
BOOM 
A short play  

By Roxanne Schroeder-Arce 
 
Children’s voices (VO): 明日に. Tomorrow. Mañana. מאָרגן. Demain.  
Lights rise on a playground (which stays on stage the whole time). Two young girls are engaged 
in a hand clapping game. They chant. 
 
Lily and Dominique. 1-2-3. Hit it. That’s the way, unhuh, unhuh, I like it, unhuh, unhuh. That’s 
the way unhuh, unhuh, I like it. Brick wall, waterfall. Girl you think you got it all, but you don’t, 
I do, so boom wichur attitude. Peace, punch, captain crunch. I have something you can’t touch. 
It’s this, it’s that, it’s all about my six-pack. It’s a tsunami, the holocaust, it’s 9-1-1. It’s 
Hiroshima, genocide, it’s not much fun. See my pinky, see my thumb, see my fist, you better run. 
(The girls laugh) 
 
Another little girl runs up to them.  
 
Ty. Can I play?  
Dominique.  No. 
Lily. Maybe later. 
Dominique. No. (as she walks away) Come on, Lily. 
Lily. (to Ty) It’s a two person game. Sorry. 
Dominique. Why are you sorry? This is our game. She probably doesn’t know how to play 
anyway. Ready? 1-2-3. Hit it. That’s the way, unhuh,… (Ty watches from a swing Lily is aware 
of her) Come on, Lily. Pay attention. (they continue the game as lights fade)  
 
Later that night, Lily is brushing her teeth. Daddy is watching to make sure she does a good job.  
Lily. Daddy, what’s a tsunami?  
Daddy. It’s a really bad tidal wave, huge. Why? 
Lily. It’s just in a game we play.  
Daddy. A game about a tsunami? 
Lily. It’s a hand clap game.  
Daddy. Oh. Get the backs, too.  
Lily. (as she brushes) And the Holocaust?  
Daddy. What is this game?  
Lily. What is it, Daddy? 
Daddy. A lot of people were hurt in the Holocaust, Jewish people. Like your friend Helen and 
her Mommy and Daddy.  
Lily. Why? 
Daddy. Because they were Jewish. And other people didn’t like that. And, well, a lot of people 
were hurt. 
Lily. Did they die? 
Daddy. Yes, sweetie, a lot of people died.  
Lily. Oh. That’s sad.  
Daddy. Yes, it’s sad. Some people do things to hurt other people. It’s a tough world.  
Lily. Did people hurt them on purpose? Was it an accident?  



Daddy. No, Lily, they did it on purpose.  
Lily. Didn’t anybody try to help them? 
Daddy. Some people tried and others didn’t. It’s late, sweetie. We can talk about this tomorrow. 
 
Lily crawls into bed. Daddy leaves. Lily immediately begins to dream. She stands in her 
nightgown on the playground. Ty is on the swing. Lily moves to her and they swing together.  
 
Ty. Lily, can we do the clap game? 
Lily. Sure. 1-2-3 hit it… (they begin and Ty knows the words already. Dominique enters) 
Dominique. Stop it.  
Lily. Sorry, Dominique. 
Dominique. That’s our game, Lily.  
Lily. She wanted to play.  
Dominique. Well, she can’t. It’s our game. Why did you teach it to her? 
Lily. I didn’t. 
Dominique. Well, it’s our game. Come on. (Lily follows) 1-2-3 hit it…. 
 
The next day. (beginning is exactly as the dream except Lily is dressed. She stands on the 
playground. Ty is on the swing. Lily moves to her and they swing together)  
Ty. Lily, can we do the clap game? 
Lily. No, I’m waiting for Dominique.  
Ty. Well, maybe until she comes.  
Lily. I don’t think that’s a good idea.  
Ty. Then I’ll just swing with you, okay?  
Lily. I guess. (they start to swing and they get into a game of who is going higher. They are 
laughing as Dominique enters) 
Dominique. Lily, what are you doing? 
Lily. (as she slows herself on the ground) Just swinging. 
Dominique. With her?  
Lily. Well, not with her really. 
Dominique. Come on, Lily.  
 
