
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Life’s a Ball 
Written by Jake Lane 
  



 (MICHAEL has just woken up in the nurse’s office at school after passing out. 
The speed can fluctuate throughout, but it’s mostly spoken at a pretty fast clip.) 

 
MICHAEL. 
The last thing I remember I think 
Was just this volleyball coming at my face 
Or, no, it was a dodgeball, I think 
 (Were we playing dodgeball today?) 
Yes yes yeah, it was a dodgeball. I’m remembering 
And it was. . . 
Red. I think  
It was definitely red or green or yellow 
A primary color  
Or not a primary, because green isn’t primary, 
I know that. It’s not 
I don’t have brain damage or anything 
I think I know what kind of color is what, okay?  
I mean I’m not a child, we’ve got the secondary and the primary and the 
The the the the 
And all the other ones, the ones that are like special and cool and tie them all together and 
 (Sorry I’m getting *woo* carried away ok) 
So, yes, the last thing I remember was the ball flying towards me 
Or maybe hitting me actually. My head doesn’t hurt though 
I have kinda like at the forefront of my mind the feeling of being hit 
Like, you know what I mean, when you’re playing dodgeball 
And it’s just, it is the absolute most epic showdown between you and 
Like your best friend but also in that moment your rival 
And the ball hitting you is like 
The Kiss Of Death 
 (you know what I mean?) 
And so I think maybe that’s what happened like I was there  
On one side of the court and then Jeremy 
Was on the other and it was like yanno like an old western  
 Like 

“howdy, pardner, you got yer gun in yer hand?” 
 “well yeehaw if it aint in my holster” 
 “I’ll show you yee yee I’ll show you who not to mess with in the ole west” 
And Jeremy’s got that look like the “if looks could kill”  
but more like the “if a dodgeball could kill” 
  (which yeah obviously I didn’t think I was gonna get killed but) 
And half our class, everyone time was doing like a 
“WHOO HAH WHOO HAH” chant and 
Everyone on his side is like “KILL KILL KILL KILL” 
And I’m like in the moment though like we aren’t 
This isn’t even the eye of the hurricane yanno this is the whole storm and its epic 
And he’s got that red volleyball in his hand 



 (or maybe it’s orange) 
And I’m just ready you know 
Like 
There’s not a ball near me and all I can do is defend 
Like DEFEND MY HONOR 
But he’s just waiting, he’s just prowling  
And it’s epic, the whole class is going insane and coach is like  
“this is the dodgeball game of the century” or something 
And all the sudden its been like 5 minutes probably of just us 
Like there’s no one else still left on the court we’re kinda just like standing 
Staring 
Like who’s gonna make the move  
And so suddenly I’m running towards a ball 
Just bolting 
Absolutely booking it  
Fear running through my spine and like propelling my legs 
And my team is like “WHOO HAH WHOO HAH” 
And the other team is like “KILL KILL KILL” 
And Jeremy is staring and aiming 
And all of this is happening so fast 
“WHOO HAH WHOO HAH” and I’m running and yelling 
Charging forward with screams like a warrior 
“KILL KILL KILL” has latched on to my ears and pulls my attention away for a second 
For a single second I, like, look away from where I’m running 
From my weapon of choice, this one ball that would win everything 
I look away and then  
And then boom 
Like his green or blue  
 (maybe purple? I don’t know) 
Dodgeball just whacked me 
Knocked me out 
Or was about to or something 
And then I woke up here. 
. . . 
So I’m guessing an ice pack and some Tylenol? 
That’s what you guys specialize in, right? 
School nurses, that’s kinda your [thing] 
Not to minimize or anything the work that you do 
Not to say its like not important but 
Yeah 
I know the drill 
Isn’t that epic, though? 
Like, everybody’s gonna be talking about me 


