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FADE | N:
BLACK SCREEN

SUPER
“If 1’ve omitted or altered many of
Franci s’ deeds and added ot hers,
it’s not fromignorance or
irreverence, but to match his life
with his nyth.

The dutiful man, who by ceasel ess
struggl e succeeds in fulfilling a
pur pose hi gher than norality, truth
or beauty. The obligation to
convert the body God entrusted to
us and turn it into spirit.”

-- N kos Kazant zaki s

EXT. | TALI AN COUNTRYSI DE - DAY
SUPER: "lItalian countryside - 13th Century"”

EXT. MONASTERY - DAY

A Spring norning bursting with life. A vibrant green
garden, flowers, and a fountain. Birds sing. Fromthe
Monast ery chapel the nelody of G egorian Chant.

The prayer ends and the bells ring. The chapel doors open
and nonks, in brown habits, file out in alnost Mrine
mar chi ng step. They wear sandals and coarse brown socks.

SUPER: "Basilica and Sacro Convento, Assisi - 1260 AD"

One set of barefoot and dirty feet wander on the path. LEO
is an older figure. A thin winkled face, short beard, with
gray hair. Hs robe is worn and threadbare.

He reaches the fountain, takes in the scenery.
LEO
What peace! Wiat beauty! Brother
Sky!

As he speaks animals appear. A bird |lands on his shoul der,
a rabbit hops to his feet, and a small deer approaches.

He speaks tenderly to the animals, caresses them and
spreads his arnms.



LEO
Brot her rabbit, sister fawn, how
nice of you to visit.

Now i n the classic pose of statues of Francis of Assisi:
animal at his feet, a bird on his shoul der.

The sparrow hops back and forth, chirps noisily into his
ear. Hi s expression changes and becones nore sonber. He
tilts his head and speaks to the bird.

LEO
Fat her Francis, is that
you? Forgive ny ears, they're

still made of clay and fail to hear
the spirit.
Tears form fall, and water the cracks in his face.
LEO
| mss you. | wore nyself out
searching for God. You showed ne
where he’s found... the green | eaf,
the gl ass of cool water, a warm
enbr ace.

He takes a deep breath and pauses.

LEO
You saw ny timd nature and lifted
my spirit. Called nme Brother Leo
and I was your |ion.

He casts a gaze back toward the well manicured nonastery.
LEO
Look at what we’ ve becone. Warm
beds, fine robes and sandal s.
MONTAGE - MONASTERY LI FE
-- Monks engaged in pl easant conversation, joking, |aughing.

-- Chanting in a beautiful church, magnificent scul ptures
and artwork.

-- Sitting dowmn to a wonderful neal in the refectory.
LEO (V. Q)
Look at our wealth. Have we becone
blind, do we fail to see?

-- Qutside the nonastery wall, a cripple sits on the ground
with a hand extended to passershby.



BACK TO SCENE

Leo blinks his eyes, shakes his head, the inmages di sappear.
He sees the nonastery.

LEO
Forgive ne, but | feel we have
betrayed Lady Poverty.

He | ooks deep into the fountain. The water shinmers.

LEO
| renmenber... we were all
searching. You cleared our vision
and taught us how to see.

| NT. SI MPLE COTTAGE - DAY

A much younger Leo, early twenties, pushes his chair back
froma table. The renmains of a sinple breakfast are
vi si bl e. The norning sun breaks through a w ndow.

SUPER: "Vill age of Rivotorto - 65 years earlier”

He cleans up slowy. Fingers linger as he puts a dish
away. Moyves a broom ain essly as he | ooks out the w ndow.

LEO
They’ Il be here soon. | nust be
r eady.

He picks up a mug and places it in a cupboard. There are two
dust covered nugs visible, one nore petite than the
other. Wth reverence he places his next to them

LEO
Mama, Papa, how | miss you.

He breathes deeply, his head falls.

LEO
" msorry. Never what you wanted,
but 1’ ve decided. Today.

H s pace picks up. He throws sone clothing in a sack, grabs
a small bag of coins and opens the door. He |ooks back in
the house, his eyes blink hard. He closes the door.



EXT. VI LLAGE - DAY

A small country village. Leo stands in front of his cottage,
staff and satchel in hand. A young HUSBAND and cl early
pregnant WFE stand before him

HUSBAND
Leo, we don’t know how to thank
you.
W FE
(1 ooki ng at husband)
Yes, but | know we’ll be very happy
her e.

Leo avoi ds eye contact with the couple, squirns with
di sconfort at their gratitude.

LEO
Vell yes, yes... |I’msure you
will. It was a good hone to ne.
HUSBAND
Her parents never approved of ne,

and t hen. ..

He | ooks at his wife, touches the bulge softly. Tears form
in her eyes.

W FE
W just had to go... leave... we
didn’t know where --

LEO
-- Now, now, don’t worry. You're
safe and you have a hone.

Leo | ooks away down the road.

LEO
It... it really is getting late, |
shoul d be goi ng.

He turns and slips away fromthe couple.

HUSBAND
(shouting after him
Vll, have a good trip. W hope
you find the friend you' re | ooking
for! What’s his nanme?

Leo waves back briefly.



LEO
(al rost i naudi bl e)
God.

The coupl e goes inside. Leo walks a short distance and sees
an ol der wonman, MARY, hurrying toward him She is tall and
aristocratic in bearing.

For a nonent Leo | ooks around, seeks to turn away, but then
just stops, lowers his head, and waits.

MARY
Brother! 1’ve cone to stop you, to
talk to you one nore tine.

Leo’ s head stays down as he speaks.

LEO
No bother, no need. It’'s
done. Fi ni shed.

Mary grabs his shoulders, jerks to pull his head up.

MARY
You gave our hone away. Shane on
you! What woul d Manma and Papa say?

Leo doesn’t answer. Hi s head drops for a few nonments. Then
it comes up, bright eyes and firmchin. He |ooks directly
at her as he renoves her arnms from his shoul ders.

LEO
That a house needs a family to be a
home. You're married, live in your

pal azzo with your children.
He | ooks back toward the house.

LEO
They' || be happy there and build a
future.

He wal ks away. Initially shocked by his reaction, she
gat hers herself and shouts after him

MARY
Yes. . . And | guess you won't
need it! Always the dreaner, never
quite satisfied! A disgrace to our
fam | y!

Hi s back to her, Leo does not respond. He w nces as she
calls hima disgrace. He keeps wal ki ng.



I NT. HOME OF COUNT SCIFI - N GHT

An upstairs bedroom two girls, late teens, both dressed in
ni ght gowns, stand next to an open veranda door.

CLARA, long blond hair, a gold crucifix around her neck and
ANNA, slightly taller, have their backs against the wall.

SUPER: "City of Assisi - 9 years later™

The sound of a lute and a strong voice singing a | ove song
in French can be heard.

ANNA
| don’t care what you say. | stil
t hi nk Sabatino is a better singer.

Clara |istens, closer to the open door, enraptured, wth
hands cl asped toget her under her chin.

CLARA
Hush wi Il you!

A long stemmed red rose falls through the door, |ands near
her feet. She picks it up and breathes deeply of the
scent. A smile breaks fromear to ear.

She turns and noves toward the open door. Anna grabs her.

ANNA
Are you crazy! Mama finds out
we' |l both be locked in for a

nmont h!

Clara jerks her arm away, but doesn’t nove.

CLARA
Leave ne alone! |’mnot a baby
anynore! | want himto know --

Anna raises her finger to her |lips and noves closer to
Clara. \Wispers in her ear.

ANNA
-- and he can know. Listen.
EXT. HOVE OF COUNT SCIFI - N GHT
A group of well dressed young nen, early 20s. Two rest their
| utes agai nst the ground. SABATINO is the shorter, heavier
build. FRANCIS is taller and nore sl ender.

Sabatino sl aps Francis on the back.



SABATI NO
| did ny best to acconpany
you. But it seenms your little bird
refuses to appear.

Francis smiles. They all share a good natured | augh at his
expense. He takes his cap off, it has a striking plune. He
| ooks up toward the veranda.

FRANCI S
Vell. ..

Sabati no wags his head.
SABATI NO
A shane to see such a beauti ful
rose go to waste.

Francis claps his hands.

FRANCI S
Al'l right gentleman, the night is
still young and I’mthirsty. Be

nmy guests! We'l| eat and drink!

As the entire group noves away a gol den retriever energes
fromthe shadows to follow A once beautiful animal, he's
ol der and linps as he tries to keep up. The dog barks.

Franci s pauses, |ooks back, kneels down and waits.

FRANCI S
Fi do, how true you are to your nane
old boy. You ve always been
faithful.

The dog reaches Francis. He cups his head with clear
affection. The tail wags with joy.

FRANCI S
Yes, even when | ignored you.

FLASHBACK: FRANCI S AS A YOUNG BOY

A much younger Francis is playing fetch outside with a
puppy. A woman’s voice calls frominside.

WOVAN ( Q. S)
Francis, cone in, tine to eat now

Little Francis is eager, runs toward the house, pauses to
gl ance at an enpty bow near the door, and goes inside. He
sits alone at the table.



The puppy runs to the enpty bow and stops, sniffs, |ooks
toward the cl osed door.

WOVAN (O. S)
Did you feed Fido?

FRANCI S
Yes... he's all set.

MAN (O S)
Son, what have | told you. Fido
may not speak, but he feels. Love,
j oy, sorrow and hunger!

Francis grinmaces as he |istens.

FRANCI S
Yes, Papa.

MAN (O S.)
Now go! Don’'t let it happen again!

Franci s pushes away fromthe table.
BACK TO SCENE

Francis | ooks at his dog. Smles.

FRANCI S
XK boy! If I wait for you to catch
up all the wine wll be gone.

Toni ght you get a ride!
Franci s bends over and scoops the dog up and on to his
shoul der. Francis wal ks away, Fido' s head rests agai nst
injoy. He licks his master’s ear.
| NT. BERNADONE CLOTHI NG SHOP - DAY

The magni ficent fabric shop of SIR BERNADONE. He's a

dynano, powerful in build and personality. Francis is with

him A FEMALE SHOPPER i s overwhel ned by Bernadone.

SI R BERNADONE
How rmuch of this beautiful fabric
woul d you |ike? Touch! Feel! How
strong and heavy it is! How nuch
woul d you |ike?

FEMALE SHOPPER
(hesi tant)
Wll, | don’t know.



SI R BERNADONE
Come now, what nore could you ask
for? Just a few pieces of silver!

FEMALE SHOPPER
Al right, okay, give ne two yards.

S| R BERNADONE
Excel | ent Madaml Let ny son Francis
nmeasure that out for you.

Francis takes the bolt to a table. Hi s father holds up two
fingers and w nks at his son. Francis returns the wink. He
nmeasures out two yards, then backs up a foot and cuts.

The shop bell rings and an elderly WOVAN wal ks in slowy,
poorly dressed. Bernadone ignores her. She approaches
Francis from behind, taps his shoul der.

FRANCI S

(gruffly)
Al right, all right! Wit a

m nute, can’t you!
He turns and sees the old woman. Hi s face softens.

FRANCI S
Yes Madam how can | help you?

VOVAN
Sinple material for a dress, ny
daughter’ s weddi ng. Not too nuch.

Francis gl ances at her and at various bolts of cloth. He
di spl ays sone fine material to the woman. Bernadone,
i nvol ved wi th anot her custoner, peeks over, watches.

WOVAN
Vell... well yes, this seens nice,
but nore than | can pay.
FRANCI S
(softly)

Ahh, you’re in luck, discounted
today at half price. Let ne cut a
coupl e of yards for you

Franci s spins and neasures two yards. He then adds an extra
yard, cuts, waps it carefully, and hands it to her.

She reaches into a worn purse and pulls out four

coins. Francis glances back, knows his father is

wat ching. He puts the noney in the till, checks again (his
father is busy).



10.

He enbraces her wrinkled hand and slips several coins into
her grasp. She |ooks up, surprised, ready to speak.

He notions for her to remain silent, gently closes her hands
around t he noney.

FRANCI S
Madam thank you for your
purchase. Have a good day!

VWOVAN
Bl ess you for your Kkindness.

The shop bell rings and a noble, MADAM SCIFI, enters with
Cl ara. Madam | ooks down her nose as the old woman
passes. Clara holds a red, |ong-stemmed rose.

SI R BERNADONE
Well, Madane Scifi, how nice to see
you and Clara. Wat fine goods can
| show you today?

MADAM SCI FI
(haughty deneanor)
Well, I'"’mnot certain. Please show
me what you have.

Ber nadone bows, and shows her materi al .

Francis, busy putting away cloth, keeps an eye on young
Clara. She sneaks peeks at himalso, sniffs the rose. They
nmove to the other side of the shop, away fromtheir parents

FRANCI S
(whi sper)
WIIl | see you later?

CLARA
(teasing)
Per haps, perhaps ny Francis.

They | eave the shop. Francis sees the rose lying on the
counter. He picks it up and absorbs the fragrance. Wtches
hi s Fat her work, sighs.

EXT. TOMN SQUARE - DAY

Francis and his friend G LES sit and have |lunch in the
square. Fido is parked under the table. Sone near by
pi geons pick at |eftovers, ignored.
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G LES
So... tonight? The usual, nusic,
bar, a visit to Cara’s? | think

she likes you.

The TINKLING of a bell is heard softly in the background.

FRANCI S
(di stract ed)
Yes... sounds goods.
G LES
W'll neet at Antonio’ s then?

The bell is louder. Francis turns his head |ooking for the
source. G les doesn't notice.

FRANCI S
Huh?

G |l es punches Francis on the side.

G LES
Hel | o! Busi ness concerns? Your
father is very proud of you. Soon
you' || be the owner!

G les slaps himon the back

FRANCI S
Yes, ny own busi ness.

Francis downs the |last of his sandwich. Breaks a little
bread and throws it to the birds. The friends stand and
wal k away. Fido follows. The bell grows |ouder.

G LES
Look out! Steer clear, don't you
see the |eper!

A warped man with advanced | eprosy: can barely hold a
wal ki ng stick, fingers are nubs, his nose an open
cavity. The bell hangs from his neck. Francis | ooks
di sgust ed.

They are interrupted as KNIGHTS ride into the square on
hor seback. The | adies admre them

KNI GHT
Peopl e of Assisi! Another dishonor
to our city! The gutless Perugi ans
burned sone farm houses.

Francis and Gles are farther away, watching.



How dare t

There are yells fromthe cromd. Gles is excited,

12.

G LES
hey attack us!

at Francis who is nesnerized by the Knights.

G LES

You see, here it is. Cara s not
enough? How about adventure?

FRANCI S

What ? What are you tal ki ng about

Gles?

G LES

Join the Knights! You know how to

ri de, not
our Gty!

bad with a sword. Protect

As they wal k Francis is quiet, |ooks back at the Knights.
Gles watches his friend and smles wth satisfaction

EXT. CLOTHI NG SHOP -
The end of the day,

NI GHT
Francis and his father close the shop.

SI R BERNADONE

Li sten son, you work hard... don’'t

wast e your
it was for

pay. You know how hard
me. How humliating it

was to beg.

| know, |

FRANCI S
know - -

SI R BERNADONE

-- Earn noney! Get rich! Buy a
coat-of-arms. Only those who work

hard, the

rich and nobility deserve

tolive in the world.

FRANCI S

But you know what Mama says, be
ki nd, generous, forgive.

Yes, yes,

SI R BERNADONE
easy to say when you're

born into weal th. Never hungry,

scared of

He grabs Francis by

t he next day.

both arns, |ooks at himclosely.

| ooks over
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SI R BERNADONE
Li sten! If soneone chips your
tooth, break his whole jaw. Don’t
try to nmake peopl e | ove you; neke
them fear you

There is a pause. Francis | ooks down, and then up at his
Fat her.

FRANCI S
Papa, | think I'’msure. Tonorrow
I’1l join the Knights.

Ber nadone is concerned, his eyes fall as his son speaks, but
then he | ooks up.

S| R BERNADONE
Son, |’m proud of you!

He smiles at his son, turns himand claps himon the back.
SI R BERNADONE
Go. Your friends are waiting.
EXT. ASSI SI TOM SQUARE - DAY

A huge crowd, Knights nmounted on horseback. VERY LOUD
BACKGROUND

MONTAGE - KNI GHTS ASSEMBLI NG

-- Horse drawn wagons nove supplies. Chaos.

-- People cheer for their neighbors. Famly nmenbers cry.
-- G les checks Francis over, pats himon the back

-- Bernardone watches his son with pride.

-- Clara watches froma bal cony, throws a rose.

