
START



 

NUNSENSE

REV. MOTHER. (to audience) The point is when we got back

to the convent we found fifty-two of our sisters lying

face down in that soup!

SR. HUBERT. Now, we had no idea what to do so we all

began praying for guidance.
REV. MOTHER. Then I had a vision. It was either Saint

Catherine of Siena or Saint Thomas Aquinas in drag.

(pause) I never could tell 'em apart - (pause) Never
have seen 'em together! Anyway, I was instructed to

start a greeting card company to raise funds. Well, of
course I did - and it was a huge success!

SR. HUBERT. So we took the money and buried forty-eight

of the fifty-two dead sisters and then Reverend Mother

bought a 3D-HD flat-screen TV for the convent. (pause)
Personally, I thought we should have buried all of the

sisters before we bought the 3D-HD flat-screen TV, but

as Mistress of Novices I'm only "number two" around

here so one tries hard not to question Reverend
Mother.

REV. MOTHER. (getting very irritated) And one will try -

ВOТH. - harder in the future!

REV. MOTHER. That's right, dear!

(REV. MOTHER points the index fingers of both hands at

SR. HUBERT's face and makes a “ZZZZZZTT" sound as

if to zap her.)

The worst part is, we had to put the last four sisters in

the freezer!

SR. HUBERT. And the Ben & Jerry's ain't tasted the same
since!

REV. MOTHER. That's why we're putting on this little show.
We've got to raise enough money to bury those last

four dead sisters!

SR.
HUBERT. We hope you'll forgive the limitations put
on us by the loss of so many of our sisters, but if they

hadn't died, we wouldn't have to bury them, and then

there wouldn't be this little show in the first place.
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