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THYME. Sure n' Begorah, you'd think that if you paid a man 75-cents a week he could at least do his job and light the candles for goodness sake. (Pause in conversation as THYME continues lighting candles) 

THYME. Great Mother Mary and Joseph, now I’ve got all these candles to light. 'Pause conversation as THYME continues lighting candles) 

Y'know Orson, I coulda got me mither to do this herself. She woulda played the organ and everything else, but she wanted 25-cents more per week. Blood or not, even for me own mither, I'm not payin' that kind of money! (Pause in conversation as THYME continue lighting candles) 
Now y'know why I have you do this before the service. This takes forever to light all these candles! 

(0'LEARY with a look of disbelief, and cries of worriment, realizing what THYME has been doing, gets up from her chair and motions for THYME to come over to her as THYME tries to continue. THYME then notices 0'LEARY motioning for him)
THYME....uh, ummm... excuse me one moment please. 

(THYME heads over to O’LEA RY as she timidly whispers in his ear. THYME quietly argues back with O'LEARY) 
THYME. But I' m almost done lighting all those candles ... (More whispers from OLEARY) 
THYME. ... they're not going to start any fires ... (More whispers from OLEARY) 
THYME. ...they're just wee little candles ...  (More whispers from OLEARY) 
THYME. ... but I have me fire Bucket full of water just over here…
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