SIDE 1- ANTIGONE NOW
Characters: 
Antigone (female)– a teenager, she has been in and out of alternative schools and various versions of “tough love”
Ismene (female) – Antigone’s older sister, she is very motherly towards Antigone. 

ANTIGONE: Why does suffering never end? It just goes on and on and on...

ISMENE: Calm down. Did something happen? 

ANTIGONE: Yes, something happened. Of course, something happened. 

ISMENE: Don’t snap at me. I didn’t do anything. 

ANTIGONE: No. You sit inside with your doors and windows sealed, blaring music to drown out the sirens. You have no idea what’s going on out there. 

ISMENE: I do so. 

ANTIGONE: All right, tell me. (she waits a second, then continues) See? You can’t say anything, because you don’t know. I’m opening your windows, Ismene. 

ISMENE: No, no...

ANTIGONE: Let the sounds and smells roll in – 

ISMENE: (grappling with her sister to keep her from opening the windows) Get away from the windows. 

ANTIGONE: -so you’ll know what I know. 

ISMENE: I’ll tell you what I know. I know the war is over and our brothers are dead. 












SIDE 2 – ANTIGONE NOW
Characters: 
Antigone (female)– a teenager, she has been in and out of alternative schools and various versions of “tough love”. 

ANTIGONE: I saw our brothers, dead in the street. Their arms and legs were all tangled together, like when they were little and they used to wrestle. Except the blood is real, and they don’t get up. 

I hid behind a gate. Creon’s men came and pried apart the bodies. They poured water over Eteocles’ wounds, and washed away the dust and blood. They laid him in a cart, and took him away to be buried with honor. 

And Polyneices lies where he fell, like trash in the street. They won’t come back from him. No, they won’t. No one may bury him, no one may touch him. It’s against the law. Creon has forbidden it. 





























SIDE 3 – ANTIGONE NOW
Characters: 
Creon (male) – the girls’ uncle, an ambitious businessman. As king, he is determined to bring back the safe and prosperous life city of his childhood. 

CREON: Friends, the war is over... Come out of your shelters and hiding places. The resistance has crumbled, and the streets are yours to walk in. I speak to you today, for the first time, as your king. 

You all know me. I was born right here in this city. I rode my bike to school here, and played ball in the parks. I met a girl here, and fell in love, build a business, raised a family. I’m your neighbor, your customer, your friend, your boys’ Little League coach. My city – our city – is my life. To see her safe again, and shining... as she was when we were children – 

Our children have watched their city burn. They’ve seen too much too soon, and the monsters that scare them are real. Every one of us – every one – has suffered. My wife and I lost a son in this fight for freedom. My brave boy. But we can’t give in to sorrow. Our sons and daughters, brothers and sisters, died for us. We owe it to them to grab life with both hands, and live. 

























SIDE 4 – ANTIGONE NOW
Characters: 
Antigone (female)– a teenager, she has been in and out of alternative schools and various versions of “tough love”. 

ANTIGONE: What are you waiting for? Hoping I’ll melt and beg forgiveness? I won’t. I don’t even know how. 

We don’t speak the same language, Uncle. I see your lips move, but I don’t know what the sounds mean. And I can’t even breathe without disgusting you. It’s true, it’s always been true. You wince every time you lay eyes on me. You hate me, because you know your precious son, loves me. How can he love me? I don’t know. I see what you see: I’m a freak, a monster. I’m too big, too sharp, too clumsy, too spiky, too gnarled. I’m a running sore. 

But you know what? Burying my brother was good, and the whole city knows it. 





























SIDE 5 – ANTIGONE NOW
Characters: 
Antigone (female)– a teenager, she has been in and out of alternative schools and various versions of “tough love”. 
Creon (male) – the girls’ uncle, an ambitious businessman. As king, he is determined to bring back the safe and prosperous life city of his childhood. 

CREON: You’re whistling in the dark, Antigone. 

ANTIGONE: No. The city’s on my side. 

CREON: You should be ashamed to stand against your own people. 

ANTIGONE: How can I be ashamed of loving my brother? 

CREON: What about Eteocles? Wasn’t he your brother too? 

ANTIGONE: I loved them both. 

CREON: But one murdered the other. Or doesn’t that matter to you? 

ANTIGONE: They were my brothers, and they’re dead. It doesn’t matter how they died. 

CREON: One tried to destroy us; the other died to save us. There’s a difference. 

