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A NEW MUSICAL WITH LYRICS AND MUSIC BY MOORE ANDERSO
BOOK BY LORENE ANDERSON

A musical journey through the world of Alien Encounters.





THE EXPERIENCERS

Cast List

DR. MARK 


– 40s male DR. MARK/GROUP LEADER
Beth


- 40S FEMALE abductee 
ANN
          


- MID -20S BETH’S DAUGHTER 
eve



-35 year old abductee, woman
Susan


- 30s Abductee, young professional
Otto


- 20s abductee, young man 
bill



- 60s abductee, older man
Steve (debunker)
- 60s-S devoted to proving abduction stories
                                                false. (DOES NOT REVEAL IDENTITY UNTIL LATER)
song list
ACT I


1.  we are here tonight (DR. MARK and cast)



2.  there was a light (all)



3.  the warning (Bill)


4.   the Project (EVE)


5.   is everything under control?(ALL)


 6.  ALIEN EVIL (beth, & ANN) 


7.  tomorrow the stars (all)

ACT II



 8.    the debunker (STEVE)


 9.    you don’t know, i don’t know (DR. MARK)


 10.   i am the son of an alien (otto)


 11.  beyond (susan)
12.  Missing time (ALL)
13.  CONNECTED TO THE LIGHT (ANN)
14.  no way home (all)


 15.   TRANSFORMATION (ALL)

Act I, scene 1: Dr. Mark’s office. The Doctor greets them at the door and offers tea, coffee and cookies as they enter. He  has gathered the group on chairs in a circle and the session begins. 
 DR. MARK
            (Song Begins – we are here tonight)
F                                                                    Fsus4           
 WE ARE HERE TONIGHT TO TRY TO UNDERSTAND,

F                                                                                        Fsus4 
THE STRANGE EVENTS THAT CHANGED YOUR LIVES,
F                                                                      Fsus4
EVEN THOUGH YOU’VE TRIED HARD TO FORGET,
 F                                              Fsus4
STILL THE MEMORY SURVIVES,

BILL
Bb                                                  C7
THERE IS THE FEELING OF A WORLD GONE MAD,

Bb                                                    C7

SUDDENLY LOSING ALL CONTROL,

Susan

Gm                                                 F
FRIENDS AND FAMILY WHO DISBELIEVE,

Bb                                                       C7
LIKE WE’RE SLIPPING DOWN A HOLE.

GROUP


Bb                                                Dm
SOMETHING, WE ALL FELT SOMETHING,

Gm                      C7                               F
BEYOND THE COMMON WAY OF THOUGHT,
Bb                                                     Dm
SOMEWHERE, WE ALL WENT SOMEWHERE,

Bb                              C                                        Dm
WHERE SCIENCE SAID THAT WE COULD NOT.

DR. MARK


Fsus4                                                            F
WE ARE HERE TONIGHT TO FIND A COMMON THREAD,

Fsus4                                                              F
WITH OTHERS IN THEIR SEARCH FOR TRUTH,
Fsus4                                                               F
HARD TO CONVINCE THE WORLD OF THINGS WE’VE SAID,
Fsus4                                           F
WITH NO EVIDENCE OR PROOF.

 STEVE

WAS IT ILLUSION OR REALITY, 

A STRETCH OF TIME AND SPACE BEYOND?

ANN

HAVE WE LOST OUR RATIONALITY?
HOW WILL OUR FAMILIES RESPOND?

otto

IF WE COULD ONLY LIVE OUR LIVES AGAIN,
IT MIGHT TURN OUT A DIFFERENT WAY.

bill

I LEARNED I CAN’T GO BACK TO WHERE I’VE BEEN,

THAT THERE ARE THINGS I SHOULD NOT SAY,

beth

I WAS TAKEN AND IT CHANGED MY VIEW,

MY LIFE WAS SHAKEN FROM ITS COURSE,

eve

NOW THERE’S NO TURNING BACK, WE KNOW IT’S TRUE,

STILL WE KEEP SEARCHING FOR THE SOURCE.
group

OTHERS, NOW WE’RE WITH OTHERS,


THOSE WHO ALSO SAW THAT LIGHT,


TOGETHER, WE CAN SEARCH FOR ANSWERS.


LIKE CREATURES CALLING IN THE NIGHT.

GROUP

WE ARE HERE TONIGHT TO TELL OUR EERIE TALES,
TO THOSE THAT KNOW THAT THEY ARE TRUE,
WE HAVE STORIES THAT WILL TURN YOU PALE,
WE WANT TO SHARE THEM ALL WITH YOU,
WE WANT TO SHARE THEM ALL WITH YOU.

DR. MARK
I’d like welcome you all to our group. I’m Dr. Mark. Many of you have traveled a long way to be with us tonight. Your letters and phone calls convinced me that you have been deeply affected by your experiences. By bringing you together with others who shared your experiences, I’m hoping that we can achieve some understandings and insights, and build some trust. Let’s start by going around the circle and introducing ourselves, shall we? First names only please, and maybe a sentence or two about yourselves.



BETH

Hi! I’m Beth. I’ve been an experiencer since I was a girl. But now it seems my daughter Ann here has been having incidents as well. It’s getting too much to handle by myself and I was hoping this group could offer some help and support. 





ANN

I’m Ann, Beth’s daughter. I work as a clerk in an organic grocery story. These “events” have just started for me, and it’s pretty terrifying.

otto

I’m Otto. I have a lot of trouble relating to normal people. I’m a computer programmer, so I work mostly from my home and don’t get out much. That might be a good thing.
Steve

Hi. I’m Steve. I’ve heard about this group helping people, so I thought I’d come and check it out. I’m not sure about these “Experiences” and I want to know more.


      SUSAN

Hello. I’m Susan. I do volunteer work for a environmental watchdog group. My memory seems to have gaps regarding my experiences. I’m hoping that I can recover some of these memories and find my sanity again.



     BILL

My name is Bill. I work as a union pipefitter and plumber. I can’t talk to anybody about my experiences and it’s driving me nuts. I can’t be honest with people and it bothers me a lot. 
eve

Hello. I’m Eve. I work in the Post Office. Those alien bastards raped me and I want to get back at them, but don’t know how. Maybe this will help, but I doubt it.



DR. MARK
All right then, experiencers. Welcome to our group. You will hear some fantastic stories tonight, but remember to be open and non-judgmental. We are here for each other. I hope you can use the insights you find tonight to help you cope with your problems. I noticed talking to each of you on the phone earlier that all your stories seem to have something in common. There was a similar beginning… 

susan

Well, for me it all started when I saw a strange light...


BILL

That’s right! Me too… there was this light.

DR. MARK
A light?

(begin song – THERE WAS A LIGHT)



Each member of the group stands as they sing their line and remains standing until the entire group sings together.

ANN

Am                    
THERE WAS A LIGHT, JUST BEYOND THE MEADOW,

EVE

Bb
THERE WAS A LIGHT, GLOWING IN THE FOREST,

OTTO

Dm
THERE WAS A LIGHT, BLAZING IN THE HIGHWAY,

BILL

Ebmaj7
THERE WAS A LIGHT, SHINING IN MY WINDOW

ALL

F                                               G                                   A  
THERE WAS A LIGHT, OH YES, THERE WAS A LIGHT.

