
Scene 1. Overture. 
 
Jasmine stands alone in a rundown dorm room. On the side of the room are a tangled mess of 
discarded clothes and miscellaneous items, and on the other side is a freshly packed trunk. It’s 
clear she’s fresh from college and ready to start her life. She stares at a big jar of dollars and 
coins on her desk. 
 
Chasing the Clouds or medley of entire works is played in the background by a piano, there are 
no lyrics, only instrumental, while Jasmine ponders. 
 
She slowly, but surely, nods. She grabs the jar and her luggage case and exits the stage. 
 
Scene 2.  
 
Crowds of people bustle back and forth in Manhattan. Jasmine walks in the center, the focus on 
her.  
 

Man 1 
Hey, watch it! 

 
Woman 1 

Great, I’m going to be SO late. 
 

Man 2 
I’m walking here! I’m walking here! 

 
Oblivious to the people around her, Jasmine smiles dreamily to herself, excited for her new life 
to begin. Soon, she arrives at her new apartment and beams to herself, holding a key and her 
trunk. She opens the door and walks in. It’s a small apartment, with a little fire escape balcony. 
She beams in happiness and does a small twirl, marveling at the first place that’s truly hers. The 
apartment isn’t much, but to Jasmine’s eyes, it’s perfect. However as the sun slowly sets, reality 
sets in. Fear seeps in.  
 

Jasmine 
(to herself) [spoken very quickly] I can’t believe I actually did this [pause] I’m sure I’ll find what 

I’ve been looking for. Right? Or was moving wrong? Oh no. Oh no oh on oh no. (Pulls at hair) 
Could I have made a terrible mistake? Am I just wandering towards [pause] nothing? 

 
Song lead in … [“Chasing the Clouds I”] 



 
Jasmine 

(singing while walking outside; she then leans on the fire escape overlooking the city’s skyline) 
 
Chasing the Clouds I 
 
JASMINE: 
Am I just chasing the clouds? 
Getting lost in all of the crowds? 
Daring to dream out loud, chasing the clouds. 
 



 


