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A sociologist and a literature professor were walking down a street.

Enter a Beggar.

Beggar: Please, spare me anything.
Macy: Certainly.
Davis: No Macy, don't.
Macy: Davis? What's wrong?
Davis: Save your money old friend, you will do him no favors by giving him some. (To the Beggar) 
Sorry, but we have nothing for you. Do yourself a favor and give up this begging; get yourself a job.
Beggar: (To Macy) Sir?
Macy: I'm sorry, but I'll do as my friend suggests.

Exit the Beggar.

Davis: I know it’s not easy friend, but it had to be done.
Macy: And why is that? Care to tell me why you took the chance from the poor man to feed?
Davis: Certainly old friend, he simply was not worthy of your spoiling generosity.
Macy: No?
Davis: No. You see, by giving him the money he requested, he would have spent it in no time. No 
investment to get more, no savings for later, no planning whatsoever.
Macy: I see. Give a man a fish; you have fed him for today. Teach a man to fish; and you have fed him 
for a lifetime. Is that what you were implying?
Davis: Not quite, there's more to that you see.
Macy: Please, go on.
Davis: The money would fade away quickly because he got it quickly. Easy come easy go. He would 
not think twice about the money because he did nothing to earn it.
Macy: I wouldn’t call begging nothing.
Davis: You're right, it's below nothing. It robs a man of his dignity to beg from others. The problem 
here isn’t one’s own desperate self-degrading, but freeloading. If one begs for his life from a murderer, 
that is understandable, and if one begs for his possession from a thief, that also makes sense. However, 
dear friend, what that man was doing was begging for something he did nothing to deserve. He was 
begging for what is not his, but others' earnings.
Macy: And that makes him unworthy?
Davis: Not putting the gifts he was given to use is what makes him unworthy.
Macy: The gifts, Davis?
Davis: Yes Macy, the gifts. Come now, surly everyone has gifts.
Macy: Do you mean talents? Like the novelist’s talent to write, or the illustrator’s gift to draw?
Davis: No no, not talents, gifts. Even if one had nothing to eat, nor a roof to shelter beneath, does he 
not still have the greatest tools of all? Does he not have hands to carry objects about? Many jobs are 



based on such abilities. Does he not have a mind to think of a means to earn a living? No, he chooses to 
live life like a parasite does, feeding on what's not his. Instead of doing his part to the society, he lives 
in failure, robbing money from passers by gaining people's affections through his pathetic display.
Macy: Harsh.
Davis: Life is, Macy. Don't get me wrong: I don't hate the man, I wish to help him. But giving him a 
taste of our success isn't help. If he wishes to obtain money all he has to do is try. The money is 
available so is the means, but the will is dead in that man. Here, I’ll give you another example. See that 
athlete riding his bicycle? He's about to pass us, when he does I will offer him an offer any sane man 
wouldn't dream of refusing.
Macy: Davis old friend, what are you planning?

Enter the Athlete.

Davis: I apologize for stopping you, but if you are willing to give me a minute of your time, I will 
make it worth your while.
Athlete: Very well stranger, I'm all ears.
Davis: Inside my pocket I have a piece of paper, an ordinary piece of paper, but written on it golden 
words. Every time you read the words you get closer to heaven. Are you interested?
Athlete: Closer to heaven? Who wouldn't be? Let's see this magical paper.
Davis: Before I show it to you, I must tell you the truth. It is very precious, to me as well as to others. 
Yet out of the generosity of my heart I will let you read it for as long as you want, free of charge. 
Certainly that is an offer any sane person wouldn't refuse, do you not agree?
Athlete: I do.
Davis: Here you are. (Takes out a piece of paper written on it a recite from the book.)
Athlete: I thought you had something.
Davis: And you consider this to be nothing? The holy words of the book? Are you not a believer?
Athlete: That I am, but I have the book at home, I can read it anytime I desire.
Davis: And do you?
Athlete: What business is it of yours?
Davis: You're right. I apologize, I crossed the line. Please forgive me. And to make it up to you I will 
ask in my prayers that you go to heaven in the afterlife. As for this lifetime, I will buy you the book 
only if you are willing to read from it and not place it on your shelf for display. I’m not telling you to 
read it all the time, or even on a daily basis, but read it in your free time so that when you die you go to 
heaven, agreed?
Athlete: No need stranger, you may keep your money.
Davis: Do you not want the book?
Athlete: I have no need for it. Thanks for wasting my time stranger; I would appreciate it if we never 
spoke again. Goodbye.

Exit the Athlete.