SUSAN

Am                                                                      Bb
SOMETHING PULLED ME TOWARD THE PULSING GLOW,


BILL 

Dm                                                       Eb
SOMETHING DROVE ME TO MY KNEES

EVE

F                                                       Eb
SOMETHING THAT MADE ME STOP MY CAR

STEVE

Dm                                                                          C
SOMETHING THAT CALLED ME FROM MY SLEEP

ALL

C                                                    G7
A FORCE AND A FEELING, A CALLING, CAME STEALING, 
Am                                                            G
A POWER I HAD NEVER FELT BEFORE, 

     C                                                  G
A LONGING, A NEEDING, ADVANCING, RECEDING, 

Am                             G                               F
BEATING LIKE WAVES UPON THE SHORE

STEVE

Am                                                   Bb
THEN I WAS FLOATING FAR ABOVE THE FIELDS,

EVE

Dm                                                                 Ebmaj7
THE TREES GREW SMALL AND FAR AWAY,

ANN

 F                                                                                 Eb
THE HIGHWAY STRETCHED FOR MILES BENEATH MY FEET,

BETH

Dm                                              C
I DRIFTED ON A GLOWING RAY.

ALL

C                                                   G7
DRIFTING AND DREAMING, CLIMBING, CAREENING

Am                                                                       G
FLYING, TRANSPORTED THROUGH THE NIGHT,

C                                                         G7
FLOATING AND SOARING, MY SENSES WERE ROARING,
Am          G                                       F
EVER HIGHER TOWARDS THE LIGHT.
SUSAN


Am
THERE WAS A LIGHT, JUST BEYOND THE MEADOW,

EVE


Bb
THERE WAS A LIGHT, GLOWING IN THE FOREST,

BILL


Dm
THERE WAS A LIGHT, BLAZING FROM THE HIGHWAY,
OTTO


Eb
THERE WAS A LIGHT, SHINING IN MY WINDOW

ALL


                            F                    G                                 A
THERE WAS A LIGHT, OH YES, THERE WAS A LIGHT.

                           F                    G                                 A
THERE WAS A LIGHT, OH YES, THERE WAS A LIGHT.

DR. MARK 


So, after the light – after you were taken, that’s when your individual stories really begin. 

bill

Mine started that way. We had seen lights in the sky earlier in the evening. Floating there; so beautiful and unimaginable. I was a teenager back then...

DR. MARK
Tell us about your experience Bill.
Bill

(chuckles) Well. I’m a long way from my teenage years now, but I still remember like it was yesterday.

BILL 

(Song Begins – The Warning)
C/F/C/F/

C                                      F
IN THE SUMMER OF SIXTY-NINE,
        C                             F
MY FAM’LY TOOK A TRIP,
C                            F
UP THE ROCKY COAST OF MAINE, 

               G               
WHERE WILD WINDS BLOW 
                   Am
AND THE DARK TIDES RIP,
C                                      F
IN THE BACK OF THE RAMBLER,
C                                  F
DRIFTING OFF TO SLEEP,
G
I COULD FEEL THE WORLD OF DREAMS,
Am
CALLING FROM THE DEEP,
F                                C
THEN I WOKE TO FIND MYSELF,
        F                           C
INSIDE A SILENT SHIP, 
F                                   C
FLOATING FAR ABOVE THE BEACH,
G                                        Am
I  KNEW I’D LOST MY GRIP.

F                                               C
SHE STOOD AND WAITED AS I WOKE, 
             F                               C
DARK LIQUID EYES A SKIN LIKE SMOKE,
    F                                         C
I TRIED TO SPEAK, IT BECAME A CROAK,
G                                                                 Am
GOOD GOD, SHE WAS A SWEET SENSATION.
F
                   C
I WAS SO EXCITED
                   F                                  C    
I COULD SEE THAT SHE WAS TOO,
                    F                                             C
THEN WE DANCED THE DANCE OF LOVE AND LUST 
             G                          Am
THAT LOVERS OFTEN DO,
              F                                        C
AND WHEN THE DANCE WAS OVER,
                   F                                                C 

AND THE NIGHT WINDS ROUND ME BLEW,
                        F                                    C
SHE SAID, “LET’S GET DOWN TO BUSINESS, 
                    G                                 Am
NOW THE INTRODUCTION’S THROUGH.

F                                          G7
SHE SAID, “I AM YOUR TEACHER, 

AND I’LL TAKE YOU THROUGH THIS COURSE, 

‘TIL YOU GAIN AN UNDERSTANDING 

OF LIFE AND NATURE’S FORCE,”

THEN SHE TAUGHT ME OF THE UNIVERSE,

HOW WHAT GOES OUT COMES BACK.,

HOW THE FUTURE IS LIKE A RUNAWAY TRAIN, 

HURTLING DOWN THE TRACK,


HEADING FOR DISASTER, 

AND RUNNING OUT OF LUCK,

AND THE END IS COMING FASTER, 

THAN A SPEEDING SEMI-TRUCK.
OUR PLANET IS ALIVE 

AND IT’S FEELING QUITE UNSTABLE,

IT COULD BE TOO LATE, 

BUT WE SHOULD CALM IT IF WE’RE ABLE,


FOR THE SPIRITS OF THE EARTH 

ARE CRYING OUT IN PAIN,

OUR WARS AND GREED AND DEATH MACHINES 

HAVE DRIVEN THEM  INSANE.

WHEN I AWOKE AGAIN, 
I WAS WHERE I WAS BEFORE,

HER PRESENCE IN THE DISTANCE 
LIKE THE SLAMMING OF A DOOR.

THE WAVES WERE CRASHING ON THE BEACH 
AND A DISTANT LIGHTHOUSE BEAM, 

SHONE ITS LIGHT OUT FROM THE SHORE,

WAS IT REAL OR JUST A DREAM?
WAS IT REAL OR JUST A DREAM?

eve

(sarcastic) So you got warnings, kindly, loving warnings? Well, what I got was a lot harsher than that… and a lot scarier. You think they care, but my experience…
BILL


But they do care! I know they do. She told me...

eve


Believe what you want, I know my own experience. They only want to preserve us as a species, not as individuals. They don’t really care about their … breeding subjects. We’re just a “project” to them.

      BILL
You sound just like my sister… always complaining; always putting me down…
eve

And you sound just like my brother; always whining, always disbelieving and denying the things I say…

DR. MARK
Please! We’re all on the same side here; we all want to understand. We need to put our minor differences aside. (refocusing on Eve) It sounds as if your experience was very frightening, Eve.

eve
Damn straight! Beyond frightening. There are no benevolent aliens in my story... only terror and helplessness.

DR. MARK
Tell us about your experiences, Eve.

