ACT TWO, SCENE FOUR 

(At the Gates of Minas Tirith.  There are a few soldiers on the walls.  Some are shooting arrows.  Others are battling Orcs.  Gandalf enters followed by Bergond and Pippin.  Drums are beating loudly and there are cries of battle heard from beyond the wall.  Then all grows still. The men of Gondor, Beregond and Pippin all flee in terror.  Gandalf stands firmly with his staff in one hand and his sword in the other.  There is a great cry and then the sound of a huge battering ram hitting the gate.  It shudders but holds.  Then again.  On the third attempt, the Gate gives way and the battering ram with a terrible face carved into the end rolls in through the open gate.  Mordor’s Captain, the Lord of the Nazgul, walks along the top of the ram with his sword drawn.  He walks to the end and stares down at Gandalf.)

GANDALF

EVIL RINGWRAITH YOU MAY NOT ENTER.

BACK TO THE ABYSS PREPARED FOR YOU.

NOTHINGNESS STALKS YOU AND YOUR MASTER.

FOR THE WEST YOU SHALL NEVER SUBDUE.

LORD OF THE NAZGUL

GANDALF GREYBEARD, THIS IS MY HOUR.

DO YOU NOT KNOW DEATH WHEN YOU SEE IT.

YOU DODDERING FOOL! YOU CURSE ME IN VAIN 

IF YOU SEEK YOUR DEATH NOW, SO BE IT.

(The Nazgul lifts up his sword to strike at Gandalf.  As he does, the sky begins to brighten.  In the distance trumpets are heard.  The Riders of Rohan have come.  The Nazgul looks up towards the brightening sky and then off to the distance to where the trumpets are heard.)

SOMETHING UNLOOKED FOR COMES TO YOUR AID.

YET I STILL COMMAND A GREAT POWER.

I SHALL DEAL WITH THESE MEDDLESOME KNAVES,

THEN BRING YOU YOUR END IN THIS HOUR.  (Exits.)

(The walls of Gondor move off stage revealing the battle of Pellenor Fields.  Theoden, Eomer, Dernhelm, Merry, men of Rohan and Gondor enter battling orcs and other forces of Sauron. 

THEODEN

TO ME! MEN OF ROHAN

DO NOT FEAR THE DARKNESS.

LET RINGING SWORDS ANNOUNCE

THAT WE ARE HERE.

ONWARD TO YOUR GLORY

LEAVE NO ORC FOE MARKLESS.

LET SAURON KNOW THE PRICE

HE PAYS IS DEAR.

As the battle continues, Eomer, and the other men are drawn off leaving Theoden, Dernhelm and Merry.  While Theoden fights one orc, another comes behind him and stabs him with his sword.  The Lord of the Nazgul descends on a great winged beast.  Dernhelm kills the foe he faces and stands between Theoden and the Lord of the Nazgul.  Merry stands nearby, cowering in fear.

DERNHELM

BEGONE FOUL DWIMMERLAIK,

THOU LORD OF CARRION.

I COMMAND THEE TO LEAVE

THE DEAD IN PEACE.

LORD OF THE NAZGUL

COME NOT IN BETWEEN THE

NAZGUL AND HIS PREY,

UNLESS YOU WISH TO JOIN

WITH THE DECEASED.

I WILL SLAY THEE IN THY TURN,

AND SEND THEE BEYOND ALL LIGHT,

TO THE HOUSE OF LAMENTATION

IN COLD AND ENDLESS NIGHT.

DERNHELM

YOU MAY DO WHAT YOU WILL

BUT I SHALL HINDER IT.

LORD OF THE NAZGUL

HINDER? FOOL I SHALL TEACH

THEE ERE THEE DIE.

KNOW THAT NO LIVING MAN

CAN HOPE TO MINDER ME.

DERNHELM

THEN GAZE UPON EOWYN!

NO LIVING MAN AM I!

(Dernhelm takes off his helmet.  Long blond hair falls out revealing that Dernhem is actually Eowyn.
I COMMAND YOU BEGONE.

IF YOU BE NOT DEATHLESS

KNOW THAT I WILL SMITE YOU

IF YOU TOUCH HIM.