BACK TO SCENE

Fido look for his master. Linps through the crowd. He sees
Francis and barks. Francis, busy with his horse, turns.

FRANCI S
Fi do! Over here boy!

The dog’'s tail wags, he heads straight for himacross a busy
street. A horse drawn wagon speeds past. Fido is struck by
one of the wheels, yelps and |ays still.
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Francis sprints over, fighting through the crowd. People
gat her as he kneels down. The background noi se fades away.

FRANCI S
Fi do, Fido, what happened to you?

MAN (V. O
That wheel went right over him He
was crushed. Poor dog.

Fi do whi npers, eyes open. Francis cups his head and pats
softly. The tail noves once, but is then still. Fido s eyes
close. Francis blinks his eyes hard. A tear can be seen.

Gles runs over, tries to nove Francis on

G LES
Don't worry, don’'t worry. Get
ready! I'll take care of him Take

himto your parents for burial.

Francis stands and wal ks away. He | ooks back and the head of
Fidois linp on Gles's shoulder. He shakes his head and
wal ks to his horse. W rks on securing his supplies.

He nounts and joins the procession. Sml|es and waves to his
famly and friends. He turns away. H s expression is sol em,
bows his head, crosses hinself, and rides away.

| NT. CLARA HOVE - DAY

A formal dining table. COUNT SCIFlI is short, unremarkable
in appearance. Anna is present with her rounded and jovia
suitor, Sabatino.

MADAM SCI FI
Vell, I'’ve heard there is sone
preparation for battle going on.

Cl ara | ooks up, concerned, and stares at her father.

COUNT SCl FI
Yes, the Perugians are too bol d.

He | ooks at C ara.

COUNT SCl FI
(rmore softly)
And Francis, the son of Bernardone,
ri des out al so.
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MADAM SCI FI
(l ectures)
Really Clara. You shouldn’t pine
after the boy so... he’s the son of
a nmerchant, not nobility.

Clara is nervous as she answers her nother.

CLARA
But he is brave. He could be
Kni ght ed when he returns.

MADAM SCI FI
|f he returns.

Clara | ooks back down at her plate.

ANNA
Now Manma, don’t say such things!

Sabatino is busy eating. Anna gives hima nudge to speak up.

SABATI NO
Yes, Madam Scifi, | know Francis,
he’s a good man.

Count Scifi | ooks at his wfe.

COUNT SCl FI
Enough, Bernadone married Pica,
froma good famly.

MADAM SCI FI
Yes, a bit "wild" in her youth,
| ucky to have even him

EXT. BATTLE GROUND - DAY

The battle is joined. Chaotic scenes of sword play, shouts,
screans of pain, horses | eap over bodies.

Francis, on horseback, bew | dered, |ooks around with
i ndeci sion. He sees soneone butchered by a sword strike and
cl oses his eyes.

When he peeks again sonmeone el se is assaulted. He squares
his shoul ders, pulls his sword, and rides to help.

SI LENT - SLOW MOTI ON
An eneny kni ght charges himfrom behind. Strikes his

helmet. Francis falls off his horse and coll apses to the
ground. Still.
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DREAM - ASSI SI NI GHT

The city, past m dnight, no one about. Francis wanders the
enpty streets, past taverns, clothiers, and the famly
store. At each famliar scene he calls out.

FRANCI S
Hello! This is Francis. |'m
back! Can anyone hear ne? Cone

out !

But there is no answer. He arrives at the Church of San
Ruf fino. Stands before the steps.

FRANCI S
Hel l o! Is there anyone here?

The scenery drops away into the void at his sides, his
back. The Church disappears into the abyss. On a pedestal
in the mdst of enptiness, he falls to his knees, sobs.

A whi spering begins, the words can’t be understood. Francis

cocks his head. It slowy grows audible.
V. O
Francis, Francis... is this why you
were born... to sing, make nerry,

and entice the girls?

He | ooks up. The scenery has returned. He runs away from
the Church and stunbles through streets. The vol une grows.

V. O
I's this why you were born... to
sing, nmake nerry, and entice the

girls!

Exhaust ed, he stops, plugs his ears, and | ooks in a store
mrror. He sees hinself speak the words.

FRANCI S
Francis, Francis... is this why you
were born... to sing, make nerry,

and entice the girls?
BACK TO SCENE
Francis eyes open as he lies prostrate on the ground, bl ood
on his face. He pushes hinself up and surveys the
carnage. His eyes close and he falls over.

Two nounted Perugi an KNI GHTS approach. Behind them a horse
drawn cart containing prisoners, hands |ashed with rope.
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KNI GHT ONE
Here! This one | ooks alive, but
wounded. M ght as well finish him

He draws a | ance fromhis saddl e and prepares to stab the
body of Francis. Hi s conpanion raises his gloved hand.

KNI GHT TWO
Hold off! A nice suit of arnor,
must be wealthy. Let’s take him
back. He could be worth sonethi ng.

They both di smount and approach the prone body of Francis.

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE - DAY

A squad of grim KNI GHTS ride hard across the
countryside. The leader is in front on a white stallion,
wrapped in a cloak, no weapon visible.

As the sun sets, sweat and exhaustion on their faces.

KNI GHT ONE
W’ ve been at it for hours. W
can’'t reach Rone in a day. \Wen
will he stop?

KNI GHT TWD
He says he nust spread news of the
Crusade, retake Jerusalem It
can't wait.

Still in the wilderness the squad stops. The riders
di smount and setup canp.

The | eader, POPE | NNOCENT, early 40s and strong in stature,
exam nes his horse closely, with obvious affection. Pulls
out an appl e.

POPE | NNOCENT
Here you go boy, good job! You
serve God as well as nen.

Two of the knights approach himfrombehind. He turns to
face them they drop to their knees.

KNI GHT ONE
Hol y Father, Pope Innocent, what is
your command?

Pope I nnocent | ooks toward the horizon.
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POPE | NNOCENT
W' |l rest now | hope the princes
we visited listened to what | said.
Tonorrow, on to Rone.

I NT. UNI VERSI TY OF BOLOGNA CLASSROOM - DAY

A smal |l classroomof five students. Behind a |l ectern, a
rat her short, robed and bearded professor, PIETRO He reads
froma thick book.

SUPER: "University of Bologna - a year later™

One of the students, FRANCESCO is the snmallest and
undi sti ngui shed. He al one has his head down, witing.

Pl ETRO
...and Christ said, go and give
what ever you have to the poor.

He cl oses the book and | ooks at the students.

Pl ETRO
Do we take those words literally?
What about the Church, how nuch is
spent on el egant cathedrals, fine
pal aces for the cardinal s?

One student sits head and shoul ders above the rest. ELIAS
is broad chested with a lion's nane of blond hair. He
shakes his head, runs fingers through his hair, and stands.

ELI AS
Sir Pietro, your words are
slippery. You wish to make us fall.

Sir Pietro does not stir, just |ooks at his student.
Francesco does not | ook up, but continues to wite.

ELI AS
The Church is Christ’s presence on
Earth -- it nust reflect his glory!

The sinple need that to believe.

Elias nods his head in agreenent with his own words. Looks
around the classroomas if searching for applause. A few of
the students smle, but Francesco is still witing.

PI ETRO
Francesco!
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Francesco’ s head pops up, his pencil drops to the floor. A
few of the students |laugh. Elias smrks at his classmate.

Pl ETRO
What say you? |Is Elias here
correct?

Francesco stares around the room very slowy cones to his
feet. H s back is bent forward, anxious.

FRANCESCO
No sir, | don't agree.

All eyes are upon him none of the faces | ook
friendly. Elias noves again as if to speak, but Sir Pietro
rai ses his hand and waves hi m down.

FRANCESCO
Jesus of Nazareth had no fancy
vestnents or fine hone.

H's glory shown by his words, his
actions, his sacrifice. The sinple
saw and bel i eved.

Again Elias w shes to speak, begins to stand.

Pl ETRO
Enough! W’ re done for now. W'l
conti nue this discussion tonorrow.

I NT. CLOTHI NG SHOP - DAY

Enpty of customers. Francis, a bandaged head, |oses his
bal ance and falls. Hi s father rushes to his side.

FRANCI S
| thought | could do it. Went off
to fight. Thought | had courage,
but | was afraid... afraid to die.

Francis sits up, alnost in tears. Hi s father slides down
next to himon the floor.

SI R BERNADONE
(al nost sobbi ng)
Son, we were afraid. Scared we'd
| ost you. Thought you were dead
until we got the ransom demand.

Ber nadone stands as he aids Francis to his feet. He w pes
tears fromhis eyes.
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SI R BERNADONE
W were so relieved. Al 1’ve done
is for you. To keep you away from
the life |I had. But if you were
gone... then what?

FRANCI S
Papa, | know, |I know. Do |I return
to fight again? A second chance at
life, what do | do?

They are both exhausted. There is quiet.

| NT. BERNARD DRESS SHOP - DAY

A few years older than Francis, BERNARD has a thriving
cl ot hing business. LADY PICA the nother of Francis,
enters. Noble in appearance; friendly in manner.

BERNARD
(bowi nQ)
Vel cone, wel conme, Madam
Ber nadone! To what do | owe the
pl easure of this visit?

LADY PI CA
(smling)
Enough Bernard! Al ways so
dramatic. | want to surprise ny
husband with a new dress and --
BERNARD
-- I"'msure he has plenty of fine
mat eri al .
LADY PI CA
Bernard, | believe | said surprise.
BERNARD
Ah yes, we’'ll take a | ook.

Bernard sorts through bolts of cloth. Her eyes wander. A
pai nting of a nobl eman hangs on the wall.

LADY PI CA
| marvel at the |ikeness. A
tragedy your father died
suddenly. He' d be proud how you
stepped in and kept the business

goi ng.

Facing away from Lady Pica, a | ook of anguish crosses his
face. He speaks over his shoul der.
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BERNARD
And how s Francis? | heard he was
injured in battle and captured?
admre himfor his courage.

Her face becones serious. She pauses.

LADY PI CA
Yes... he’s recovering, but |I’m not
sure he’'s ready for the clothing
busi ness. He seens a bit restless,
not |i ke you Bernard.

Bernard’ s expressi on shows uncertainty.

BERNARD
Yes, not like nme at all

EXT. ASSISI - N GHT

Leo, dressed shabbily, older than Francis, and nore worn
than when we first saw him wal ks through the city. Sone of
the natives are celebrating. Loud, drunken, and festive!

Leo brushes his clothes off, runs fingers through his hair,
and stands a little taller. He approaches.

LEO
Fel l ow Christians, |’ve cone a |ong
way. Who in this renowned city can
give ne food, a place to sleep?

Sabatino staggers up drunk

SABATI NO

And who do you think you are, ny

beauty?

They surround Leo and all laugh to nock the stranger.

LEO

Maybe |I'm Christ. Sonetines he

appears on earth like this, like a

beggar.
SABATI NO

Better not repeat that if you know
what’ s good for you! Quick now,
move on! O we mght rise up and
cruci fy you!

They continue | aughing. Anna, Cara s sister, feels sorry
for him
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ANNA
Ber nardone’ s son, Francis, ’Leaky
Palnms.” He's the one. You're in

l uck, he's back from war.

SABATI NO
Wiy’ d he go fight fitted in gold
and plunes? Seens he wanted to
becone a Knight, conme back here to
pl ay ' cock of the wal k.’

Sabatino raps his own head with his fist.
SABATI NO
A bang on the head and our rooster
returned with plucked feathers.

He junps into the air, claps his hands, and encourages his
friends to sing.

SABATI NO
W’ ve made up a song. Ready
lads... all together now
ALL

He went to Perugia, la-la la-la
He went to Perugia for wool,

He went to Perugia, ta-ra ta-ra
And got hinself sheared to the
full!!!

The noi se, scent of food, and hunger overwhel m Leo. He
| oses his deneanor, falls against a door post.

LEO
And where is this ’'Leaky Pal ns’ ?

ANNA
You Il find himin the upper
city. Singing under his beloved s
wi ndow. Cara, ny sister. Count
Scifi... ask for that house.

Leo staggers off into the dark alleys. He nutters to
hi nsel f.

LEO
Scared rabbit. You coward... al
you’' ve done is for nothing... try

to be a man. ..
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EXT. CLARA'S HOVE - NI GHT

A high point inthe city. A full noon. The nusic of lutes
and the voice of Francis in a French | ove song. Leo stands
away fromthe group and notices the well dressed singer.

Clara, fromthe bedroom holds a rose in her hands as she
listens. She wanders near the open veranda, but then stops.
Sniffs the rose, smles, but doesn’'t go out.

ALL
Let’s go Francis (they laugh). It’'s
no use! You think your little
countess will throw you the rose?
She hasn’t cone out yet and she
isn't going to either

This time Francis doesn’'t smle and doesn’'t answer. He
continues to | ook up. The others nove away.

He waits alone for a nonent. Wal ks away. A dog barks behi nd
him He turns, smles, and calls w thout thinking.

FRANCI S
Fi do! Here boy!

A skinny bl ack nongrel sprints fromthe dark, runs

away. Francis breathes deep, lifts his hand to his
forehead, and runs it slowy down his face. Leo energes
fromthe dark

LEO
Excuse nme, sir, one thing | want to
ask: You eat, drink, wear silk and
sing beneath wi ndows. Your life is
a party. Does this nmean you | ack
not hi ng?

Francis turns, is irritated.

FRANCI S
That’'s right, | lack nothing. Wy
do you ask?
LEO
Because | pity you.
FRANCI S
(1 aughs)

You! You pity nme?

He | ooks at Leo nore closely. Leo just stares and says
not hi ng.
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FRANCI S
Wiy? Who are you! Dressed |ike
that, |like a beggar? Who sent you
here to follow ne... confess!

There is still no answer from Leo.

FRANCI S
| lack nothing! | don’t want
pity. | want to be envied. | |ack

nothing I tell you!

LEO
Not hi ng? Not even God?

Francis perks up, stands tall and wal ks toward Leo as he
speaks.

FRANCI S
God! You dare talk to ne about God!

He stops next to Leo, his voice lowers to a deadly whisper.

FRANCI S
| ve seen the battle field. One
man |ives, another dies, they all
bleed red -- where was their God?

Francis takes a | ook back toward Cara’ s w ndow.

FRANCI S
God’'s far away. The earth is good,
very good, and near ne.

LEO
Not hing i s nearer than the
Divine. The earth is beneath us
and we tread upon it, the Spirit
wi t hin.

Francis shakes his head, turns and wal ks away. He stops and
| ooks back.

FRANCI S
Al right. Come on. [’Il give you
food. But don't tal k about
God. He may be for you, but not
ne.
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EXT. ASSISI - N GHT

Leo and Francis wal k the streets. Francis stunbles a few
tinmes, Leo hel ps him

LEO
Sonet hi ng wong? You | ook weak.
FRANCI S

Not hi ng, not hing, an old wound,
it’'ll pass.

They continue on. Francis’ face is flushed, he rubs away
sweat. They stand outside the door to his hone.

FRANCI S
(whi sper)
kay, if you know what’s good for
you be quiet. M father’s hone and
has little pity for beggars.

Franci s opens the door, |ooks back at Leo.

FRANCI S
Leave early. Tonorrow s Sunday and
we'll be at Church. Father wants a

bl essing before his trip.

EXT. CHURCH - DAY

Leo sits at the top of the Church steps, cap in hand. The
bell's ring sumoning the people to norning Mass.

FATHER SI LVESTER cones out of the Church, older than Francis
and with a stiff deneanor. He | ooks around, notices Leo.

FATHER SI LVESTER
You there, no begging close to the
doors. Move down, out of the way.

Leo nods his head and w t hdr aws.

Sir Bernadone and Lady Pica arrive. Bernadone notices Leo at
the bottom of the steps and approaches.

SI R BERNADONE
Beggi ng? You | ook healthy, what’s
wWr ong?

LEO
Nothing Sir, I"’mon a pilgrinage,
searchi ng for Cod.
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SI R BERNADONE
What! God? You have arns and
legs. Get to work or may the Devi l
t ake you!

Ber nadone conti nues by. Lady Pica approaches, holds a finger
to her lips, and drops sonme coins in his cap.

LADY PI CA
(whi speri ng)
Francis has taken ill. He wants

you to visit.

Leo casts a glance at the back of Bernadone nounting the
church stairs.

LADY PI CA
Don’t worry. He's leaving on a
busi ness trip.

Fat her Silvester bows to the well known pari shioner.

FATHER SI LVESTER
Wl cone My Lady!

Lady Pica nods her head and enters the Church.