EVE  (Song Begins: The Project)
Am                                  Bb
ONCE AGAIN THEY CAME TO ME,
Am                                                           Bb
THE LIGHT WAS ORANGE AND INTENSE,
Dm                                                    Eb
I COULD NOT MOVE, I COULD NOT BREAK FREE, 
Dm                                              Eb
PARALYZED, IT MADE NO SENSE,
F                                                         Gm
THEY HOOKED ME UP TO A STRANGE DEVICE,
F                                                     Gm
THEY TOOK MY EGG, THEIR EYES LIKE ICE,
F                                             C
SO COLD AND BLACK, I FELT THEIR STARE,
                  Bb                              C
I COULD SEE MYSELF REFLECTED THERE,
F                                                   Gm
THEY TOLD ME THAT OUR TIME ON EARTH,
F                                                    Gm
IS NEARLY OVER, YES IT’S TRUE,
                         C                                 Bb
THAT THEY TRY TO SAVE OUR HUMAN SEED,
C                                                             Bb
THIS IS THE PROJECT THAT THEY DO.
Am                               Bb
THEN THEY SPOKE INTO MY MIND,
         Am                                  Bb
AND TOLD ME TO FORGET
Dm                                               Eb
SAID I WAS PART OF THEIR GRAND DESIGN,
Dm                                                          Eb
LIKE A FISH CAUGHT IN THEIR NET.
F                                                                 Gm
THEN THEY RETURNED ME TO MY BEDROOM,
F                                                     Gm
TURNED MY MEMORIES TO DREAMS,
Bb                                          C
AND MY FEAR AND VIOLATION, 
Bb                                                 C
BECAME MY NIGHTMARE SCREAMS.

F                                  Gm
IS IT TOO LATE TO SAVE OUR EARTH?
F                                                      Gm
IS IT TOO LATE TO SAVE OUR LIVES?
Eb                                              F
IS THEIR PROJECT JUST A FUTILE HOPE,
C                                                     Dm
WHEN THE END OF DAYS ARRIVES?

Am                                                  Bb
I KNOW CONTROL IS JUST A PERSONAL DELUSION,
Am                                          Bb
SO I SURRENDER TO MY FATE,
Dm                                                     Eb
INDEPENDENT LIFE IS ONLY AN ILLUSION,
Dm                                                               Eb
I’M BROKEN NOW, IT’S MUCH TOO LATE.
Bb                                                                C
I’M BROKEN NOW, IT’S MUCH TOO LATE.
The group sits in stunned silence at Eve’s revelation. (3 beats)
beth
Well, I believe my experience is a lot like Eve’s.

eve
Really? You’ve felt the same cold eyes on you as well?

beth
Yes. . and more!

eve
Oh, Beth,, I’m so sorry. .

BETH

I know! I know… and there’s nothing I can do; no way to stop them.

EVE


There’s nothing worse than being paralyzed by a power you don’t understand. It’s the total loss of control that overcomes me.

DR. MARK


Control - that seems sum up many of your feelings. Loss of control is the main characteristic of many of your experiences.

(Song Begins)
dR. MARK
      Em                      D                   C
IS EVERYTHING UNDER CONTROL?
                   Em                        D                    C
DO THE LIGHTS SHINE A LITTLE TOO BRIGHTLY,
      Em                        D                            C
REVEALING THE SEAMS IN YOUR SOUL,
                           Em                    D                  C
WHICH YOU TRY HARD TO COVER UP NIGHTLY?

ALL

G                                                    D       G   
I CAN’T LEAD YOU WITH A GUIDING LIGHT,
       C                                                        G / B7  
OR TAKE YOU TO THE PROMISED LAND,
Em                                           D           G
WE’RE ALL TRAVELERS IN THE NIGHT,
C                                                                D7
IF YOU CAN FIND IT WOULD YOU TAKE MY HAND,
          C            G       D       C       D7    G/B7
OH, REACH OUT AND TAKE MY HAND.

EVE
IS EVERYTHING UNDER CONTROL?

DO YOU FEEL YOURSELF SILENTLY SLIPPING,

DOWN TO A BOTTOMLESS HOLE,

REALITY’S FABRIC IS RIPPING.
all

I CAN’T LEAD YOU WITH A GUIDING LIGHT,

OR TAKE YOU TO THE PROMISED LAND,

WE’RE ALL TRAVELERS IN THE NIGHT,

IF YOU CAN FIND IT WOULD YOU TAKE MY HAND,

OH, REACH OUT AND TAKE MY HAND.

IS EVERYTHING UNDER CONTROL?
IS EVERYTHING UNDER CONTROL, IS EVERYTHING UNDER CONTROL?...

BETH

They’re evil.. no other explanation is needed. We’re just lower animals to them. Human life and feelings are unimportant. It’s hopeless to resist them. Here’s what happened to us…
ann

Bm                                                                                            C / C
MY MOTHER SAID IT WAS A DREAM, I HAD NO REPLY,
Bm
DRIVING DOWN THE TURNPIKE, 
C
THE FLASHBACKS STREAKING BY,

Em                                                         F
THE GRAY SHIP LOOMING, THE VIOLET DOOR OF LIGHT,
Em                                                            F                             A
OPENED IN MY BEDROOM IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT.
BETH
Bm
THREE CREATURES STOOD BESIDE MY BED,
C
I WAS PARALYZED, I COULD NOT SHOUT,

Bm                                            C
THEIR FINGERS PROBING, PRIVATE PLACES,


Bm                                                                        C / A
I TRIED TO SCREAM, NO SOUND CAME OUT.
BETH & ANN

Dmaj7                                         Cmaj7
DREAM, WAS IT ALL A DREAM? 

Dmaj7                                         Cmaj7
I SEE THE ANSWER IN THE QUESTION,
Dmaj7             Cmaj7
FANTASY,  REALITY,

Dmaj7                               Cmaj7
I AM OPEN TO SUGGESTION? 

                                             Dmaj7
OH SO OPEN TO SUGGESTION.
ANN


Bm                     
BLUE, WHITE LIGHT SURROUNDED ME,

C  

A FEELING PAST EXPRESSION,

Em                                F
MESMERIZED AND FLOATING IN SPACE,

Em                                                   F                /   A
BETWEEN ALARM AND APREHENSION.

BETH

Bm                                                                       C
SO NOW MY DAUGHTER HAS THESE SAME TALES,
Bm                                                                  C
THOUGH I HAD NEVER TOLD HER MINE,

Em                                            F
THE SAME IMAGES, THE SAME THEMES,

Dm                                                         F   /     A
AS IF THEY’RE LOOKING FOR A SIGN.
ANN
Bm                                              C

I TOLD HER THAT I HAD A BAD DREAM,
Bm                                                                         D
“THEY TOOK ME, BUT I DIDN’T WANT TO GO”,
BETH

Em                                                                F
SHE WOKE UP SCREAMING IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT,

F                                                           F  /  A
WHAT COULD IT BE? I THINK I KNOW.

       
  BETH & ANN

Dmaj7                                         Cmaj7
DREAM, WAS IT ALL A DREAM? 

