
The Your System Story 
 
Scene 1: Exterior/Day        
  
  A gathering in the backyard of a modern suburban home. A smattering of 
  extras, wooed by the promise of free lunch, grog and a video of themselves 
  in V.H.S. or Beta, are positioned about for atmosphere. Into the gathering 
  wander four men, two groups of two, each of them have evidently just met 
  one another. 
 
Juz: So, what do you do when your not drinking, Mark. 
 
Mark: Well, Juz, I'm a high school teacher. English/History. 
 
Juz: English History? 
 
Mark: (Chuckling) No, no, that's English and History. 
 
Juz: (worried) Oh, I'm sorry. 
 
Mark: No need to be. Many people make that same mistake. 
 
 The two men chuckle. 
 
Mark: And you? What do you do, Juz? Oh, sorry, perhaps you'd prefer your 

real name, Julian? 
 
 Julian smiles warmly. 
 
Julian: Oh, call me Juz. Everybody else does. 
 
 They laugh. 
 
Juz: I'm in to town planning, but towns are pretty well out now. People tend to 

go for cities, suburbs, that sort of thing. So I generally sit around 
pursuing my other hobby. 

 
Mark: And what's that? 
 
 At this point the two men are interrupted by the other pair. 
 
Tony: Excuse me, gentlemen, but I couldn't help overhearing that one of you is a 

teacher and the other, a town planner. You might be interested in my line 
of work, that is when I'm not pursuing my other occupation. 

 
Mark/Juz: Oh, and what's that? 
 
Tony: I'm a computer wizard, well versed in market research. 
 
Juz: How is that relevant to our occupations? 



 
Tony: It isn't. I just thought you might be interested. 
 
 They all laugh. 
 
Tony: I used to sell books. 
 
 Everyone beams. 
 
Mark/Juz: (In unison) Books are such good things. Better than television. 
 
Jason: Except for Simon Townsend's Wonderworld. 
 
 They all realise that they have been unjust and humbly bow their heads,(even  
 Jason who has not been unjust). 
 
Mark/Juz/Tony: (In unison)Yes, yes, I see what you mean e.t.c. 
 
Mark: What exactly is it that you do, Jason? 
 
Jason: Me? Oh, I'm into horticulture. I'm only new at it but every day I turn 

desert into jungle. 
 
 They all laugh, impressed by Jason's wit. 
 
Jason: That's mostly what I do anyway. 
 
Mark: Well, that's fabulous, boys. Why don't we sit down and have a chat? 
 
 
Scene 2 Exterior/Day. 
 
  A sign which reads: God's Place. 
 
 
Scene 3 Exterior/Day 
  God is sitting beside his swimming pool. He is looking into it and chuckling 

to himself. His wife comes into background view. 
 
God: (Still chuckling) Look, dear. See what I've done. I've brought these four 

boys together. Let's see what happens. 
 
 
 
 
 
Scene 4: Exterior/Day. 
  Party scene as before. Our four heroes are seated around an outside setting. 
 



Tony: Well, we all seem to have other interests. I'm a rhythm and lead guitarist, 
vocalist, songwriter, looking for another rhythm and lead guitarist, who 
doesn't necessarily have to sing, a drummer and a bass playing, vocalist, 
songwriter. 

 
Jason: Really. Well, I'm similar to you I'm a rhythm and lead player, who can't 

necessarily sing... 
 
  They all chuckle. 
 
Jason: ...who is looking for a rhythm and lead guitarist who writes songs and can 

sing, a drummer and a bass playing, vocalist, songwriter. 
 
Juz: That's very interesting because I'm a drummer, looking for two guitarists, 

both of whom can play rhythm and lead guitar, but only one of whom can 
sing, and a bass playing, vocalist, songwriter. That's the way I prefer it. 

 
  Jason and Tony agree. 
 
Tony: What about you, Mark? 
 
Mark: Me? Oh, I'm just looking for a drummer, two rhythm guitarists, only one 

of whom need be able to sing and there need be only one songwriter 
between them. 

 
Tony/Jason/Juz: (In unison) And what do you do, Mark? 
 
Mark: Oh, I'm only a bass playing, vocalist, songwriter. 
 
 There is a pause as each man settles back into his seat. 
 
