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SARGE- Tough as nails, older sargeant in the military
JOHNSON- Young, fresh-faced, private in the military. Dying.
GUNMAN- Foreign enemy, youngish.
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We're in the middle of a full-scale war. SARGE holds one of 
his privates, JOHNSON in his arms. That's a normal military 
sentence, don't be gross.

SARGE
You're gonna make it, Johnson. Keep 
breathing.

JOHNSON
I don't feel so good, Sarge. I 
think this might be it.

Sarge takes a look at Johnsons injury. He see's that Johnson 
is right.

SARGE
(under his breath)

I think you're right.

JOHNSON
What?!

SARGE
(much louder)

I said I think you're right!

JOHNSON
It's ok, Sarge. I'm proud to die 
for my country. Just do one thing 
for me and then get the hell outta 
here.

SARGE
Anything.

JOHNSON
I want to hear "Fly" by Sugar Ray.

Sarge's face goes blank. 

SARGE
You what.

JOHNSON
Play me out, Sarge. I want to die 
to Sugar Ray. [beat] You said 
anything.
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SARGE
Sugar Ray... the boxer?

JOHNSON
What?! You don't know Fly by Sugar 
Ray?! It was the song of the summer 
in  1997!! Were you living in a 
hole?!

SARGE
Actually, yea. Afghanistan. 2nd 
tour. 

Sarge gets lost in his memories for a second. He's looking up 
and off into the distance. Johnson is trying to figure out 
what sarge is looking at.

SARGE (CONT’D)
Sorry. Lost a lot of good men in 
that hole. [beat] What's the song 
called?

JOHNSON
Fly. By Sugar Ray. Make sure it's 
the version featuring Super Cat. 
[whispers] That version owns.

SARGE
We're in the middle of a war. How 
do you expect me to play it? 

Johnson pulls out his CELL PHONE.

JOHNSON
Take... take my phone. [coughs up 
some blood] We can stream it on 
Spotify.

Sarge takes the phone.

SARGE
It's asking for your password.

JOHNSON
Try McGrath.

SARGE
Nope.

JOHNSON
JustWannaFly343
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SARGE
Come on man, they're still shooting 
at us.

JOHNSON
SugarRayJohnson

SARGE
We're in. 

Johnson sits up the best he can, but is in bad pain. Sarge 
tries to play the song.

SARGE (CONT’D)
It won't play. No service.

JOHNSON
Fine. [beat] You're gonna have to 
sing it.

SARGE
Hell no.

JOHNSON
I'm about to die, dammit!

An enemy GUNMAN appears. He begins creeping up behind them.

SARGE
This is ridiculous.

JOHNSON
I've heard that beautiful voice of 
yours in the shower. Please, just 
help me go in peace.

SARGE
Come on man, I don't know the words 
to-

JOHNSON
-PLEASE SARGE JUST-

The gunman is now right behind them, he leans back, ready to 
attack, and then perfectly belts out the opening lyrics to 
Fly by Sugar Ray.

GUNMAN
ALL AROUND THE WORLD STATUES 
CRUMBLE FOR ME. WHO KNOWS HOW LONG 
I'VE LOVED YOU.

Sarge and Johnson turn around, startled. The Gunman regains 
his composure and becomes more serious.
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GUNMAN (CONT’D)
Super Cat version of course. That 
version owns.

 

FADE OUT.