Dmaj7                                         Cmaj7
I SEE THE ANSWER IN THE QUESTION,
Dmaj7             Cmaj7
FANTASY,  REALITY,

Dmaj7                               Cmaj7
I AM OPEN TO SUGGESTIONS? 

                                             Dmaj7
OH, SO OPEN TO SUGGESTION.
        

BETH AND ANN
Dmaj7                                         Cmaj7
NOW WE’RE HERE TO FIND SAFE HARBOR,

Dmaj7                                         Cmaj7
AND FACE THE FEARS I’VE COME TO DREAD,

Dmaj7                                         Cmaj7
HOPING WITH OTHERS TO SURROUND ME,

Dmaj7                                         Cmaj7
I CAN SAY THINGS I’VE NEVER SAID.

Dmaj7                                         Cmaj7
BUT NOT ALL IS AS IT SEEMS,

Dmaj7                      Cmaj7
IS THIS A DREAM WITHIN A DREAM, 

                                                   Dmaj7
ONLY A DREAM WITHIN A DREAM?
ANN

I’m her daughter. I’m just trying to understand. It’s all so strange… and terrifying. I just want to know the truth.\
DR. MARK
That’s why we’re together here tonight. By joining in this search as a group we can perhaps find ways to cope and forgive.
ANN


But beyond that, we have a larger vision of the universe ... a vision unbound by earthly limitations. We can let our experiences crush us… or lift us up. It’s all in how we choose to react to them. It’s up to us.

DR. MARK
That’s it exactly!

(Song Begins -TOMORROW THE STARS)

all      C / Fmaj7 / c / Fmaj7
C                                         Fmaj7
WE ALWAYS ASK THE QUESTION, 

            Dm                        G7
IS IT ONLY IN OUR MINDS?
              C                 E7           Am
THE DOORWAYS OF PERCEPTION, 

D7                                           G7
THE TWISTED ROAD UNWINDS,
Am            F       G       F            C
NEW DIMENSIONS OF THE SOUL, 

             G7                    C
HAVE CARRIED US AWAY,

C                            E7             Am
DREAMS MIX WITH REALITY,
                               F           F#dim     G
THROWN OUR LIVES IN DISARRAY.

                    C                                            Fmaj7
BUT TOMORROW THE STARS WILL CALL US,

         Dm                                          G7
TOMORROW YOU’LL UNDERSTAND,
         C                 E7         Am
IT’S NOT OUR IMAGINATIONS,
            D7                                      G
IT’S A NAMELESS, DISTANT LAND.

         C                                            F  maj7
TODAY FINDS OUR LIVES IN ASHES,
 Dm                                      G7
NO ONE BELIEVES IT’S REAL,

                                C                        E7                   Am
BUT WHEN THE LIGHT IN THE DARKNESS FLASHES,
D                                    D7                     G
THEY’LL SEE THAT GLOWING WHEEL,
 
(bridge)
Am                                           F
THEN WE’LL BE SEEN AS PROPHETS,
               G                              C
FROM CHARIOTS IN THE SKY,
                                                E7                   Am
THEY’LL KNOW IT’S THE TRUTH WE TOLD THEM,

                   F                       F#dim       G7
THEY’LL KNOW IT WAS NOT A LIE,

        C                                                 Fmaj7
TOMORROW THE STARS WILL FIND US,

Dm7                                  G7
WE’LL JOIN THE UNIVERSE,
      
  C                          E7                Am
TOMORROW THE VEILS THAT BLIND US,
            F                       F#dim               G7
WILL LIFT AS THE CLOUDS DISPERSE.

      C                                                    Fmaj7
TOMORROW THE WORLD WILL WAKEN,
 Dm                                       G7
TO FIND A NEW LIGHT DAWN,

C                            E7                  Am
ALL OUR FOUNDATIONS SHAKEN,
F                     F#dim        G7
OLD SUPPOSITIONS GONE.
C                                 Fmaj7/    C                          Fmaj7/C             
TOMORROW THE STARS, TOMORROW THE STARS,
F                G     F         C 

TOMORROW THE STARS.

end act 1

ACT II: Dr. Mark’s office as before.
Debunker (Steve) stands and moves to front of the stage, addressing DR. MARK and the group
DEBUNKER:


Very moving. (sarcastically) Very inspirational. I don’t suppose you’d consider an alternate explanation, would you?

DR. MARK


What do you mean, Steve?
DEBUNKER (STEVE)


…That this entire series of episodes were only internal, mental fantasies with no basis in reality.

DR. MARK


Just a minute there, Steve! We’re supposed to be supportive and 
non-judgmental. What kind of response is that?

(song begins – THE DEBUNKER)

DEBUNKER (STEVE)
                 D                             E7
YOU’RE FAKING, YOU’RE LYING, 

                   G                        D
I CAN’T TAKE IT ANY MORE,
         D                       E7
IT’S HOKUM, IT’S STUPID,
              G                                        D 

YOU JUST DON’T KNOW THE SCORE,
                D                      E7
IT’S A MOCKERY OF SCIENCE, 

                 G                                 D
IT OFFENDS OUR COMMON SENSE,
                        D                          E7
YOU CAN’T PROVE IT EVER HAPPENED, 

                    G                D
NOT ONE SHRED OF EVIDENCE.

IT’S A PLOY TO GET ATTENTION, 

TO GLORIFY YOUR NAME,

IT’S AMUSING AND PATHETIC 

AND EVEN SOMEWHAT LAME,

YOU’RE PROMOTING SUPERSTITION, 

FALLACY AND FRAUD,

PREDICTABLY ECCENTRIC, 

WITH ALIENS FOR GOD.

             Bm                        F#7
ATMOSPHERIC ABERRATIONS, 
Bm                          F#7
GASES IN THE SWAMP,

G                                              D
REFLECTIONS FROM THE CITY LIGHTS 
E7                                                             A7
WHEN THE MISTS ARE COLD AND DAMP,(DAWMP)
Bm                                               F#7
BALLOONS THAT FLOAT ABOVE THE CLOUDS 

       Bm                       F#7
TO MONITOR THE AIR,
G                                 D
SATELLITES AND AIRPLANE LIGHTS, 
           E7                                    A7
AND SHOOTING STARS UP THERE.
IT’S MY DUTY TO EXPOSE YOU 

AND I’M PROUD OF WHAT I AM,

WITH SCIENTIFIC SCRUTINY, 

I’LL DESTROY YOUR LITTLE SHAM,
THE ALIENS AND UFO’S 

ABDUCTIONS IN THE NIGHT,

ARE NOTHING BUT DELUSIONS 

OR SIMPLE TRICKS OF LIGHT.


SO GET OVER YOUR ILLUSIONS, 

YOUR NIGHTMARES AND YOUR LIES,

THERE ARE NO GRAY-SKINNED ALIENS THAT 

TAKE YOU TO THE SKIES,

                   D                              E7
YOU CAN CALL ME THE DEBUNKER, 

               G                                  D
I LAY BARE YOUR LITTLE GAME,

                     D                        E7
ALL YOU FAIRYTALE BELIEVERS
                        G                                      A7 

THAT HAVE COME TO CURSE MY NAME.
                         G                  A                      D / D / E / G / D
WELL, GO AHEAD AND CURSE MY NAME.

