
JIM 

This side gives Jim a reflective and heartfelt moment that balances his awkward dad energy 
with quiet wisdom and growing romantic hope — especially about his unexpected feelings for 
Sylvia. It’s a great piece to show emotional honesty and gentle humor. 

 

 Setting: Jim sits alone at the Honky Tonk late at night, nursing a soda. He’s just watched 
Chad swoop into town and shake everything up — including Natalie’s heart — and he’s 
feeling a little left behind. He talks to himself quietly, maybe not realizing Sylvia is nearby 
listening. 

 

JIM​
You know, I used to think things would slow down when you got older. That after you raise a kid, 
fix enough engines, and get through the long winters, you’d earn a little peace. 

But no one tells you that even when your hands stop shaking and your hair starts graying... your 
heart still finds ways to surprise you. 

(pauses, looking out the window)​
Natalie’s got that look in her eye. That “first time falling” look. I remember that. I remember her 
mother — the way she laughed, the way she’d dance in the kitchen barefoot, singing Patsy 
Cline like she owned the world. 

(smiles faintly)​
 And now she’s gone. Been gone a long time. And I thought that part of me was gone too. 

(beat – grows more tender)​
But then Sylvia smiles at me — not the sarcastic one, the real one — and I feel seventeen 
again. Like maybe life ain’t done with me yet. Like maybe the heart’s still got a little kick left. 

(shrugs)​
I don’t know what I’m doing. I’m just a mechanic with a stubborn daughter and a favorite stool at 
the bar. But for the first time in a long time... I want to figure it out. 

 


