ACT TWO, SCENE EIGHT

(Interior. Sam and Frodo are talking.  There are two unmade beds upstage.  Gandalf enters.)  
GANDALF

So Frodo, Sam has decided to rejoin us.

FRODO  

Yes, he just woke up. He seems a bit confused.  Perhaps you can explain matters to him.

SAM

So you’re right Mr. Frodo!  Gandalf isn’t dead!  Oh what a dream I have had.  You fell into a great abyss Gandalf and Mr. Frodo and I had a terrible journey through fire and smoke.

GANDALF

It would be well that your long sleep brought dreams Sam, but the events you spoke of were no dream.  A nightmare perhaps and the nightmare is over.  You and your Master completed the quest and destroyed the Ring. The realm of Sauron is ended...and now the King awaits to honor you.

SAM

A king waits to honor us?  Imagine that Mr. Frodo. It’s odd the honors that nearly dying brings.  But what king of what land?

GANDALF

He is the King of Gondor, or at least will be soon.  All has been made ready.  What was lost is now returned.  I bid you wear them with honor.

(Gandalf holds out his hands.  He has the Phial of Galadriel and a small box.  As he does so, attendants enter carrying Sam and Frodo’s elven cloaks, swords, Frodo’s coat of mithril-mail, a mail shirt for Sam and two circlets of silver for their heads.  The attendants help Sam and Frodo on with their garments and then Gandalf solemnly places the circlets about their brows.  He then takes Sting and kneels before Frodo and reaches forward to girt it at his waist.  Frodo looks at it sadly.

FRODO

I have no wish for a sword Gandalf.  My world is now full with too many hurts.

GANDALF

Bear it at least for this day in honor of the king and your 

uncle who bore it before you.  After that, suffer it no more. (Frodo nods and Gandalf fixes the sword around his waist.  He then takes the other sword and places it around Sam’s waist. Gandalf rises and the lights come up on the rest of the stage revealing a line of soldiers that stretches from stage left. As they walk followed by Gandalf, each of those in line bow before them.  Trumpets blare and the soldiers pound their swords and spears in a rhythmic salute.)

SAM

Look Mr. Frodo.  It’s Pippin and bless me, Merry too! There will be more tales than yours and mine to fill our time on our journey back to the Shire.

PIPPIN

There will be many tales indeed Sam, great tales.

MERRY

For now, we serve our lords but bow down in respect to Samwise Gangee and Frodo Baggins the Ringbearer.

(Pippin and Merry stiffen to attention for a moment and then all four embrace.)
ARAGORN

PRAISE THEM WITH GREAT PRAISE!

THE BEARER AND HIS SQUIRE,

AND HONOR EVERMORE

FOLK OF THE SHIRE!

KNOW THEE IN THY HEARTS,

THEY FORGED OUR VICTORY,

THROUGH FEAR AND DANGER FOUGHT

UNSELFISHLY.

NOW I BOW DOWN TO THEM,

THEIR BLOOD BOUGHT MY THRONE.

I PLEDGE TO THEM MY LIFE

AND ALL I OWN.

ALL

PRAISE THEM WITH GREAT PRAISE!

FRODO AND SAMWISE.

THEY GAVE TO US OUR HOPE,

OUR VERY LIVES.

THEY LIVE IN OUR HEARTS.

THEY FORGED OUR VICTORY,

THROUGH FEAR AND DANGER FOUGHT

UNSELFISHLY.

ARAGORN

ALL ROADS WERE LONG AND HARD.

FOR SOME THE JOURNEY’S DONE,

BUT THE BEARER’S WALKED

THE DARKEST ONE.

(There is a great cry from the soldiers and they again pound their swords and spears. Faramir and Eowyn enter.  They are followed by Hurin and four men bearing a great casket.)

FARAMIR

The last steward of Gondor begs leave to surrender his office. Here is the staff of Denethor.  I present it to your Highness.

(Faramir gives Aragorn the White Rod he is holding.  Aragorn takes it and then gives it back to Faramir.)

ARAGORN

Alas, Faramir, steward of Gondor I cannot accept for your stewardship is not finished.  Furthermore, I proclaim that it never shall be as long as I and my line rule in Gondor.  Now I beg thee to do thy office.