DR. MARK
Okay then, Steve… Mr. Debunker. It’s easy for you to point your finger; to demand proof. But the truth is, you don’t have any proof either – no evidence that they’re not giving a factual account of things that really happened to them.

DEBUNKER


Humbug! I have science on my side, not some mystical hocus pocus. Virtually every incident that has occurred in the last 60 years or so of “flying saucer” lore can be duplicated or explained as either a deliberate hoax or a natural phenomenon. And “experiences”? Give me a break! 

DR. MARK


I feel there’s a bigger picture that you’re missing, Steve.. You don’t own the truth, and neither do we. And what you really seem to imply by your being here is that you don’t have all the answers either.
           DR. MARK (song begins – YOU DON’T KNOW)
Am                                                                                           Bb
THERE ARE THINGS OUR SCIENCE NEVER HAS EXPLAINED

Dm
THE TRUTH IS HARD TO COMPREHEND, 
                                                 Eb
IN SPITE OF ALL WE’VE GAINED,
                        F                
THERE ARE REALMS BEYOND APPEARANCES, 
               Gm
THAT SCIENCE CANNOT FIND,

          F                           Am
EXPERIENCE THAT CARRIES US
        E7    
TO KINGDOMS OF THE MIND.
C                                   G7                                         Am
YOU DON’T KNOW, I DON’T KNOW WHAT’S OUT THERE,

F                               G                                        C
YOU CAN’T SAY, I CAN’T SAY WHAT’S TRUE,

                        F                           Em
THERE’S A FINE TREMBLING LINE, 
                      Dm                                G7
BETWEEN THEIR WORLD AND MINE,
       F               G7                C              Am
REALITY’S ONLY THE FINAL ILLUSION,

F      G        C 

WE PASS THROUGH.

Am                                                                   G
SOMETHING, THEY’VE EXPERIENCED SOMETHING,
          F                                                                              C /  E7
IT’S CHANGED THEIR LIVES IN SIGNIFICANT WAYS,
Am                                                                 G
NOTHING, YOU CAN’T TELL US IT’S NOTHING,
F                              G                      C                        Am
TRUTH AND ILLUSION ARE WRAPPED IN A VISION,
F   G    C
IN A MAZE.


C                                 G7                                      Am
YOU DON’T KNOW, I DON’T KNOW WHAT HAPPENED,

F                              G                                               C
YOU CAN’T SEE, I CAN’T SEE WHAT THEY SAW,
                             F                         Em                         G
THERE WAS A TIME AND A PLACE HUNG SUSPENDED
F                           G                 F                      Dm                        G
WHERE THE IMPOSSIBLE SUDDENLY FILLED US WITH AWE.

C                                  G
YOU DON’T KNOW, I DON’T KNOW,
C                                   G
YOU DON’T KNOW, I DON’T KNOW...

Otto jumps from his seat and approaches the Debunker in a threatening manner. DR. MARK holds him back.

OTTO


Get this guy out of here! He doesn’t believe us. He thinks we’re just a bunch of weirdoes. Don’t yuh, huh? Well, we’ve seen and been through things you can’t even imagine. It’s all just swamp gas, weather balloons and a psychosis with you isn’t it?

DEBUNKER


Well, actually, swamp gas does explain quite a few...

OTTO


See what I mean!... Hopeless! You’re on the government payroll and you’re going to give us the party line, right?

susan

You scoff at us, you disbelieve, and yet… you’re not sure, are you? You may scoff at me, but I pity you, sir!

bill

That’s right! You’ve lived your whole life believing in science, rationality, the whole baggage of our Western belief system; scientific proof, logic, physical evidence and “reality” as you see it.  And now, you’re confronted with the unanswerable questions that we raise.

debunker (STEVE)
Now, please! You can’t just throw science out the window. So maybe we don’t have all the answers now, but... 

beth

All the answers?! This isn’t about answers! We’re trying to go beyond our pain, our terror, our confusion. We’re working through it. Our experiences, hard though they have been, have transformed us. We’re becoming, but you’re just hiding your head in the sand.

otto

We’ve all seen the trouble that our planet is in, and seen that we must help however we can. You’re only propping up the tatters of a system that is literally destroying our world. You’re just a front man for the greedy politicians and the military, and big business is pulling your strings.
Debunker (Steve)

There’s no conspiracy here. It’s ridiculous on the very face of it. It’s just human nature to believe crazy things.
DR. MARK


I think our friend here has much to learn, but I also do not think, sir, that you are in a receptive frame of mind.

DEBUNKER (STEVE)
(panicked) Just let me stay and observe... I’ll behave. I just wanted to listen first hand – to try to see if there’s any ... anything I can relate to; any common ground. If so many have experienced this… phenomenon, maybe there’s something there. I’m willing to suspend my disbelief and just listen - if you’ll still let me.

DR. MARK


Well, group, what do you think? All those in favor of Steve staying, raise your hand. 

(Majority raises hands, but mutter)  

Okay, then, but I’d appreciate it if you’d move your chair toward the back, please, sir.

DEBUNKER


Thank you. (moves chair to back of group)
DR. MARK
So let’s continue our discussion. We were talking about how many of you feel alienated from everyday society… apart from friends and family,.
OTTO

You’re all not really that alienated at all compared to me... Especially someone like me.

DR. MARK


“Someone like you?” What do you mean Otto?

OTTO

You can’t tell? I thought it was obvious to everyone by now.

(Song Begins - Son of an Alien) 
C / Bb / F / C / 
C                                          Bb
I AM THE SON OF AN ALIEN, 
         F                              C
AN ALIEN TOOK MY MOTHER,
       C                                             Bb
IT MADE HER SICK WHEN I STARTED TO KICK,
              F                                        C
NOT A HE OR A SHE BUT AN "OTHER”,

              C
IT’S SO HARD TO RELATE, 
 Bb           F                      C
PEOPLE DON’T SEEM REAL TO ME,
                       C
THOUGH I ACCEPT MY FATE, 
 Bb                  F             C
NOBODY SEEMS TO FEEL FOR ME,
C                                 Bb
NO ONE WILL BELIEVE ME, 
                F                             C
JUST IMAGINE MY FRUSTRATION,
C                                                           Bb
WHEN YOU’RE THE SON OF AN ALIEN 
                     F                          C
THERE’S A LOT OF,,, ALIENATION.


                    C                                                  Bb
“YOU’RE NOT FROM AROUND HERE ARE YOU?”            
  F                         C
OH YES, I GET THAT A LOT,
C                                               Bb
THINGS LIKE THAT WILL SCAR YOU,
            F                                   C
AND SET YOUR SOUL TO ROT,
    C                                  Bb
I TRY TO KEEP MY DISTANCE,
      F                                        C 

TO KEEP FROM GETTING CLOSE,
              C                                Bb
THEY ALL THINK I’M ON SOMETHING 
                    F                          C
AND I’VE HAD AN OVERDOSE.

