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THE LAST OF THE LOVE LETTERS is fully protected under the copyright laws of 
the United States of America, and of all countries covered by the International 
Copyright Union (including the Dominion of Canada and the rest of the British 
Commonwealth), and of all countries covered by the Pan-American Copyright 
Convention, the Universal Copyright Convention, the Berne Convention, and of all 
countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright relations. No part of 
this publication may be reproduced in any form by any means (electronic, mechanical, 
photocopying, recording, or otherwise), or stored in any retrieval system in any way 
(electronic or mechanical) without written permission of the publisher.

The English language stock and amateur stage performance rights in the United 
States, its territories, possessions and Canada for THE LAST OF THE LOVE 
LETTERS are controlled exclusively by Dramatists Play Service, 440 Park Avenue 
South, New York, NY 10016. No professional or nonprofessional performance of 
the Play may be given without obtaining in advance the written permission of 
Dramatists Play Service and paying the requisite fee.

All other rights, including without limitation motion picture, recitation, lecturing, 
public reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or sound recording, and the rights 
of translation into foreign languages are strictly reserved. 

Inquiries concerning all other rights should be addressed to Creative Artists Agency, 
405 Lexington Avenue, 19th Floor, New York, NY 10174. Attn: Olivier Sultan.

NOTE ON BILLING
Anyone receiving permission to produce THE LAST OF THE LOVE LETTERS is 
required to give credit to the Author as sole and exclusive Author of the Play on the 
title page of all programs distributed in connection with performances of the Play and 
in all instances in which the title of the Play appears, including printed or digital 
materials for advertising, publicizing or otherwise exploiting the Play and/or a 
production thereof. Please see your production license for font size and typeface 
requirements.

Be advised that there may be additional credits required in all programs and 
promotional material. Such language will be listed under the “Additional Billing” 
section of production licenses. It is the licensee’s responsibility to ensure any and all 
required billing is included in the requisite places, per the terms of the license.

SPECIAL NOTE ON SONGS/RECORDINGS
Dramatists Play Service neither holds the rights to nor grants permission to use any 
songs or recordings mentioned in the Play. Permission for performances of 
copyrighted songs, arrangements or recordings mentioned in this Play is not included 
in our license agreement. The permission of the copyright owner(s) must be obtained 
for any such use. For any songs and/or recordings mentioned in the Play, other songs, 
arrangements, or recordings may be substituted provided permission from the 
copyright owner(s) of such songs, arrangements or recordings is obtained; or songs, 
arrangements or recordings in the public domain may be substituted.
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The world premiere of THE LAST OF THE LOVE LETTERS was 
presented by Atlantic Theater Company (Neil Pepe, Artistic 
Director; Jeffory Lawson, Managing Director) in New York City on 
August 26, 2021. It was directed by Patricia McGregor, the scenic 
design was by Yu-Hsuan Chen, the costume design was by Dede 
Ayite, the lighting design was by Stacey Derosier, the sound design 
was by Twi McCallum, and the production stage manager was 
Jonathan Castanien. The cast was as follows:

YOU  ...........................................................................  Ngozi Anyanwu
YOU NO.2  .................................................................... Daniel J. Watts
PERSON  ................................................................ Xavier Scott Evans
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This play came in pieces over a period of time over the early months 
of the pandemic and many late nights
And a few moments even before then
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So special thanks to those who
knowingly or unknowingly helped put the pieces of the piece together

Daniel Talbott
Jenna Worsham

Hari Nef
Mark Armstrong and the good people at The 24 Hour Plays

Pedro Pascal
Ronald Pete
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Williamstown Theatre Festival

Always Chi Chi Anyanwu
And Olivier Sultan and Neil Pepe for encouraging that I write that 

companion piece
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CHARACTERS

YOU
Struggling/trying to leave

YOU .2
Struggling/trying to stay

A PERSON
Struggling/trying to maintain

PLACE

A room that is full and unassuming with all the things YOU struggle 
to leave behind. Those things that YOU as a person are both tethered 
to and distracted by
And then
……
It becomes stripped of all its distractions
And once that’s done we 
Very quickly become aware that this room is now is a container and 
ultimately a kind of prison

