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In 2008, James Runcie and I won a commission to write a new work for St Peter and St Paul Parish Church in Wantage, Oxfordshire, 
and the Thecla story was mooted as a possible subject for the piece.  I was intrigued by this:  the story of Thecla presents a vivid 
picture of the time, but it has a lot to teach us about the time we live in as well. James and I agreed to use the story for the new piece.  I 
knew that James had the right combination of knowledge, moral judgement and creativity to take the story of Thecla, as documented 
in the Apocrypha, and combine it with some of Paul’s writings from the Bible. This he has done magnificently, lending the story great 
credibility (to my mind it reads as convincingly as anything in the Bible) while shining a new light on some of the writings of Paul that 
are much better known. 

When James sent me the finished libretto, he suggested several existing songs and spirituals as a kind of punctuation to the drama 
of the piece. I liked this idea but wanted the music to be all of one piece. On looking closer at the spirituals he had chosen, I realised I 
didn’t know the music of any of them, so I wrote my own using the existing words. Maybe that’s a bit cheeky, but in the end I’m glad I 
did; if the piece as a whole works then that’s good.  If not, then the fault is all mine own. 

The story of Thecla is about faith in both good and bad ways. Thecla’s faith gives her the courage to upset the established order and 
pursue what she thinks is the right spiritual path in the company of Paul. Most everybody else in the piece puts their faith in the way 
things have always been done:  a patriarchal system, which Thecla defies. Their faith leads them to whip themselves up into a frenzy 
and sentence her to a cruel and shocking death, not once, but twice. 

My personal faith is not Christian.  It’s more in the power of a basic good in humanity and in the power of music to unite people and 
their differences. But my early musical education was as a chorister, so I have a deep knowledge of Christian music through the ages. 
I also have a deep respect for other people’s religious beliefs and I felt that I understood Thecla’s unswerving belief in Paul’s message.  
Ultimately, the story of Thecla is about both the transforming power of love and the destructiveness that comes with refusing to be 
open and consider new ideas -- powerful messages that resonate with us today. 
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We extend our gratitude to Dave and Pat Tomlinson and the wardens, PCC, and community of St Luke’s Church for their generous 
support; to our loyal sponsors, whose ads appear in this programme; to our rehearsal sectional leaders, Ruth Melhuish and Matthew 
Smith; to the Vox Holloway Committee for keeping things organised; and to our front-of-house and bar staff volunteers.  We are 
especially grateful to the leaders of the three youth choirs who are joining us tonight, Jack Allinson, Justin Butcher, Naomi Roper, and 
David Tubbs; to Liz Stanley of Mary Magdalene School; to Sheena Masson of Camden Music Hub; and to all of the fine singers and 
musicians who join us onstage tonight -- men, women, and children -- and with whom we are both eager and honoured to perform.
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including Escape From Gaza, co-written with Ahmed Masoud 
and broadcast in January 2010. He is a regular teacher & 
director at Drama Studio London.  Justin has been Organist and 
Choirmaster of St Luke’s, West Holloway, since 1992.

RiCHaRd LEigH Thamyris, was 
born in Preston, Lancashire and is 
studying for his Bachelors Degree 
in Philosophy and Theology at 
Heythrop College, University of 
London. From age seven he learnt 
trumpet and piano and sang as a 
boy treble with Hutton Grammar 
School Chamber choir. Upon 

receiving a music scholarship to King Edward VII and Queen 
Mary School in Lytham he furthered his musical education 
in swing bands, orchestras and choirs, and toured with 
the Lancashire Youth Symphony Orchestra as a trumpeter. 
Richard is involved in musical activities ranging from the 
University of London Big Band to Assistant Musical Director 
of St. Luke’s, West Holloway. He enjoys a wide range of 
musical influences including folk, jazz, film and post-rock. 
As well as performance, Richard also has an interest in 
composition and sound recording.

Jaia SOwdEN LaCERda 
Theoclia, of English and Brazilian 
nationality, has been passionate 
about music and actively involved 
in learning and performance 
since the age of 7 when she was 
selected to be part of Children’s 
Choir of the City of Milan, where 
she lived until a year ago before 

moving to London. She performed regularly with the choir for 
5 years. She has also studied piano for 8 years. Jaia has been 
increasingly drawn towards soul-pop singing and has taken 
part in numerous solo and group performances both in school 
projects and in extra curricular activities. Jaia’s hopes for the 
future are to build up experience in performing and be always 
actively involved in the music world.