 
Scene 5 Exterior/Day 
 
  God is still looking into his pool. 
 
God: Well, go on, you idiots.  
 
  He cups his hand over his mouth and yells. 
 
God: Form a bloody band! 
 
 
 
 
Scene 6: Exterior/Day 
 
  All at once the four men sit bolt upright. They look at each other. 
 
All:(In unison) I know- we'll form a bloody band! 



 
Juz: But what shall we call this band? 
 
Jason: Shaky Dave and the Knee Tremblers? 
 
Others: Na. Na. 
 
Tony: Market Research? 
 
Others: Na. Na. 
 
Mark: China Plate? 
 
Others: Na. Na. 
 
Juz: I know. The Tentative Subdivisions? 
 
 Thoughtful pause. 
 
Others: Na. Na. 
 
 
Scene 7 Exterior/Day 
  God is beginning to regret this. His face is becoming flushed. 
 
God's Wife: (From a distance) God! God! Who's in control of Andromeda? 
 
God: (Distracted) Uh, It's not my system. It's yours, I think. 
 
God's Wife: What? 
 
God: It's yours! 
 
God's Wife: I can't hear you! 
 
God: Your bloody system!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Scene 8: Exterior/Day 
  The four men are inspired together. 
 
All:(In unison) Your Bloody System! 
 
 They all rejoice momentarily. 
 



Mark: Wait. Wait. It's too long. 
 
 Pause. 
 
Jason: Just... Bloody? 
 
Others: Na. Na. 
 
Tony: Your Bloody? 
 
Others: Na. Na. 
 
Mark: Bloody System? 
 
Others: Na. Na. 
 
Juz: I know. I've got it. 
 
 The others listen eagerly. 
 
Juz: We'll call the band ... (Pause)... I still like 'The Tentative Sub Divisions'... 

(Pause)... But we'll call the band... Your System! 
 
 Thunder/Lightning. 
 
Scene 9 Exterior/Day 
  God is settling back from his pool. 
 
God: I hope I don't regret this. 
 
God's Wife: What, dear? 
 
God: Getting these four half-wits together. 
 
God's Wife: Why did you do it, dear? 
 
God: To be competitive. 
 
God's Wife: With whom, dear? 
 
God: With the Devil, of course. Who else is there? Every time I create a talent, 

he gets it. 
 
God's Wife: Like whom, dear? 
 
God: (Incredulous and getting angry) Like whom? Like whom? Like: Jimmy 

Hendrix; Janice Joplin; Brian Jones; Keith Moon; John Bonham. The list 
is endless! And they're just the talented ones. Have you seen Twisted 
Fister? 

 



God's Wife: Twisted... 
 
God: Fister! Fister! 
 
God's Wife: Don't get so angry, dear. Here, have some more angel dust and it's 

not Twisted Fister, it's Twisted Sister. 
 
God: Whatever. Whatever. 
 
God's Wife: Well, it does make a big difference, dear. I mean there is a big 

difference between twisting by the pool and fisting by... 
 
God: Well, I don't want to hear about it. 
 
 Looking back into the pool. 
 
God: These fellas seem nice enough. A bit slow maybe- they are Australians. I 

just hope I've picked the right men for the job. 
 
 
Scene 10 Interior/Day 
 
  A rehearsal room. Tony, Juz and Mark enter. Jason is already present. He 

has nailed his speaker box to the ceiling. 
 
Mark: What are you doing, Jason. 
 
Jason: I heard where some band nailed everything to the ceiling of a hotel room, 

so I figured... 
 
Tony: (Firm) None of that, Jason. 
 
Juz: That's right, we're 'Your System'. 
 
Mark: You said it, boys. We're the good guys. 
 
Jason: Gees, sorry fellas. (To camera) I'm the youngest. 
 
Mark: That's all right, Jason. Never mind, son. Chin up. 
 
 Jason brightens up. 
 
Mark: Are we all ready. 
 
Juz: Yes, Mark. But what shall we play? 
 
Mark: (Smiles) Whatever comes out. 
 
Others: All right; ok; you got it e.t.c. 
 



