
 There are no real words that can describe the experience I had with the playwright festival.  

Honestly, I was actually surprised to even see my name on the board informing me that my play had 

been chosen.  Now it’s turned into this piece of art and seeing it come to life was remarkable.  Though 

the process was a bit painful, I’m glad I got to participate in such a tremendous event. 

 During the rehearsal process of the play I felt extremely stressed.  There were so many times 

that I had to edit the dialogue because of certain loopholes or because my actors thought this and this 

worked better.  Then came the situation where I didn’t have enough actors and the stress piled on when 

I learned that directing a play is completely different from directing a film.  But don’t get me wrong, it 

wasn’t all that bad.  I had so much fun and I actually became really close with the people I worked with; 

five days a week for an hour and twenty minutes could do that. 

 When it came closer to play night I started to feel the pressure and I wasn’t even going on stage!  

I felt like I was running around to get everything right and making sure my actors knew what they had to 

do.  And I’m not going to even lie, I was worried.  Sometimes during the run-throughs they would forget 

their lines, not do the blocking properly, and didn’t bring the emotions out correctly.  It was nerve-

wracking! 

 Then came the first day of Belmont’s Young Playwright Festival; probably one of the best days of 

my life.  The whole day I was going insane (mostly over the snow).  I kept doing my nervous laugh and 

trying to keep myself occupied to hide the fact that I was completely anxious.  Even my actors were 

freaking out and me freaking out along with them didn’t really help.  They told me stories when the 

evening was over and told me about how nerve-wracking it is in the green room.  Yet seeing them on 

stage…  Oh God seeing them on stage was incredible.  Sitting in the audience, I felt like a mom watching 

her kids and being overwhelmingly proud.  The play was intense and although it was fast, it worked.  

And the punch!  I can go on forever about how remarkable this was!  At that moment when everything 

was finished and that roar of applause echoed the room, I knew exactly what Ms. Young meant when 

she talked about this “high”.  We all felt it.  It was incredible and I am so proud of my whole group inside 

and out. 