(Dernhelm/Eowyn raises her sword above her head as the winged beast starts to attack her.  She swiftly strikes a blow cuts off its head.  The beast crashes to the ground.  The Lord of the Nazgul rises from the fallen beast and strikes at Eowyn with his mace.  She blocks the blow with her shield but the shield shatters and her arm is obviously broken.  The Lord of the Nazgul towers above her and is about to strike again.  However, Merry has crawled up behind him and stabs in the leg from behind just as the Nazgul strikes at Eowyn.  His blow misses and Eowyn, with her last strength stabs upwards at the Nazgul with her sword. He falls dead and Eowyn collapses on top of him.  Merry stands alone between Theoden and Eowyn.  Merry kneels next to King Theoden and lifts his hand to kiss it.  Merry is startled when Theoden opens his eyes.)

THEODEN

FAREWELL MERRY

MY HOBBIT SON.

MY BODY’S BROKEN

MY TIME IS DONE.

I GO TO REST

WITH MY FATHERS

AS I HAD AIMED.

MERRY

FORGIVE ME LORD.

I FAILED TO HEED

TO YOUR COMMAND.

THEODEN

YOU DID INDEED.

BUT DO NOT GRIEVE

FOR ALL BRAVE HEARTS

BEAT UNASHAMED.

TELL EOMER

HE MUST BE KING

WHEN I AM GONE,

TO RIDE DEATH’S WING.

TELL EOWYN

THAT AT MY END

I LOVED HER STILL.

(At that moment, there is a great clamor of voices and trumpets.  Merry looks around and sees the battle is returning.  Eomer and some of his soldiers return.  One of the soldiers sees that Theoden’s standard bearer is dead.  He goes over and raises it up. Theoden opens his eyes again and motions that it should be given to Eomer).

THEODEN

HAIL EOMER!

KING OF ROHAN.

BRING VICTORY

AS WELL YOU CAN…

(Theoden dies)

EOMER

Mourn not overmuch! Mighty was the fallen and meet was his ending.  When his mound his raised we all may weep.  War now calls us.  Let his knights remain here and bear his body from the field lest the battle ride over it.  Look as well to all the other king’s men that lie here.  (He sees Eowyn lying nearby.) 

Eowyn? Eowyn! How come you here?  What madness or devilry is this?  Death, death, death!  Death take us all!

(Eomer takes Theoden’s sword, raises it above his head and rushes off towards the battle.  Most of his men and Merry follow.  The others bear away the bodies of Theoden and Eowyn. As they are exiting two soldiers dressed in the black and silver of Gondor run on stage.

SOLDIER

Where is Theoden and Eomer his son?  The black fleet approaches.  The Corsairs of Umbar are coming.

MAN OF ROHAN

We bear our king.  Eomer has gone back to battle.  Rage and sorrow grip him with a madness.

SOLDIER

Sauron’s fleet sails near.  It is the last stroke of doom.  Return to the city and the shelter of it’s walls.  There is no victory to be found upon this field.

(The prow of a great ship appears up stage center with a great black sail.  Eomer and his men enter backing up behind an onslaught of Orcs.)  
EOMER

What new plague is this that a foul wind bears?   (A large banner is unfurled from the top of the sails.)
Nay! That is not Mordor’s standard! Take heart brave men of 

EOMER (Cont.,)

Rohan.  Help unlooked for has come.  That is the flag of Gondor and of Aragorn!

(Aragorn, Legolas, Gimli, Halbarad, Ellohir and Elladan appear on the bow of the ship.  A gangplank is lowered and they disembark followed by other soldiers.  All but Aragorn join in the fight and they quickly push back the orcs.  Aragorn and Eomer are left alone on stage.)

EOMER

You come none too soon my friend and with your coming our hope is reborn.

ARAGORN

Did I not promise you that we would fight together with our enemies between us? Eomer, you must have more faith in me. Now let us draw our swords.  We shall wield our swords together lest you make me a liar still.

They  clasp hands, raise their swords and run off to battle.  The lights fade but the sound of the battle continues. The lights come back up. Aragorn, Eomer, Legolas,Gimli, Halbarad, Prince Imrahil, Elladan and Ellohir enter.  The battle is over and Sauron’s forces have retreated. On the opposite side of the stage, four soldiers guard the bodies of Eowyn and Theoden.  There are other bodies on stage.  The Orcs and others from the forces of Mordor lie as they fell.  The few dead of Rohan and Gondor are laid out with their arms folded and their swords stuck in the ground behind their heads.)

ARAGORN

At last we can claim victory but that victory also claims a great price.

EOMER

My friend, I did not have time to speak before of cost already born by the West.  Two who were dear to both of us have fallen.  There lies Lady Eowyn and beside her King Theoden.  How much death must we endure?

