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Harmonic Heber Hits Home
Fronx TT Branch Roadshow

Cast of Characters:

Heber J. Grant

Gister Grant,® his mothor

Jemnmiler Jensen, a girl he admnircs

Singing Students

Professor Charles .J. Thonas, a singing teacher

Elder Rudger Clawson

Flder J. Golden Kimball

Alexander Schriner, tebernacle organist

The Mormon Tabe rnacie Choir
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Secene 1 —--— Professor Thomas's Classroom
(A =mparsely furnished western classroom, a music stand, a
1 notes opn it in chalk. The nane

blackbhoard with a starff
"Professor Charles .J. Thomas" is'written in elaborate script.)

(Enter Heber J. Grant and Sister Granbustage right.  Heber wears
a bandana ardund his neck. His mother wears a long frilly cotton
ig tlack handbag.)

dress, a hat, and carries

—
P

Mother: Now Heber, you be geod in class and do everything

Professor Thomas asks you to do.

Heber: Mother, why do I have to take singing lessons?

Mothes ;oY son, y,u cannoat carry a tune. T have tried for
years to teach you te sing, but the neighborsz have been
complaining.

Halers BubteMother, weolive fon . a farm. Our next door neighbors
Tivethree miles away!

Mother: the Andersons, dear. Tt was the Lars
Theay 1ive AWaY . Look whao's heve, Jamnifar Jensen, the

<

e 157 0 T schanl.,

Bebard ghagdal 4010 diesdfoTlaHave woasdnged e rontiiREiesnee
She'll daugh at me.

(Enter Jennifer Jensen stage left, prettily dressed)
Jennifer: (formally) Good morning, Sister Grant. {almost
tlirting) Hi, Heber.

Mother: You look charming today Jennifer. Now Heber wouldn't

you like Jennifer to bhe one of your wives when you grow up?

{Mother Grant exits blithely with a wave of her handkerchief.
Habansmods. Jix-raply towhissmothewy;, then looks st Jennifer and
becomes very embarrassed. )

Hebersneeproa chfalids) ot

(Two other singing students enter stage ght .

("

(Professor Thomas enters stage laft. He is dignified and wears a
1

black =snit, a white shirt, and a dark tie.)

Students: (together in chorus) Good morning, Professor Thomas
Profeassor: Good werning boys and girls. Today we have new
student in our singing class. BEveryone welcome Hehar Grant.
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Students: (together in same chorus) Good morning, Heber Gr

‘

(Professor Thomas glares at the class for this mockery)

Professor: Hebar, T would like you to start out by singing GComs
Conme Ye Saintg. '

Felbearas  laifaingedte pribl vesdpnesaSEaokeimicnolonE T anepeconeusye
eR It ST e O 0 Lo delsalaopr, .

Profeszsor: (patiently) No, stop. You aren't breaking stones for
the temple. Sing the notes smoothly.
(The other students giggle.)

Heber: (a little frightened,usings exactly" as before).Come,jcome
e s adnts et oIt ITO T SE D OMY T - b

Professor: (impatiently) No, no stop. My cow sings with more
melody . Try to sing the tune.

{The other students laugh.)

+ i s ot gafF e foreds “Coneg oo gEve

¥ ~
{ < il breaking his bhaton) No, no, no, stop it
give up. Heber, you will never in this world 19”7: ge

You may dget another chance 1in the spirit world. Rut
do uws all a favor and stop trying now. (He exits stage
{d

despair) .,

{(The other students exit laughing loudly. Only Tonnifer remaing
bahind. HeberTsllEnps 'hisishoulders, digcoliragads

Jennifer: Now Heber, don't be discouraged. Anyone with a
reasonably good voice and plenty of pevseverance can learn to
singg. You dust have to be willing to practice a lot,

Heber - FERL Tnever. o he-able tossing

~- -

Jennifer: Yes you will. Remewnber when you were terrible at
haseball and wanted to bhe on the championship team? You threw a
call at the side of Bishop Wooley's barn for heours and hours

the b ‘t*i team. You

avary day until you were good ancough to be on the
ashonld do the sane thing with singing.