ANYANWU_Love Letters new.indd   5ANYANWU_Love Letters new.indd   5 11/28/2022   3:40:16 PM11/28/2022   3:40:16 PM



6

NOTE

If it’s in italics it’s a stage direction
Or maybe a suggestion of a direction
If it’s regular text then it’s spoken

NOTE ON CASTING

This piece took on many iterations
The original intent was that this play
Was gendered 
It was originally HIM and HER
I, Ngozi, being HER/YOU
And 
Daniel very much being HIM/YOU .2
But ultimately 
It’s meant for two deep thinking feeling bodies
And
Both parts are meant to move through deeply and deftly
It was very much OURS
And now it’s all YOURS
So cast it as you like
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THE LAST OF THE LOVE 
LETTERS

YOU.  It’s important that you know that
This wasn’t easy
I didn’t want to
I didn’t make this decision
Lightly
It didn’t just come in a second
It came over many seconds
Minutes
Hours
Days
Months
Years
Decades
It was not easy
But also, it wasn’t that hard
All I had to do was think back to every time you took it out on me
Every time you turned over in bed because YOU were done
Every time we left early because YOU were tired
Every time an argument ended because YOU made your point
EVERY TIME
I put on the perfect lip color
I wore the clothes you liked
The ones that fit my ass just right
You always wanted it just
Right
The perfume you can’t get enough of
the way I styled my hair
Face beat
Hair Curly
Braided
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Straight
No braids
“I love your hair like that”
“I love it long”
You liked it long
’Cause you’re a fucking cliché
“You look great”
“I like it like that”
“I don’t know why, I just like it”
But
I liked that you liked it
Even though it wasn’t fully me
I convinced myself you wanted me
Not the me you created
Not the me I remade to fit your image so that you would fuck me
Not my me
But your me
Huh.

Perhaps a slight shift in the room
You don’t notice it

Where was I
What was I saying
Right
Um…
Maybe this wasn’t hard
Maybe this was easy
Yeah
easy
breezy
No problem
No sweat
Not a thing
Didn’t deserve you
Never did
Never have
Never will
Girl, no need to cry over it,
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my dear stop your crying
Can you mourn someone who did not know how to love
Can you
Am I
Anyway
Where was I
I was…
Right
Right
You always had to be right
And sometimes you were
Sometimes I was
Sometimes you let me win
Sometimes you punished me for winning
Sometimes I liked it
Sometimes I stepped into the pain like my favorite part
I waited for my places
I stepped into the light
And gave the performance of a lifetime
A happy partner
Smiling

Smiles
Enjoying

Laughs
Posing
For you
Loving
You
Wanting
You
Needing
You
Worshiping you
Prostrating for you
But…
I AM FREE FROM THAT SHIT
Free
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relieved from or lacking something and especially something 
unpleasant or burdensome
Ha
Free
Not bound contained/or defined by force
Free
Not fastened/not confined/unrestricted
not united with/attached to/combined with/or mixed with 
something else
Haha
Capable of moving or turning in any direction
not determined by anything beyond its own nature or being: 
choosing or capable of choosing for itself
Capable of choosing for itself

Moves towards the door and then quickly turns back around
Okay if I’m being honest, I liked being the thing you needed
I would be lying if I said the way you clinged to me didn’t make me 
feel powerful
I would be lying if I said I didn’t love how a wise word from me 
made me feel like I held your life in my hands
I would be lying if I said it didn’t feel good
To withhold sometimes
A lot of times
Okay most of the time
Especially near the end
To wait until you came for me
And you always came for me
Until you didn’t
But, it felt good
To be plucked
To be picked
Anointed even
Knighted
Special
Hand in hand
On your arm
Made people look at me
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Like I was more
And that
I got high off that shit
And I wanted more of that
That me
That me I built for you
I made her for you
Rockin’ bod
nice smile
well-spoken
well-mannered
Witty banter
pleasant disposition
Knows how to argue…
No
debate
But not so much that it makes one feel threatened
Or uncomfortable
just so
Just right
Right?
That’s how you liked it
right
You did that
You made that
And that person
that person that you made
that I let you make
chicken
egg
who knows
I don’t know her
She don’t even go here
She is in my body
But I don’t know who this bitch is
And I did that for you… And you say you didn’t ask me to do all that
And that…
THAT
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