EMMa SMiTH leader, Holloway 
Players, enjoys making peculiar 
noises on her violin in the 
Elysian Quartet, who specialise 
in contemporary and improvised 
music, and in her band Geese, a 
string duo who make their own 
music, arrange strings for others 
and have a series of remixes under 

their belts for people such as Hot Chip and David Holmes. 
She can also be spotted in a variety of other ensembles.

TaNiS TayLOR is a writer of 
short stories, childrens books 
and grown up journalism to pay 
the mortgage (The Guardian, 
Psychologies Magazine, The Times, 
Metro, CNN Traveller). She enjoys 
working collaboratively; for the 
book Teach Your Granny to Text 
she worked with 4,386 children 

and for Linguis she worked with Harvey and Clara as our 
children tried to throw the percussion section down the stairs. 
She knows that children are wiser than adults, but does not let 
on to her two-year-old daughter.

NaOMi ROPER Assistant 
Director, originally from the 
Scottish Borders, has been working 
with London choirs for the last 
seven years. Primarily a singer 
and song writer, Naomi leads 
choirs of all age groups, writing 
arrangements and composing new 
pieces for them. Naomi has played 

an integral role with the Camden Youth Choir and Capital 
Choir, where she has taken part in many performances at a 
variety of high profile London venues, from the Royal Albert 
Hall to Twickenam Rugby Ground.

THE waNTagE SiLvER BaNd hails from the Oxfordshire 
market town of Wantage, the birthplace of King Alfred the 
Great.  The present Band was formed as a children’s band just 
40 years ago. Since then the Wantage Band has grown to be 
one of the largest in the UK, with over 150 playing members, 
formed into beginners classes, training bands, Wantage Youth 
Brass, Wantage Concert brass, Wantage ‘B’ and Wantage 
‘A’ bands. There is also an adult beginners group. Tonight’s 
ensemble players are members of the ‘A’ band which has 
risen through the brass band rankings to the Championship 
(highest) Section and is one of the South of England’s leading 
bands.

vOx HOLLOway  “the voice of Holloway” was founded 
in 2009 by Justin Butcher.  It is a community choir open to 
all: there are no auditions and members are not required to 
have previous singing experience, belong to any faith, or live 
in a particular postcode. VH performs three times per year, 
singing an eclectic range of classical, ecclesiastical, folk, pop, 
and world music. Previous concerts have included Handel’s 
Messiah and Foundling Hospital Anthem; Harvey Brough’s 
Requiem in Blue and A Particulare Care; Tavener’s Ex Maria 
Virgine; Chorus Of Light (a suite of songs arranged by Harvey 
Brough); Rachmaninov’s Vespers; Ariel Ramirez’s Misa 
Criolla; and Vivaldi’s Gloria.

 

HaRvEy BROugH composer 
and conductor, is one of the UK’s 
most accomplished and diverse 
musicians.  Harvey and the 
Wallbangers had great success 
in the 1980s throughout Europe, 
recording five albums, one 
with Simon Rattle. He worked 
with Jocelyn Pook on the music 

for the films Merchant of Venice and Eyes Wide Shut and 
his television work includes the BBC2 series In a Land of 
Plenty.  Harvey’s composition Requiem in Blue (1999) has 
been performed more than 40 times all over Europe.  Other 
compositions include Valete in Pace (2004), commissioned for 
the 60th anniversary of D-Day; Thecla (2008), commissioned 
by Wantage Parish Church; A Fairy Dream (2009), an operatic 
fragment based around Purcell’s Fairy Queen, first performed 
at the Barbican, London; and Beached, an opera with librettist 
Lee Hall, commissioned by Opera North.  Harvey is now 
arranging for Youth Music Voices, a national project for the 
2012 Cultural Olympiad.  Requiem and Valete were released 
on CD last year (Smudged Discs SMU603).  Please visit www.
harveybrough.com

JaMES RuNCiE librettist, is 
a writer, a documentary film 
producer and the Artistic Director 
of The Independent Bath Literature 
Festival. In a previous life he 
was a theatre director and he 
worked with Harvey Brough and 
the Wallbangers on their show 
“Like Men Possessed”. He has 

just started a series of six novels set in the 1950’s featuring 
the clerical sleuth Canon Sidney Chambers. The first volume 
of “The Grantchester Mysteries: Sidney Chambers and the 
Shadow of Death” is published by Bloomsbury and is out 
now.