I NT. FRANCI S HOVE - NI GHT

A wel | apportioned bedroom I|it by candles. Francis in bed
feverish and sweating. Leo at his side.

FRANCI S
You told ne your whole life you'd
been searching for God. How?

LEO
| asked everyone: saints, sages,
madnen, troubadours. .. Each gave

me advice, a path, saying 'Take it
and you'll find him’

FLASHBACK - UNI VERSI TY

Leo approaches professor Pietro after a lecture on Religion
at the University of Bol ogna.

Pl ETRO
Study the Gospels. Read
scripture. Meditate on the sacred
nmysteri es.

FLASHBACK - ROCKY, DESCLATE AREA.
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Leo sits cross |legged next to a MONK dressed in dirty robes,
a bedraggled figure.

MONK
Wwant to find God? Don’t
| ook! Want to see God? C ose your
eyes! Hear God? Plug your ears!

The nonk cl oses his eyes, covers his ears, bows his head,
and neditates in silence.

FLASHBACK - LAKE

A beautiful WOVAN, naked, energes fromher bath in a crystal
bl ue | ake. Beckons invitingly to Leo.

WOVAN
Conme. | will show you the path to
the Divine. It is found by Iove

and through | ove, the union of a
man and woman.

Leo hesitates, reaches out toward her, al nost touches a wet
breast, but then turns and runs away.

BACK TO SCENE
FRANCI S
Don't play with me. Wio’ d you
bel i eve?

Leo hesitates before answering.

LEO
| came across a hermt. He gave ne
the nost correct answer... the nost
frightening.

As Leo speaks, Lady Pica pauses outside the room door,
listens.

FLASHBACK - EXTERI OR CAVE

An el derly bearded HERM T sits on a stone in front of a
cave. He | ooks peaceful, admres the scenery. Leo
appr oaches.

LEO
Holy Ascetic. | have set out to
find God. Wat is the way?

The hermt smles at Leo.
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HERM T
There isn’'t any single road. Don’t
Worry.

The hermt rises and heads to his cave.

LEO
Wait Holy Father. There nust be.
The best way. Please....

The hermt turns, |ooks at Leo closely. Hi s eyes narrow,
i ps becone a straight |ine.

HERM T
As you travel your road, when you
approach an abyss, do not turn back
or go around. Junp!

LEO
(confused)
Abyss! But what? Wy?

HERM T
Many roads | ead back to Earth; the
abyss leads to God. Junp!

LEO
But, but... | can't.
HERM T
(smling)
Then get married and forget your

troubl es.
BACK TO SCENE
Leo’'s head is down, cradled in his hands.

LEO
|’ ve searched for years. | can say
no nore. | was a poor son to ny
parents, a di sappoi ntnent, and now
|"ma poor man... |’m/|ost.

Francis faces the wall. Leo is saddened, sighs heavily.
FRANCI S
Don’t sigh, father Leo. W0 knows,
perhaps God is sinply the search
for God?

Leo’ s eyes open w de.
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LEO
We is nel We to us! The search
for God... is God!

Silence. Lady Pica slides into the room

LADY PI CA
Francis. | couldn't help hear.

She sits on the bed next to him caresses his head.

LADY PI CA
Francis, Francis... | mnust tell you
now. Papa told nme to keep quiet,
but you must know everyt hi ng.

He’s alert, | ooks at his nother. Leo backs up, enbarrassed,
heads for the door. She stops him

LADY PI CA
Leo, no, | want you to stay. This
was a secret, but no longer. It

happened when | was a young girl.

FLASHBACK - EXT. GARDEN - DAY

A wal | ed garden with bloom ng flowers and a gate. A teenage
Lady Pica wal ks anong the flowers. Near the gate a
beautiful red geranium She stares at the flower.

The roar of an angry crowd in the distance. The gate bangs
opens. A tall, bearded, dirty and sweati ng MONK PETER
enters, slans it shut.

She is frozen in place, eyes wde. He turns toward her and
opens his arns.

MONK PETER
Peace to this house and all who
live here.

LADY PI CA

(confused, frightened)
My father, Lord Pica... not here.
Who are you... what... why?

MONK PETER
| m Peter, pursued by the enem es
of Christ. | visit villages and
drive all fornicators, liars and

t hi eves from God’ s tenpl e!
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The clanmor in the street increases as the crowd nears. They
are banging, yelling, searching. A Dbell froma Church
rings furiously.

The nonk cl enches his fist and turns away fromthe girl. He
gl ues his face agai nst the door.

MONK PETER
(gritting his teeth)
They snell himin the air. Snel
Christ, their great eneny. They
want to crucify himagain.

Lady Pica | ooks back and forth. Starts to nove away, but
stops. Stares at the geranium

The nonk approaches and regards the flower with her. He
pi cks up the pot holding the plant and lets it go. In slow
notion, the pot descends, hits the pavenent, and shatters.

MONK PETER
Aren’t you ashaned! To | ose
yoursel f by regarding the creatures
i nstead of the Creator!

He slowy | eans over, picks up the plant and dangles it by
t he roots.

MONK PETER
(nore softly)
Thi ngs blind us from seeing the
I nvi si bl e. Look past them Open
your eyes.

| NT. FRANCI S HOVE - NI GHT
Francis | ooks up at his nother, then at Leo.

FRANCI S
Mama, no, no, no! Wat do you say
fat her Leo?

LEO
VWhat can | say. |I’ma cloddish
sort. To believe | have to see,
hear, touch.

FRANCI S
Beauty is God' s creation. That |I'm
sure of.

Taki ng on a nore severe expression.
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FRANCI S
The geranium that was despoiled by
your nonk, Mama, is going to hurl
himinto Hell

Lady Pica smles at Francis, snmooths his hair.

LADY PI CA
He saved ne. Wsat’'s a flower next
to a human spirit? He'll enter
Paradi se with the geraniumin his
hand... sinply because he saved ne.

FRANCI S
What? How? Didn’'t your father
throw himout? Put an end to it
t hat day?

FLASHBACK - EXT. GARDEN - DAY

The nonk reaches out with a smle and puts both dirty hands
on her head. A flood of expressions cross her face.

LADY PICA (V.0
| felt a flame descend into ny
brain, invade ny throat, burn ny
insides. | felt like bursting into
tears, |aughing, dancing. What was
this flane? It nust be God. It
nmust be Cod.

FRANCI S (V. O
And then Mama? And then?

LADY PICA (V.O
| took | eave of ny senses. M
father’s house wasn't big
enough. | threw away ny sandal s
and went after him

Lady Pica and the nonk go fromvillage to village. She
follows as he preaches. Eventually found by one of her
father’s knights, tossed on horseback, and returned hone.
I NT. FRANCI S HOVE - NI GHT

Lady Pica stands and wal ks toward the door.

LADY PI CA
That’ s enough for now. .. sleep.
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There is quiet for a while after she exits. Francis shakes
his head. The roomis darker, nore sonber

LEO
What’s the matter Francis? Wy are
you qui vering so?

FRANCI S
(starting as a whisper, grows
to a shout)
My nother’s bl ood... her
blood. D dn't you hear her
story? Madness!

LEO
It wasn’t nmdness that noved her.

Francis sits up.

FRANCI S
Madness! | too dreamed and threw
of f my sandals... junped.
pl umret ed downward. Held out ny
hand to catch hold of sonething,
but just found air!

He falls back in exhaustion. H's eyes close and he
sl eeps. Leo renains.

I NT. FRANCI S HOVE - NI GHT

Franci s asl eep, Leo watches. The face of Francis becones
active, eyes nove beneath closed |ids.

DREAM - FRANCI S VI SI TED BY SAN DAM ANO

A robed figure conmes to the side of his bed,
crying. Francis eyes open, he | ooks at the figure.

FRANCI S
What happened Saint of God? You're
in heaven, aren’t you? |s there
weepi ng even there?

SAN DAM ANO
Yes, even there, for those stil
crawl ing on earth. But why do you
sl eep, Francis? Shane on you! The
Church is in danger

Francis sits up in bed.
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FRANCI S
A Church? But what can | do?

SAN DAM ANO
Reach out, place your shoul der
against it. Don't let it fall!

FRANCI S
| ? Bernadone’'s son?
SAN DAM ANO
You, Francis of Assisi. The world

is crunbling, the Church descended
to the state of ny little chapel; a
tottering ruin. Build it up!

The Saint grabs Francis by the shoul der and pushes hi m back
to his bed.

BACK TO SCENE

Francis is asl eep.

I NT. FRANCI S HOVE - DAY

Franci s awakens, cool and refreshed. Leo at his side.

FRANCI S
Fat her Leo, how good to see
you. | feel strong and ready.
LEO
Ready? Ready for what ny young
stal wart?
FRANCI S

To rebuild a Church. San Dam ano
came to nme in ny dreans and ordered
me to rebuild his Church

| NT. BI SHOP GUI DO HOVE - DAY

Bl SHOP GUI DO of Assisi and guests finish a |uscious dinner
in a luxurious room There are different roast neats, trays
of fruit, and beautiful cakes. Mich remains on the table.

GUEST
Bi shop CGuido, many thanks! You set
the finest table in all Assisi.
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BI SHOP GUI DO
We're blessed. Have a safe return
hone.

The guests | eave. The Bishop and a few SERVANTS renain.

SERVANT
Bi shop, it’s raining and | ate. Do
you still wish to go out?
Bl SHOP GUI DO
(curtly)
What, a little rain. | won't nelt!
Make preparation and we’'ll go.

| NT. CLARA HOME - DAY

In the kitchen, O ara has her back turned to Anna. The
m ddl e of an argunent.

CLARA
Look, just be quiet will you. 1I'm
si ck of hearing about you and

Sabat ti no!
Anna is placing sonme fruit in a basket.

ANNA
|’mjust trying to say you should
quit teasing Francis. He' s been
through a | ot.

Clara grimaces. Turns quickly.

CLARA
VWhat! You don't think I know t hat ?

ANNA
kay, forget it. Rita will be here
soon, let’'s have our picnic.

Clara relaxes, smles. Folds a table cloth and places it in
t he basket. Wal ks toward anot her tabl e and fol ds napki ns.

CLARA
The war, it changed him
sonehow. He doesn’t see things the
sane way.

Anna wal ks up behind her sister.
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ANNA
Well, | hear he’s better. Wth the
ragged nonk, his new friend.
What ever’s wong with hinf

Clara tenses, takes a deep breath, rolls her eyes.

EXT. ASSI SI - DAY

The back streets of Assisi, hones of the poor. The Bishop
wal ks through the puddl es of water, followed by two servants
wi th baskets of food.

He stops and hands food to each household. The elderly
smle with gratitude. Children are gleeful to have the
pastry treats.

EXT. SAN DAM ANO CHURCH - DAY

The Church is a weck, the door ajar on damaged
hinges. It’s a beautiful day and the birds sing. Francis
and Leo enter and it grows quiet.

SUPER: " Church of San Dam ano"

FRANCI S
Leo, what’s wong. San Dam ano may
appear to us.

LEO
Wong? What if there are devils
here al so?

A dark interior, paintings on the walls, a large crucified
Christ in front. They proceed slowy, fearful. They
approach the altar and hear a sound of rustling.

They huddl e together and | ook around with anxiety, speak in
whi spers.

LEO
Do you hear that. Rats?
FRANCI S
No, maybe Angels are
present? But... we should |eave.
W' ||l start on the outside first.

There is a burst of laughter and three girls run from hiding
behind the altar and out the door.
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Leo and Francis follow. C ara approaches the two nen.

CLARA
(teasing)
Wel come to our hunbl e house, Sir
Franci s.

Francis doesn’t respond. H's nouth trenbles.

LEO
This is San Dam ano’ s house. Wen
did you take possession?

ANNA
Thi s norning, we brought a basket
of fruit to spend the day.

Clara focuses on Francis, smles, bows.

CLARA
If Sir Francis will be kind enough
to eat with us, we welcone him

FRANCI S
(softly, slowy)
|’mglad to see you C ara.

Hi s sound and deneanor trouble Clara and she | oses her
sml e.

CLARA
We cane to have a picnic.
FRANCI S
Not me. | had a dream
CLARA
| heard you were ill? Are you
okay?
FRANCI S
| was ill before | fell ill.
CLARA

| don’t under st and.

FRANCI S
Maybe one day you will.

They stare at each other. The nonent becones awkwar d.
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CLARA
|, | heard you singing near ny
hone.

FRANCI S
You heard ne Clara, but you won’'t
hear ne again.

She shakes her head. Her long blond hair, tied in a ribbon,
cones undone, falls to her shoulders. The single gold

crucifix still hangs around her neck. Her head falls.
CLARA
Why ?
FRANCI S

| don’t know. Don’t ask. Perhaps
"1l sing beneath anot her w ndow.

Her head pops up.

CLARA
Sone ot her wi ndow. \Whose? Were?

FRANCI S
(very softly)
CGod’ s.

She does not hear clearly, approaches closer.

CLARA
VWhat ?  VWhose wi ndow?

The other girls grow tired and anxi ous. Anna calls her
sister.

ANNA
Cone on Clara, forget about him
| et’ s have our picnic.

Clara, |looks at Francis, waits for an answer. Francis
stares at the ground. She ties her hair back up.

CLARA
Come, we’'ll go sonewhere el se. Let
Sir Francis stay here... it appears

he had a drean

The girls skip away. Leo stares quizzically at Francis, who
stares at the ground, alnost paral yzed.
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FRANCI S
W' re saved.

He falls to his knees and watches as the girls wal k away.
FRANCI S
W' re saved father Leo, we can now
begi n wor k.

EXT. SAN DAM ANO CHURCH - DAY

Francis and Leo are outside.

FRANCI S
Let’s gather stones. | have sone
nmoney. We'll buy cenent and
t ool s!

LEO

Wen do we start?
FRANCI S
Now San Damiano’s is falling
apart. But also our souls. They
too are in ruin.
MONTAGE - WORKI NG ON CHURCH
-- Francis and Leo gather tools.
-- Shop for bricks and cenent.
-- Coll ect stones.
-- Wrk on the Church
-- Enjoy sinple neals together.
BACK TO SCENE
Francis and Leo relax, sitting on grass outside the church
after a neal. They stand and Leo takes a deep breath, faces
his friend with a serious | ook.
LEO
Forgive nme for asking, but when
w Il your father return?

Francis loses his smle, |ooks at the Church.
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FRANCI S
| expect hi mback soon.

Leo | ooks intently at Francis, waits.

LEO
And t hen?

Francis turns away, |ooks down.

FRANCI S
|’ mnot sure. | nust decide. The
abyss. ..

A figure approaches the pair. DON PETER wears an ol d cassock
and wal ks with a cane. Leo sees himfirst.

LEO
Look, could it be. San Dani ano has
cone to greet us!?

Leo crosses hinself. Francis turns to | ook.

LEO
May God help us --

FRANCI S
-- No need to fear Leo, it’s not
the Saint, it’s old Don Peter, the
curate. | know hi m

Don Peter gets closer and stops to | ook at the
work. Francis and Leo stand proudly.

FRANCI S
We are repairing the Church. San
Dam ano cane to ne in a dream

The ol d priest stands erect at these words. A hard
expression forms on his face. He is bitter.

DON PETER
To you? |’'ve grown old in his
service. He's eaten ne out of
house and hone. G| to keep his
lamp lit, incense for the altar!

The priest |ooks around, turns, becones even nore agitated.

DON PETER
Did he ever appear to nme in ny
dr eans! Say sonet hi ng

pl easant! Restore ny Faith!
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He pounds the wal ki ng stick agai nst the ground.

DON PETER
Never! And now, the fina
insult! You, Bernadone’'s debauched
Son, who roans the streets and
si ngs!

FRANCI S
(softly)
Yes, Father, that’'s who I am The
depraved and prodigal son.

DON PETER
What can God expect from you?

FRANCI S
Not hi ng. But | expect everything.

DON PETER
What! You want nore! You’' ve
glutted yourself and you're stil
not satisfied! \Wat else?

FRANCI S
My life. My Soul .

The priest beconmes calm Lowers his head. Sits down on a
| edge. The work conti nues.

I NT. FRANCI S HOMVE - MORNI NG

Sir Bernadone returns hone. Enters the house and sweeps
Lady Pica up, a huge, passionate hug.

SI R BERNADONE
How |’ ve mi ssed you! | must nake
these trips, but I worry about you.

LADY PI CA
No need, you' re honme safely!

SI R BERNADONE
And where is Francis? | expected to
see him sleeping |ate?

LADY PI CA
(hesitating)
He’ s gone... working.
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S| R BERNADONE
Excellent! dad to see himat the
shop early. Taking care of
busi ness.