  Count in. One... two... three... Evening Blues. Everyone begins to laugh, a 
little at first and then more and more until finally Mark waves his hand and 
abruptly the music ends. All of the band members are writhing around on 
the ground in ecstasy. 

 
Tony: (Composing himself) Did you tape that, Juz? 
 
Juz: (Beaming) I sure did. 
 
Others: Oh, wow! Oh, man! I can't believe it! e.t.c. 
 
Jason: It was like the best woman I ever had. 
 
 He lets out a dumb laugh. The others pause and look at him momentarily. 
 
Tony: But how are we going to fund it? We're great guys but we don't have any 

money. 
 
 A piece of paper falls from above, into Juz's hand.  
 
Juz: Hey look, fellas. It's a cheque. (He reads) Pay 'Your System' one million 

dollars -signed, God. 
 
 They all look at one another. 
 
All: (In unison)What luck! 
 
 
Scene 11 Exterior/Day 
 
  God shakes his head. 
 
God: What morons. 
 
 
 
Scene 12 Montage 
 
  Publicity shots; new equipment; digital recordings; video shoots. Now 'Your 

System' is really moving.  
  Headlines: Juz Clark- 'I'm richer than Rich. 
          Jason Garwood: ' I grow my own guitars'. 
  Publicity shots of Jason and Tony- Melody Maker's 'Guitarists of the Year'. 
  Julian Clark- World's Best Drummer. 
  Mark Clark- World's Best Bass Playing, Vocalist, Songwriter. 
  Headlines: Mark Clark- 'I like to work closely with my students'. 
  Tony Samperi asks: 'Your System'- Bigger Than God?' 
 
 
Scene 13 Interior/Day 



 
  God is reading the newspaper. 
 
God: This is outrageous! 
 
God's Wife: What is, dear? 
 
God: (Pointing to the newspaper) This! 'Your System'- Bigger than God. Jesus! 
 
God's Wife: Don't take our son's name in vain, dear. 
 
God: So they made two hundred million bucks in one week. Big deal. It only took 

me a week to create the whole bloody universe! 
 
God's Wife: Don't swear so much, dear. 
 
God: Mind you, my days are a bit longer, but that's not the point. (Pause) What 

is the point? 
 
God's Wife: 'Your System', dear. 
 
God: The point is they're already too big for their boots. Next thing you know 

it's sex, drugs and rock 'n' roll; wrecked hotel rooms and cars in 
swimming pools. Well I wash my hands of the whole thing. The Devil can 
have 'em for all I care. 

 
Scene 14 Interior/Night 
 
  We see the Devil smoking a joint by a mixing console. He is surrounded by 

ex-rock stars: Jimmy Hendrix; Janice Joplin; Keith Moon and Brian Jones. 
 
Devil: Did you hear that, my pretty ones? More wretched rock 'n' roll souls for 

my little collection. 
 
He laughs. The ex-rock 'n' rollers bounce about him, muppet-fashion. 
 
Scene 15 - Montage 
 
  Having ascended the stairway to the top, in the second week, the band 

become bored. On the tenth day, Juz becomes an alcoholic. Also on this day, 
Jason takes root and begins to take the form of a tree. The next day, Tony 
becomes a misguided guru. Mark, affected by stardom, seldom 
communicates with the other band members; frequently lights cigarettes 
with royalty cheques and is constantly in the company of very attractive, 
rich, young women. By the end of the second week the band is earning one 
million dollars an hour and they haven't even played live yet. 

 
 
Scene 16 Interior/Day 
 



  A band meeting finds Juz drunk in one corner; Tony meditating in another; 
Mark posturing before a mirror in a third and a pot plant containing Jason 
being placed into a fourth. A sign on the pot reads: Grow your own dope. 
Things are really bad. 

 
 
 
Jason:  Many stride the continents 
  From tropics to the poles 
  Some make use the towering winds 
  Which 'round the globe doth blow 
  But such passions do not stir me 
  For my soul is all aglow 
  in umbilical mirth. In mother earth 
  I pledge myself to grow. 
 
Juz: (Drunk and singing) 
  My head is a ball of flame 
  I got your system 'round me once again. 
  Your System rules ok! 
 
 He drops the bottle and slumps to the floor. 
 
