The Moring sun is just rising over Lindisfarne at and the monastery is burning. Black, acrid smoke fills the air. The land has been attacked by the Vikings. The Vikings have stolen valuable treasures and killed many monks. Those who survive are desperately trying to reclaim possessions from the burning monastery. The smell of death strangles the air, with the dead and dying bodies of monks lying on the ground. But one of the monks survived...
Monologue
[bookmark: _Int_ft2eM44f][bookmark: _Int_PeoxrK8y][bookmark: _Int_r8O8Rqj0]Please God why are you doing this to me! (Pacing frantically) All of my brothers are gone! (Starts to cry) Why have you abandoned us? They took all of our valuable treasures! Those crazy demons have slaughtered all my family. (Falls to his knees and points to the sky) Curse you God! You betrayed us! (Turns and looks at his dead brother and starts to cry again). Those monsters are devils. I should have helped in the fight. But I just hid and watched all my family members get killed. I was too scared to go and fight I wasn't ready. Why should I even be alive? I just watched it all happen.
