SETTING THE SCENE
On the holy island of Lindisfarne, at night, thunder crashes and rain falls, putting out the smoke rising from the holy monastery. The faint scent of smoke still lingers in the air. Clouds slowly cover the sky as if they were sealing it off for eternity. Yesterday, this was a peaceful, joyful island with no one knowing what was to come. Pages ripped out of holy books that are now scattered across the once glowing island that has now lost its spark. Yet one lonely, shaken monk stands in the center of everything, kneeling before his deceased brothers, as the long ships disappear into the distance of the never-ending, eerie ocean. 

MONK- Monologue
(Voice trembling) Why God? Why did you send these terrible monsters to destroy everything we had!? What did I do to deserve this horrific punishment? (Breathing heavily) My brothers are now dead because of your choices for this island God! All the holy books have been stolen by those terrible people you sent! (Falls to knees) Why God, just why send them here when we barely had anything to begin with! Fix this before they come back God! They cannot come back, they just cannot know that I am still alive, what would they even do if they found out I am still alive! (Speaking slowly) My brothers... are gone because of the decisions that have been made for this island... (Points to sky) You watched them die God! Is this what you wanted! To make me survive and make my brothers not! To watch me suffer, to watch me be miserable?!