 
Later that night. Lily talks to Daddy.  
Lily. How come some people didn’t help?  
Daddy. Huh? 
Lily. How come some people didn’t help the Jews? 
Daddy. I guess they were afraid.  
Lily. Of what? 
Daddy. Of what would happen. Of the people who were hurting the Jews, the Nazis.  
Lily. But why did some people help then? 
Daddy. They felt they had to, I guess. Keep brushing, Lil. Some simply couldn’t watch the Nazis 
hurt all those innocent people. I call them heroes.  
Lily. I want to be a hero, Daddy.  
Daddy. I am sure you will be some day, Lily.  
Lily. But I want to be a hero now.  



Daddy. Now, you need to go to sleep. Heroes need a lot of energy. Hey, maybe you’ll be a hero 
in your dreams tonight? 
 
Lily crawls into bed. Daddy leaves. Lily immediately begins to dream, the same dream from the 
night before. She stands in her nightgown on the playground. Ty is on the swing. Lily moves to 
her and they swing together. Then… 
 
Ty. Lily, can we do the clap game? 
Lily. Sure. 1-2-3 hit it… (they begin and Ty knows the words already. Dominique enters) 
Dominique. Stop it.  
Lily. Sorry, Dominique. 
Dominique. That’s our game, Lily.  
Lily. She wanted to play.  
Dominique. Well, she can’t. It’s our game. Why did you teach it to her? 
Lily. I didn’t. 
Dominique. Well, it’s our game. Come on. (Lily follows her orders. They sit and begin) 1-2-3 hit 
it…. 
Lily (stopping) Dom… 
Dominique. You can’t stop the game in the middle of the game. 
Lily. Dom. I really think it’s not fair that you don’t let Ty play. We can all play. 
Dominique. It’s a two person game. 
Lily. Or three.  
Dominique. Really? How? 
Lily. We just have to change it a little… 
Dominique. Fine.  
Ty walks over and they do the game with three, in a circle. It works perfectly.  
 
The next day. Lily is on a swing waiting for Dominique. Ty enters. 
(exactly as the dream)  
Ty. Hi Lily. Can we do the clap game? 
Lily. No, I’m waiting for Dominique.  
Ty. Well, maybe until she comes.  
Lily. I don’t think that’s a good idea.  
Ty. Then I’ll just swing with you, okay?  
Lily. I guess. (they start to swing and they get into a game of who is going higher. They are 
laughing as Dominique enters) 
Dominique. Lily, what are you doing? 
Lily. (as she slows herself on the ground) Just swinging. 
Dominique. With her?  
Lily. Yes, with her.  
Dominique. Come on, Lily.  
Lily. No, Dom.  
Dominique. What? 
Lily. I said no. I will only do the clapping game if you let Ty do it too.  
Dominique. Whatever. 
Lily. Those are your choices. You can play with us, or not.  



Dominique. What is wrong with you, Lily? 
Lily. Nothing. So, are you going to play with us? Or not? 
Dominique. Or not. You’ll regret this. 
Lily. Come on, Ty. 
Ty. Why did you do that? 
Lily. It was giving me a tummy ache. Come on. (they sit down and Ty begins, quickly realizing 
that Ty does not know the game. She starts to teach her as light fade) 
 
Lily and Daddy brushing teeth.  
Lily. Daddy, I was a hero today. 
Daddy. That’s good, Lily.  
Lily. Really. And I am going to be a hero my whole life.  
Daddy. Of course you are. Now, sweet dreams. 
 
Lilly closes her eyes. The swings begin to swing themselves as we hear a voice over of the 
clapping game chant, all three girls’ voices.  
1-2-3. Hit it. That’s the way, unhuh, unhuh, I like it, unhuh, unhuh. That’s the way unhuh, 
unhuh, I like it. Brick wall, waterfall. Girl you think you got it all, but you don’t, I do, so boom 
wichur attitude. Peace, punch, captain crunch. I have something you can’t touch. It’s this, it’s 
that, it’s all about my six-pack. It’s a tsunami, the holocaust, it’s 9-1-1. It’s Hiroshima, genocide, 
it’s not much fun. See my pinky, see my thumb, see my fist, you better run. (The girls laugh) 
 
Children’s voices (VO): 明日に. Tomorrow. Mañana. מאָרגן. Demain.  
 

End of play 
	  