Lady Pica turns away, takes a few steps, and turns.

LADY PI CA
Yes... he is working at a Church.

S| R BERNADONE
A Church? Delivering new robes for
a priest?

Lady Pica turns away again. Bernadone grows anxi ous,
foll ows her.

SI R BERNADONE
What ?  What type of work?

LADY PI CA

(qui ckly)
He is rebuilding San Dam ano’s. He

hasn’t been to the shop in days.
Ber nadone sits down, bangs his fist on the table.

SI R BERNADONE
What! Why didn’t you say so sooner
You' re too soft, quit trying to
protect him He’'s a man now.

Lady Pica turns back toward him

LADY PI CA
Look, you’ ve been away. He fel
si ck again, he' s changed.

She | ooks at a wooden crucifix hanging on the wall over the
shoul der of Bernadone.

LADY PI CA
He feels called by God to the work.

Ber nadone | ooks at her closely, pushes the table away and
st ands.

SI R BERNADONE
Called? W'Ill see.
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EXT. SAN DAM ANO CHURCH - DAY

A hot day, no breeze. The air shinrers as the heat rises.
Francis, on the roof, and Leo, below, work as Sir Bernadone
appr oaches.

SI R BERNADONE
Heah there! Master craftsnen! Cone
down, | need you.

Ber nadone stops and rests against his wal king stick. Francis
stands on the roof, pulls off his cap, and bows.

FRANCI S
Wel cone to Sir Bernardone. What do
you want ?

S| R BERNADONE
My shop is falling to pieces! Cone
and repair it!

FRANCI S
Sorry Sir Bernadone. | don’t
repair shops... | denolish them

The priest cones out, notices the argunent, and draws back
to watch. Bernadone raises his fist, yells.

SI R BERNADONE
Don’t you know ne! |’ myour father!

FRANCI S
Sorry Sir Bernadone, ny father is
God and no one el se.

The sweat grows on Bernadone’s brow. He's the figure of a
ragi ng bull and kicks the ground. Dust rises around him

SI R BERNADONE
Yes! Yes! |Is that what you
say. Then who am !

FRANCI S
(calmy)
You' re Sir Bernadone who owns a
shop and robs the rich and poor.

Ber nadone stanps his feet, lifts the wal ki ng sti ck.
SI R BERNADONE

Dam youl! Cone down here and get
t he beating you deserve!
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Wthout hesitation, Francis drops fromthe roof and quietly
wal ks toward his father. Brushes dirt fromhis clothes and
wi pes hi s hands.

Ber nadone doesn’t nove. Francis approaches. He sl aps
Francis with his right hand. Francis’ hands remai n down at
hi s side.

FRANCI S
Thank you.

Turns to face the other cheek toward his father. A red welt
rises on his dusty face. Beads of sweat track down.

FRANCI S
Strike the other also Sir
Ber nadone. Strike again or it
m ght feel offended.

Ber nadone eyes grow wi de. Francis bows his head. Bernadone
shakes his head, slowy raises his wal king stick.

Leo noves between them

LEO
Sir Ber nadone. In the nane of God,
st op!

Franci s pushes Leo out of the way.
FRANCI S
Do not interfere father Leo, this
is ny destiny. Sir Bernadone is
hel ping me find ny way.

Francis | ooks back to his father.

FRANCI S
Stri ke Sir Bernadone. |"ve fail ed
you. Strike!

NO SOUND

Ber nadone has nore sweat on his brow. Armraised, his |ips
trenble. The nuscles in his arns bul ge and flex, but the
cane does not nove downward. Hi s eyes shut.

He grows faint, starts to collapse. Francis junps forward
to catch his father and lay himon the ground. The priest
brings water to sprinkle on his forehead.

Francis, exhausted, sits cross |egged as Leo and the priest
attenpt to revive Bernadone.
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He finally wakes, gets to his feet, picks up his stick, and
wal ks away. No words are spoken.

EXT. WOODS - N GHT

In growi ng darkness Francis and Leo wal k t hrough the
woods. The wi nd blows through the trees, the first
rai ndrops fall

LEO
And now what? WII| soneone take us
in?

FRANCI S
| remenber a cave. W can sleep
t here.

LEO
And t hen?

FRANCI S
(sl owy)
We can sl eep there.

The two conpani ons enter a cave and |ay down.

EXT. CAVE - N GHT

Franci s stands outside the mouth of the cave. It is raining.
A hooded Clara is speaking with himin whispers.

CLARA
| heard the runor, your father, and
came to find you

FRANCI S
But how did you find us? Wn't
your parents be worried?

Clara grabs hold of his shoul ders.
CLARA
Don’t worry about that now Let’s
go, away from here, start a new
life.

Francis opens his nmouth to speak, but stops and just stares.

CLARA
Francis, | know you’'re
suffering. |1’ mbeginning to

under st and.
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She pulls close to him Puts her head on his shoul der.

CLARA
| just want to be with you.

Francis breathes in the scent of her hair. Hesitates for a
nonent .

FRANCI S
And | with you... and I with you.

He gives her a deep kiss. The water drips fromtheir heads.
Suddenly, he awakens. His nouth is pressed against the dirt
floor. He spits out the debris, pounds the floor of the
cave with his fists, and cries.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

Leo awakens, no Francis in sight, is startled. He turns
toward the nouth of the cave.

Francis, his back to Leo, sits cross-legged on the ground.
Hi s head is between his hands, facing the rising sun. He
is softly sobbing.

Leo renmins quiet. Watches his conpanion cry. He makes a
| oud noi se and rolls over.

Francis hears the sound, |ays down, and feints sleep.

LEO
Brot her Francis, are you awake?
FRANCI S
Yes, yes, | was out cold. Look, a
new day i s begi nning.
LEO
And now?
FRANCI S

| have to junp father Leo, there
iS no other way.

LEO
Junp? The Abyss? Surely
yesterday... your father... was

enough.
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FRANCI S
(angui shed)
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No, not enough. Yesterday was the
preparation, the run up. Today...

t he | eap.
LEO
VWhere? How?
FRANCI S
| n Assi si.

to his face.

FRANCI S

takes a long | ook at Leo,

Br ot her Leo, can you dance?

I NT. FRANCI S HOVE - DAY

Sir
eat

She cri es.

Ber nadone and Lady Pica sit at
in silence.

LADY PI CA

| unch.

and a sm | e cones

For a while they

Francis did not return |ast night.

LADY PI CA

Ber nadone’s head i s down.

|"mafraid he’s gone. M son...

S| R BERNADONE
(sl ow y)

By his own choice. Hi s choice.

LADY PI CA
Just wait, he’'ll return.

Ber nadone pushes back his chair, stands.

SI R BERNADONE
(growi ng angry)

No... your fault, your blood! CQur
son is mad! The sanme madness of

your yout h!

LADY PI CA
How can you say that!

SI R BERNADONE

| shoul d never have marri ed

you. They told ne, said you were

( MORE)



47.

SI R BERNADONE (cont’ d)

crazy, had run away... now, our
son.

LADY PI CA

(tears form ng, softly)

No... it can’t be. Not Francis.

SI R BERNADONE
Al 1’ve worked for. Al we have.
Where will it go?

There is quiet. Fromoutside a growi ng sound can be heard.
A crowd, vyelling, |aughter,

S| R BERNADONE
And now what! Anot her drunk, sone
spectacle. Can’t we be in peace!

He npves toward the door.

EXT. ASSI SI SQUARE - DAY

Francis wal ks slowy, head down, and Leo behind. They head
toward the town square.

Francis stops and his head cones up. Smiles, takes a
confident stature, hops and twirls fromside to side, claps
hi s hands, and yells.

FRANCI S
Come one! Cone all! Cone and hear
t he new madness!

Kids in the street first watch and then foll ow,
| aughing. Francis dances and Leo follows, but quietly.

FRANCI S
Whoever throws one stone at ne, may
he be one tine bl essed by
God! Whoever throws two stones at
me, may he be two tinmes bl essed by
God!

People in the crowd | ook at each other, pickup stones,
garbage fromthe street, and throw. Francis takes a | ook
toward Leo. W nks.

FRANCI S
Brot her Leo, we’'ll have plenty of
stone for the church after today!
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Bernard | ooks out the door of his shop and sees Francis. He
wat ches silently.

FRANCI S
Cone one! Cone all! Hear the new
madness!

Franci s passes the bar. A drunken Sabatino energes. Smles
when he sees Francis. Picks up a rotten orange and fol |l ows.

EXT. ASSI SI SQUARE FOUNTAI'N - DAY

Francis reaches the square with blood on his face. Leaps on
the side of a fountain. Stands next to a statue of the Good
Shepherd which is part of the fountain.

CROWD MEMBERS
Yes, tell us! Tell us! Wiat is the
new nmadness.

Francis opens his arnms skyward. A house door opens just
past the crowd, it is Bernadone.

FRANCI S
Br ot her s! Si st er s! Love! Lovel!
Love!

People in the crowd stop, | ook at each other.

CROND MEMBERS
What ? What’'s he saying? W should
| ove each ot her?

FRANCI S
Open you hearts! Open your
eyes! See with your spirit!

Francis continues to yell the sanme words and dances around
the fountain. The crowd falls silent, confused.

FRANCI S
VWhat did Christ command! ? W nust
| ove God and each other! Can't you
see? W are brothers, sisters!

Ber nadone’ s face darkens. He pushes his way through the
crowd and reaches Francis.

SI R BERNADONE
Enough! Come with ne!
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FRANCI S
Were? M place is here.

Ber nadone grabs his son. Francis waps his armaround a
statue. The crowd | aughs.

Clara and her nother pass by. Her nother rolls her eyes.
Wags her head at Clara. Tears cone to Clara as she watches.

SI R BERNADONE
Honme! You're sick! You can rest.
|’ mtaki ng you hone!

FRANCI S
My hone is here. These are ny
brot hers and sisters.

Sabati no noves out of the crowd, junps on the fountain.

SABATI NO
We haven’t a buffoon to help us
pass the tine. Now, praise the
Lord, we’ve Bernadone and his son.

Sabatino lifts his arnms. The crowd breaks out in | aughter.

SABATI NO
Francis, God's trained bear. Junp
for us! Dance!

The crowd parts and grows quiet. The Bishop of Assisi
returns fromhis rounds of charity, the servants with
baskets are behind him He notices Bernadone and Franci s.

Bl SHOP GUI DO
Sir Bernadone, what are you
doing? Wy this spectacle?

He still holds his son by the waist.

SI R BERNADONE
Bi shop, ny son has gone nad!

Bl SHOP GUI DO
Stop! Release him

He |l ets go.

FRANCI S
| have no father. Only Cod.
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Bl SHOP GUI DO
And you. Wsat di srespect. Silencel

There is quiet. Bernadone and Francis are exhausted.

Bl SHOP GUI DO
Now, follow ne to the Cathedral
wi |l hear your conplaint.

Leo, who has been laying low, follows after them

| NT. CATHEDRAL OFFI CE - DAY

The office resenbles a court room The Bishop sits in a
rai sed and ornate chair. Behind him on the wall, is a
| arge wooden crucifix. Christ is portrayed in agony.

Franci s and Bernadone stand within a few feet of each other
and the crowd farther back. There is silence.

The Bi shop crosses hinsel f.

Bl SHOP GUI DO
Sir Pietro Bernadone. 1In God' s
name I'’mlistening. What is your
conpl ai nt agai nst your son?

SI R BERNADONE
Bi shop Guido, nmy son is no | onger
in his right mnd. He has insane
dreans, hears voices in the air,
takes ny noney and squanders it on
t he poor --

Bl SHOP GUI DO
-- On the poor?

S| R BERNADONE
He sl eeps in caves, weeps and
| aughs wi thout reason. He rebuilds
churches. But today it went too
far. Comng to the square and
dancing like a fool!

Bl SHOP GUI DO
And so, what do you wi sh?

Ber nadone stands silent, turns and | ooks at Francis, turns
back toward the Bishop
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SI R BERNADONE
Before God and man | di sown hi m
D sinherit him He' s no |onger ny
son.

CGossiping in the crowd. The Bishop notions for silence,
| ooks at Francis.

Bl SHOP GUI DO
And you ny son. \Wat say
you? What is your response?

FRANCI S
Not hi ng, only this.

Francis strips off his clothes and places themat the feet
of his father. He stands naked.

FRANCI S
These cl othes belonged to him |I'm
returning them He no |onger has a
son... | no longer have a father.

Qur accounts are settl ed.

There is silence. Bernadone picks up the clothes and | ooks
at his naked son. Sone in the crowd have tears.

The Bi shop asks an attendant for a gardener’s cl oak, cones
down off his throne, and covers Francis.

Bl SHOP GUI DO
(softly)
Wiy? Why did you do it? Aren’t you
ashaned in front of these people?

Franci s pauses, | ooks at his father, the people.

FRANCI S
No, not ashanmed. These are ny
brothers and sisters. This is the
new nadness! |'mfree at | ast!

He | ooks at Leo.

FRANCI S
Brot her Leo! Let us go!



52.

EXT. FOREST - N GHT

A bright noonlit evening as Francis and Leo wal k, but the
path falls into deep shadows ahead. Francis |eads, but Leo
occasionally | ooks back to the city lights.

FRANCI S
What a beautiful evening Brother
Leo. The air has never snelled so

sweet .
LEO
(hesitating)
Yes... yes, a wonderful night it
will be.

Francis | ooks back at his conpani on, stops, and puts a hand
on hi s shoul der.

FRANCI S
Forgive ne Brother Leo. | drag you
along. You're free. No need to
take this path.

Leo | ooks back at the city lights. Turns back to Francis,
their faces only inches away.

LEO
What you did... back there...
how?  \Why?

Francis stares back at the city. Looks at Leo and sm | es.

FRANCI S
| mght ask the sane. Wy are you
her e? Wth nme? The man who
dances and sings and yells |ove.

Leo opens his nouth to speak, but closes it. Hi's brow forns
a furrow Slowy his arns cone up and he grasps Francis by
bot h shoul ders.

LEO
You. You're real. Mre than an
idea or just talk. You live what
you bel i eve.

FRANCI S
| try. |[|’ve never seen God and |
don't knowif |I ever will, but
Jesus of Nazareth was real. Wth

every fabric of his being he
bel i eved we all have a | oving
Fat her .
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Leo grabs the worn robe Francis now wears.

LEO
But this? Wy ?

FRANCI S
Not for all or for many. But a few
who try to live the dream are
al ways needed.

Francis puts a hand on Leo’ s shoul der.

FRANCI S
WIIl you | eave?

There is quiet. The sound of nightlife can be heard. Leo
| ooks back at the city and at the darkened path ahead.

LEO
No... no... | can’t | eave now t hat
| ve found you, but...

FRANCI S
But... Brother Leo?

LEO
Forgi ve ne, where shall we spend
the night? Were do we sleep?

Francis | aughs and gives Leo a slap on the back.

FRANCI S
Do not fear. God will provide. Now
f orward
LEO
(to hinself)
Yes, God will provide... | hope.

EXT. FOREST - N GHT

Four marauders lurk in bushes near the path. Francis and
Leo wal k unawares. Suddenly, two energe and bl ock the path
to the front while two nore bl ock the path behind.

CROOK ONE
Stop! If you value your lives, do
not resist. Wo are you?

Francis stands bol dly, spreads his arns.
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FRANCI S
Us? We are em ssaries of the great
ki ng!

CROOK ONE

Em ssaries of a king? You | ook
i ke beggars, let’s see.

The four shake down Francis and Leo, enpty their sack and
find nothing... flabbergasted.

CROOX TWO
Vell, let's teach them a | esson!

They beat Francis and Leo with staffs. Throw theminto a
near by ditch.

CROOK ONE
Sweat dreans ny hearti es!

They break out in laughter and di sappear down the path.
noans and Francis softly pats his back.

FRANCI S
Does it hurt?

LEO
And am | to suppose yours
doesn’t!? M back is nmade of
flesh, and there are tinmes when --

Francis rai ses a hand.
FRANCI S

-- No nore. The flesh is necessary
if we are to becone spirit.

Leo | ooks up at the ditch wall, he’s exhausted.
LEO
Well, we mght as well nmake the
best of it. Here we stay for the
ni ght .

Leo

They get confortable and close. A growi ng sound of crickets

and other night life. Francis softly chuckles.

LEO

And now? What’'s so funny?
FRANCI S

Don’t you see Brother Leo. It’s

all been arranged perfectly. You
( MORE)
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FRANCI S (cont’ d)
wer e wondering where we’ d sl eep and
here we are!