Heaber.: Yousre ot nd-Adi . o duidepr s o bd cel s inging i o nat e
what™ et neighborsyand PaoTessor THomnas say.

(Music, the cast files onto stage hehind Heber and Jennifer. AT
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but nat too slow)

wiong,

To sing, the unsingable song,

Tar tune all the notes that are

Yo count, the unceountable tempo,

To prove that T'm not a ding dong.
L] 5 .

To reach the Wnreachable pitch,

To
Ty

53l

wait while T'm counting the
croon when my threat is too
sound as if T were the bhaast,

~
(-

that T master
e h@“vun;

This
To

is omy goal,
L"]}’lg l’)'l :')" Se;e

Such that no one will groan
This is my goal, that T master

So that people WLH listen,

Tf they're given a choice.
And my ward will be better for
That one wxfh the voice of
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Scene two

¥

(daber.J .
bagagy wifh Ru
Sudts, :

Grant.,.nocw a
dger Glawson. and
SHirts bilasick

creneril

== A buggy between Holbrook and St.
ars

i 455
ot

raeat,
wayward,

wy tone,

my voice,

this,
King Kong,

’“.”‘mbx“_li

JolTS
later

autherity . rides dp.asmecldp.of, &
Golden Kimbain . “aAll ar=s in dark

Elder" Clawscn. rides" in front

: :
Wity the reinseemdsHebe® rides imback®with Elder RINDates)
Clawson: That was a great stake conference today in Holbrook.
Himhe11l: A heck of 2 conference The only problem is that itis g
protty darn long way back to 86, Johns.
ﬂ?awgﬂn: It will take hours to go sixty miles in this Duggy T
wish =somecne would invent the automebile so we general
dutwmrﬂf counld get arvound faster.

Kimball: Auteomobile,
get to work on the atrp7an9.

Bt T have
latelys R
é&ﬂiﬁﬂﬂ}? §% ‘hwhm

BPthrmn, an

PRghT

Shmautono

ke

hile, darn scientists

= has@abesn. Dractiicing sl vieiny
TP =8y 100 bynde " siSthe way to
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Kimball: Daprn it, Heber, that's one heck of an idea

Glawson: T guess that will Have to do until they invent the car
stereo. v

Hebew: - (Confideatdy, ~but s tislle-singing badidar e Comnaiicicane aye
SalnfteswnontoilR e Thabor Tear .

(Clawson and Kimball join in this singing, but exchange worried
glances when they hear Heber sing)

Clawson: (shortly) Lovely, Heber.
Heber: (alons now) Sweet is the work, my God, my-king .

person crosses the stage with a sign that says "40 songs
ater." As it passaes in front of the buggy, Clawson and Kimbhall
change positions, plugging their ears. Clawscon has to drive the
buggy with one hand and put that shoulder to his ear or two hands
on lis eare with the reins in the crook of his elbow. He tries a
number of positions, none of which work well in his goal of
K‘lnc ing his ears and driving the buggy at the same time. BRssthie
goes. hy.cHebar.siBgssthes Tas " ldne wife arrsotg IS T olGeaT
A1 Tve sosilaiEs T efare )

[N

Babaiibeveaarr o aad ‘e . ledi s CinohliereltliieT e <‘”E)‘du,;{f TR,
that was Oh My e
Timhall: Darn it Heber, this can't go on. You sing like a

tanshes from Hack.

Clawson: T thir 1 T will have a nervous breakdown if you sing any
;i has already heen invented.
atrists in the west yet

Hebher . )r‘luju,nﬂy Iy 1}/.;.1”.1
Inforiuanat w} t,}k\?r:v% arentt any }fjvx}

2 St just o stick to our bargain. T Rave et diessitmcr=a b OSiie .
(Helsangs in cmunfry atyle) Ere you left your room this morning

(a4 person cavrries a sign across the stage i"‘ at says "After 100
it passas in front of the buggy, Kimball and Clawson
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fim thelsbept e e ENge - e
Hehat - i mr - NElpe-—-ao ing shesgbhe nountaines ofsEphradmgto dweld .
1 Brethpen,. thank you' for letting me SERGUETHOSS T TO0 “hymns .