CLaRa SaNaBRaS Thecla, 
originally from Barcelona, moved 
to London to study music at 
the Guildhall School of Music 
and Drama.  Since then she has 
performed around the world and 
recorded with some of the finest 
international artists and ensembles, 
including The Harp Consort, 

Theatre of Voices, The Royal Philharmonic Orchestra, The 
Israel Camerata, the Dufay Collective, Charivari Agréable, 
Natacha Atlas, and Thre Mazeeka Ensemble.  For more 
information, visit http://clarasanabras.co.uk/.

MaRk LE BROCQ Paul, 
held a choral scholarship at St. 
Catharine’s College, Cambridge, 
and studied at the Royal Academy 
of Music with Kenneth Bowen and 
later at the National Opera Studio.  
He was a Company principal 
with the English National Opera 
and has made guest appearances 

with Opera Northern Ireland, Garsington Opera, the Aix-
en-Provence Festival, the Gran Teatre del Liceu, Barcelona, 
Chicago Opera Theater, the Royal Ballet in Covent Garden, 
Opera Holland Park, and many others.  Mark has performed 
as a soloist worldwide and regularly appears with the Gabrieli 
Consort and Paul McCreesh at festivals throughout Europe. 
Concert engagements include Mozart’s Requiem with the 
English Concert and Trevor Pinnock in Salzburg and for the 
BBC Proms; Beethoven’s Mass in C and Choral Fantasia at 
the Queen Elizabeth Hall; Messiah with the Ulster Orchestra/
Nicholas Kraemer; Schubert’s Mass in E Flat with the BBC 
Symphony Orchestra/Jiri Belohlavek. He will soon appear in 
a new production of Lulu for the Welsh National Opera and 
Loge in Das Rheingold for Longborough Opera.

OMaR EBRaHiM Governor/
Alexander/Jailor, began his 
music making as a chorister at 
the newly built Cathedral in 
Coventry. He studied singing at 
the Guildhall School of Music 
and Drama and served his 
performing apprenticeship at the 
Royal Shakespeare Company and 

Glyndebourne. He has performed many twentieth century 
classics and has an active interest in creating new works. 
his operatic discography includes “In the Penal Colony” by 
Phillip Glass, “Facing Goya” by Michael Nyman, “The Ballad 
of Jamie Allen” by John Harle, “Gawain” by Sir Harrison 
Birtwistle. Recordings of concert works include Ligeti’s 
“Aventures et Nouvelles Aventures”, Liza Lim’s “Tongue of 
the Invisible” with Musik Fabrik and a recital collection of 
songs by Charles Ives arranged by Sebastian Gottschick with 
the Zurich new music ensemble.

JuSTiN BuTCHER Narrator
has worked all over the world as a 
director, writer, actor and musician, 
with writing credits including 
Scaramouche Jones (starring Pete 
Postlethwaite, directed by Rupert 
Goold, UK tour ’02, world tour ’03), 
The Madness Of George Dubya 
(Arts Theatre, London, Fringe 

Report Best Political Dramatist Award ’03), Go To Gaza, Drink 
The Sea (London & Edinburgh Fringe, 2009), and as translator, 
The Roman Bath (Arcola Theatre, London). He recently directed 
the music for Cinderella at the Unicorn Theatre for Children, 
and performed Scaramouche Jones at the Adelaide Fringe 
in 2010 and 2012. He has written five plays for BBC Radio 4, 



1  it’s a curious fact
It’s a curious fact, indeed mostly unknown
That children know most, before they are grown
That as infants, as babies, we could hear what was said
By the beasts and the earth and the stars overhead
Of the tempers of weather, the nature of trees
And perchance we remember, we still know all of these.

2  Cats
We are cats, we are canny, 
We go where we want
And insist we all should.
We know how to listen
We know how to wait
We know how to sit still.
We live as we climb
Un-afraid yet with care
Might not see the next branch
But we trust it is there.

3  Birds
As birds we know well, being small, being spry
That when problems are arise we should look to the sky.
Wheeling free, looking down, with the wind in our wings
Things assume their right place, and become smaller things.

4  Mighty Oaks
Mighty oaks and sapling shoots
On us you can rely
We shower you with blossom
And we teach you to climb
We are constant and silent
Our rings marking time
The seasons change and we remain
Green and brown and green again
A refuge and a guardian am I

5  Stars
Beacons in darkness so distant, afar
We are agents of light, twinkle twinkle, little star
Up above the world so high
Like a diamond in the sky
You sing us down with your child’s serenade
And we wonder together of what we are made

6  dogs
Hey! Hey! come and play!
Run with the pack, run around, run away!
Learn from me of loyalty
Of friendship and of energy
Off the leash and running free
We don’t look back, it’s you and me
And when we’re at rest
I will teach you of trust
And you will do likewise for me

7  it’s a curious fact (ii)
Don’t go! cried the dogs
Not yet! said the tree
Don’t lose your ear
Don’t stray from here
Not yet.
But they do.
And you did.

