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Michael the Drunkard

Both Mike Pacific Corporation and Jessica Global Business are celebrating their

Narrator .
partnership.
Mike | Cheers! (make a toast)
Chorus | Cheers!
Jessica Hope there will be more cooperation between us. By the way, how about your
investment in US?
Mike | Oh, no. Don’t ask. This is my worst nightmare.
Jessica | What happened?
Mike | It’s the secretary to blame. She called the American manager negro.
Chorus | She called him negro!
Mike | Upon hearing that, he turned down our offer of partnership.
Jessica | Wow, that’s terrible. But, hey, forget about it. Let it be.
Chorus | (Singing) Oh, let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
Jessica | Come on. Bottoms up!
Mike | Yeah! (make another toast)
Narrator They kept drinking and drinking. After they finished 20 packs of beer, the party
was over and they had to go home.
Mike | (drunk and wobbling) Drive~~home~~I~~you
Chorus | He said he would drive you home.
Jessica | Taxi~~Taxi~~I~~will
Chorus | She said she would take a taxi.
Mike | I~~parking~~lot~~
Chorus | He said he would go to the parking lot.
Narrator | Mike shouted all the way through the parking lot.
Mike Key. My key. Where’s my key? (Takes a banana out of his pocket, and inserts it
into the keyhole) Let’s go home! (Drive madly)
Mike drove his car at 200 kilometers per hour along Civic Boulevard. It was
Narrator | midnight when very few people were outside on the street. Suddenly, an old
woman dashed out into the street from the refuge island.
Chorus (Singing) go grandma get out my way
Get out my way grandma get out my way
Mike | (hits the brake in a panic) What the heck is that?
Narrator | It was too late to stop the collision. Bang!
Chorus | (Singing) Bang! Bang! Bang!
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CEE/ ORI #44: Bang! Bang! Bang!




Narrator

The old woman bumped into Mike’s fast car. It was a horrible mess. After Mike
came to his consciousness, he was confused because there was nobody and
nothing around.

Mike

What is this place? What’s going on?

Chorus

(Singing) And | say, hey yeah yeah, hey yeah yeah
| said hey, what's going on?

God

Ha, ha, hal

Mike

(frightened) Hey, who are you?

God

(in a sublime manner) 1 am God.

Chorus

(Singing) Hallelujah~~Hallelujah~~Hallelujah~~Hallelujah~~Hallelujah~~

God

My greeting, young man. As far as | know, you have never committed any kind of
crime, such as murder, arson, and drunk driving, have you?

Mike

Oh, my God. You can say that again. | obey the law all through my life. For a
good person like me, send me to heaven. | wanna fly to heaven.

Chorus

Fly to heaven!

God

That shall be granted. You will be on your way to heaven.

Grandma

Wait! He’s guilty. He’s guilty.

God

| beg your pardon?

Grandma

This man committed drunk driving and hit me. | will never forget.
Young man, I can’t get you out of my head.

Chorus

(Singing) I just can't get you out of my head
Boy it's more than | dare to think about

God

How did this come about?

Mike

Well, I assumed drunk driving was no big deal.

God

Imbecile. How dare you put faith in luck? This is murder. This is a deadly sin.
You are to take the responsibility.

Mike

I was wrong. | should have been more careful when driving. Please just give me
one more chance. | don’t wanna go to hell.

God

Despair and die. (Jessica shows up from behind.)

Mike

Ah~~~(overwhelmed)
How come? Jessica, are you dead, too?

Chorus

Are you dead t00?

Jessica

This is a trick!

God

Trick!

Grandma

Trick!

Jessica

Nobody’s dead. We are just testing you.
And here we go. You are not trustworthy.

Mike

What?

Chorus

Are you kidding me?

Jessica

Even worse, we are taking over your company. With a good-for-nothing leader
like you, the company will fall apart sooner or later.

Narrator

As the proverb goes, “To err, human; to forgive, divine.” Thank God. Nobody’s
hurt. Mike finally realizes the importance of safety driving.
The moral of the story is ....

Moral

Drunk driving! Death coming!
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