Just anotime. Here we'are 1R ST.UJCRISS

imball: Heck, Heber, you are the persistaptast man in the wholes

ﬂurn world. w@y

Habens (_,qugnnxr_;} Thanligne-for your--syppont brethnen. T

|
I
|



Clawson:

onr hors
Las _if _J
Wi

come to

Oh what

Oh how we'lvre glad that

Wetre g
He can

Oh he 1
Yes he
Ha aing

Still we

{Fabear

Schrine
the cho

Heber:

(locking

in fr

se, T think 5{(311

4 . Y. P 1. - "
ront of the bhuggy)

sang itow

i B o &

i

o death.

ooy e g 1

Ha

More

rmonic

persistant

Hehaer

th

(bt i
-

4= el
LR A

1 pemeonheid e annust
e DA S S

onstage and Heber

the front)

a gladsoms

O o Wl |
e

= 3

{Music, *to &0k, what

aiEp

a beauwtiial

arrival.

lad that Heber's

e hard on

aarned that
learned thsa

e wish that

he sh

we e

done

the ear.

would b revsis
er&lstent.

t he should be

he'd

s and he scarves all the oo
save 1t o

LIl A

- ' X

[aR! Lbadl  ER i

It &l (%

2 ¥

—y w3

At
P o ~ - -
SCEne & == The Hhal

ormwon Tabernacle Chaoir
Or1 . The women and the wme
T oanters in o tuxeda.  0Org

r: ({(shaking

ir, Prasidant

I ==

L
YEars

avdark sadt;

his

music

hand} We

Grant.

LIS DAL e s

3

ars

rosome

morning.
s tbhack  among thenr.

inue

Tater

ig

1 are

an pipes

with

Me .

P S
spacial
oome

3

he

rotton
S them

* “an l‘

41

Claw

awavy,

LN{

KON

)

other day.

E

it Lake Tabs

Mormon

to

his

[

Tinad
dressed

Grace the

srnacle

up to sing

guest .

hear us

T

Tabernacle
The

Rt

and

The  cast. files
Kinmhall

Chodir,

presidant

sing.

y S o s, T -
ne nroonsit
Aa 4.
. PR P
SHaKe

T want to

characteristic beard;

gratefanl for

T

lse—love

o

v oI

513 }:)E)D ¥

ol

{

-
i

1



‘
|

A

Harmonic Heher 7

{ is a wmember of the choir) President Grant and T
took singing lessons together.

Jaennifer: (she

¥s that right? President Grant, did you
tar sopranc soloist?

Schriner: (stunned
train alencside our

3y
3
‘
<

Hebengs (guite® pleasadewithl hilisedf) Thof'g mdgbabe T aneed ~to -ging
Wikhether , aldetialls T wase not good aseshe was., (he' =ings,
better than evVver) Come come ye Sa SN I no T Sl
Mﬂ/%w et s//r A
Schriner: Would you mind jedsriimg—vor et
the solo?

Hnbmv- (Fratteored dnt modest) %ﬁ:%*ucn. oeRal,  ORE do 51<u&§bx
O«\/@/b\ 7L<3 - ‘

s TM W%%FM%J&U ()j ?_ < Aj(} O
g s the o 1

(Shrinarfondud he choir nal numher, the tune of
"Oh the farmer and the cowhoy 5%;@111\1 be friends")
Y ;

“San .

Once-a boy was tryin
T Wrorng.
2

Put the malody and :
thep ied to teach him how,

But strill he soanded Tike a cow,

Al teachers teied ta help, but not for lon .

/[ e W/‘M"z’e o Weakhiey
Weat / Mty Cam Jloe come. AV 5ﬁfm7

1,