It’s a curious fact, indeed mostly unknown
That children know most, before they are grown
That as infants, as babies, we could hear what was said
By the beasts and the earth and the stars overhead
Of the tempers of weather, the nature of trees
And perchance we remember, we should listen to these.

Linguis

This is the first performance of this little piece. It came about in a slightly convoluted way. We (Vox Holloway) applied for a grant to 
help us with the costs of this concert and part of that was to fund a new piece to go with Thecla. Unfortunately we didn’t get the grant, 
but I’d promised a new piece to Naomi Roper and the singers of the Christ Church Choir. I didn’t want to let them down, so I wrote 
the piece anyway.  The idea for it came from a conversation I had with Tanis Taylor, who then wrote the words. We were musing on 
the fact that when a baby is born, it has infinite potential, the ability to speak any language or make any sound. And that as we get 
older, we gradually lose that range of ability and, although we become more focussed, we perhaps lose touch with the animal or spirit 
world around us.

The piece is dedicated to JimmyJo, my small son, and Dara, Tanis’s small daughter, who were responsible for me meeting Tanis. And 
to my mother, who is responsible for me being here in the first place.  She was for many years the reception teacher in a primary 
school in Coventry -- very much in touch with the world of small children, many hundreds (thousands?) of whom still remember her 
vividly and with great affection.   I still think of her as Mummy, so in that respect, at least, I haven’t grown up so much.

1  THiS iS iCONiuM

NaRRaTOR:  This is Iconium.  It could be any place, at any 
time in history. Any time.  Anywhere.

CHOiR :  All I want is what I need.  My life, a short life.  My 
life, to do what I please.

NaRRaTOR:  The town is built along a river. There’s a 
market and a school, places to live, places to work, farms 
and surrounding fields.  Like all towns, there are priests and 
doctors, hopes and fears, birth and death. But out in the fields, 
by the river and in the valley, other songs are sung by people 
wanting to be heard.  Wanting all to know that they too once 
lived, that they too once walked this earth.

CHOiR:  I am tired and weary but I must toil on till the Lord 
comes to call me away.  Where the morning is bright and the 
Lamb is the light and the night is fair as the day.  There’ll be 
peace in the valley for me some day, there’ll be peace in the 
valley for me.  I pray no more sorrow and sadness or trouble 
will be; there’ll be peace in the valley for me.  There the flow’rs 
will be blooming, the grass will be green and the skies will be 
clear and serene.  The sun ever shines, giving one endless beam 
and the clouds there will ever be seen.

NaRRaTOR:  They sing after the night when no one sees 
them, in the light of dawn.  They sing so quietly they can hardly 
be heard.  But still they sing.  Only in the night and in the 
silences, while the selfish sleep, while the city heads towards 
destruction, little knowing what it is doing, caring nothing of 
the future, knowing nothing of the past.

CHOiR :  All I want is what I need.  My life, a short life.  My 
life, to do what I please.

2  PauL

NaRRaTOR:  This is Paul.  A stranger in the middle of it all.

PauL:  Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.

CHOiR:  What is he saying? What is he thinking?

THECLa:  Listen.

PauL:  Blessed are the temperate, for God will reveal himself to 
them.  Blessed are they that abandon the world, for they shall 
be accepted of God.

CHOiR:  What is he saying? What is he thinking?

PauL:  Blessed are they who have wives as though they had 
them not, for they shall be made angels of God.  Blessed are the 
pure in heart, for they shall find peace. 

CHOiR:  What is he saying? What is he thinking?

THECLa:  Listen.

CHOiR:  What is he thinking?  What is he saying?  What is he 
doing?

THECLa:  Listen.

NaRRaTOR:  Through an open window, Thecla hears Paul’s 
preaching.

THECLa:  I shall not eat.  I shall not sleep.

PauL:  Blessed are they who dwell in eternal light.

CHOiR:  What is she saying?  What is she thinking?   What is 
she doing?

THECLa:  I will feed only on these words.  I will drink only 
this spirit.   My life must change

3  O NaTa Lux

NaRRaTOR:  The young girl listening is called Thecla.  Thecla 
is engaged to Thamyris. He notices her changing, her distance.  
He speaks to her mother.