BUT, I AM THE SON OF AN ALIEN, 

AN ALIEN WAS MY FATHER,

A PRODIGAL RACE FROM OUTER SPACE, 

I DON’T KNOW WHY I BOTHER,

TO EXPLAIN THE TERRIBLE PAIN 

THAT SETS MY BRAIN ON FIRE,

BUT WHEN YOU’RE THE SON OF AN ALIEN 

THERE ARE SOME WHO WILL CALL YOU A LIAR.

I AM THE SON OF AN ALIEN,

MY DNA WEIRD AND CONFUSING,

MY CHROMOSOMES MAKE ALL THE SCIENTISTS SHAKE,

BUT I ONLY FIND IT AMUSING.


NOW DON’T WE ALL,
SOMETIMES FEEL LIKE WE JUST DON’T FIT?
CAN YOU RECALL,
OR IS IT SOMETHING YOU WON’T ADMIT?

HAVE THERE BEEN TIMES,
WHEN THE WORLD JUST SEEMS TO MAKE NO SENSE?
WHEN HUMANITIES’ CRIMES,
GO ON IN SPITE OF THE EVIDENCE?

I AM THE SON OF AN ALIEN,

THOUGH MANY MAY WANT TO DENY IT,

I KNOW THERE’S A LESSON HERE TO BE LEARNED,
IF I ONLY KNEW HOW TO APPLY IT.
IF I ONLY KNEW HOW, IF I ONLY KNEW HOW,
IF I ONLY KNEW HOW TO APPLY IT.
I AM THE SON OF AN ALIEN, 

I AM THE SON OF AN ALIEN, 

I AM THE SON OF AN ALIEN...
bill

What a crock of shit! No wonder we aren’t believed or respected with nut cases like you wandering around loose.

Otto

Are you judging me? After your story of alien lovers and end-of-the-world fantasies? Give me a break.

DR. MARK


Open and non-judgmental, everyone; we must be open and non-judgmental. We all know that no matter how fantastic our stories sound to others, there is a core of truth in what you’ve experienced. And though I’ve never had an experience myself, I’ve come more and more to believe that there is a real phenomenon.. that there is indeed something “out there”.
SUSAN


My own experience doesn’t lead me to look ...”out there”... I don’t believe they’re out there at all.

DR. MARK


So you doubt the reality of your experience?

SUSAN


Not the way you think, Doctor. I believe in the aliens, but I also believe we’re looking in the wrong place.
 (song begins - Beyond) intro C/Bb/C/Bb
                    C                               Bb                           C                        Bb
THEY’RE NOT FROM SOME STAR, OR SOME PLACE VERY FAR,
             F                                                                  G7
THEY LIVE WHERE THE BOUND’RIES ARE THIN, 
         Am                    G                Am                           G
IN A DIFFERENT PLACE, OF MIND, TIME AND SPACE
                     F                                                          C
THEY SLIP OUT, THEN THEY SLIP BACK AGAIN.

      C                         C          G7      C      F     
BEYOND, THE WORLD THAT WE KNOW,
      F                       Dm  C   Dm    G7              
BEYOND, THIS CARNIVAL SHOW,
Am                              F
LIES ANOTHER REALITY,
G
BEYOND THE NIGHT AND THE
F                             C                           Bb / C / Bb 

STARS AND THE SEA, BEYOND

C                             Bb                C                Bb
FREQUENCIES SHIFT, REVEALING A RIFT,

F                                                       G7
THAT LEADS TO ANOTHER DIMENSION,
Am                                   G                 Am                                           G
WITH PHASES THAT CHANGE,  AND CREATURES SO STRANGE,
       F                                                       C
WE CAN’T EVEN GUESS THEIR INTENTION.
      C                         C          G7      C      F     
BEYOND, WHERE SWIFT RIVERS RUN,
      F                       Dm  C   Dm    G7              
BEYOND, THE LIGHT OF THE SUN,

Am                              F
LIES AN ERIE, ETHEREAL PLANE,
    G                                           F                        C                           Bb / C /Bb
BEYOND, ALL WE CAN KNOW OR CAN NAME, BEYOND.

C                                        Bb                  C                             Bb
BETWEEN DARK AND NIGHT, BEFORE THE FIRST LIGHT,
            F                                                      G
THE TIME BETWEEN WAKING AND SLEEPING,
                  Am                       G                        Am                      G
THEY APPEAR AS A DREAM, BUT ARE NOT AS THEY SEEM,
                      F                                                         C
FOR THEIR WORLD IS THE SECRET THEY’RE KEEPING.

       C                    C        G        C        F
BEYOND THE TWILIGHT AND DAWN,
        F                          Dm  C       Dm        G7        
BEYOND WHERE SHADOWS HAVE GONE,
Am                                      F
LIES A TIMELESS AND INFINITE LAND,
                 G                                F                               C                C      Bb / C / Bb / C 
WHERE AGES OF HISTORY DRIFT WITH THE SAND, BEYOND.
DR. MARK
You know, Susan, your alternate universe idea is something that’s been suggested before. Nearly every country in the world has in its folklore tales of fairies and elves and lands beneath the earth where “little people” hold sway and snatch people from the “normal” world.
bill

I definitely believe in another dimension, but I don’t know about fairies and “little people”. But there’s just no way to explain some of the things that have happened to me...

susan

For me, it’s like an experience of a higher vibration. It’s so intense; I don’t think I could experience it by myself – not without the powers of the grays.
beth

Sometimes it seems to me they just walk right through my bedroom wall. And when they carry me through windows, I can feel the vibrations, like my cells and molecules are changing into a higher frequency or something.
BILL

One of the things that I can never explain about my experiences is the missing time – empty holes in my life.

DR. MARK
Missing time is one of the most frequent occurences of many abduction experiences..
bill

As I grow older time becomes more valuable to me, and I resent the theft of the time I have remaining to me.

ANN
That’s right! It seems that two or three hours just vanish every time I’m “visited”.

otto

It’s the same for me… it’s so weird to just be missing a part of your day; or night and not be able to remember it. Let me tell you about how it is for me…

(song begins: missing time)
otto

C             
SOMETIMES STUMBLING IN THE DARK OR CHASING SHADOWS IN THE PARK,
   Gm
I FIND THAT I’M, MISSING TIME

              Fmaj7                     
WHEN GAPS APPEAR WITHIN MY NIGHTS,
              Ebmaj7
AND SKIES ARE FILLED WITH UNKNOWN LIGHTS,
      Dm                                     C
IT SEEMS A CRIME, MY MISSING TIME.



          
SUSAN  ( ¾ time)
      Fmaj7      
AT MIDNIGHT I STOOD BY THE SIDE OF THE ROAD,
                Ebmaj7
HYPNOTIZED BY THE BLUE GLOWING LIGHT,
   Dm7
THEN I WAS DRIVING SO LATE IN ARRIVING,
                        C
COULD THE CLOCK ON MY DASHBOARD BE RIGHT?
               Bb
IT WAS PAST THREE O’CLOCK, I FOUND WITH A SHOCK,
                       C

WHERE DID I SPEND THOSE HOURS THAT NIGHT?