Leo rolls his eyes.

LEO
Yes, here we are, just perfect.

EXT. FOREST - N GHT
The marauders wal k al ong the path far from Francis and Leo.

CROOK TWD
Wel | boss, not a bad nights work,
but strange those two.

CROOK ONE
(di stract ed)
Yes, |’ ve been thinking about
them .. especially the happy one.
Not hing in his bag and beat en.

CROOK TWO
Crazy as a saint 1'd say.

Crook One | ooks back over his shoul der.

CROOK ONE
Yes... as a saint.

| NT. BOLOGNA UNI VERSI TY - DAY

Professor Pietro sits at his office desk as he talks with
hi s younger student Francesco.

Pl ETRO
Francesco, excellent thesis paper
on the nystery of the Trinity.

Francesco smles at his teacher, coughs several tines as he
speaks.

FRANCESCO
Prof essor, ny thanks to you.

Pl ETRO
Yes, sone day you may surpass my
wor ks!  You nmake ne jeal ous.

Francesco still coughs. Pietro pulls a small bottle of
clear liquid fromhis desk.
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Pl ETRO
You ook a little sick. Here, take
care of yourself. Sonething sweet
for that cough.

Francesco nods his head, takes the bottle, and | eaves.
Pietro stands up and wal ks to a bookshel f contai ning many of
his works. Runs his hands along the shelf. Smles.

As Francesco cl oses the door behind him he alnobst runs into
Elias. Elias ignores him knocks and enters.

ELI AS
Sir Pietro, I have nmade ny
deci si on.

Pietro sits, calmy |ooks up at the giant that stands before
him Elias paces like a lion back and forth as he speaks.

ELI AS
| need to breathe. 1'Il |eave and
travel through the country, help
t he people. So many are
ignorant. They need gui dance.

Pietro stands, smles, and extends his hand.

Pl ETRO
Congrat ul ati ons on your
decision. | wish you well.

EXT. VILLAGE - DAY

Francis and Leo approach a small village. Leo is exhausted,
but Francis | ooks eager, grows excited.

FRANCI S
Look Leo! A village! People!

LEO
Finally! M stomach’s forgotten
food. Maybe sone good person wil |
take us in.

Leo rubs his belly and smles.
LEO

And after a hot neal, glory be to
God!
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FRANCI S
Leo, Leo! First the belly and then
God?

LEO

(a bit defensive)
Wiy yes. The natural order

FRANCI S
Al right, we'll see. Have you
forgotten so soon?

Leo pats hinself down.
LEO
Forgotten, | have nothing to
forget! Wat are you getting at?
Francis smles at Leo and gives a w nk as he speaks.
FRANCI S
Can you dance?

EXT. VI LLAGE SQUARE - DAY

Francis finds a huge cow bell and rings it wildly as they
enter the village.

FRANCI S
Hel | oooo villagers!!!!!l Conme and
see!l | bring new wares that |'m

about to distribute for freel!
Fol | ow me and see!

Villagers follow as Francis continues to ring the bell.

FRANCI S
First come first served!
Free! Free! Freel

LEO
(whi speri ng)
W’ ve nothing to give
them They' Il nurder us.

FRANCI S
(still shouting)
We bring wares nore val uabl e than
any amount of wealth or power!

The people in the crowd are confused, they follow but
becone skepti cal .
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CROND MEMBER
Al right, what is it. Wat do you
have, show us!

Franci s nounts a nonunent to speak

FRANCI S
Open your eyes! See with your
spirit! W're all brothers and
sisters. W share this Earth not
only with each other, but with the
birds, the animals, and even the
grass beneath our feet!

NO SOUND

Franci s speaks, greets nany people. Sone |augh, but sone
are serious, thinking.

A TI NKLI NG bell can be heard, grows |ouder. A |eper
approaches Francis, but he pulls back, wthdraws. Leo
notices, but says nothing.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

Francis and Leo walk. It’'s a beautiful day. Leo is
vibrant. Francis is quiet and | ooks toward the ground.

LEO
Brot her Francis, what a day. Wat
wonder God’s creation!

He | ooks at Francis who just wal ks and says not hi ng.

LEO
What a blessing, the village famly
that fed us!

He | ooks again for a response fromFrancis, but just a
stare.

LEO
Listen to the birds. Praising
their creator night has ended and
day returned. Al part of CGod's
will.

Francis is finally stirred. Stops.

FRANCI S
(hal tingly)

( MORE)
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FRANCI S (cont’ d)

God’s wll... his will you
say? That we do the nost
difficult... nothing nore.

Leo stops, neasures his friend.

LEO
What ? What happened to you?

FRANCI S
Yesterday... the |eper.

LEO
The I eper? But what could you
do? How could we have hel ped?

FRANCI S
(sl owy)
Yes, but | knew him

Leo grabs Francis by the shoul ders.

LEO
You knew hi m
FRANCI S
Yes, | realized last night... as |

sl ept.

DREAM - FROM THE VI EW OF THE LEPER
The LEPER watches Leo and Francis as they turn, wal k away.
LEPER

(grows quieter as they fade
into the distance, slurred

speech)
Pl ease. Can you help nme? |’mso
al one? Please. | have no one.

He sobs, turns away and wal ks out of the square. His bel
rings distinctly, warning others.

LEPER
|’msorry, | can’t help how | am
It just happened.

He shuffles, people notice and turn away. H's breathing is
| abored. Hi's hands can barely grasp a staff, fingers are
al nost gone, arns with festering wounds.
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He stops at a fountain to drink. The water offers a clear
reflection. He looks at hinself. Hs |ips are distorted,
eyes al nost cl osed.

LEPER
(frustration, anger, finally
sobbi ng)
Wy? MW life, ny dreans? Wy
me? Wiy? Wiy ne?

As he speaks the sores and disfigurenment di sappear. The
face of Francis energes.

FRANCI S(V. O.)
No! No! Not me! Not me! Not me!

BACK TO SCENE
Francis falls to the ground sobbing.

FRANCI S
Not ne! A leper? Lord, not ne!

Leo kneels, enbraces his friend to calmhis fears.

LEO
It’Il be okay, don’t worry, we'l]l
steer clear of any |epers.

Francis turns his head, |istens.

FRANCI S
Do you hear? Listen...

There is a rise ahead in the path. The TINKLING of a
| eper’s bell cones fromthe other side, grow ng

| ouder. Leo hears it, panics, and | ooks side to side.
LEO
Brother Francis, we'll turn, take

anot her pat h.

FRANCI S
(desper at e)
Wher e? How can we escape

God? If there were a hundred
paths, they'd all be filled with
bel | s.

LEO

But why, what can we do? W have
nothing to help a | eper!
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FRANCI S
(quietly)
Have you forgotten... St. Peter. |
have neither silver or gold, but
what | have, | give you

The bell grows | ouder.

LEO
(exasper at ed)
But what! We're no mracle
wor ker s!

Francis stands erect, npves forward toward the crest of the
hill. The I eper conmes into view

Francis breaks into a run toward him The | eper (another
sick figure), rings his bell loudly. A very small man, he’s
pani cked and afraid as Francis runs toward him

NO SOUND, SLOW MOTI ON

The leper falls to his knees as Francis grows close. He
kneels in front of the |eper, pulls back the hood covering
his head, half the face nelting away.

Francis enbraces and ki sses the man. The |epers arns, first
tense around Francis, relax. One hand still grasps a staff.
He lets go, grasps Francis, and the staff falls like a tree.

SOUND RETURNS

Leo gets close and | ooks at the Leper, can’t stand the
sight, turns away.

FRANCI S
(to the I eper)
It’s okay. You're not al one any
nore. You' re not al one.
Francis lifts the |l eper, wapped in robes, covers himin his
arns and wal ks down the path. Leo foll ows.
EXT. VILLAGE - DAY

Francis and Leo wal k as a villager approaches. Francis

carries the leper, still hidden by robes.
FRANCI S
Brother! | have a sick friend

here, where can we go for hel p?
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VI LLAGER
(confused, | ooks at Leo)
Who, hinf? Not quite a beauty, but
he doesn’t | ook sick to nme?

Leo rolls his eyes and sighs. Francis uncovers the robs as
he speaks.

FRANCI S
No, no, no. Can’t you see? My
brother! I'"mcarrying himin ny

arns, in these robes.

Francis pulls away sone of the cloth, but no leper is
vi si bl e.

VI LLAGER
VWhat, a kid s trick? | have no
time for this.

He wal ks away. Realization conmes to the faces of Francis
and Leo. Francis drops his arnms. The robes fall. There is
no | eper. Leo crosses hinself.

LEO
My God, what happened?

Franci s pauses, | ooks down at the enpty rags.
FRANCI S

Leo, when we kiss a needy brother
or sister on the lips, they becone
Chri st.

EXT. VILLAGE - DAY

MONTAGE - FRANCI S VI SITS OTHER VI LLAGES

-- Ringing of the bell.

-- Wl ki ng through the woods with Leo.

-- Franci s dancing and speaki ng to people.

BACK TO SCENE

Francis is al nost done preachi ng when Bernard approaches
him smling. The two enbrace warmy.

BERNARD
Francis, Francis, ny old
friend. W brought you to such a
state?
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FRANCI S
(warm y)
God.

BERNARD
But your silk clothes, your
feat hered cap, your golden rings?

FRANCI S
The Devil | oaned themto ne, but
|’ve returned them

Ber nard pauses, takes a nore serious |look at his friend and
hi s worn robes.

BERNARD
Where are you com ng fronf

FRANCI S
The ol d worl d.

BERNARD
And where are you goi ng.

FRANCI S
To the next worl d.

BERNARD
And why do you sing?

FRANCI S
To keep from |l osing ny way.

Bernard smles, puts an arm around him

BERNARD
If I understand correctly you want
to save the world. But listen
it’s winter. If you die of cold,
how wi || you save the world then?

Francis spreads out his arns, lifts his sandal ed feet.
FRANCI S
" mwearing God. |’mnot cold.

Bernard | ooks at Leo, who just shrugs his shoul ders. Bernard
sl aps Francis on the back and chuckl es.

BERNARD
Yes, but that’s not enough. You
need a warm coat!

Bernard takes a cl oser | ook.
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BERNARD
Look, you pity wornms and won’t step
on them well, pity your body
also. It too is a wormand needs a
coat. Wthout the body --

Francis rai ses his hand, sniles.

FRANCI S
-- Bernard, you're right! Education
made you a sharp-wtted
fellow The body is God’'s creature
also. W’'Ill stop at your hone
soon!

EXT. WOODS QUTSI DE MONASTERY - N GHT

Francis and Leo are in a down pour plodding through nuddy
paths. Leo grinaces at the weather.

FRANCI S
Brot her Leo, prick up your ears,
listen. | have the feeling you

don't like the life w're
| eading. You are fretting.

LEO
(exasper at ed)
No, Brother Francis, |’ m not
fretting. But we are al
human. You forget that fact. |
dont. It’'s as sinple as that.

FRANCI S
Brot her Leo, do you know what
perfect joy is?

Leo doesn’t answer, but a smle spreads across his face as
t hey wal k.

DREAM - EXT. DAY

They approach a nonastery. The doorkeeper wel cones, sets
themin front a fire to dry their clothes.

Warm food is brought and one of the brothers brings up a jug
of vintage wine for themto drink. Leo takes the nug and
cocks back his head to drink...

BACK TO SCENE

Back to the woods and rain, Leo’'s nouth is open to the sky
as if drinking.
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FRANCI S
Leo, wake up, in a few nonents you
w Il know perfect joy.

They approach a nonastery wall w
knock. A face through a small w
froma w ne jug.

th a | ocked gate. They
ndow in the gate, drinking

GATE KEEPER

(gruffly)
Who's here at such an hour

FRANCI S
Open the gate, Brother
Door keeper. We're hunbl e servants
of Christ. Hungry and cold and | ook
for refuge in this holy nonastery.

GATE KEEPER
You! Servants of God! Roam ng the
streets at night? You re crooks and
villains. Of with you!

LEO
Have you no pity, Brother
Door keeper? Are you going to et
us die of cold? |If you believe in
Christ, give us shelter, a piece of
bread. W’re Christians, take pity!

There is a rough opening of the door.

GATE KEEPER
Now you asked for it, you wetches.
|11 give you the thrashing you
deserve.

Wi | e speaking he emerges with his staff. He stunbles,
appears drunk. He pushes Francis to the ground. Leo
i ntervenes.

FRANCI S
Bear it |like a man, Brother
Leo. Don't resist! Don't oppose
CGod’ s will.

The gate keeper strikes Francis.
FRANCI S
Stri ke Brother Doorkeeper! You are
my sal vation.

The gate keeper is nystified by Francis, he | ooks at Leo.
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GATE KEEPER
Your turn now, scoundrel!

Leo lifts his staff.

FRANCI S
Brot her Leo, in God s nane, do not
resist!

LEO

| should let himkill ne!? No!
Leo gets ready to sw ng.

FRANCI S
Brother Leo, if you |love ne, do not
resist. God conmanded himto
t hrash us.

Leo throws his staff down, crosses his arns.
LEO

Stri ke door keeper. And may the
wath of God deal with you!

The Gate keeper | aughs, knocks Leo down and pushes himwth

Francis into a hay stack. He returns to the

Monastery. They are wet, beaten, cold. Huddled together to

keep warm
FRANCI S
Do you know what this is Brother
Leo?
LEO

(exasper at ed)
No... don’'t say it.

FRANCI S
Perfect joy!

LEO
Perfect joy! | beg your pardon, but
it sounds |like perfect inpudence!

Leo pushes away from Francis

LEO
God presents nman with food to eat,
fire to keep us warm and wine to
drink... and our answer is NO
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FRANCI S
Leo, God opens his arns and tells
the human heart to cone.

Leo rolls his eyes in despair...

FRANCI S
The heart says no to the snall
insignificant joys, in order to
reach the great YES

LEO
What! Then why did God create the
Earth’s riches and set such a
banquet before us.

Francis smles and pats Leo gently on the back.

FRANCI S
To test our stam na.

Leo pulls slightly away, puts his head down.

LEO
What’ s the use of arguing. Let ne
sleep. Perhaps I’'ll dream of a

war m bakery!

The conpanions fall asleep outside the Mnastery door.

EXT. WOODS QUTSI DE MONASTERY - DAY

As norning cones the Gate Keeper awakens from his drunk of
the night before. He holds his head and has a fl ashback to
t he beating.

He | ooks through the gate door and sees them He steps out,
gently tries to waken them

GATE KEEPER
Brot hers, brothers, it’s norning.

Francis wakes up and a smle cones to his face. Leo |ooks
up with fright and is ready to hide again. The gate keeper
slunps to the ground as he speaks.

GATE KEEPER
Brothers, forgive nme, forgive ne.
|"d lost my wife, ny child, ny
hope. Al killed by a fire....
Drowned ny sorrows in w ne,
frustrations fighting.
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Franci s noves cl oser.

FRANCI S
Unburden yourself, we are all ears,
fill us.

GATE KEEPER

|"d hope com ng here woul d hel p.
Maybe just to escape. Father
Martin, our holy abbot, had a
prenonition. Made ne gate keeper
| ast ni ght.

Leo becones nore at ease.

GATE KEEPER
| got tired. | got drunk.

Tears conme to his eyes.

GATE KEEPER
You didn't fight back... you didn't
fight back... even drunk, |
remenbered that.

Franci s enbraces him

FRANCI S
Share in our discovery. You |ost
your famly, but their spirits are
immortal! Look around... the
message of Christ... we are al
brot hers and sisters.

They stand and enter the Mbonastery.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Francis and Leo journey toward Assisi. It is late in the
day. They stop to rest in the mddle of a flowered field,
under a large tree.

LEO
Thank God, we’re maki ng good
time. We should be back in Assisi
by tonorrow.

Franci s | ooks around.

FRANCI S
Par adi se nmust be just |ike
this. Nothing nore. This is
enough, and nore than enough.
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Birds return to the tree to roost before evening. They
chirp loudly.

FRANCI S
Look, the birds come hone. Rest
their heads on their breasts. N ght
is falling. They don't know if day
will ever return. But they sleep
i n peace.

Leo | ooks up as if seeing the birds for the first
time. Qpens his nouth, but Francis notions to stay
silent. Franci s stands and addresses the birds.

FRANCI S
Sister birds, God, the Father of
birds and nmen, |oves you greatly
and you are aware of this.

The chirping quiets. Birds collect on branches facing
Francis. He raises his arns and flaps them slowy.

