON opens the door, and 
before OLD WOMAN notices:) 
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Old Woman 
You’d never believe the strangest thing.  Your chair … it 
wasn’t rocking the way it should. I think it’s broken … 
(PAUSE) Honey? Did you hear what I – 
 

(OLD WOMAN turns her head to look to the door and 
sees SON standing there.) 

 
Old Woman (Cont’d) 

Oh … I thought you were your father. 
 

Son 
No Ma, it’s me. 
 

Old Woman 
Would you mind taking a look at this chair?  I think 
something might be loose … it’s not rocking like it should. 
 

Son 
Ma … who have you been talking to? 
 

Old Woman 
What are you talking about? 
 

Son 
I’ve been inside.  Listening to you read your advice book 
and talking to someone … who have you been talking to? 
 

Old Woman 
What do you mean?  Your father and I have been out here 
like we always been … 
 

Son 
(STARTS TO TEAR UP) No Mom … 
 

Old Woman 
What do you mean no?  He was out here – 
 

Son 
No. Ma … 
 

Old Woman 
… just went in to reheat my tea … 
 

Son 
Mother! No! … he didn’t … (PAUSE) … I’m sorry, I don’t mean 
to … 
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Old Woman 

Where’s your father.  I want to talk to your father. 
 

Son 
Mom … Dad is not here. 
 

Old Woman 
Yes he is, go get him.  He went inside to reheat my tea. 
 

Son 
Ma … 
 

Old Woman 
I don’t want to talk to you, I want your father –  
 

Son 
NO MOTHER! YOU CANNOT TALK TO DAD BECAUSE DAD DIED. 
(PAUSE.) … Dad’s dead.  He died about 2 months ago 
remember?  Please don’t do this again … please remember 
Mom. 
 

Old Woman 
But … I … 
 

(SON sits in OLD MAN’s rocking chair to speak 
directly to OLD WOMAN. They are still.) 

 
Son 

Two months ago, on a Sunday morning. You said you were 
making the bed and that Dad was brushing his teeth in the 
bathroom. (PAUSE) You heard a thud, looked over, and Dad 
was on the ground. Remember? (PAUSE) Ma, Dad died that 
morning. (PAUSE) You wanted to stay at the house on your 
own, but then you had your accident and the doctors said 
you just shouldn’t live by yourself anymore.  So we moved 
you here (PAUSE) … remember? 
 

Old Woman 
Moved? 
 

Son 
Yes Mom, you moved.  Into this nice home.  But we brought 
all your own things, your chairs … 
 

(OLD WOMAN looks down to the arms of the chairs, 
she starts rubbing it.) 
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Old Woman 
I don’t remember … (PAUSE) … Why don’t I remember? (BEAT) 
The stars … they’re different … 
 

(SON stares at OLD WOMAN.  He starts to stand and 
help OLD WOMAN up.) 

 
Son 

Come on Ma … you must be tired. Lets just get you inside, 
it’s been a long day … 
 

Old Woman 
No.  I want to stay out here … 
 

Son 
(PAUSE) All right, just don’t be long … 
 

(SON sees a bug on the table.  He grabs the 
advice book, smacks, and kills it. OLD WOMAN 
stares at the dead bug, devastated.) 

 
Son (Cont’d) 

There are just way too many bugs out here to stay long … 
you’re gonna get eaten alive.  You gonna be okay out here? 
 

(OLD WOMAN continues staring at the dead bug.  
SON walks inside. OLD WOMAN turns to the sky. OLD 
MAN walks outside with a reheated cup of tea and 
sets it on the table.) 

 
Old Man 

I’m sorry I didn’t say anything. You wouldn’t have believed 
me… 
 

(OLD WOMAN doesn’t respond, doesn’t look back, in 
fact she’s trying to ignore him.) 

 
Old Man (Cont’d) 

Goodnight sweetie, I’ll see you soon … 
 

(OLD MAN kisses OLD WOMAN on the head then exits. 
OLD WOMAN looks at the cup of tea, out to the 
sky, then starts rocking – this time alone. 
BLACKOUT.) 
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