Audition Monologues:

GAIL
Someone brings me food in my apartment, but I’m not hungry and I’m not interested in playing games with strangers in that big dining room. I went there once, and it was very strange. All those old biddies were sitting around in groups, gossiping in hushed tones, like whatever they were saying was some big secret. No, that’s not for me. Maybe I could come live with you.



SHARON
I grew up in that apartment, so over thirty years. But she couldn’t stay there on the sixth floor. The elevator was often out of service and after my father passed away, she couldn’t even get the old windows open without help. I’m an only child and I live in Jersey. Sometimes it would take me two hours to get to Queens if she needed anything.




DOCTOR
Thank you. It’s been several years now, but I haven’t forgotten the feeling of loss. In a way, going through that terrible time helped me appreciate what many of our older residents are experiencing. This is a very difficult time of life for many of them.