FRANCI S
In the norning you fill yourselves
wi th song. Wen your nests have
eggs you not hers keep them
warm  God becones a male bird,
sits on the branch opposite, and
sings to ease your | abor.

There is perfect quiet inthe tree. Each little eye is on
Francis. He raises his hand to bless them

FRANCI S
Eveni ngs conme ny brothers and
sisters. Tinme to sleep. As you
dream nmay you see Qur Lady of the
Birds flying above your nests.

Night falls in peace.

EXT. ASSI SI - DAY

Francis and Leo return to the streets of Assisi for the
first tinme after he stripped and |eft. Francis i s nuddy,
hair tangled, dirty robes and worn sandal s.

Francis | eads as they wal k down a narrow all ey. He suddenly
stops and falls against a wall.
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LEO
What ' s wong, what happened?

Clara, with an ol der NURSE, approaches dressed in sinple
white. Her hair hangs plainly. A dry and winkled rose is
pi nned to her dress, gold crucifix still around her neck.

She halts as she sees him Al nost begins to reverse her
pat h, but then decides to nove forward.

CLARA
Aren’t you ashaned?

Francis barely makes eye contact.

FRANCI S
Ashanmed? In front of whon?

CLARA
Your father, your nother, ne? Wy
do you do what you do? Shout what
you shout? Dance |ike a carnival
acrobat? Wy!

Francis | owers his head. Does not answer. Cara s eyes
tear.

CLARA
(softly)
| feel sorry for you. When | think
of you ny heart breaks.

FRANCI S
(al rost i naudi bl e)
And mne... when | think of you.

Clara hears the words. Her face becones joyful, eager.

CLARA
Francis, you... you think of ne?

Franci s pauses, | ooks up. Their eyes neet. He blinks.

FRANCI S

(strongly)
No, never! Let’s be on our way

Br ot her Leo.

Francis wants to nove by, but Clara is shocked. Her
shoul ders becone square, blocks the path, stands her ground.
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CLARA
Accursed is he who acts contrary to
the will of God! Wo preaches we
shoul d not marry, have chil dren,
build a home. Wo says nen shoul d
not be real nen, |oving w ne, wonen
and gl ory!

Francis drops his head, shoul ders droop, |ooks down. Leo is
behind Francis listening. H's head nods in agreenent as
Clara delivers her speech

She pauses, |ooks at Francis. H's head is still down, there
iS no response.

CLARA
(nmore softly)
Forgive nme for telling you this ny
poor Francis. But that’s what it
means to be truly human.

The nurse puts her armaround Clara to pull her away.

NURSE
Conme, ny child. People will see.

Clara turns, she bursts into tears and wal ks away. Francis
is frozen, still | ooks at the ground.

Clara stops, turns around, tears the dead rose from her
dress and throws it at Francis.

CLARA
Take it! Take it as a renenbrance
of me! As a renenbrance of the
wor | d!

The rose lands at his feet. He doesn’'t nove. Clara | ooks at
her nurse.

CLARA
W'll leave. It’'s over now.

They nove off. Francis keeps his head down. After a few
nonent s.

FRANCI S
(softly)
| s she gone?

LEO
Yes, gone.

Leo picks up the rose.
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FRANCI S
(startl ed)
No, don’t touch it! Leave it! On
the side of the path. So it won't
be tranpl ed.

Leo bends and slowy puts the rose dowmn. A tear cone to his
eye.

FRANCI S
(forcefully)
Let’s go, be quick! Prepare to
ring the bell! Good God! To marry,
have children, build a home... |
spit on themall!

Leo stands, faces Francis directly.

LEO
(hal tingly)
Alas this day Brother Francis...
but | believe... forgive ne for
thinking so... | believe the girl
is right. A true human being --

FRANCI S
(cuts himoff)
-- A true human being i s someone
who surpasses what is
human! That’s what | say.

A tear falls on his face as his speech sl ows, grows
softer. Leo opens his nmouth. Francis reaches out, covers
his |ips.

FRANCI S
(softly)
| inplore you Brother
Leo. Please. Be quiet.

Francis sinks down to the ground, his back against a
wall. Leo sits down beside him They are separated by the
dead rose. Francis picks it up.

FRANCI S
Leo, | still love her. Can she be
right? Have | |lost ny way?

H s head drops.
FRANCI S

Lord... what pain |’ ve caused
her. AmI| on the wong path?



He puts the rose back down very slowy.

FRANCI S
Forgi ve ne, tonight we separate. |
need sone tine. Perhaps I'll visit

Bernard as he asked.

I NT. ASSISI BAR - N GHT

Bernard and Gles sit closely at an al nost enpty bar

BERNARD

Not quite the same w thout Francis?
Ad LES

Yes, | still can’t believe it. But

he’' Il be back.

BERNARD
Back?

G LES
Yes, this is just another
fad. Another show. He nay even
believe it. But he Il be back.

BERNARD
No... no. Not this tine.

G LES
What nekes you so sure?

BERNARD
"1l tell you. | invited himto ny
hore.

G LES
(surprised)
Real | y? He cane?

BERNARD
Yes. Yesterday. He slept in the
next room

Bernard halts, |ooks around, |owers his voice.
BERNARD
Okay, you've got to keep this a
secret. On your word.

G les, sits back, pauses.

73.
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G LES
You have it.

CUTAVAY: NI GHT, THE HOVE OF BERNARD

Francis and Bernard say goodnight. He | eaves Francis in a
room by hinself. H s voice narrates the action.

BERNARD (V. O.)
| made a snmall hole in the wall
earlier so | could see him | said
goodni ght, he acted as if he was
tired, would sl eep.

G LES (V. O
And. .. ?

BERNARD (V. Q)
| went to bed, snored |oudly. Then
| got up and watched. He was on
hi s knees, praying.

G LES (V.O
Prayi ng?

BERNARD (V. O.)
Not just a little, all night. Just
a few words over and over: M Lord
and My Cod.

G LES (V.O
Al night?

BERNARD (V. Q)
Yes, in the norning, | nmade noise
as if awakening. He clinbed into
bed and faked sl eep.

RETURN TO SCENE
Bernard takes a good | ook at his friend. Pauses.

BERNARD
1’11 tell you, it nmade ne think.

G LES
"1l tell you what | think. He's
crazy! Al this God stuff! He'll
recover.

BERNARD
Per haps, perhaps.
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EXT. ASSI SI SQUARE - DAY
Leo rings the rams bell. Francis yells and skips.

FRANCI S
My friends, stop what you're
doi ng. Cone and hear the new
madness!

Peopl e gather. Leo hides hinself fromi nmagi ned rocks, but
they do not cone. He |ooks around surprised. The crowd is
different, no yelling or |aughing.

Franci s approaches the square, Sir Bernadone is in his
path. Bernadone has not seen him Francis hesitates, |ooks
for another route. Leo takes himby the arm

LEO
Courage. This is the path you have
chosen.

Ber nadone turns and sees him His face tightens. He blinks
hard and noves qui ckly toward Francis.

CUTAVAY:  FATHER SI LVESTER

Silvester, sees the coming conflict, noves toward the pair,
then halts, turns back.

FATHER SI LVESTER
(to hinself)
Wiy get involved. Let themsettle
their own affairs.

RETURN:
Francis stands straight, next to Leo, faces Bernadone.

FRANCI S
Sir Bernadone. This is ny
father. He gives ne a bl essing
whil e you give ne a curse.

Franci s ki sses the hand of Leo.

Ber nadone stops, sweat on his forehead, and tears in his
eyes. He falters, |leans against his staff for support.

SI R BERNADONE
(choki ng out the words)
What of your nother? Have you
forgot. She cries for you. Cone
honme, | et her see you.
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Franci s pauses, surprised. Looks down for a nonment and then
speaks nore softly to his father

FRANCI S
| must ask God first.

SI R BERNADONE
What! Ask God? What kind of God
woul d stop you from seei ng your
not her ?

FRANCI S
| don’t know. Let me ask him

Francis turns and wal ks away. Leo |ooks at Bernadone, now
in tears, head down. He pats himon the armbriefly, turns
slowy, and follows Francis.

EXT. WOODS - N GHT

Leo follows Francis through the woods. The wind is bl ow ng.
Their hair is tangled, robes nud splattered. Leo takes a
deep breath, shakes his head, and stops.

LEO
Francis, I'msorry, |I’mflesh and
bl ood. | can’t keep this up.

Francis turns to | ook at his erupting conpanion.

LEO
| can’t take it anynore! The back
and forth. The hunger, the
cold... the loneliness.

Leo’ s voice grows softer, an eye tears.

LEO
This may be fine for you. You
al nost died. This is your second
life and you're setting an exanple
of faith and |love for others. But
what about ne?

Francis opens his nouth. Leo hol ds his hands up.
LEO
No! Be quiet. Listen. This is ny
only life. Wat if we’'re wong
about the spirit, about God?

Leo grabs Francis by the shoul ders, |ooks into his eyes.
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LEO
What if... what if what |ies beyond
is nothing. Only an enpty
abyss. | won’'t throwny only life
awnay!

Leo pushes Francis, turns quickly, and wal ks away. Francis
stands alone in the dark woods. He sighs, his head falls,
slowy turns away.

CUTAVWAY: A FRI ENDLY BAR
An inn wth a roaring fire and happy people. Leo sits back.

Enj oys the conpany and the warmfire, listens to singing. A
wai t ress approaches Leo.

WAl TRESS
Sir, my | help you?

LEO
Bring ne bread, wne, and neat! On
t he double, |1’ m starved!

WAl TRESS

Yes sir, right away.

She brings the food. He grins and devours the neat. Juice
dribbles fromhis lips and dowmn his beard. He wi nks at one
of the girls, grabs the wine, and calls to the Wiitress.

LEO
And if Francis, the son of
Ber nadone cones and asks if you’ ve
seen Leo, tell himno.

The waitress bends over and | ooks at himclosely. Touches
his face.

WAl TRESS
Leo, Leo, do you hear nme?

BACK TO REALITY

Leo shakes his head and sees Francis. They stand in front
of a cave.

FRANCI S
Leo, what happened? Wile we
wal ked you appeared deep in
nmedi tation of the mystery of
Christ, the kingdom of God.
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LEO

(quietly)
Yes... yes... quite right. | was
t hi nki ng of the Kingdom of God. |
had entered paradi se.

A smle spreads across Leo’s face. Francis |ooks at the
cave entrance.

FRANCI S
Leo, quiet is required to hear the
voice of God. | wll remain here
t hree days, please |eave ne.

Francis reaches out and grasps his arm
FRANCI S
And Brother Leo, the path has been
hard. Thank you for your faith,
your loyalty... till we neet again.

Leo wal ks away, shakes his head, talks to hinself.

LEO
Confound it Leo. You have chosen
this path, stick toit... | hope!

EXT. ASSI SI - DAY

A series of brief vignettes as Leo wanders through Assisi,
gathering alns. People feel safer approaching himthan
Francis. dd friends ask how he is doing.

BERNARD
Brother Leo, | worry about him
Invite himto ny hone again.

Leo encounters Lady Pica. She |ooks around at an enpty
street and then approaches himcl osely.

LADY PI CA
Brot her Leo, howis ny son? Tel
me honestly. | can bear it.
LEO

He’s in a cave. Praying.

LADY PI CA
WIIl he visit? M husband sobs in
his sl eep. He’s heartbroken.
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LEO
| don't know W'll wait and see.

Lady Pica hesitates. She |ooks around, noves closer to Leo.

LADY PI CA
(softly)
And, and... his m nd?

Leo’s eyes open in surprise at the question. He | ooks
squarely at her.

LEO
My Lady, your son is junping the
stairs one by one. His spirit is
clinmbing. It’s an eruption wthin
hi m and he sees the world of the
fl esh crunbling.

Leo stands straighter.

LEO
Hs mind, | swear to you by the
soul I shall render up to God, is

cl ear, sound, and unshaken.

A broad smle breaks out on Lady Pica's face. She sighs in
relief.

LADY PI CA
G ory be. | can ask for nothing
el se. |’msatisfied.

She | ooks at shabby Leo.

LADY PI CA
And you? Let ne fill your
sack. How about sone warm cl ot hes?
WIll he wear thenf

LEO
No, no. He says he wears God next
to his skin and stays warm

LADY PI CA
And you?

LEO
Ah, and ne... I'’d like to, but |
can't. |"d be ashaned.



80.

LADY PI CA
Ashaned? |In front of whon?

Leo pauses.

LEO
| don’t know. Maybe Francis, naybe
mysel f, maybe even God... anyway,
this is the path |I’ve chosen.

LADY PI CA
Very well. Tell himnmy wish is for

himto succeed in what | was unabl e
to do. He has ny bl essing.
EXT. CAVE - DAY

Leo arrives at the cave, worried. Francis is not visible.
The food is untouched. Leo paces back and forth.

Francis energes, |ooks refreshed, confident. He smles.

FRANCI S
Well, Brother Leo, are you ready?

He | ooks at Leo’'s worn out robe and sandal s.

FRANCI S
Good! | see you're wearing your
arnmor and boots. Ready for the

canpai gn!
Leo’ s nout h hangs open, he blinks, |ooks at hinself.

FRANCI S
Peopl e have enunerated many words
for God, but | shall add
nore: Bottonl ess Abyss, the
| nsati able, the Merciless, the
Unsatisfied. He who never says
enough!

Leo backs up fromhis fiery friend, but Francis approaches
cl oser, inches away.

FRANCI S
Not enough! That’'s what he said
Br ot her Leo.

LEO
What nore can he expect. Didn't
you repair the Church of San
Dam ano?



FRANCI S
Not enough!

LEO
Didn’'t you abandon not her and
fat her?

FRANCI S
Not enough!

LEO
Didn't you kiss the | eper on the
l'ips!

FRANCI S
Not enough!
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Leo pauses for a nonent. Stares at his friend.

Franci s doesn’t answer,

LEO
Al right, then what? What does he
want ?

FRANCI S
W nust go to the little Church of
Santa Maria de Angeli.

LEO
| knowit, they call it the
Portiuncul a. Abandoned in the
woods. Wiy there?

gives a qui zzical |ook, shrugs his shoul ders,

EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

Leo and Francis approach a small, abandoned Ch
grove of trees. In front is a beautiful flower
ot her bui | di ngs.

Francis and Leo cross thensel ves.

Franci s approaches the tree,

FRANCI S
This is it! Santa Maria de Angeli
our hone.

FRANCI S
Bl essed is the hand that planted
you. The seed that gave you birth.

just turns and wal ks away. Leo

and foll ows.

urch in a
ing tree. No

caresses the trunk.
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They enter. The weat hered, wooden doors barely hang on the
hi nges. A statue of Madonna and Chil d surrounded by angels
is near the altar, dusty, trapped by spider webs.

On the altar is a book of the Gospels, open in the m ddle.
Francis get’s excited, grabs Leo’s arm points.

FRANCI S
Look! There's our sign! Go and
read the verses. Read |oudly, that
again the Church nmay be filled with
t he sound of his word.

Leo crosses hinself and hesitantly approaches the altar.
Puts his finger down and reads with a cl ear voice.

CLOSE UP: ZOOM NG | N ON THE | LLUM NATED MANUSCRI PT. THE
DI RTY FI NGER FOLLOANS THE TEXT.

LEO (V. Q)
Go forth preaching, saying the
Ki ngdom of God is at hand. Take no
gold, no silver in your belts, no
sack for your journey. No sandals,
no staff --

There is a yell from Francis. He speaks quickly.

FRANCI S
-- Not hing! Nothing! Nothing!
Lord, thy will be done. Only our
eyes, hands, feet! Qur nouths wl|
procl ai mthe Ki ngdom of God.

Francis rushes up, grabs Leo by the armand pulls him
outside. Francis drops his staff and kicks off his
sandals. He |ooks at Leo.

FRANCI S
Didn’t you hear? Throw away your
staff, your sandals.

Leo slowy conplies. He still holds the sack with
provisions. Reluctantly, he | ooks at Francis.
LEO
This too?
FRANCI S
What, the sack! Didn’t you hear,
no sack!

Leo hesitates and then drops it.
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LEO
God expects a great deal. Wy does
he behave so i nhumanely toward us.

Francis softens and has a warmsn|le. He touches Leo.
FRANCI S
(softly)
Because he | oves us.

EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

Francis sits alone under the flowering tree near the
Church. Bernard approaches quietly and sits by his side.

FRANCI S
Wl cone Bernard, what w nd brings
you here?

BERNARD

A thought has been tornenting ne
Fat her Francis. Take pity on ne
and soot he ny heart.

FRANCI S
|’m1listening Brother Bernard. Not
|, but God, will soothe you.