         
  ALL
C
CLOCKS ON THE WALLS, CLOCKS ON MY DASHBOARD, 
Gm
CLOCKS BY MY BED AND IN THE TOWER,
Fmaj7
TIMING OUR LIVES AS EACH MOMENT ARRIVES,
Emaj7
MINUTE BY MINUTE AND HOUR BY HOUR,
                           Dm
THOUGH IT’S ONLY A BLINK IN THE COSMOS 
                              C
I THINK THAT I FEEL IT,
                  Bb
DEEPLY FEARING I KNOW WHERE IT IS THAT I GO WHEN 
               C
THEY STEAL IT.
           
BILL
               C
IT WAS ONE IN THE MORNING I CRAWLED INTO BED,
    Gm
READY TO DROP OFF TO SLEEP,
                 Fmaj7
WHEN A LIGHT ‘NEATH MY DOOR 
                    Fmaj7
WOKE ME UP AND I SWORE,
         Ebmaj7
AS I WEARILY ROSE UP TO SEE,
                 F
THEN IMAGINE MY SHOCK, WHEN I LOOKED AT MY CLOCK ,
              C                                                  Dm
THAT SHOWED IT WAS HALF PAST THREE.
ALL
C
FOR TIME IS A TYRANT WE ALL MUST ACCEPT, 
                                   Gm
IT’S A HUMAN DEVICE,
C
TIMES WHEN WE’VE LAUGHED AND TIMES WHEN WE’VE WEPT, 

                                                Gm
THOUGH IT COMES AT A PRICE. 
Fmaj7 
TIME SPENT AT WORK, TIME SPENT AT PLAY,
                  Ebmaj7
SLIPPING BY WITH A TICK OR A HUM,
Dm
WHEN OUR TIME IS OVER IT’S ALL SWEPT AWAY, 
                                                          C
WHEN THAT LAST MINUTE’S COME.( 4/4 time) C / Gm / C / Gm
C

MISSING TIME I WANT TO SCREAM, 
                  Gm
BUT I’M MISSING TIME, IT’S NOT A DREAM NOW I’M,  (¾ time)
Fmaj7 
SEETHING AND SILENT DISTRUSTING MY SANITY,
Ebmaj7
POTENTIALLY  VIOLENT, APART FROM HUMANITY,
Dm                                                                    C
WHAT CAN BE DONE, WHEN THERE’S NOWHERE TO RUN
                   Gm                         C                        Gm
MISSING TIME, MISSING TIME, MISSING TIME, 
                    C            / Gm / C / Gm / C
MISSING TIME.


ANN

I believe what Susan says; that they’re from another dimension, another place. It’s been difficult, but I’ve been working with Dr. Mark for several months now, and I think I’m coming to terms with my feelings. It’s not that the aliens don’t care about us... it’s just that their priorities are not ours.
DR. MARK
Why don’t you explain that in a little more detail to the group.
ann

They’re trying to save us as a species, and the feelings of an individual don’t matter as much to them. But if you send them thoughts of love and understanding, they will respond. That’s what happened to me. I’ve was ripped from my old life – my old ways of thinking about the world, but I’ve gained something too... maybe it wasn’t intentional, but it’s still real. And my mother is slowly coming around to my point of view.






ANN
(Song Begins – Connected to the Light)
Em                                                A
I FEEL CONNECTED TO THE LIGHT,
Em                           A
TO A LUMINOUS ENERGY
Em                                                          A
FILLS ME WITH WONDER AND DELIGHT,
Em                                      A
I AM A PART OF ALL I TOUCH AND SEE,
Em                          Em/D#                         Em/D            Em/C#
OUT FROM THE SHADOWS OF THE NIGHT,
C                       D                                Em
NOW I’M CONNECTED TO THE LIGHT.

Em                                           A
MY ILLUSIONS ALL ARE SHATTERED,
Em                                                 A
BUT THERE IS MUSIC IN THE AIR,
Em                                                                             A
AND THOUGH MY OLD DREAMS NOW LIE SCATTERED,
Em                                                             A
THEY ARE NOWHERE AND EVERYWHERE,
Em             Em/D#                                  Em/D             Em/C#
WITH VIBRATIONS STRONG AND BRIGHT,
C                    D                            Em
THAT CONNECT ME TO THE LIGHT.


G                                                     A                                         
ONCE I WAS ANGRY AND DEFIANT,
C                         D                                     Em
NOW I’M BECOMING SOMETHING NEW,
 G                                                A
EVER STRONGER, SELF-RELIANT,
C                    D                                       Em
I AM TRANSFORMING, BREAKING THROUGH,
Em                Em/D#                              Em/D          Em/C#
I SEE THE WORLD FROM A NEW HEIGHT,
C                           D                              Em
SINCE I’M CONNECTED TO THE LIGHT.

THERE ARE THINGS I CANNOT MENTION,

BURIED DEEP WITHIN MY MIND,

AND THOUGH I’M FILLED WITH GOOD INTENTIONS,

MEMORIES ARE HARD TO FIND,
IT WAS SO WRONG BUT NOW IT’S RIGHT,
FOR I’M CONNECTED TO THE LIGHT.

ONCE I KNEW FEAR, NOW I KNOW FREEDOM,
I WILL NOT LIVE MY LIFE AFRAID,
I’VE WALKED THROUGH FIRE, NOW I’M GROWING,
WITH THIS RITE OF PASSAGE THAT I’VE MADE.
I WISH I MAY I WISH I MIGHT,
STAY CONNECTED TO THE LIGHT.
beth

Oh, Ann, I wish I could believe that it’s true. I just have trouble finding  a positive side to all this. I admit I am more sensitive to others around me, though... and to life in general. When you feel you could be taken at any time, you tend to live in the moment.

eve

It’s true, Beth. We can no longer be what we have been – do what we have done. It’s so hard to change, but we have no choice. The life we led before our experience no longer exists.

bill


Well, I DO know that once you’ve told anyone, it’s all over… Kiss your old life goodbye. There’s no going back.
SUSAN


He’s right! People just don’t act the same around you after that… even people I’ve known for years. They look at you like you’ve lost your marbles.
BIll

When you think about it, our experiences are not that different from millions of religious believers in our world today.

DR. MARK


How exactly do you mean that?

Bill

They believe in a guy living in the sky who’s watching our every move and his son born of a virgin, rising from the dead after being in a tomb for three days… Hundreds of millions of people have these beliefs… all without any more evidence than we have. 




OTTO

You’re right! Ultimately it’s all about belief. We have no physical evidence, but is that important? At least our beliefs grow directly out of our experiences; not second-hand information from sheep herding tribes thousands of years ago.
Bill

And yet these same “religious” people scoff at us for what we believe and call us loony and deluded.
SUSAN


But ultimately, it doesn’t matter, does it? We have seen what others could not imagine; been places they could never go. It’s true our experiences changed us. But it’s also true they gives us a different perspective on life.
OTTO

No one treats you the same once they know you’re an… experiencer. No one wants to talk to you or admit they even know you.