Davis: Did you hear that old friend? He said he had no need for it. He actually said that he had no need 
for it!
Macy: Why are you suffering from those words Davis?
Davis: Because he said that he had no need for the book! How is man going to go to find eternal 
happiness without going to heaven?
Macy: Impossible, going to heaven is the only means of eternal happiness.
Davis: Correct you are, and tell me this; how is man going to go to heaven without the book?
Macy: Also an impossible act.



Davis: Then what that man just said should have angered you as well, because he said that he had no 
need of going to heaven.
Macy: No no no, he said he had no use for the book. Please don't put words in people's mouths old 
friend. I think the man isn’t to blame, he might have a lot of copies of the book at home, and thus he 
rejected your offer.
Davis: No no no, he can always give it as a gift to someone, but no, he rejected it. And what irritated 
me more when he said that I had wasted his time?
Macy: Forgive me friend, but in a way you did. An athlete's time is precious.
Davis: And a sociologist's isn't? A professor's isn't? Isn't every man's time on this earth precious? Time 
and place were created for one because old friend, this earth was created for one cause, we were created 
for one cause, and you know what that cause is. How am I wasting his time buy attempting to trade it 
for enlightment, by trying to persuade him to go to heaven! He’s exactly like that beggar, he knows that 
what that the money is available, but he wants the easiest way to get it. The athlete knows that heaven 
is waiting for him, but he also wants it to come to him. They are all unworthy of these awards.
Macy: They want the easiest way to get it. You are right, but then again, don't we all?
Davis: I suppose so, but … Listen! Do you hear that? Sounds like music playing! Perhaps reading is a 
bit too exhausting for some people, but how about listening? It can’t be too hard on the ears.
Macy: Not again! What are you scheming now old friend?
Davis: Nothing more than to prove a point. Listen, I hear the music growing louder by the second! 
There it comes; I'll signal the driver to pull over for another example of how people of this modern 
world are completely unworthy.

Enter the Driver.

Driver: What’s up?
Davis: Hello friend. Say, that's some taste you got!
Driver: Yeah, this song's awesome, it’s the latest one and a total hit!
Davis: Yeah? How about trading it for something far better, real music to your ears!
Driver: Let's see what you’ve got!
Davis: Here, (Takes out a cassette tape) play this and tell me what you think!

The Driver plays the cassette tape and they hear the words of the book being read.
 
Driver: You're trying to play me or what?
Davis: What's wrong? Don't you like what you hear?
Driver: No, it's not that, it's just that hearing this is, well, to be honest, boring compared to hearing 
music. I'm sorry man, but you could have it back.
Davis: Don't you want it? It's free!
Driver: Thanks but no thanks, I don't think I’m gonna listen to it.

Exit the Driver.

Davis: See? What did I tell you?
Macy: Davis old friend, opinions differ from one another, that's what makes us who we are. No one is 
perfect, not even you.
Davis: I never said I am, I too make mistakes like everyone.
Macy: Ah, but by saying what you just said, you are contradicting yourself. You do realize that just 
admitted that you are unworthy yourself.
Davis: How so?



Macy: Just like you happen to carry with you a piece of paper containing a recitation from the book and 
a cassette tape also containing some reading from the book, I too just happen to recall the times you 
deliberately arrive late to the prayer. But tell me, why is that? Why don’t you go early to pray?
Davis: To be perfectly honest, I always prefer to arrive on time in any matter. You are well aware of 
that fact when you come to visit me during my lectures. Arriving early would only –
Macy: Would only what, dear friend? Why did you stop, why don’t you complete what you were 
saying? You were going to say that arriving early would only waste your time, isn’t it? But how would 
it be wasting your time when in reality its only an exchange of time on this earth to getting closer to 
heaven, isn’t that what you were saying a while ago? By that belief you are unworthy as all of us.
Davis: I never said I wasn't. Even I am unworthy of the chance to go to heaven, as I spent only a total 
of an hour in prayer every day. I have 24 hours a day, and with that I am too selfish to give more than 
an hour a day. Even when I hear the caller calling us to come and pray, even when I know that work 
stops when the calling starts, I still don't go early. I don't neglect it, but propound it a few minutes. Yes, 
dear friend, I am also unworthy.
Macy: You are too cruel on yourself as well as others. Religion is peace not war. Your goal and cause 
are correct, but your standards must be changed.
Davis: I cannot argue with you there my friend, you are right. Perhaps I am being too unsympathetic, 
but it's only because I want to ensure my place in the afterlife, which I know is an uneasy task.
Macy: We all want to, and for that we must live until then, and balance in everything. We are only 
human after all.
Davis: But that doesn't mean I won't work hard to earn my living, or go to heaven.
Macy: It shouldn't, we all should work hard. Heaven is a blessing, as is at our disposal if we want to 
belong in it. It is at our fingertips though we are unworthy of it, for that we must be grateful and never 
take anything for granted, because the day that this gift in which it will disappear will come.
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