FARAMIR

My lord, I do so gladly.  (Faramir turns to face the assembled people.) People of Gondor, hear now the Steward of this Realm! Behold, one has come to claim the kingship again at last.  Here stands Aragorn son of Arathorn, chieftain of the Dunedain of Anor, Captain of the army of the West, wielder of the sword remade.  He is Elessar of the line of Valandil of Numenor.  Shall he king and enter into the city and rule here?

ALL

YEA! Behold our king Aragorn.  Elessar.

(The Guards carrying the casket step forward.  Faramir opens the casket and holds up an ancient crown.  He then hands it to Aragorn.

ARAGORN

ET ERELLO ENDORENNA UTULIEN.

SINOME MARUVAN AR HILDINYARS 

TENN’ AMBAR-METTA.

Out of the great sea to Middle Earth I am come. In this place I will abide and my heirs, unto the ending of the world.

(To the amazement of most in the crowd, Aragorn does not put on the crown, but gives it back to Faramir.)

By the labor and valor of many I have come into my inheritance.  In token of this I would have the Ring-bearer bring the crown to me and let Gandalf place it upon my head, for he has been the mover of all that has been accomplished and this is his victory.

(Frodo takes the crown from Faramir and brings over to Gandalf.  Aragorn kneels in front of Gandalf who sets it on Aragorn’s head.)

GANDALF

Now come the days of the King, and may they be blessed while the thrones of the Valar endure.

FARAMIR

Gondor! Behold your king.

(Aragorn rises.  Trumpets blare and Aragorn walks down stage center.

ARAGORN

HERE WE STAND IN A WORLD REBORN,

WITH THE POW’R OF THE EAST DEFEATED.

ALL THAT WAS BORN OUT OF THE RING

WE WILL SOON FIND HAS RETREATED.

THIS SHALL BE BOTH FOR GOOD AND ILL

FOR MUCH WAS BROUGHT FORTH FROM THE RINGS.

IT WILL BE OUR TASK

THEN TO SAVE THE BEST,

LEAVE THEM NOT TO REMEMBERING.

ALL

WE HAVE STOOD FACING GROWING GALES,

WHICH HAVE CHANGED OUR WORLD FOREVER.

WE HAVE PREVAILED AND THE RING HAS FAILED

AND WE FACE THE FUTURE TOGETHER,

BUT IN THE SUCCESS OF THE BEARER’S QUEST,

ARE TIDES THAT MAY WASH US AWAY.

WHAT SHOULD BE SHALL BE

IF OUR HEARTS STAY TRUE

TO THE THE PATHS THAT WE CHOOSE FROM TODAY.

WE CAN SEE

A CHANGE IN THE LEAVES

AND CAN FEEL A WARMTH

IN THE AIR.

WHILE THE STREAM

SINGS AS SWEETLY NOW,

THE WINDS OF CHANGE ARE THERE.

DARK CLOUDS CLEAR.

THERE IS NO MORE FEAR.

GLADE AND GLEN

ONCE AGAIN ARE FAIR.

IN THE WORLD

HEARTS AND MINDS REJOICE

BUT THE WINDS OF CHANGE ARE THERE.

MAY THE RIVERS’ FLOW

AND THE WINDS THAT BLOW,

AND THE STARS SHINING BRIGHT ‘TIL THE DAWN,

SERVE WELL AS OUR GUIDE

WE SHALL NOT BE DENIED

A NEW WORLD, JOURNEY SWIFT! TRAVEL ON!

ARAGORN, GANDALF, FRODO, SAM, MERRY, PIPPIN, LEGOLAS, 

GIMLI, FARAMIR AND THE CAPTAINS

LET THE WORLD

SEE NEW HOPE UNFURLED

IN THE HEARTS 

OF THE WEST THAT BEAT FREE.

LET SWORDS BE SHEATHED,

AND THE DEAD LONG GRIEVED.

BRAVE HEARTS THAT BROUGHT VICTORY.

ALL

MAY THE RIVERS’ FLOW,

AND THE WINDS THAT BLOW,

AND THE STARS SHINING BRIGHT ‘TIL THE DAWN,

SERVE WELL AS OUR GUIDE.

