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Monologue Mania!
Fighting for My Self

By Renee J. Clark

Female / Teens / Present day

About the play:  Pressure to be thin. Pressure to be popular. Pressure to have 
sex. Pressure to do drugs. All of these are very real stresses on today’s teenage 
girls, many of whom lose their way just trying to survive. Fighting for My Self is 
a dramatic portrayal of these situations as the characters struggle to win back 
their self-reliance and hold on to their identities in the face of peer pressure. 
Though focusing on women’s issues, this poignant play is vital for all, offering 
a message of hope.

About the scene:  Juanita delivers this eulogy at the funeral of her best friend, 
Tanya. Tanya was killed by a gang member in a random shooting. Here, Juanita 
gives a loving speech in her memory, remembering how gentle and giving she 
was in life. 

* * *

JUANITA: 

This is really hard for me to do. (Clears her throat, holding back tears.) 
Tanya was my best friend since we were four. When I think of her, I think 
back on the many years of friendship and love she has given me. I guess 
I can’t believe she is really gone. That she won’t be here to pick me up 
when I get down. I can’t believe she won’t be here when I want her to be 
the first to hear a new joke. (Laughs bitterly.) She always laughed at all 
my jokes, even when they weren’t funny. But that was Tanya. She liked 
to make you feel good. And how she loved to laugh. She always saw  
something funny in everything, no matter how negative a situation might 
be. I can’t believe I won’t hear her laugh again. Tanya was a gentle person. 
Did she ever say an unkind word about anyone? Never. She never judged 
people by their looks, and she tried to be friendly to everyone, even the 
kids no one liked. She was always there to help you, if you needed it.  
Tanya was the only one I know who used to hang out at the homeless  
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shelter. She’d volunteer once a month to serve soup. Some of you 
thought she was crazy going down there. But she once said to me that 
being with the homeless reminded her of how lucky she was to have a 
home, food, and a family that loved her. She said that everyone needed 
to be reminded of that now and then. She felt we needed to give a 
little of ourselves to those less fortunate in order to find out who we  
really are. At the time, I didn’t understand what she meant. But now that 
she’s gone, I think I do. Tanya loved all things and believed everything 
in nature connected. I remember once when we were in third grade 
and walking home from school, we came upon a big spider dragging 
itself around the gutter. Two of its legs were missing. Tanya scooped 
it up with a paper and carried it home in her lunch box. She was going 
to feed it and nourish it back to health, then let it go. A spider of all 
things! By the time we got it home, it was already dead. I remember 
how sad and disappointed she was. She insisted we give it a little funeral 
in her backyard. The last few days have been a nightmare for all of us.  
Nothing makes any sense to me anymore. I only know we are hurting. I 
only know her death is wrong. It’s not fair that someone like her should 
die so young… and so violently! I wish I could bring her back, for all of 
us. (Stops, unable to go on.) Thank you.