THaMyRiS:  Where is my Thecla?

THEOCLia:  For three days she has not left her window.  
She does not eat; she does not drink.  She only listens to the 
foreigner.  Go and talk to her

THaMyRiS:  Help me speak to her. I don’t know what to say.

THEOCLia:  Child, why do you sit so melancholy?  Why do 
you not reply?

THaMyRiS:  Why are you staring out of the window?  Why 
don’t you answer me?  Speak to me.

THECLa:  I cannot.
 
THaMyRiS:  What do you mean?

THECLa:  This world, I do not understand it.  I cannot be as 
others are.

THaMyRiS:  But what are you saying?

THECLa:  I am thinking.  I am listening.  I want to wait before 
my future is decided, before I become what others think I must 
be.  Before I become like everybody else.

THaMyRiS:  What do you mean?

THECLA



THECLa:  I cannot explain.

THaMyRiS:  You must.

THECLa:  It is like a light.

THaMyRiS:  A light?

THECLa:  I have only seen it far away, darkly, in the distance, 
through mist, cloud and rain.  It is one light but it shines 
more brightly than any I have ever seen, than any I have ever 
dreamed.

THaMyRiS:  It’s only a light.

THECLa:  It is hope,  And though it may be far away, it is all 
that I see and all that I know.  In me I can see only darkness.  
But there is the light.

THaMyRiS:  I don’t understand

THECLa aNd CHOiR:  O nata lux de lumine, Jesu redemptor 
saeculi, dignare clemens supplicum laudes preces que sumere. 
Qui carne quondam contegi dignatus es pro perditis. Nos 
membra confer effici, tui beati corporis.

CHiLdREN:  Star light, star bright.  Wish I may, wish I might.  
Star light, grant the wish I wish tonight.

4  THOugH i SPEak wiTH THE TONguES Of MEN

PauL:  Though I speak with the tongues of men and of 
angels and have not love, I am become as sounding brass or a 
tinkling cymbal.  And though I have the gift of prophecy and 
understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and though I have 
all faith so that I could remove mountains and have not love, I 
am nothing.

CHOiR:  Love never fails.

PauL aNd CHOiR:  And though I bestow all my goods to 
feed the poor, and though I give my body to be burned and 
have not love, it profiteth me nothing.  Love suffereth long 
and is kind.  Love envieth not.  Love vaunteth not itself, is 
not puffed up, seeketh not her own.  Is not easily provoked.  
Thinketh no evil.  Rejoiceth not in inequity, but rejoiceth in 
the truth.  Beareth all things.  Believeth all things.  Hopeth all 
things.  Endureth all things.  Love never fails.

CHiLdREN:  Star light, star bright.  Wish I may, wish I might.  
Star light, grant the wish I wish tonight.

THECLa:  What must I do to be saved?

PauL:  Renounce your life.

THECLa:  And what if I do not know who I am any more?

PauL:  You will not be as you have been.   But you will have 

no fear.

THECLa:  I am always afraid.

PauL:  Be not afraid.

THECLa:  I am always afraid.

PauL:  You cannot marry if you are afraid.   You cannot marry 
if you do not trust.  Marriage must be a refuge, a place of safety, 
not of fear.  Perfect love casts out all fear.

5  i’M LOSiNg My LOvE

THaMyRiS:  I’m losing my love to this preaching.  I’m losing 
my love to God.  There’s nothing I can do, and there’s nothing 
I can say, nothing I can do, nothing at all.  The city is changing.  
Because of your words she will not marry me.  Because of your 
words I can no longer love.

PauL:  I have done nothing wrong.  I have preached only the 
word of God.

THaMyRiS aNd CHOiR:  You have spoken against us.  You 
have changed the women we love.  Now they speak to us of 
other worlds.  They no longer speak of us. The city is changing.  
Because of your words you must come before the Governor.  
There you must speak.  

PauL:  I have done nothing wrong.  I have preached only the 
word of God.

THaMyRiS:  I’m losing my love to this preaching.  I’m losing 
my love to God.  There’s nothing I can do and there’s nothing I 
can say.  Nothing I can do.  Nothing at all.

CHOiR:  The city is changing.  Because of your words you 
must come before the Governor.  There you must speak.  Banish 
him!

CaSTELLiuS:  Let me speak with the stranger.

CHOiR:  Banish him!

CaSTELLiuS:  Let me discover what he wants.

CHOiR:  Banish him!