Bernard pauses, his head is down as he speaks.

BERNARD
A great nobl eman gave nme treasure
to keep. [|’ve guarded it many

years, but now !l plan to go on a
| ong journey. Wat should I do
with his treasure?

He | ooks at Francis, their eyes neet.

FRANCI S
You should return it. And who is
this great nobl enman?

BERNARD
Christ. Al ny wealth I owe to
H m How can | return it?

Francis’ head goes down, then Bernard's. There is a pause.
Francis stands, offers a hand, and pulls up Bernard.
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FRANCI S
| don’t know, let’s go and ask.

They wal k toward the Church and see Brother Leo talking to
soneone.

BERNARD
| know him it’s Sir Pietro. He
went to Bol ogna and becane a
pr of essor.

Leo points to the direction of Francis and Bernard, they al
neet .

SI R PI ETRO
Bernard, a surprise to see you
Francis, forgive ne for the
interruption.

FRANCI S
And what brings you here?

Pietro is nervous, gives a heavy sigh.

Pl ETRO
Death. The untinmely death of ny
best student. A young man full of
prom se and hope.

Francis touches Pietro’'s arm
FRANCI S
Join us, we will go and pray for
hi s soul

Francis turns toward the Church, but Pietro stops him

Pl ETRO
Pl ease wait, there’'s nore, nuch
nmore. | feel responsible... | nust

unburden ny heart.
Francis | ooks at the others, opens his arns.
FRANCI S
Brothers, let’s sit down. Share
your burden.
The groups sits in the grass. Pietro | ooks at the others.
CUTAWAY: THE BEDSI DE SCENE | N BOLOGNA

Pietro | eans over the death bed of his student Francesco.



Pl ETRO

Francesco, ny child, if God decides
have a

to call you near him
favor to ask.

FRANCESCO

What favor, Father. [|’'11

what ever you desire.

Pl ETRO

| want you to visit ne in ny

do

dreans. Tell ne what goes on in

t he ot her worl d.

Francesco | ooks up at Pietro and grabs his hand.

FRANCESCO
| shall cone...
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Hi s eyes close, his hand releases the grip and falls.

RETURN TO SCENE

Pietro's head is down. He is choked with enotion.

Pl ETRO

And yesterday norning...

he cane.

The other friends | ook up, focus on him Silence.

reaches out to him

BERNARD

Courage Pietro, tell us.

DREAM - PIETRO IS VI SI TED

Ber nard

Pietro is at his desk. Through the door conmes a figure
wrapped |i ke a mumry. The wappings are strips of paper

covered with witing.

The figure noves slowy, dragging |egs, burdened.
bl ows through the w ndow, the papers nove out of the way,

just a skeleton is visible.

Pl ETRO
Francesco, is it you?

What

is all

this? These papers that stop you

from wal ki ng?

FRANCESCO

| only have a few nonents..

cannot ascend... they weigh ne

down. | cannot see.

As a w nd
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Pl ETRO
But the papers, why? Wat are
t hey?

FRANCESCO

Al I wote on philosophy. M
anal ysis of the CGospels. W
di scourses on netaphysics, the
nature of the soul

The masked head drops. W hear sobbi ng.

Pl ETRO
But why, you knew so nuch, you
wor ked so hard!

FRANCESCO
But | failed to love, failed to see
the Divine around ne and in ne...

BACK TO SCENE
Pi etro shakes his head. He sweats fromthe brow

Pl ETRO
This norning, before I left, | took
all mny papers, ny books... and
burned t hem

They all ook at him

Pl ETRO
Bl essings on ny student who saved
me. M newlife begins. dory be
to CGod!

BERNARD
And what have you deci ded? Wat is
this newlife?

Pl ETRO
(hesitates)
|"mnot quite sure... I'mstil
| earning to see.

Francis stands up. Looks at Bernard and Pietro

FRANCI S
| know Come with nme, both of you.
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I NT. CHURCH - DAY

The group stands before the altar. The book of the Cospels
is closed. Francis kneels, crosses hinself, and steps
behind the altar.

FRANCI S
Brothers, listen with your hearts.

The ot hers watch as he randomy opens the book and pl aces
his finger on a page. He lowers his head to read.

FRANCI S
I f you would be perfect, go, sel
what you possess and give to the
poor, and you will have treasure in
heaven.

He cl oses the book, repeats the sequence.

FRANCI S
| f any man woul d conme after nme, |et
hi m deny hinself, take up his
cross, and follow.

He cl oses the book, | ooks at the brothers.

FRANCI S
Do you have your answer Brother
Bernard, should | read nore?

Ber nard shakes hi s head.

FRANCI S
Brother Pietro, the newlife you
seek. Do you see the way?

Pietro nods. A smile conmes to Francis and then to the
others. Francis grasps them both under his arnms as they
wal k out .

FRANCI S
Sir Pietro, you ve done what Chri st
commanded. You’ ve forsaken books
and found Faith. Now, it’s your
turn Brother Bernard.

Bernard, smles, |ooks at the others.

BERNARD
Yes, | know what to do.
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| NT. CLOTHI NG SHOP - DAY

Bernard arrives at the door to his shop. He takes his key,
opens the door wi de and tosses the key over his shoul der.

BERNARD
Whoever is poor! \Whoever is
uncl ot hed! Cone! In the nane of
Christ, I'’mdistributing all ny

goods!
He goes into the store, Francis follows. People cone in.
MONTAGE - BERNARD G VE AVAY
-- Bernard happily cuts material, Francis hel ps.
-- Jokes with the poor custoners.
-- People leave smling, arrive hone with surprises.
BACK TO SCENE

FRANCI S
Good thing I'"’min the clothing
busi ness and know how to cut cl ot h!

Bernard | ooks at the painting of his father and sm | es.

BERNARD
What a joy! What a relief!

Francis goes out to | ook for nore people. Father Silvester
wat ches the event from across the street. He | ooks at
Franci s.

FATHER SI LVESTER
What a shame that such weal th
shoul d go to waste!

Franci s pauses, | ooks at the happy people in the shop, |ooks
back at Fr. Silvester

FRANCI S
You renenber what Chri st
said. Forgive ne if | remnd you
Want to be perfect? Distribute what
you have to the poor and follow.

Silvester turns red in the face, holds back his anger, and
storns away.

Franci s pauses and then runs after him taps himon the
shoul der. Silvester turns to face him
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FRANCI S
Father Silvester! | rem nded you
of Christ’s word.

He kneel s down.
FRANCI S
Forgive ne. You, who hold Chri st
i n your hands, know those words
better than I.
Francis bows his head.

FRANCI S
Fat her, forgive me for ny outburst.

Silvester |ooks down at Francis, touches the bowed head wth
hi s hands, pauses, blinks hard, and turns. Tears cone to
his eyes as he stunbl es away.

EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

The group of followers has grown to about a dozen. The
friars and a typical day.

MONTAGE - WORK OF THE FRI ARS
-- Gathering branches, nmeking a place to live, dirt floor.
-- Singing in prayer together

-- Going door-to-door asking for alns. Entering churches to
sweep the aisles, cleaning.

-- Private neditation in the woods.
-- Taking care of a community of Lepers, washing them

-- Francis speaks to them of God and Love. Hear him preach
on the two nmain commandants, "Love God, Love your nei ghbor"

BACK TO SCENE

Sabati no approaches Francis. Francis smles as they enbrace
in greeting.

SABATI NO
Francis, a cousin of mne hails
from Gubbio. A wlf is killing
their sheep. They ask you to visit
and pray wwth themfor relief.

Francis claps Sabatino on the back.



90.

FRANCI S
Yes, of course. 1’ve heard it’'s a
quiet village, the walk there wll
do nme good.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Francis wal ks through the woods al one, carrying a bag. He
calls out repeatedly.

FRANCI S
Brot her Wol f, Brother Wl f, please
hear nme! | have a nessage fromthe

vi |l | agers.

Eventually a | arge WOLF energes ahead of Francis, hackles
rai sed and grow ing. Francis opens his arns and conti nues
to wal k cl oser.

FRANCI S
Brot her Wol f, how happy | amto see
you. | nean you no harm and bring

a gift.

As Francis continues to speak the hackles drop, the teeth
are hidden, the wolf watches.

Francis stops a few yards away and pulls nmeat fromthe bag
and tosses it toward the wolf. He sits down, pal ns open. The
wol f sniffs, but does not eat, eyes focused on Francis.

FRANCI S
Brot her Wol f, you nust stop killing
the sheep. The villagers are
unable to feed their
children. Pl ease nove on.

The wol f nears, their eyes |ock, becone one pair.

WOLF (V. Q)
Do not destroy God s prescribed
order. Sheep feed on grass, wolves
feed on sheep. That has been
ordai ned. Do not ask why.

FRANCI S (V. O
But the villagers, their famlies.

A female wolf energes fromthe woods with two cute pups in
tow. As the dialog continues, the pups approach Francis, he
cuddl es themin his |ap.
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WOLF (V. Q)
Yes, ny famly. Your holiness nust
know we al so pray... CQur Father,

who reigns over the forest and has
commanded us to eat neat. Thy w |
be done.

FRANCI S(V. Q)
Yes... yes.

WOLF (V. Q)
And when | die, Lord, may | be
resurrected and rejoice, along with
the sheep, and glorify you.

Francis’ head drops, he | ooks down. The she wolf and pups
nove away, she drags the meat into the forest.

| NT. CLARA HOVE - DAY

The famly is at dinner. Madam Scifi glares at her husband,
who | ooks down at his plate.

MADAM SCI FI
| don’t care what you say, it’'s
just lunacy! Abandoni ng an
i nheritance, giving away your hard
earned property, your prestige as a
prof essor. Scandal ous! Just, just,
di sgracef ul

Count Scifi keeps his head bowed while C ara | ooks at her
not her. Madam i gnores her husband and turns toward her
daught er.

MADAM SCI FI
And you! | know how you feel about
this, this... Francis! You are

pi ning away after a fool

This time Clara keeps direct eye contact and speaks with
sl ow, measured words.

CLARA
No. No. | know he’s gone to ne.

Sabati no puts down his food, |ooks at C ara.

SABATI NO
Clara, don't give up hope. A
pl ayboy doesn’t becone a Saint so
quickly. 1’1l bring him back.
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Clara | ooks at him questioning. Sabatino picks up a |arge
roasted pork rib and waves it |ike a baton.

SABATI NO
['ll take a bottle of w ne, sone
tender pork to wet his appetite.
Get hi mdrunk and wap a noose
around his neck. He'll dance for
me |i ke a trai ned bear!

EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

Francis talks to the friars, the words are not
audi bl e. Hi dden nearby, Sabatino listens with pork and w ne
i n hand.

As Franci s speaks the expression on Sabatino’ s face changes,
beconmes sonber

He energes fromthe woods and kneels in front of Francis.

SABATI NO
Forgi ve ne Father Francis. Just a
few days ago | wagered | could nmake
you drunk, slip a noose around your
neck, and bring you back to the
Pi azza and have you dance.

A smle conmes to Francis. He claps Sabatino on the back.

FRANCI S
And why not! Everyone will be
there today. You clap your hands
and I'll dance. Let’'s go!

The two wal k off. Pietro and Leo remmin.

Pl ETRO
Leo, do you think he'|ll dance?

LEO
Wt hout a doubt Brother Pietro,
w t hout a doubt.

Pl ETRO
Buy why? 1’'d be so ashaned.
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EXT. ASSI SI SQUARE - DAY

Sabatino and Francis enter the square. Cara watches from
t he sanme wi ndow where they earlier heard Francis sing. Her
sister Anna is with her.

Franci s dances around Sabatino, who holds the rope in the
center of the circle and claps. The two girls smle to each
ot her.

After a few nonents Sabatino stops. Francis, pulls the noose
fromhis neck and waps it around Sabatino. He dances
around Francis.

The crowd becones quiet. Has Sabatino becone infected by
t he new madness? Peopl e whi sper.

Francis and Sabatino dance together, link arns.

Clara | oses her smle, beconmes serious, she turns away from
the wi ndow. Anna is confused by the sight.

ANNA
| don’t understand, Sabatino, what
happened to hin? W were planning
to be marri ed.

CLARA
So, you don’t understand dear
sister. Hows it feel now?

They both | ook agai n outside, both nmen singing, smling,
| aughi ng. Anna begins to breakdown, tears form Clara puts
her arms around her.

ANNA
|"ve lost him Francis, how did he
do it? What magi c does he
know. How can Sabatino |ove him
so?

Clara let’s go of her sister, |aughs.
CLARA
No, no, no. You ve got it al
wrong, it’s not Francis.

They put their heads together. Cara whispers into Anna’s
ear.



EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY
Francis and Sabatino happily cone back to the Church.

FRANCI S
Br ot her s! He made nme dance, but
then we bot h danced.

SABATI NO
|’ve never felt better!

FRANCI S
It is one thing to dance by
yoursel f, quite another when there
are two, then three, thirty,
thirty-thousand.!

Sabati no spins around.
SABATI NO
And then.... all of mankind, and
after that the animals and birds...
and then the trees and nount ai ns!

Francis opens his arns.

FRANCI S
Al'l creation dancing before the
Creator.
SABATI NO
(1 aughi ng)

Don’t give ne any other job! |
shal |l dance for all eternity!

Franci s takes Sabatino by his side, both are smling.

FRANCI S
Wel cone our new Brother Sabatino to
our Conpany!

Sabatino’s face is serious. He | ooks at Francis.

SABATI NO
| renenber, the roast pork and
W ne?

FRANCI S

We are cel ebrating your

birthday. Bring themout and let’s
eat and drink. God forgives if we
are unfaithful now and then.
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Sabatino goes into the woods and returns. Francis takes the

bottl e and pours the w ne.

FRANCI S
To brother Sabatino! Today he weds
Lady Poverty! Let’s drink to the
happy coupl e!

EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

The friars are interrupted as Fr. Silvester approaches.

FRANCI S
How splendid to see you Fat her
Silvester. You ve caught us at a
joyful tinme. Wat wind brings you
to our shanty?

FATHER SI LVESTER
The wind of God. Your words have
been flames, they entered, burned,
and cl eansed ny heart!

FRANCI S
(quietly, nore sol em)
Not ny words, those of Christ...

FATHER SI LVESTER
Yes, but fromyou | heard them for
the first time. |In the past, they
were just letters, so nuch
noi se. You, you, brought themto
life.

Francis steps back and | ooks at Silvester closely.
FRANCI S

You are wel cone here, but what is
t hat bundl e you carry?

Silvester sheepishly | ooks down at what he is hol ding.

FATHER SI LVESTER
Just a few personal things, a few
cl ot hes, sone books, sandal s.

FRANCI S
Cone with me, we shall wal k down
the road and give your bundle to
the first poor man we see.
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| NT. VATI CAN - NI GHT
SUPER: "Rome - the Vatican"

A bedroom behi nd a door that has gol den keys. The Pope is
restless, turns as he sleeps. H's voice says, "no... no".

DREAM - | NSI DE A HUGE CHURCH

The structure shakes. Columms vibrate and the Pope is
pani cked. He runs up and down the aisles. Attenpts to
restore statues and crosses as they fall to the ground.

A darkly robed nonk enters, touches the colums. Suddenly,
there is calm The Pope turns and | ooks at the nonk. The
face is not visible to us.

POPE | NNOCENT
Who? Who are you?

The nonk does not answer, turns away.
BACK TO SCENE

The Pope awakens in his royal bed, sweating.

EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

Bri ght green wooded hillside. Francis and Leo sit together.
The sun sets. Sonme of the other friars can be seen working
in the background.

FRANCI S
Leo, these nen. They look to
me. They’ve given up their lives.
But ne, at tinmes | wonder...
Clara. ..

FLASHBACK: THE EARLI ER ENCOUNTER W TH CLARA

CLARA
(softly)
| feel sorry for you. Wien | think
of you ny heart breaks.

FRANCI S
(al nost i naudi bl e)
And mne... when | think of you.

Clara hears the words. Her face becones joyful, eager
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CLARA
Francis, you... you think of ne?

BACK TO SCENE
He touches Leo’ s shoul der.

FRANCI S
Leo, | must confess. | still dream
of her. VWhat do | do?

Francis | ooks down. They are both quiet.

FRANCI S
Leo, | wonder? Are we living the
truth or are we liars?

LEO
What ? Liars? \Wiy? W clean
churches, care for the lepers...
what nore?

FRANCI S
| think of when | was a child. On
Good Friday all the peopl e gathered
in the streets.