ARAGORN 

Mordor strikes a grievous blow whereby two great hearts are stilled.  Take heart that your king died bravely with his nobility restored.  But what of Eowyn?  Have even the women of the Rohirrim come to this battle in our need?

EOMER

Nay, only her Aragorn.  She rode to war unbidden disguised in the gear of a soldier of Rohan.

ARAGORN

Good Eomer, your sister was a soldier of Rohan whether she was garbed in tunic and helm or white gown.  She lived her life to bear a sword.  To her, anything else was shame and cowardice.  Yet it was an evil doom that set her on this path.  She alone could have felled the Lord of the Nazgul but in the end she was overmatched by such a foe.

(The melody of the last verse of “Beyond the Questions” continues as Aragorn and Eomer cross to where Theoden and Eowyn lie.  Aragorn kneels between them and puts his hand on Theoden’s brow.  He then does the same thing to Eowyn.  He realizes she is still alive.)

ARAGORN

What joy is this when there was none?  Eomer, we mourn for your sister prematurely.  Your sister lies here sorely wounded but she still lives.  Quickly, to the city with her now.  Take her to the House of Healing and put her under the warden’s care.  How glad I am to be wrong.  It seems she did belong upon the field.

(Two of the soldiers lift Eowyn and exit.)
HALBARAD

Lord Aragorn, the world is changed.  Do you now claim the kingship of Gondor?

ARAGORN

Not yet my friend.  It is not the time to bring discord and strive save that which fortune and courage allow us to bring to Mordor.

HALBARAD

But your standard has been unfurled.  Would you now standby and see it challenged or their memory treated ill?

ARAGORN

It will not be challenged.  They are much more than a memory.  They will long fly from the ramparts of Gondor.  Until I deem the time is ripe I ask that they be furled. The stewards have ruled long and well in my stead.  It would serve no purpose now to propel a debate or doubt of nerve.

Aragorn turns to Halbarad.  He nods in understanding and begins to roll up the banner that he carries.  Aragorn takes off the elf-stone and gives it to Elladin for keeping.)

HERE STANDS A NORTHERN RANGER,

WHO KNOWS NOT GREAT HALLS OF STONE.

IN TIME I’LL CALL MY CAPTAINS.

‘TIL THEN I AM ALONE.

(All except Aragorn exit.  He puts down his shield and sword, takes off his cloke and places it on the ground.  As he does so, he looks over the battlefield and at the bodies of the fallen around him.)

MY EYES HAVE SEEN TOO MUCH DEATH,

AND YET I MUST SEE MORE.

AT TIMES I CAN’T REMEMBER

THOSE I’VE LOVED AND LOST BEFORE.

SOMETIMES IN THE MORNING,

WHEN I’M ALL ALONE,

JUST BEFORE THE SUNRISE,

THE NEW DAY NOT YET SHOWN,

I TRY TO REMEMBER,

THE FACES I HAVE KNOWN.

TRY TO HEAR THEIR LAUGHTER,

AND HOLD IT AS MY OWN.

SOMETIMES IN THE TWILIGHT,

THE SUN ATOP THE HILL.

AS DARKNESS GROWS RESTLESS

AT FAITH IT CANNOT STILL.

I CAN FEEL A BURNING,

DOWN DEEP WITHIN MY SOUL.

I KNOW IT’S THEIR YEARNING

FOR TOMORROWS THAT DEATH STOLE.

I CALL THEIR NAMES,

SOME, I SHARED THEIR DREAMS.

I HELD THEIR HOPES,

IN MY ARMS IT SEEMS.

ALL THE LOST TOMORROWS,

THEY WILL NEVER SEE.

NEVER TO REPAY THEM

THE HOPE THEY GAVE TO ME.

THERE ARE TOO MANY VOICES

I SHALL NOT HEAR AGAIN.

VOICES STILLED BY CHOICES

I WAS FORCED TO MAKE, AND THEN

I LIVE WITH THEIR MEM’RIES;

WITH THEIR BLOOD UPON MY HANDS.

AND PRAY THEY WILL FORGIVE ME

OR AT LEAST UNDERSTAND.

I KNOW THEIR FACES,

THEIR HOPES, THEIR DREAMS, THEIR LIVES.

WITH MY TOMORROWS,

EACH OF THEM SURVIVES.

WITH EACH NEW TOMORROW,

THEIR END I CAN DELAY.

IF THEY LIVE IN MY MEM’RY,

THEY LIVE ANOTHER DAY.

ONE MORE TOMORROW,

THIS I PLEDGE MY FRIENDS;

MORE HOPE THAN SORROW;

TOMORROWS WITHOUT END.