CaSTELLiuS:  Who are you? 

CHOiR:  Banish him!

PauL:  I am Paul.

CaSTELLiuS:  What do you teach?

PauL:  All I have spoken has been of faith:  the fear of God, the 
knowledge of religion, the love of truth.

CaSTELLiuS:  You speak of worlds other than our own.

PauL:  I speak of resurrection.  I speak of eternity.

CaSTELLiuS:  While neglecting the world we live in.

PauL:  This world is only preparation for the next.  We must 
renounce its snares and torments.  We must go forward with a 
clear heart, free of corruption and shame.

CaSTELLiuS:  Some of us like its snares and its torments. 

PauL:  It cannot last.

CaSTELLiuS:  Nothing lasts.

PauL:  Except faith.

CHOiR:  Banish him!

THaMyRiS:  I’m losing my love to this preaching.  I’m losing 
my love to God,  There’s nothing I can do and there’s nothing I 
can say.  Nothing I can do.  Nothing at all.

CaSTELLiuS:  Take him to the prison!

CHOiR:  You have spoken against us.  You have changed the 
women we love.  Now they speak to us of other worlds.  They 
no longer speak of us.

PauL:  I have only spoken of my faith.

CaSTELLiuS:  Perhaps you have spoken too much.

6  JaiLOR

THECLa:  Where is Paul?

THEOCLia:  They have taken him to prison.

THECLa:  He has done nothing wrong.

THEOCLia:  He has set women against men, wives against 
husbands.  If he stays, there will be no more children.  If he 
stays, the city will be destroyed.

THECLa:  He wants us to be free.  He wants us to be cleansed.  

THEOCLia:  If he stays there will be no more children.  If he 
stays the city will be destroyed.

THECLa:  He wants us to be free.  He wants us to be cleansed.  

NaRRaTOR:  That night Thecla goes to the prison.  She bribes 
the porter:  she gives him her jewellery.  She bribes the jailor by 
giving him a looking glass.  He holds the glass high and looks 
at her reflection in the candlelight.

JaiLOR:  Never saw such beauty.  Never saw such calm.  
Never saw such beauty.  Never saw such peace

CHiLdREN:  Star light, star bright.  Wish I may, wish I might.

7  dEaTH, wHERE iS THy STiNg?

THECLa:  Are you afraid?

PauL:  I am not afraid.

THECLa:  I am afraid.

PauL:  What are you afraid of?

THECLa:  Of life, of death.

PauL:  Then stay with me. 

THECLa:  Talk to me. Tell me of your faith.

PauL:  It is all that I have.  All that I know.  Freedom from life, 
freedom from death.

THECLa:  What  happens when we die?

PauL:  We shall all be changed.

THECLa:  I want to know if death is more than sleep.

PauL:  We shall not all sleep, but we shall be changed.  In 
a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump.  For 
the last trump shall sound and the dead shall be raised 
incorruptible.  And we shall be changed.

CHOiR:  O death, where is thy sting?  O grave where is thy 
victory?

8  BuRN HER!

THaMyRiS:  Where is Thecla?

THEOCLia:  She has gone to see Paul.

THaMyRiS:  But he is in prison.

THEOCLia:  She will not leave him.

THaMyRiS:  Then we must make her leave him.

NaRRaTOR:  Thamyris goes before the Governor.  Thecla is 
brought from the prison.

CaSTELLiuS:  Why do you not marry this man according to 
our law?  Speak to me.

THEOCLia:  She will not speak to us.

THaMyRiS:  If she will not answer, if she will not marry, let 
her be burned.  She has brought disgrace and shame to my 
name and to my family.  Without my honour I am nothing.  
Without my name I am nothing.



CaSTELLiuS:  Speak.  Thecla, save yourself

THECLa:  There is but one way I can be saved.
CaSTELLiuS:  What is that?

THECLa:  By renouncing this world.

CaSTELLiuS:  You will not marry?

THECLa:  Never.

CaSTELLiuS:  Then you leave me no choice. What future is 
there for a city if the women refuse the men?

THEOCLia:  She must burn.

THECLa:  I have no fear of death.

CaSTELLiuS:  Then you are lost.

THECLa:  No.  I am found.

CaSTiLLiuS:  Paul, you must leave the town and never come 
again.

CHiLdREN:  Paul must be banished.  Banished from this town

PauL:  I will not cease my preaching.

CaSTELLiuS:  You are lucky still to live.  Go. Go now!  And 
Thecla, you will not renounce this faith?

