


































































beloved. [Dances before the Calf. As the dance becomes more 

frantic, he throws off his upper garment, revealing the typical 

kilt of the Egyptian. The previous dancers take up cimbals and 

tambours and accompany him. Gradually he absorbs the 

attention of all the revellers.] 

THIRD WOMAN. See, the god has entered him. 

THIRD MAN. God in the flesh! 

As part of his dance, Joseph prostrates himself before the Calf. 

He is picked up by the maidens of the previous dance and tied to 

one ofthepillars ofthealtar. He is whipped by the maidens to 

the clash of cimbals and tambours. 

JOSEPH. Among a people who wants to be free I become a slave. 

AARON. Behold the man! 

ANNA. [Holding his head by the hair, close to her face] And among a 
people who wants to live, you choose death? [Upon his silence 

presses a passionate kiss on him] 

JOSEPH. I do. 

ANN A. [Produces a dagger from a fold in her robe and plunges it into 

Joseph. The noise of cimbals and tambours stops. Retains 

dagger, which she beholds in horror.] 

JOSEPH. I don't know -- is it agony or -- bliss? Hate or love? Too little 
life -- or too much? -- An end or a beginning? All is peace, the 
peace in the One. Only -- do not say it was guilt. [Dies] 

Off stage, in various directions, ram's horns are sounded, 

announcing the arrival of Moses. All freeze for a few moments. 

Moses appears, accompanied by Joshua and carrying the 

tablets. His appearance is very much that of a "biblical" Moses: 

white beard, white robe, etc. 
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MOSES. Forty days I've spent in the presence of the Lord. Forty days 
you have used to forget your memory of the Truth. Why? 

Why? 

SECOND MAN. We needed gods to go ahead of us, because, as for you, 
sir, who brought us up from Egypt, we did not know what has 

become of you. 

JOCHANAM. To most of us it seems that we have held the same truth 
-- then and now, although the truth we lived by until your 

coming differs from the Truth you bring like day from night. 
But to some, whose pride is greater than their terror, your 
Truth looks like a -- lie. 

MOSES. A lie? Is God a lie? 

JOCHANAM. Yes, a lie -- if it stems from fear or greed. The truth 
comes from pride. So great will be the fear and greed of those 
who come after us that they will call the champion of pride 
itself the Fatheroflies. 

BEZALEL. Man and woman, you see, having been made in God's image, 
wants to share in the making of the truth with which he has to 

live. The making of the truth became easier with each day of 
those forty days. 

AHOLIAB. With each of those forty days some of the Truth became 
beauty, you see. 

AARON. It was so easy -- the people were of one heart, save our 
brothers, the Levites. I said to the people, 'Those of you who 
have any gold, strip it off.' They gave it me, I threw it in the 
fire, and out came this bull calf. It was as if our will had 
triumphed over stubborn matter; but with you here, my 
brother, I feel the pull of matter again, and when I think of 

soaring I get dizzy. Trouble is we can't even blame our 

madness on the Father of Lies because he hasn't been 

invented yet. 
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JOCHANAM. You can blame it on me. I am done with life, because I've 
become God's enemy. But His hate cannot extend beyond the 
grave, because hell too hasn't been invented yet. With the 
freedom from fear of one who is about to die I tell you: it is fear 
for ourselves and, also, for those whom we love, cold fear 
turning a man against himself, that makes him bend his knee 
to a Truth not of his own making. It hurts to bash your head 
against a wall, but rid yourself of the fear of hurt and you're 
free, free like gods. Going mad, bashing one's head against the 
wall, is the closest we can come to being like gods. It is an 
irresistible temptation, just because we can think of it. The 
Lord made me fearless because he took my child away. 

[Turning to Joseph's body] Poor Joseph! You are even more 
beautiful in death than in life. --You've outgrown life. In 
turning against life you have become like a god. You were for 
me the idea of the god-like. 

[To bystanders] Now the god has been humbled and slain-- by 
a human, all too human act of a woman. You can say I shared 
in his godliness as I share in her humanity. Joseph here has 
been living proof to me that beauty means more than just a 
tickle of the senses. It means the godly whenever we're not 
afraid. -- His fate strikes terror into the heart of those who live 
by fear, for fear narrows the larger vision, and in the larger 
vision I see the first-born of an entire nation stretched out 
before those who have betrayed their human vision to God's 
VISIOn. 

Aaron, you threw Israel's gold into the cauldron, but what 
came out of it was not to your liking. Will you now lead the 
people back to Egypt and prostrate yourselfbefore Pharaoh 
and say 'Sire, we have been wrong. We have been trying to 
escape the whip in your hand by fleeing under the protection of 
a scourge a thousand times more cruel -- the scourge of 

Reality, in whose glare we must perish!' Will you say this? 
[Aaron looks at Moses in guilt and desperation.] Have the 
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people worshipped the golden Calf as a sign of God's Truth or 

their own truth? 

MOSES. [Angry] Damn the people's truth! Who is on the Lord's side? 
Come here to me. [Aaron places himself in the vicinity of 

Moses, who goes over to the altar and looks at Joseph's body.] 

You unnatural sons and daughters of whores! [Dashes the 

tablets against the altar, breaking them into many pieces. The 

Levites, in menacing attire and heavily armed, appear one after 

the other and surround the stage.] See if your truth stands up 
against God's Truth. [In a display of strength, seizes the Golden 

Calf and throws it into the fire pit. An impressive display of 

fireworks emerges from the pit.] 

I'll mix you a drink you'll never forget. Give me a bucket. 

[Joshua hands him a large cup from among the drinking 

vessels littering the scene. After the fireworks have exhausted 

themselves, Moses reaches into the pit and scoops up the ashes.] 

Water! [Joshua produces a goatskin and pours water into the 

cup. To the Levites] Go through the camp from gate to gate 
and back again. Each of you kill his brother, his friend, his 

neighbour. [Some of the Levites go off, others join Moses, who 

steps up to Young Man accompanied by two Levites with drawn 

swords. Offers the cup to him.] Here, swallow your pride. 
[Young Man is terrified. Drinks slowly and shakes himself 
Moses steps up to Second Woman and offers cup. She drinks in 

terror. Moses steps up to Very Old Man.] 

VERY OLD MAN. From hereon life would be a bore. [Shakes his head 

in refusal and is brutally cut down by Levites. Moses steps up to 

First Man.] 

MOSES. Your own truth is lies. Drink. [First Man makes for Moses and 

the cup but is intercepted by Levites and killed. Moses steps up 

to Aholiab.] You have sullied the Lord's face. Drink. 
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AHOLIAB. Art is an illusion which cannot withstand the glare of 
Reality. [Drinks] 

MOSES. [Stepping up to Bezalel] You have dragged the Lord's Truth 
down to earthly bauble. Drink. 

BEZALEL. The earth has a strong pull. Forty days were enough to 

forget the glory of Crl>d. [Drinks. Moses steps up to Anna.] 

MOSES. [Points to knife in her hand; almost plaintively] Ck.>d does not 
want your death but your repentance. Drink. 

ANNA. [Drops knife. Stands in silent terror, looking at Jochanam.] 

JOCHANAM. The woman has been faithful to the Lord until I led her 
astray. As for him [pointing to Joseph's body]-- she killed 
Crl>d's enemy. [Anna drinks.] 

MOSES. [To Jochanam] Are you coming to the Lord's side? [Offering 

him the cup] The Truth or your self? 

JOCHANAM. The Lord has already punished me. He killed my son. I 
am free at last. [Jochanam is cut down and dies. Anna throws 

herself over his body. As Moses steps up to a bystander, offering 

the cup, the curtain falls.] 
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