WE SHALL NOT BE DENIED,

A NEW WORLD.  JOURNEY SWIFT!  TRAVEL ON!

GANDALF

PAY ME HEED ARAGORN,

THIS IS YOUR REALM NOW

THE HEART OF A GREAT REALM TO BE.

THE WORLD’S THIRD AGE IS DONE,

AND THE NEW AGE BEGUN

IN WHICH MAN WILL RULE ALL THAT WE SEE.

IT YOUR TASK TO

ORDER THIS BEGINNING.

THIS WORLD WILL SAIL COURSES YOU CHART.

AND THIS BURDEN YOU KNEW

WOULD AT LAST FALL TO YOU,

AS ELDER KINDRED SHALL FAIL OR DEPART.

ARAGORN

MY DEAR FRIEND WHILE I KNOW THIS

I WOULD STILL HAVE YOUR COUNSEL.

YOUR WISDOM HAS LONG SERVED ME WELL.

GANDALF

AND YOU SHALL HAVE IT,

BUT NOT FOR LONG NOW.

THERE IS LITTLE LEFT FOR ME TO TELL.

FOR MANY LONG YEARS

SAURON’S REACH I HAD CHALLENGED.

HE IS ENDED AND MY TASK IS DONE.

I SHALL DEPART SOON

TO THE EAST OF THE MOON,

ON MY NEW PATH WEST OF THE SUN.

ARAGORN

BUT GANDALF I AM A MORTAL,

AND IN TIME EVEN I SHALL GROW OLD.

GANDALF

THE TREE YOU PLANT IS THE SIGN

THAT LONG SHALL BE YOUR LINE.

YOUR HEIRS WILL RULE HERE AS FORETOLD.

ARAGORN

YES THE SIGN HAS BEEN GIVEN

AND THE DAY IS NOT FAR OFF.

I AM TOLD THAT OUR GUESTS HAVE DRAWN NEAR,

FROM FAIR RIVENDELL

AND LOTHLORIEN AS WELL,

THE ELDER KINDRED SHALL SOON APPEAR.

AS ALL IS MADE READY I

MUST ATTEND TO MY DUTIES,

THERE ARE STILL MATTERS AT HAND

HOW IT SADDENS MY HEART

THAT MY FRIENDS MUST DEPART

SO SOON TO RETURN TO FAR LANDS.

Eomer, King of Rohan.  You would honor me to be the first to address me as King.

EOMER

So I shall for evermore my Lord and I again pledge all of Rohan to your aid.  Hail Elessar, King of Gondor!

ARAGORN

Beween us there can be no talk of giving.  In happy hour your heir-father King Theoden rode forth to our aid when we were assailed.  Our two realms are forever joined in friendship.

EOMER

Let our lands be even more delighted that we shall share the stonger bond of two who would be troth-plighted.  Know all that Faramir, the Steward of this land has pledged his love for my sister Eowyn and asks for her hand.  As her King and her brother I...

EOWYN

...Should have learned long ago, my King, that I speak for myself.  Lord Faramir, I will be your wife and wish for nothing else.

ARAGORN

Eomer let it never be said that the King of Rohan is a miser, for you have given to Gondor the fairest gift of your realm or should I say the gift has given herself to Gondor.  My dear Eowyn, do you truly wish for nothing else?

EOWYN

Nothing save that you wish me joy my liege-lord.

ARAGORN

I have never wished other than this.  Eowyn it heals my heart to see thee now in bliss.

(They embrace and Eowyn turns and goes to Faramir.)

Now, my dear Frodo, ring-bearer. I think I know your desire.  You wish to return to your own home.  The tree grows best in the land of his sires.

FRODO

It is true that I wish to go back to the Shire, but first I must go to Rivendell.  For if there could be anything wanting in a time so blessed, I miss Bilbo.

ARAGORN

That’s understandable.  However you need not make the journey for Bilbo draws near even as we speak.