WITH ONE MORE TOMORROW,

THE TWILIGHT FADES AWAY,

AND WITH THE MORNING’S SUNRISE

YOU LIVE ANOTHER DAY.    

(Eomer enters followed by Gandalf, Imrahil, Halbarad, Elrohir and Elladan.)

EOMER

I hail thee King Aragorn.  I beg you pardon the intrusion as I know that it was your intention to call your captains to you but Gandalf felt it most urgent that we meet at once and decide our course while Sauron stills feels the sting of his defeat in battle.

ARAGORN

No pardon is needed or given.  It is always so with Gandalf and in this I think he is right.  But Eomer, it is I who bows down to you for you are truly King of Rohan though the crown lies newly and thus bitterly upon your brow.  Rohan will be ruled well.

EOMER

Then let my first act as king be to pledge all of Rohan to your aid.  I have Gandalf to thank that Theoden rose to rule again though to have seen again the king that was I miss him all the more.

GANDALF

Enough talk of death and mourning.  We may well mourn many more before this business is finished.  You must tell me Aragorn, how was it that you sailed up the River Anduin to rescue victory?

ARAGORN

It was against much counsel that I took the Paths of the Dead.  But the legends spoke true and there in that accursed place lay a great army.  Upon the Stone of Erech, I called the sleepless ones to at last fulfill their oath.  They came as they were summoned and when we came upon the fleet at Pelagir, the armies there were vanquished by their own fear.  When the people saw the armies of Sauron flee in terror, there was a great gathering and men rallied to our side.

GANDALF

You risked much and have done well as thus befits a king.  My lords, the time has come to heed the words of Lord Denethor, the late steward of Gondor. He said that “Today we may claim victory but cannot hope to win this war.”  But I do not urge the despair that he fell victim to.  We have barely prevailed this day and Mordor knows our weaknesses.  Prudence would counsel you to strengthen such strong places as you have and await the onset; for so shall the time before your end be made a little longer.

PRINCE IMRAHIL

Then what would you have us do, retreat into the hills and sit like children in the sand when the tide is flowing?

GANDALF

That would be no new counsel.  Have you not done this and little more in the days of Denethor. I said that course would be prudent but I no longer counsel prudence.  I still hope for victory but not by arms.

ARAGORN

Of course, for into the midst of all these policies comes the Ring of Power, the very foundation of the hopes of Sauron.

GANDALF

If Sauron regains the ring, all your valor is in vain.  His victory will be swift and sure.  But he is unsure.  He knows that it has been found and fears it is held by men.  Do I guess rightly Aragorn that you used the Seeing Stone that I gave to you in Edoras to reveal yourself to Sauron as the king who shall reclaim the throne of Gondor?

ARAGORN

Yes Gandalf.  I used the stone.  I deemed the time was ripe and that the stone had come to me for just such a purpose.  I hoped that his eye would be drawn from his tower and thus away from the ring.

EOMER

But would Sauron dare assail us if he fears we have the ring?

GANDALF

He is unsure and our hopes spring from there.  The ring can be used by only one master.  He will look for a time of strife.  When one of us would use the ring and strike down the others, the ring might aid him if he were sudden.  Our hope is to destroy the ring as planned and so I counsel that we march openly to war to keep his eye on us until Frodo can complete his quest.

IT’S TIME NOW TO PUSH SAURON,

DRAW OUT HIS HIDDEN STRENGTH.

SO THAT HE SHALL EMPTY MORDOR

AND BE LAID BARE AT LENGTH.

WE SHALL BE THE BAIT OURSELVES.

SAURON WILL TAKE THE BAIT,

AND TRY TO CLOSE HIS JAWS ON US.

SUCH IS HIS PRIDE AND HATE.

MY LORDS WE MUST WALK OPEN EYED,

INTO THE TRAP WITH COURAGE,

WITH NO MORE HOPE THAN SURELY WOULD,

LESSER MEN DISCOURAGE. 

AS ARAGORN HAS BEGUN

TIS SO WE MUST GO ON.

SACRIFICING ALL

UNTIL ALL HOPE IS GONE.

ARAGORN

AS BEGUN I SHALL GO ON.

AT LAST THE END BEGINS,

WE COME TO THE BRINK:

HOPE AND DESPAIR AKIN.

GANDALF

IT MAY BE THAT WE’LL PERISH

FAR FROM LIVING LANDS.