THECLa:  I will not.

CaSTELLiuS:  Then you must die.

THECLa:  Only to live again. Anew.

CHiLdREN:  Thecla must be burned.  Burned at the stake.  
Thecla must be burned, punished for her sins.

CaSTELLiuS:  Thecla, save yourself!

CHOiR:  Burn her!  Flay her!  Bind her!  Punish her!

9  COME dEaTH

THECLa:  Come death.  Come as the match to light the wood.  
Come as the wind to kindle it.  Come as the fire to burn me,  
Come as the flames to give me light.

CHOiR:  Come death.  Come as the match to light the wood.  
Come as the wind to kindle it.  Come as the fire to burn me.  
Come as the flames to give me light.  Come death.  Come as the 
waters cover the land.  Come as the flowers appear in the field.  
Come as the calm after the storm.  Come as peace after fury, like 
the returning tide.  Come as the blessing on a stranger.  Come 
as the light after darkness.  Come as hope to the lost.  Come as a 
welcome friend

NaRRaTOR:  The fire is lit.  Thecla begins to burn.  But then, 
as the flames rise: a storm, thunder, lightning.  A flood washing 
the flames, washing the city.

PauL:  O Lord Jesus Christ, grant that the fire may not touch 
Thecla, but be her helper, for she is your servant.

NaRRaTOR:  The people flee.  The fire fades.  Thecla lives.

CHiLdREN:  Come with us, out of the city.  Come with us, into 
the light.  Come with us, out of the darkness.  Come with us 
into the light

NaRRaTOR:  The children come to free her.  The children lead 
her to safety.  The children take her to a cave.  To Paul.

THECLa:  Here I am

PauL:  You have lived.  You have come from the flames, beauty 
for ashes.

CHiLdREN:  Come with us, out to a new life.  Come with us, 
into the light.  Come with us, on a new journey  Come with us 
into the light.

NaRRaTOR:  Thecla travels with Paul.  She begins to live the 
life of faith.

10  aLExaNdER

NaRRaTOR:  Thecla and Paul travel through towns and 
villages.  People follow them from place to place.  It’s a simple 
life, a kind of pilgrimage.

CHiLdREN:  How many miles to Babylon?  Four score and ten.  
Will we get there by candlelight?  Yes and back again.  So many 
roads, so many miles, away from all we know.  Walking, keep 
walking.  Singing, keep singing.  Till we get where we must go.  
How many miles to Babylon?

NaRRaTOR:  They come to Antioch.   It could be any place, at 
any time in history.  Any time.  Anywhere.

CHOiR:  Any time or anywhere.  Any place, we don’t care.  
What’s it got to do with you?

NaRRaTOR:  Here is another man determined to marry 
Thecla.  He’s called Alexander.  He usually gets what he wants.

aLExaNdER:  You. I want you.

THECLa:  I am not free.

aLExaNdER:  You are married?

THECLa:  I am not.

aLExaNdER:  Then marry me. 

THECLa:  I cannot.

aLExaNdER:  Why not?

THECLa:  Because I have given myself to God.  Because I 
believe and trust only in Him

aLExaNdER:  That is no excuse. 

THECLa:  Force me not, who am a stranger.  Force me not, who 
am a servant of God.

aLExaNdER:  You will obey me.

NaRRaTOR:  Thecla defends herself.  Alexander is ashamed, 
humiliated.  He determines on revenge.

aLExaNdER:  She has brought disgrace and shame to her 
name and to her family.

NaRRaTOR:  Thecla is blamed for humiliating Alexander.  
It’s all her fault.  She’s on trial again.  She’s sentenced to death. 
Again.

CHOiR:  Let her burn!  Let her be drowned!  Let her be thrown 
to the wild animals!

aLExaNdER, CHOiR, aNd CHiLdREN:  Let her be burned!  
Let her be drowned!  Let her be thrown to the wild animals!  
She has brought disgrace and shame to my name and to my 
family.  Without her honour, she is nothing.  Without her name, 
she is no one.

11  wadE iN THE waTER

NaRRaTOR:  Thecla prepares for death. She goes down to the 
river.  Down to the river to pray.

CHOiR:  Wade in the water.

CHiLdREN aNd CHOiR:  Who are these children dressed in 
red?  Must be the children Moses led

THECLa:  O Lord, help me to understand that this life is but 
a preparation for the next.  Give me the grace to abandon the 
cares of the world.

CHOiR:  Wade in the water.