      

 OTTO

(song begins - NO WAY HOME)  Key of F
bill

F                                                   Bb
MY WIFE TOLD ME I SHOULD SEEK SOME HELP,

susan

F                                                                  Bb
MY DAUGHTER SAID DON’T CALL AGAIN,                                        
eve

Dm                                                             Bb
MY HUSBAND MADE ME PROMISE NOT TO TELL,

ANN

Bb                                                                C7
MY MOTHER ASKED ME WHERE I’D BEEN.

group

F                   Bb
NO WAY HOME, 
                                                                F
NO WAY TO TURN THE CLOCK AROUND,
                   Bb
NO WAY HOME,
                                                           F  /  C7
NO HAPPY DAYS I’VE EVER FOUND.

OTTO

F                                                                 Bb
MY FRIENDS NO LONGER COME TO VISIT,
F                                                               Bb
MY FELLOW WORKERS WALK ON BY,
 Dm                                                         Bb
THEY’RE AFRAID TO ASK “WHAT IS IT?”
Bb                                                              C
THEY LAUGH AT ME AND THEN DENY.



GROUP
NO WAY HOME,

NO WAY BACK TO WHERE WE WERE,
NO WAY HOME, 

THAT’S THE BURDEN WE ENDURE,
ANN

F                                                   Bb
IF I HAD KNOWN BEFORE I STARTED,
F                                                                   Bb
I NEVER WOULD HAVE TOLD THEM NONE,
Dm                                                                  Bb
OF ALL THE THINGS THAT HAPPENED TO ME,
F                                                            C7
KEPT TO MY SELF AND TOLD NO ONE, (NOW THERE’S)

group

NO WAY HOME, 

I’LL NEVER FIND THE TIME I’VE LOST,

NO WAY HOME, 

THERE’S NO WAY TO COUNT THE COST.
F                  Bb       F                  Bb      F                  Bb        /       F
NO WAY HOME, NO WAY HOME, NO WAY HOME…
ANN
If our minds can accept that there could be an alternate reality, a different dimension or beings from another star. And if we can accept that, we can accept that the world treats us badly and move on from there.

DR. MARK


That’s right Ann. You are the sum of your experiences… and though you can’t put the genie back in the bottle and wish it never happened, you can decide how you’ll respond to it. 
        

 DEBUNKER (STEVE)
I have to say that maybe there really is something to all of this. It’s hard to deny the sense of reality you people bring to these stories.
          

OTTO

Maybe you aren’t so bad after all, Mr. Debunker, uh… Steve. Maybe you’re starting to realize that some things have no easy explanation. 
DEBUNKER (STEVE)
That’s certainly true enough. The more I hear, the more I’m forced to consider I may have been wrong about all of you.
Bill

We know.



DR. MARK
What is the truth? It seems to have so many facets and inconsistencies. All of your experiences are different in some way. We all stand at the center of our own truth. Truth that may exist only in our own minds.
EVE


But I’m looking for something more ... for a confirmation that I’m, real; that my experiences are real. I’m feeling more distant from the rest of humanity day by day. I accept that this strangeness has happened, but that doesn’t mean I like it. I want some payback.
DR. MARK


There’s no easy answer to your questions, Eve. No simple response to your frustrations. We are here to listen and support you as you search for a way to come to terms with your experiences, but you must find your own path to forgiveness.
Beth

I just can’t accept that, Doctor.  I don’t think I want to forgive or “come to terms” with it so much as being supported in coping with their evil.
DR. MARK
Evil is your interpretation from your own understanding. But I’ve listened to many of these stories and so often it seems to me there’s an underlying, almost spiritual motivation behind their “experiments” and “examinations”

SuSAN
It’s true. We’ve all been changed… and for the most part I’m a better person now than I was before.

Bill

But maybe that’s just a result of our personal growth and not related to our actual experiences… though I have to say, I feel I’m a different person too.

DR. MARK
Some of you have changed your jobs, others have taken up volunteering for worthy projects, and some have found an increased interest in spiritual seeking or environmental causes.



eve

Let’s face it. We have all been changed by these.. experiences. And there’s no returning to our previous life however much we may want to..

DR. MARK
Maybe change is itself could be the reason behind all of this. Maybe you have to go through what you did to become what you are now ...what you are still becoming
.

(Song Begins: Transformation)

bill

C           C/B            Am                                        F         C
WE’VE BEEN CHANGED, WE’RE ON A NEW ROAD,
                           F                                      G7
TO SAVE THE WORLD BEFORE IT’S LOST.

           C              C/B   Am                            F        C    
AND THOUGH WE TRY, STILL IT’S SO TRYING,
                       D7                                    G7
WE’VE ALL SUFFERED WITH THE COST.




ALL

   C              Am                               F            C      
WE ARE PUSHING BACK THE DARKNESS,
                 F                                              C
AS WE STRUGGLE TOWARD THE LIGHT,
                               Am                               F               C
THROUGH OUR PAIN, YET WE ARE CHANGING
              G7                                F  /  C
AS WE ROLL AWAY THE NIGHT.




SUSAN

                              Am                                  F      C
GIVE US SOME SIGN, GIVE US SOME TOKEN,
                              F                                       C
THROUGH THE DARK NIGHT OF OUR SOUL,

                              Am                                 F         C
THAT WE CAN TAKE OUR PARTS SO BROKEN,
                      G7                                        F / C
MEND THE PIECES, UNTIL WE’RE WHOLE.





OTTO

                           Am                             F        C
IT WELL MAY BE THAT PAIN IS NEEDED,
                      F                                             C
TO WASH AWAY OUR CRUMBLING PAST.

                                  Am                             F           C
AND LEAVE US NOTHING MORE TO CLING TO,
                          G7                                      F / C
SO WE CAN LEARN TO CHANGE AT LAST




ALL

                         Am
CHANGE AT LAST (CHANGE AT LAST), 
                         C
CHANGE AT LAST
                    F                            
WE WILL LEARN (WE WILL LEARN) 
                               C
TO CHANGE AT LAST,

                                  Am        
WHEN THERE’S NOTHING (OH, THERE’S NOTHING) 
                    F         C
LEFT TO CLING TO,                 
G7                                     F / C
WE WILL LEARN TO CHANGE AT LAST
.
EVE

LIKE AN ACORN BECOMES AN OAK TREE,

A TRICKLING STREAM A RIVER WIDE,

SO WE HAVE ALL SEEN TRANSFORMATION,

LAUGHING THROUGH THE TEARS WE’VE CRIED
.



ALL

TEARS WE’VE CRIED, (TEARS WE’VE CRIED) TEARS WE’VE CRIED,

LET YOUR CONSCIENCE (LET YOUR CONSCIENCE) 
BE YOUR GUIDE.
GIVE US PEACE (GIVE US PEACE) 
AND TRANSFORMATION, (TRANSFORMATIOM)
LAUGHING THROUGH THE TEARS WE’VE CRIED.

Curtain – the end
20
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