Mark: (Admiring himself in the mirror and singing) 
  Oh, you beautiful doll. 
  You great big beautiful doll... 
  You must have been  beautiful baby... 
  Blue eyes, blue eyes. Baby's got... 
  If you were the only boy in the world 
  And I was the only boy. 
 
 He kisses the mirror. 
 
 
Tony:  No start. No end. No thing at all. 
  Collective agreement is all. 
  What of the thing which is no thing? 
  There is no thing 
  Except the process in between 
  The no-thing and us all. 
 
  I have spoken to God. He is here. 
 
 God materialises. The band awakes as from a dream. 
 
All: (In unison) What? But what? But how did..? You but... how? 
 
God: This is the Devil's work, boys. Just look at yourselves. 
 
 Each of the band members look at one another. They hang their heads in  



 shame. 
 
God: I told the Devil he could have you. He sent you back. He reckons you're 

just four wealthy idiots achieving nothing. We're all very disappointed 
with you, boys. 

 
 
 
Scene 17 Interior/Night 
 
  The Devil and attendant ex-rock stars all sadly nodding their heads. 
 
 
 
Scene 18 Interior/Day 
 
God: You're pathetic. You've got no imagination. You're not even good at being 

evil. Tony is the one exception. 
 
 Tony pulls a cute face. 
 
God: He has contacted me. He has helped me manifest temporarily in the world 

of mortals. He is a medium. This is rare. 
 
All: (In unison) Medium rare? 
 
God: Silence! Look to the white plonker. 
 
All: (In unison) Plectrum. 
 
God: Whatever. Here, boys, is a vision of the future if you do not alter your 

incredibly unproductive ways. 
 
 
Scene 19 Interior/Night 
 
  In the TV. news room- on air. A headline behind the newsreader proclaims: 

Your System split! All nations grieve. 
 
Newsreader: Your System, the biggest ever rock band in the whole world ever, 

split today under growing pressure from within. It is reported that guitar 
legend, Jason Garwood cut himself down after an argument with fellow 
guitarist, Tony Samperi, who had allegedly tried to smoke him. Julian, 
otherwise known as Juz Clark and bass playing, vocalist, songwriter 
Mark Clark, had a falling out when Juz mistook one of Mark's 
companions for a decanter. We are now poised to ask the question: 
Shelter/Evening Blues- Priceless? 

 
 
Scene 20 Interior/Day 



 
God: The future is yours alone to decide, boys. 
 
  God vanishes leaving the four men in silence. They look at each other. The 

three mobile members move towards Jason. Without one word passing 
between them, they communicate with him. With an almighty effort, Jason 
begins the arduous process of uprooting himself. Juz looks to the others, 
casts aside his bottle and rips off his shabby coat to reveal a 'Your System' 
rules ok. T-shirt underneath. Tony removes his misguided guru outfit and 
beams a benevolent, all-knowing smile. Mark turns to his two pretty 
attendants who are holding up a mirror for him. He turns back as if to 
appeal to the others who tap their feet impatiently. Mark regains his 
composure and beckons the young girls to go. He thrusts his hand forward, 
palm downward. One by one the other members place their hands each on 
top of the others. Together, they move anti-clockwise, their hands acting as 
an axis. They stop. 

 
Mark: My head is a ball of flame 
 
Juz:  I got your system 'round me once again 
 
Tony: My head's dreamin' 
 
Jason: And everyone's screamin' at me 
 
All: (In unison) 
  Yeah yeah yeah 
  Yeah yeah yeah e.t.c. 
 
 They are still singing as they spin out of the room. 
 
 
Scene 21 Exterior/Day 
 
  'Your System' live on stage playing 'Your System' to one thousand out of 

uniform, unpaid extras. 
 
Cut to: God and his wife dancing a jig. 
 
Cut to: The Devil and ex-rock stars bopping to the beat. 
 
Cut to: Individual band members surrounded by handpicked extras. 
 
Cut to: God and his wife who stop jigging and look into their pool. 
 
God's Wife: Now don't forget, boys, whose system is it? 
 
  The band and extras reply in unison: 
 
  YOUR SYSTEM!! 



 
  End credits on blackboard. 
  Cuts to band members and feature actors. 
  Over the credits we hear: 'One Shining Light'. 
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