ANTIGONE: Maybe not, where the dead live. 

CREON: Good and bad are not the same, Antigone. Dead or alive, my enemy is still my enemy. 

ANTIGONE: Do I scare you, Uncle? Because I’m starting to think I scare you. Me scare you. Look at me, everyone. How big am I? How tall? How scary? Hah! Go ahead, lock me up, wall me in, kill me if you’re going to. But guess what? The damage is already done. I buried my brother, and the word’s already out. 










SIDE 6 – ANTIGONE NOW
Characters: 
Antigone (female)– a teenager, she has been in and out of alternative schools and various versions of “tough love”. 
Creon (male) – the girls’ uncle, an ambitious businessman. As king, he is determined to bring back the safe and prosperous life city of his childhood. 
Ismene (female) – Antigone’s older sister, she is very motherly towards Antigone. 

ANTIGONE: Polyneices was my brother. I loved him, and I buried him. It’s not so hard to understand. 

CREON: It isn’t just about you anymore. You’ve put the city at risk. And this time you pay the penalty. Not even your uncle, the king, can bail you out. 

(CREON starts to exit. ISMENE intercepts him) 

ISMENE: Give me the penalty, too, Uncle. I’m part of this. 

CREON: Ismene. We took you in when you had nowhere to go. My wife loves you like a daughter. Think, Ismene. Did you help bury the body? 

ISMENE: I did it. Yes. Ask my sister if I did. 

ANTIGONE: (to ISMENE) Liar. (to the court) I begged for help and she refused me. (to ISMENE, harshly) This has nothing to do with you. 

ISMENE: Let me share your punishment, little one. 

ANTIGONE: No. Polyneices knows who loves him, and who just talked. 

ISMENE: You can’t face death alone. Little sister, my only one, I can’t bear to lose you. 

ANTIGONE: You’ll bear it. 

ISMENE: How? How? 

CREON: Some people are in love with suffering. But not you, Ismene. Why are you doing this? 

ISMENE: She’s my sister. 

CREON: Don’t speak of her. She doesn’t exist. 


SIDE 7 – ANTIGONE NOW
Characters: 
Ismene (female) – Antigone’s older sister, she is very motherly towards Antigone. 

ISMENE: Little sister, my little fish. Where are you now? Where did you go? Who will curl up beside me with her head on my lap? Who will scratch for a story to soothe her to sleep? Come back, little one, come back. 

I hid in the room the day you were born. I saw you open your mouth and suck your first breath. Me. I was the one. Not Polyneices. Not Eteocles. Me. You never knew that before. 

Polyneices is buried now. I’m all that’s left. Only me to keep on. 

Did you know a whole crowd of people was waiting by the road? They wanted to cheer you when you walked out of your prison in triumph. It might have happened. There’s so much that might have happened. 

They’ve started to rebuild. 

I want to see it. I want to watch them clear the rubble, stone by stone, and see the buildings rise. 

How can I resist life?  I can’t. I can’t resist life. 





















SIDE 8 – ANTIGONE NOW
Characters: 
Antigone (female)– a teenager, she has been in and out of alternative schools and various versions of “tough love”. 
Creon (male) – the girls’ uncle, an ambitious businessman. As king, he is determined to bring back the safe and prosperous life city of his childhood. 
Chorus (female or male) – the people of the city. 

ANTIGONE: O Thebes, my city, and my father’s city, see me...

CHORUS: I walk the city, I see the bodies, I heard the word on the street...

CREON: What are you talking about? 

ANTIGONE: Rich men and beggars, children and old women...

CHORUS: Creon, the city’s sick, rotten and you’re the reason why – 

CREON: You’re crazy. The city’s waking up after a long, bad dream...

ANTIGONE: ...look...

CREON: ...she’s rubbing sleep out of her eyes, splashing water on her face – 

CHORUS: Listen...! 

ANTIGONE: ...look, look, look at me passing – 

CHORUS: The birds can’t sing because they’ve gorged their stomachs on the dead man’s flesh. The city is choking on the unburied dead, and God has turned his back on us. 

ANTIGONE: My city! Remember me – and the man who’s killing me – 

CHORUS: You’ve trampled on the laws of nature, Creon. This living child you thrust inside the earth, and you leave the dead to rot in the sun. 

ANTIGONE: I see the doorway into the dark...Who’s there?
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