BUT IT SEEMS THIS IS THE COURSE,

THAT OUR DUTY THUS DEMANDS.

ARAGORN

I ASK YOU TO REMEMBER, 

GANDALF HAS LABORED LONG.

IT IS BUT BY HIS COUNSEL,

WE ARE AT LEAST THIS STRONG.

BUT ONE WAY OR ANOTHER

YOUR FATES LIE IN YOUR HANDS.

FOR AS YET I CLAIM NO THRONE, 

THUS ISSUE NO COMMANDS.
ELROHIR

WE HAVE COME FOR THIS PURPOSE.                    PRINCE IMRAHIL 

AND THOUGH GREAT STRENGTH WE LACK,

THIS WAS OUR FATHER’S COUNSEL,                  LORD ARAGORN IS MY KING.           EOMER

AND WE SHALL NOT TURN BACK.                      SHOULD HE CLAIM IT OR NO.

                                                                                     IN TIME HE’LL RULE THIS LAND        OF THESE MATTERS I KNOW LITTLE





              AND THEREFORE I SHALL GO              IT IS ENOUGH TO RECALL.                                                                                                  

                                                                                                                                           
            THE AID HE GAVE TO ROHAN








                              ROHAN RIDES AT HIS CALL.


ARAGORN

TO WAIVER NOW IS TO FAIL.                    ELROHIR

                                                                          THE STOUT OF HEART SHALL NOT FAIL.
GANDALF



WE CAN’T AFFORD TO FAIL.

ARAGORN

BUT EVEN IN VICTORY,                              PRINCE IMRAHIL

                                                                          A TRIUMPH THAT WE MUST SEE                          EOMER

WHATEVER THE COST MAY BE.

ARAGORN

IT MAY BE THAT WE’LL NOT LIVE.         





     ELROHIR




                     OUR LIVES ARE OUR GIFTS WE GIVE.                  EOMER

SUCH GIFTS WE SHALL GLADLY  GIVE.                                                  

ALL

TO SEE THE NEW AGE THAT SHALL BE.

PRINCE IMRAHIL

If Sauron knows so much he will laugh rather than fear.  All are weary and many have suffered wounds.  We should count ourselves fortunate if we can lead a thousand horse and perhaps eight thousand spear.  In the elder days of Gondor we could have sent that many and hardly counted them as missing.

GANDALF

No.  He will try to trap the fly and take the sting.  But there are names among us that are worth more than a thousand mail-clad knights.  Nay Lord, he will not smile.

ARAGORN

Neither shall we.  If this be jest, then it is too bitter for laughter.  This is the last move in a great jeopardy and for one side or the other it will bring the end of the game.    (Aragorn draws his sword.)

MY FRIENDS I PLEDGE,

MY SWORD STAYS UNSHEATHED,

UNTIL THIS LAST BATTLE’S DECIDED.

I ASK THAT YOURS

BE JOINED WITH MINE NOW,

AND UNTIL THEN BE NEVER DIVIDED. 

(All draw their swords, raising them up and then pointing them inwards towards Aragorn.)

AS I’VE BEGUN

I SHALL GO ON,

TO WHATEVER END

I MAY BE DRAWN.

AND SHOULD I FALL,

LET MOUNERS FIND,

THAT TOMORROW’S COME

WITH HOPE ENTWINED.


ARAGORN





OTHERS

AS I’VE BEGUN




AS WE’VE BEGUN

I SHALL GO ON.




WE SHALL GO ON.

TO WHATEVER END 



TO FIND THE END

I MAY BE DRAWN.




WHICH WE ARE DRAWN.

AND SHOULD I FALL,



AND SHOULD I FALL,

LET MOURNERS FIND,



MOURN NOT FOR ME,

THAT TOMORROW’S COME



FOR TOMORROW’S COME

WITH HOPE ENTWINED.



WE HOPED WOULD BE.

ARAGORN





OTHERS

ONE MORE TOMORROW



AS WE’VE BEGUN

THIS I PLEDGE MY FRIENDS.


SO WE GO ON

MORE HOPE THAN SORROW



THE DARKNESS FADES.

TOMORROW’S WITHOUT END.


A NEW DAY DAWNS.






ALL

WITH ONE MORE TOMORROW

THE TWILIGHT FADES AWAY,

WITH TOMORROW’S SUNRISE,


ARAGORN





OTHERS

WE LIVE 





AS WE’VE BEGUN








SO WE GO ON.

ANOTHER DAY.




THE DARKNESS FADES








A NEW DAY DAWNS.

BLACKOUT

