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Start OCEAN (CONT’D)
\ (To everyone in the room)
It shouldn’t be me.
(She looks at CONSTANCE who looks at JANE, OCEAN nods.)
We died young, by total accident. But to say that if one dies young, they die
needlessly —that is to discount the years they had. The experiences they had... I would

gladly take my seventeen years over nothing. Who do I vote for? ... The girl who can't
remember any of it. Her... we had a life—she didn’t. That’s my vote. \
End
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(OCEAN checks in with all the kids, they gently nod in
agreement.)

OCEAN
Motioned carried. Democracy rocks.

KARNAK
As you wish.

(JANE looks confused as the kids urge her into the proscenium.
She enters it, a scrim comes down and we see her transform.)

(The children move closer to the screen, which suddenly projects at
a dizzying speed. Although the images are shooting by at such a
speed, or too abstract for the audience to parse. The children are
transfixed singing (no lyrics, just LA LA LA) the melody of IT’S
NOT A GAME, dropping out to speak:)

Her name is Penny Lamb, born April 7t. Aries: The Lucky Nature.

OCEAN
IT’"S NOT A GAME
MAYBE THAT'S NEWS
CAUSE NO ONE WILL WIN HERE
AND NO ONE CAN LOSE
THERE'S NO ONE TO MEASURE
OUR FOOLISH PRIDE
AND NO ONE KEEPS SCORE
OF HOW HARD WE TRIED
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