(As Aragorn says this, trumpets sound from off-stage.  Elrond, Arwen, Celeborn, Galadriel, Bilbo and other elves enter. Elrond surrenders his sceptre to Aragorn and then gives him the hand of Arwen.  Eowyn looks at Aragorn and smiles.  They nod to each other.)
BILBO

Well hello Frodo. Back from your journey I see and none the worse for wear it seems.  I was wondering what has become of my ring?

FRODO

I...I lost it dear Bilbo.  I got rid of it you know.

BILBO

What a pity!  I should have liked to see it again.  But no, how silly of me.  That’s what you went for now wasn’t it.  Well now I think I am ready for one more journey.  Are you coming?

FRODO

Yes I am coming.  The Ring-bearers should go together.

SAM

Where are you going Master?

FRODO

I think you already know Sam.  I will go to the havens and then sail to the lands across the sea.

SAM

And I can’t go?

GANDALF

No Sam. Not yet anyway.  Though you did bear the ring for a time you will be needed in the Shire to heal the hurts of this dark time.

FRODO

Sam I have been sorely hurt beyond any healing art to be found in Middle Earth.  

SAM

But I thought you were going to come back and enjoy the Shire. Can you really leave it behind and forget all that you put yourself through?

FRODO

Every great victory is purchased at a great price.  We could not have gained it unless we were willing to give everything to do so.  This is the price I was willing to pay for you and the Shire, Sam.

I REMEMBER

HOW YOU FOUND ME.

RAISED ME UP 

AND HELD ME TO THE SUN.

DRIED MY TEARS AWAY

LIKE SO MANY YESTERDAYS,

WHEN I WAS LOST AND FEARED MY TIME WAS DONE.

SO I LEAVE YOU

MY COMPANION.

I MUST SAIL

FOR MY REST FAR FROM HERE.

MY OLD FRIEND DO NOT GRIEVE.

IT IS MY TIME TO LEAVE

AS THE DAYS OF WONDER DISAPPEAR.

WE FOUGHT TO SAVE OUR LAND.

WE SAVED IT NOT FOR ME,

I TRUST IT TO YOUR HAND,

AS THIS SHOULD BE.

REMIND THEM HOW WE LIVED.

DON’T LET OUR MEM’RIES FADE.

THE NOBLE VOICES STILLED,

THE PRICE WE PAID.

TRUST ME MY FRIEND,

YOU WILL FOLLOW,

WHEN AT LAST,

YOUR DAYS HERE TOO HAVE RUN.

BEYOND THE SECRET GATE

A NEW PATH WILL AWAIT,

JUST WEST OF THE MOON, EAST OF THE SUN.



SAM

OUR PATH’S WERE ALWAYS ONE.

THE JOYS AND PAINS ALL SHARED.

IN EV’RY DEED I’VE DONE

YOUR STRENGTH WAS THERE.

YOU CAN’T SAIL FROM MY HEART.

NO BREEZE CAN BLOW SO STRONG.

SO LET YOUR JOURNEY START

TO WHERE YOU BELONG.


SAM






FRODO

TRUST ME MY FRIEND



TRUST ME MY FRIEND

I WILL FOLLOW




YOU WILL FOLLOW


WHEN AT LAST




WHEN AT LAST

MY DAYS HERE TOO HAVE RUN.
MY DAYS HERE TOO HAVE RUN.

BEYOND THE SECRET GATE

UNTIL THEN FRIEND TAKE CARE








YOUR NEW PATH WILL AWAIT

IN TIME I’LL FIND YOU THERE

SAM & FRODO

WEST OF THE MOON EAST OF THE SUN.
ALL

OUR PATHS WERE ALWAYS ONE.

THE JOYS AND PAINS ALL SHARED.

IN EV’RY DEED WE’VE DONE,

OUR STRENGTH WAS ALWAYS THERE.

YOU CAN’T SAIL FROM OUR HEARTS,

NO BREEZE CAN BLOW SO STRONG.

SO LET THE JOURNEY START,

TO WHERE WE BELONG.

TRUST US MY FRIEND,

WE WILL FOLLOW,

WHEN AT LAST,

OUR DAYS HERE TOO HAVE RUN.

BEYOND THE SECRET GATE,

A NEW PATH WILL AWAIT.

WEST OF THE MOON,

EAST OF THE SUN.

CURTAIN

