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i - Monologue from Lost in Yonkers
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{choices for THIS monologue)

~ sewea You think I can't have healthy babies, Momma?
Well, I can . . . I'm 15 strong as en ox. I've worked in
that store and taken care of you by myself since I'm
mdwmou&dshwmnglm...uhm
Momma. Isn't that how we're supposed to be? . . . But
my babies won’t die because I'll love them and take care
of them . . . And they won't get sick like me or Ger
or be weak like Eddie and Louie . . . My babies will be
happier than we were because I'll teach them to be
hppy.,.Nono’mupadmu-yormvii
when they're older or not be able 1o breathe becsuse
they're so frightened . . . and never, ever to make them
spend their lives rubbing my back and my legs because
you never had anyone around who loved you enough
‘wmmnuchyoubluneymndei»dt.yw
never wanted to be touched with love .. . Do you know
what it’s like 10 touch steel, Momme? It's hard and it's
cold and I want to be warm 2nd soft with my children
- - - Let me have my babies, Momma. Because | have to
love somebaody. | have to love someone who'll love me
back before I dic . . . Give me that, Momma, and 1
promise you, you'll aever worry shout being alone
<+ - Because you'll have us .. . Me and my husband and
be . . . Gent, wouldn't thar make her happy? . . .
Mom!...ﬂuu.yyu...ludywoouyy-




Your Name:

Leading Center: Monologue from Lost in Yonkers
nga:')n?:hoeice' ' Bella (pg 112 + 113)
{choices for THIS monologue)

i SR T -

to hold me. To rell me | was prerty . . . Yow never
me that Seme even told me they loved me bue |
never believed them because | knew what they wanted

understood

me. Because he was like me. He was the
only one | ever felt safe with. And | thought maybe for
the first tune | conid be happy - - . That's why | ran
sway. | even brought the five thousand dollars to give
to him for the restaurant. Then maybe he'd find the

1 don’t want the rest of your money . . You can
have this oo . . . Louie gave it to me. | stayed in
Gertrude’s house the last rwo nights . Louie came 10
mdknuhudﬁsiﬂku

and God knows bow much more he had .. . |
my brother and he loved me to want o help
me . . . Thieves and sick liedde that's what yoa
way. You did We're slive, Momma, but that's all we
_ are .. Asron and Rose are che locky ones.




