ACT TWO, SCENE SEVEN

(Eowyn is alone in the garden of the House of Healing.  Her left arm is in a sling and the other is wrapped about her as if chilled.  Faramir enters carrying a dark blue mantle trimmed with stars at the neck and the hem.  He approaches Eowyn from behind and places it around her shoulders.)
FARAMIR

Eowyn, the warden told me that I might find you here.  He says that you have often walked among the gardens of the House of Healing.  What is it that you look for?  What holds your gaze?

EOWYN

Does not the Black Gate lie yonder?  Is it not to the east that the Lord Aragorn and my brother Eomer went seven days ago to face the terrble might of Mordor.

FARAMIR

It is a week that they have been gone now.  Eowyn, I hope you will not think ill of me if I say to you that in those days a joy has come to me beyond all hope.  For it is a simple joy.  My joy is but to see you and I wonder at it as so much fear abounds.  I would not have the world end now and lose so soon what I have found.

EOWYN

Lose what you have found Lord?  I do not follow your meaning.  What can be found when all seems lost?

But my friend, let us not speak of it.  No my Lord, let us not speak at all.  I stand upon the dreadful brink of some abyss and await the stroke to fall.

FARAMIR

Yes, we wait for the stoke of doom.

(Faramir and Eowyn stand  perfectly still until unknowingly their hands meet and clasp.  The lights flicker in the distance as if there is a great storm.)
It reminds me of Numenor.  It was once a great land of Westernesse.  It foundered in another age of darkness long ago but I dream of it nonetheless.

EOWYN

Then you think the dark is coming and that there is no hope of escape?

FARAMIR

No Eowyn.  It is but a picture in my mind without form or shape.  In my waking mind, my thoughts see doom foretold.   But my heart, my heart soon forgets such thoughts and visions.  My heart says I am wrong.  And in that instant my limbs are light and spry and a joy and hope come to me that befuddles all hope of reason and finds no joy in heavy thoughts.

EOWYN

Then you should banish your thoughts and bid your mind be silent.  From now on take counsel only of your heart if that is indeed from where your joy comes my Lord.

FARAMIR

I would gladly do so Eowyn if you will pledge likewise.

EOWYN

Likewise Faramir?  I thought that we had banished wisdom and now listen only to our hearts.

(Faramir turns and kisses Eowyn on the brow.  She looks at him curiously for a moment and then her expression softens and she moves closer to him. A messenger enters.)
MESSENGER

Forgive me Lord Faramir, Lady Eowyn.  I have ridden on the wind.  Lord Aragorn is in Ithilien and sends messages.

FARAMIR

My good man, do not apologize.  Your task was troublesome and your road dangerous.  We are grateful for any news, even that our end is now come.

MESSENGER

Then you will be doubly grateful my Lord for the news is joyous.  The bearer has destroyed the ring and victory is ours.

EOWYN

This is news beyond all hope and belief and joy beyond all reason.  I can scarcely believe that the West can now live free of Mordor’s threats and menacing.

MESSENGER

Lady Eowyn, I also bear a message from your brother, King Eomer of Rohan.  He asks that you cast off your hurt and sorrow and join him now in celebration.

(Eowyn bows her head sadly.  She looks at Faramir and then turns back to the messenger.)
EOWYN

How strange it is to hear the King of Rohan spoken of as my brother.  In my mind, the Kning of Rohan is my heir-father Theoden.  But many things change in my heart and mind.  My good man, tell my King that I am of good cheer, that there is no hurt or sorrow to cast off and though she dearly loves him, she shares his celebration but shall await him here in this place that she has grown to love.

MESSENGER

As you wish my lady.  With your leave my lord, I shall go.  The messenger bows and exits. Eowyn has stepped away from Faramir.  He looks at her but makes no move towards her.) 

FARAMIR

WHY DO YOU TARRY?                     

YOUR BROTHER CALLS,  

YOU COULD REJOICE WITH HIM

BEYOND THESE ANCIENT WALLS.

EOWYN

DO YOU TRULY NOT KNOW?

FARAMIR

TWO ANSWERS THERE MAY BE.

BUT AS I LOOK AT YOU,

I DON’T KNOW WHICH IS TRUE.

EOWYN
I NEVER SEARCHED FOR LOVE,

THOUGHT ONLY OF MY PRIDE.

I NEVER LOOKED TO SEE,

JUST WHO I WAS INSIDE.

I NEVER THOUGHT TO ASK BEFORE,

WAS THERE SOMETHING WRONG, OR SOMETHING MORE,

TO MY LIFE.

AND IF I’D LOOKED INSIDE,

TELL ME WHAT I’D HAVE FOUND.

A COLD AND LONELY HEART.

A SEED ON STONY GROUND.

BUT NOW I SEE YOU BRING TO ME

THE GENTLE WARMTH OF SPRINGS TO BE

IN MY LIFE.

FARAMIR

I NEVER SEARCHED FOR LOVE.

I FOUND IT STANDING HERE.

HERE WITHIN YOUR EYES,

THAT SHED A LONELY TEAR.

FOR ONE LOVE THAT COULD NEVER BE.

GIVEN TO A MAN THAT WASN’T ME,

WASN’T ME.

I TASTED EV’RY TEAR.

NOT ONLY YOURS BUT MINE.

I FELT YOUR TROUBLED HEART.

I WATCHED FOR ANY SIGN,

THE LOVE YOU HELD WOULD TURN TO ME.

THEN ONE DAY I THOUGHT I COULD SEE.

NOW I SEE.


EOWYN



FARAMIR
NOW ONE LOVE



A NEW START

FINALLY ONE CHANCE



FOR TWO HEARTS

TO FIND THE LOVE WE’VE NEVER KNOWN.



TO FIN’LLY KNOW WE’RE NOT ALONE.

NOW ONE HEART



A NEW LOVE

FINALLY OUR CHANCE



NOW I’VE FOUND TRUE LOVE.

NOW I CAN SEE THE SORROW’S PAST



NOW I KNOW I CAN LOVE AT LAST.

I NEVER SEARCHED FOR LOVE,

BUT NOW YOU’RE STANDING HERE.

I’M SAFE WITHIN YOUR ARMS

WITH NO MORE DOUBT OR FEAR,

THAT LOVE WOULD SOMEHOW PASS ME BY.

WITHOUT GIVING ME A CHANCE TO TRY

TO LOVE YOU.


EOWYN



FARAMIR

NOW ONE LOVE



A LOVE I ONLY DREAMT COULD BE.

NOW ONE HEART,



DREAMING WHAT YOU MEANT TO ME.

A NEW CHANCE,



A CHANCE I NEVER DREAMED I’D EVER KNOW.

FARAMIR AND EOWYN

NOW ONE LOVE

NOW ONE HEART

A NEW CHANCE

A NEW START

WE FIN’LLY HAVE THE LOVE WE’VE NEVER KNOWN.
EOWYN

The shadow has departed.  I shall be a shieldmaiden no longer.  I have no desire to be a queen.

FARAMIR

That is well for I am not a king.  But I will wed the lady of Rohan if that is her will.

EOWYN

It is Faramir.  It is and ever shall be.   

(BLACKOUT)