CHiLdREN aNd CHOiR:  Who’s that young girl dressed in 
white?  Must be the child of Israelites

THECLa:  For though the days of our life are long, the years 
are short, and nothing that is mortal can endure.  The earth will 
wither and die.  The waters will run dry.  Our flesh is as the 
grass.  Fill me with the courage to leave all that fades.  Endow 
me with love.  Succour me with trust.

CHOiR:  Wade in the water.

THECLa:  Bless me with faith and lead me to the life everlasting.

CHiLdREN aNd CHOiR:  If you get there before I do, tell all 
my friends I’m coming too.

12  LiON’S dEN

NaRRaTOR:  Thecla is led out into the Arena, thrown to the 
lions and other wild beasts.

CHOiR:  Strip her!  Bind her!  Tear her apart!  Drink her blood!  
Gorge on her flesh!  We don’t want her near us.  We don’t want 
her with us.  Make all the animals tear her apart and drink her 
blood and gorge on her flesh!

NaRRaTOR:  The animals advance, hungry, roaring. Thecla 
has no defence

CHiLdREN aLExaNdER aNd CHOiR:  We don’t want her 
preaching. We don’t want her speaking.  There is nothing that 
she says, that she does, will make us change.

THECLa:  My heart is ready for I have been blessed.  My head 
is ready for I have known.  My body is ready for I no longer 
need it.

CHOiR:  This is our life as we live it.  This is our life as we 
know it.  We know what we know and we don’t want to 
change.  It’s all we can do just to live.

NaRRaTOR:  More beasts are released into the arena:  wild 
bulls, dogs, and wolves.

aLExaNdER aNd CHiLdREN:  Let the beasts devour her!  
Let the animals kill her!  Don’t ever tell us!  Don’t ever tell us to 
change our lives as you want!  We cannot do that.  We must do 
as we do, live as we live, do as we do, live as we must live!

THECLa:  Give me the grace to make death no stranger.  Give 
me the wisdom to accept what comes.  Give me the grace to 
know how to live and how to die.

13  LiLiES Of THE fiELd

NaRRaTOR:  But the children of the city, and the women of 
the city, seeing Thecla’s goodness, seeing Thecla’s grace, throw 
rose petals.  Perfume the air with cassia, spikenard, jasmine, 
and lily of the valley.

THECLa:  Give me the grace to welcome another life and go 
there, ready and unafraid, to find an endless rest.  Give me the 
grace to make death a friend.

NaRRaTOR:  The children keep throwing the petals. The air 
is filled. The beasts are enchanted, stupefied.  Thecla remains 
untouched.

PauL:  Yea, though I walk in the valley of the shadow of death, 
I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff, 
they comfort me.
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CHOiR:  O Death where is thy sting? O Grave where is thy 
victory?  Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow: they 
neither toil nor spin.  Yet I say to you that even Solomon in all 
his glory was not arrayed like one of these.

THECLa aNd CHOiR:  I know that my Redeemer liveth, 
and that He shall stand on the latter day upon the earth.  And 
though worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see 
God.  I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand 
on the latter day upon the earth. 

14  aNd NOw aBidETH faiTH, HOPE, aNd LOvE

aLExaNdER:  Who are you that not one of the beasts will 
touch you?

THECLa:  I do not know.  I gave up my former life and live as 
anew.

aLExaNdER:  You believe that your faith has saved you?

THECLa:  I am not certain; I can only trust.  But whether there 
be prophecies, they shall fail; whether there be tongues, they 
shall cease; whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away.  
But when that which is perfect is come, then that which is in 
part shall be done away.  For now we see though a glass darkly; 
but then, face to face.  Now I know in part but then shall I 
know, even as I am known, and now abideth faith, hope, love.  
But the greatest of these is love.

CHOiR:  Love never fails.

PauL aNd CHOiR:  Love suffereth long and is kind.  Love 
envieth not.  Love vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up, seeketh 
not her own.  Love is not easily provoked.  Love thinketh no 
evil.  Love rejoiceth not in inequity; love rejoiceth in the truth.  
Bareth all things.  Believeth all things.  Hopeth all things.  
Endureth all things.  Love never fails.

PauL aNd CHiLdREN:  And though I have the gift of 
prophecy and have not love, and though I understand all 
mysteries and have not love, and though I give my body to be 
burned and have not love, it profiteth me nothing.

aLL:  Now abideth faith, hope and love.  

THECLa aNd CHiLdREN:  Star light, star bright.  Wish I 
may, wish I might.  Star light, grant the wish I wish tonight.
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