CUTAVAY: A VI LLACE ENACTS GOOD FRI DAY

A narrow street through a village. Spectators on every side
wat ch as an ACTOR wal ks carrying a cross.

FRANCI S (V. O
The man who portrayed Christ gasped
as he carried the cross.

A cross lays on the ground. The actor |ays down and
stretches out his arnmns.

FRANCI S (V. O
They painted his hands red as he
was nail ed down.

The cross is lifted for view of the spectators.

FRANCI S (V. O
At the noment of death, as he
yelled, "My God! My God! Wiy have
you forsaken nme..." The wonen
screaned and beat their breasts,
men si ghed.



98.

FRANCI S (V. O
Later that day the actor cane to
our house for dinner. He was
cl ean. Had washed away t he
paint. | didn’t understand..

Peopl e sit and eat. The child Francis wal ks up to the jovia
and wel | dressed actor.

FRANCI S
But you were crucified, you were
killed?

ACTOR
No, no, no ny boy. That was all a
show. Understand? A gane. | just
pr et ended.

FRANCI S

In other words, you're a liar!!!

The child beats at the actor with his small hands, is
restrai ned by Lady Pica.

FRANCI S (V. O
My nother told nme to cal m down,
that I was too young to understand.

BACK TO SCENE
Francis stretches out his feet, | ooks at his hands.

FRANCI S
| " m ol der now? Were are the nai
mar ks, the bl ood? Are we too
actors Brother Leo?

EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

Francis and Sir Pietro sit on the ground with sone ot her
friars. A giant of a man energes from bushes and faces
them Elias is well dressed and carries a | ook of
arrogance.

The eyes of Sir Pietro growwide. Elias nods to Sir Pietro,
then steps in front of Francis. Puts his hand over his heart
to salute him

ELI AS
| wish to join your order. | am
El i as Bonbarone, a graduate of the
Uni versity of Bol ogna.



He | ooks at the other friars as if making a speech.

ELI AS
| find that books constrict me.
want to engage in great deeds!

FRANCI S
l"msorry. |I’mnot starting an
order. W’ re hunble nmen gathered
to save our lives and hel p our
brothers. These are sinple things.

Francis stands and attenpts to | ead Elias away.

FRANCI S
You have no busi ness here. You who
are educated and wi sh to be great.

El i as pushes his hands away, turns back toward the
friars. Looks at Sir Pietro.

ELI AS
But I wish to save ny soul. The
sinple man, follow ng his heart,
finds what the mnd will never
di scover.

Franci s | ooks down, troubled, as he I|istens.
ELI AS
But, the mind is needed al so. It
toois a Dvine gift. W nust
bl end heart and m nd har noni ously.

There is a pause. Francis |ooks up at Elias.

FRANCI S
You speak well ny friend. Your
argunents are skillful. 1In short,

|"mafraid of you
Franci s points away.

FRANCI S
Pl ease seek your salvation
el sewhere.

Francis sits down and | ooks away.

ELI AS
You have no right to drive ne
away. The educated, |ed astray by
their mnds... forget what road to
follow | have faith in you

99.
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Franci s does not respond and continues sitting. Sir Pietro
| eans over and whispers into Francis’ ear. Elias sits down
next to himand adm res the scenery.

ELI AS
What solitude! Wat peace!

In the background sone of the other brothers return from
beggi ng, start a fire and cook.

SABATI NO
The lentils are ready. Cone and
eat in God s nane.

Francis stands. He |ooks around slowy and then extends his
hand to Elias and pulls himup off the ground.

FRANCI S
W are glad to have you with us.

Francis brings himinto the hut where the others sit on the
gr ound.

FRANCI S
Brot hers, stand and wel come Br ot her
Elias. God has sent us new
strengt h.

The brothers greet him and begin eating. Suddenly Francis
puts down his bow .

FRANCI S
My brothers, these lentils are
delicious and the flesh is enjoying
itself too much

He scoops sone ashes fromthe fire and m xes theminto his
bow and continues eating. Elias pauses to | ook at him

FRANCI S
Forgive ne brothers. |It’s not that
|’m better than you... no. M

flesh is sinful and I nust keep it
from becom ng rebel lious.

ELI AS
Way should we fear our flesh so
much? Don’t we have faith in our
spiritual strength?

FLASHBACK/ RETURN: A PASSI ONATE EMBRACE OF FRANCI S AND CLARA

Franci s grabs anot her handful of ashes and throws themin
his bow .
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FRANCI S
No, brother Elias, we don't!

| NT. CATHEDRAL OFFI CE - DAY
Francis and Leo before the Bishop. Francis’ head is down.
Bl SHOP GUI DO
| have heard nuch of you, ny son
Al of it good. But | have one
reason to chi de you

Franci s | ooks up.

FRANCI S
Speak, | am i stening.
Bl SHOP GUI DO

The faithful that foll ow you grow
day by day. They cone into Assisi
for alms. Everyone here is

poor. How can you expect themto
continue to give?

Francis | owers his head, does not answer. The Bi shop grows
nore forceful

Bl SHOP GUI DO
And besi des, you know t he
Scripture, he who does not work
shoul d not eat.

FRANCI S
(barely audi bl e)
We pray, we clean the churches, we
care for the people. That is work.

The Bi shop doesn’t seemto hear and conti nues.

Bl SHOP GUI DO
| have two requests. First, al
your followers should work as they
are able. Second, sone property
shoul d be acquired for a rainy day,
sonet hing that could be sold if the
need arose.

Franci s | ooks up.

Bl SHOP GUI DO
No, not to becone rich, but to
avoi d becom ng a burden to

( MORE)
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Bl SHOP GUI DO (cont’ d)
others. Now, consider well, and
gi ve nme your answer.

FRANCI S
(starting slowy, but then
forceful)
A smal|l purse to keep, a tiny
field, alittle house. Sonething
to which we can say... you are m ne
agai nst the day of need!

The bi shop | eans forward, becones anxi ous

FRANCI S
But he who has a house, becones a
door. He who has the golden ring
finds that it turns into a noose
and strangl es him

The bi shop beconmes angry, red in the face. Holds hinself
back and then speaks.

Bl SHOP GUI DO
Poverty is good, up to a
point. Walth is good, but not to
di straction. Mderation in all!

The Bi shop | ooks down and grasps the crucifix that hangs
froma chain around his neck. He fingers the body on the
cruci fix, pauses.

Bl SHOP GUI DO
Even in faith, in piety.

Francis | ooks up, appears ready to speak. The Bi shop raises
a hand to quiet him

Bl SHOP GUI DO
The nore i mmoderate these things
becone. The nore danger of falling
into the tenpter’s grasp, going
astray. Now go, | wll expect your
answer soon.

Franci s pauses, bows his head, does not speak.
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EXT. CAVE - DAY

Leo and Francis wal k through woods and approach a cave. The
sun is setting.

Francis and Leo sit together facing the sun.

LEO
Fat her Francis, I'’msorry, but 1’ ve
never |iked Elias.

FRANCI S
|’ m no adm nistrator, no
ruler. Maybe strength is needed.
Per haps Elias --

LEO
-- That man will be our Judas.

Francis’ head drops, he | ooks at the ground as he speaks.

FRANCI S
(very softly)
Even Judas, Brother Leo... even he
is a servant of God... and if he

was destined to be a betrayer, it
was precisely in betrayal that he

did his duty.

LEO
No, that can’'t be. You founded
this order. It was your efforts,
your prayers.

FRANCI S
No, no. | may have planted a few

seeds, but God waters the garden.
Francis turns to |l ook at Leo

FRANCI S
He will decide who picks the crop.

There is silence. Leo |ooks at Francis nore seriously, takes
a deep breath before speaking.

LEO
Forgi ve ne, what the Bishop said..
It nakes sense. Mbderation --

FRANCI S
-- Hs words were knives in ny
heart . | was sure, but now |I'm

( MORE)
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FRANCI S (cont’ d)
lost. | need to pray, need qui et
to hear God’ s voice.
Francis prepares to enter, faces Leo.
FRANCI S

Leave ne Brother Leo. Cone back
t onmor r ow nor ni ng

I NT. CAVE - NI GHT
Francis struggles in prayers through the night.

SERI ES OF SHOTS - FRANCI S NI GHT I N THE CAVE

-- Kneeling
FRANCI S
| want to do your wll, | want
to... but | can't.

-- Prostrate on the dirt.

FRANCI S
How can | save others. They don’'t
know, the mud within ne. | want
Clara still! Howcan | resist?
-- Hands rai sed.
FRANCI S
Can you forgive nme Lord? | have no

faith in this man call ed Francis.

-- Bowed down.

FRANCI S
When will it be enough? When can |
rest?
BACK TO SCENE
Francis stands still, head cocked, I|istening.

EXT. CAVE - DAY

Mor ni ng cones and Leo approaches the cave. Francis stunbles
out, falls forward. Leo grasps himin his arns, brushes the
dirt fromhis head.
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LEO
| " m here Father Francis, don't
Worry.

FRANCI S

|’ ve been wrestling Brother Leo,
I’mtired... but ready.

LEO
Al right, all right, let’s go
back. The others are worri ed.

FRANCI S
No, not yet. You nust wite this
down.

| NSET - WORDS FORM ON A PARCHVENT AS FRANCI S SPEAKS.

FRANCI S (V. O
|’ mnot an angel, nor aml a
monkey. |’'ma man, a warrior.

FRANCI S (V. O
Each friar nmust work. |In paynent
they shall receive the necessities
of life. Never noney!

FRANCI S (V. O
| f necessary, they should not be
ashamed to beg.

FRANCI S (V. O
We nmust be hunble. Happy when we
are anong the sick, the poor, the
forgotten.

FRANCI S (V. O
Poverty, Obedi ence, Chastity, and
above all Love, are our great
compani ons.

FRANCI S (V. O
There is one who marches ahead,
Christ! He hungered, let us
hunger. He rejoiced in life, let
us rejoice! He suffered, let us
suffer.

FRANCI S (V. O
He rose fromthe dead to life
eternal. My we al so rise.

BACK TO SCENE



Franci s pauses, |ooks at Leo, at the parchnent.

FRANCI S
This is our rule. Now wite at the
top, to our Holy Father, Pope
| nnocent .

LEO
How are we going to send it to hinf

FRANCI S
(1 aughi ng)
Send it? No, no, Brother
Leo. W'll take it to himin
per son.

EXT. ASSISI - DAY

Streets of Assisi, two brothers, sack in hand,

door as it slanms in their faces. They turn and wal k away.

BROTHER ONE
That’s the fourth house this
nor ni ng, not hi ng.

BROTHER TWO
Bei ng a beggar, I'’mnot so sure
this is the path.

BROTHER ONE
A path to starvation perhaps. Wat
do we have so far?
They stop, | ook in the sack.

BROTHER TWO
Sone crusty bread, rotten fruit.

They start to wal k again.
BROTHER ONE

Well, Elias says there need to be
changes.
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They both rub their bellies, | ook at each other.

| N UNI SON
Anen!

a
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EXT. FOREST - DAY
Leo and Francis wal k as dawn breaks. Birds chirp |oudly.

FRANCI S
Look Leo, the nonks of the bird
ki ngdom See how they are dressed
in our brown!

Leo | aughs.

LEO
You're right. | once visited a
Monastery where a crow had been
trained to chant the "Kyrie
El ei son." A true nonk!

Franci s stops, |ooks around and sees a fawn, a rabbit hops
t hrough the grass. He extends his arns.

FRANCI S
Brot her fawn, brother rabbit, can
you join me in worshiping our
creator?

LEO
First let’s teach nen... | don’t
see why aninals have to
learn. They don’t sin.

FRANCI S
Yes, you are w se Brother Leo, only
man sins.

Leo | ooks at the aninmals near Francis, smles.

LEO
But only we can enter eternal life.

Francis pauses at this, |ooks at the animals. They approach
him nestle at his feet. He spreads his arns.

FRANCI S
Don't be too sure, Brother Leo. No

one knows the full extent of God's
nercy.

MONTAGE - JOURNEY
-- Francis and Leo wal ki ng through the woods.

-- Huddl ed together sleeping in a barn.
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-- Door to door, begging. Sonetines a friendly face,
sonetimes a slamed door.

BACK TO SCENE

EXT. VI LLAGE SQUARE - NI GHT

They approach a village. A famly festival is in
progress. Three generations are present. They all sit
t oget her enjoying food and wine. The clothes are sinple.

Sone gat her around a bonfire and watch adults al ong
with teenage boys and girls dance.

Francis and Leo pause.

FRANCI S
The human race is indestructible.
Look at those boys and
girls. Their faces burn with
desire. They are confi dent.

Leo | ooks back and forth, confused.

LEO
Confi dent ? About what ?

A boy and girl enbrace, | ook into each others eyes.

FRANCI S (V. O
That even if they were the |ast two
people on Earth. They could
repopul ate the entire planet!

Leo | aughs, | ooks wi stful, smles.

LEO
What tough work that woul d be!

FRANCI S
They too are following their
road. W by way of poverty and
chastity. They by way of abundance
and copul ati on!

LEO
(smling to hinself)
Copul ation....

FRANCI S
It’s been a good day. May they al so
be bl essed. Soon we’'ll be in Rone.
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EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

A beautiful norning, lush and green, birds sing as the sun
rises. There is whispering, a female voice cones from one
of the sinple huts where the brothers sl eep.

| nsi de the hut a young woman and one of the brothers |ay
together. She tries to |eave, snmles as he holds on.

WOVAN
Now, now, enough... let ne
go. Morning is here, |1 need to go

before the others wake.

YOUNG BROTHER
Al right, all right, but you'll

cone back? Wwen will | see you.
WOVAN

You said you were getting tired of

this life.

She points at the dirt floor, the walls of brush.

WOVAN
When will you | eave? Cone back to
nme. W were planning to be
married... before this.

She waves her hand again toward the hut walls. The brother
shakes his head, |ooks at the dirt floor, the walls of
sti cks.

| NT. VATI CAN - DAY
Francis and Leo sit in a beautiful hallway.

LEO
It’s been three days now. They’ ve
forgotten. It would be easier to
see Christ hinself!

FRANCI S
Don't worry Brother Leo, patience.

A young priest approaches, | ooks down his nose at the dirty
pair, but signals themto follow. They approach a door
engraved wi th gol den keys. Francis shows nervousness.

FRANCI S
Leo, are we serious? The Pope?
What am | to say?
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LEO
Courage, don't forget. Christ is
sendi ng you.

Francis gathers hinself. They wal k through the door, hoods
over their heads. The Pope is on a throne, head
down. Francis and Leo stand waiting.

The Pope sniffs and | ooks up. H's nose winkles in disgust.
He grasps the armrests.

POPE | NNOCENT
What a stench! Wat rags! Have
you no shoes! \Who are you?

FRANCI S
We are hunbl e servants of God. ..
fromAssisi... holy Father.

POPE | NNOCENT
What pigsty did you cone fron? Do
you think this is the aroma of
par adi se? Couldn’t you have washed
your sel ves?

Leo and Francis grow nervous. Francis tries to speak, opens
hi s nmouth, but nothing. The Pope | eans forward with grow ng
i mpati ence.

POPE | NNOCENT
What? Can’t you talk! Tell ne
what you want!

Francis breaks down, falls to his knees.

FRANCI S
A favor your holiness. W ask a
favor, a privilege?

The Pope softens a little.

POPE | NNOCENT
What is it you w sh?

FRANCI S
The privil ege of absol ute poverty.

The Pope pauses, his hands rise to handle the crucifix that
hangs around hi s neck.

POPE | NNOCENT
You ask a great deal
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FRANCI S
W wish to marry | ady Poverty and
preach to the people.

POPE | NNOCENT
Preach, preach what?

FRANCI S
That we are hurtling dowward! To
preach lives of perfect |ove.

POPE | NNOCENT
We do that already. This is
enough. You may go.

The Pope raises his hand in dismssal, |ooks away. Leo is
the first to turn away, but Francis junps up, the hood falls
back from his head.

FRANCI S
Forgi ve ne, but |’ m not
goi ng. Please hear ne out --

As Francis speaks the Pope | ooks at himnore closely,
i nterrupts.

POPE | NNOCENT
-- Monk, your face is famliar,
|’ ve seen you sonewhere... a
dr eam

The Pope junps down, grabs Francis, and drags him near a
wi ndow. Stares into his face.

POPE | NNOCENT
Was it you? You! The face of the
ragged nonk was yours!

He pushes Francis away. Returns to his chair

POPE | NNOCENT
You! How can you save the Church?

He again grasps the crucifix that hangs from his neck.
Francis and Leo | ook at each other, speechl ess.

POPE | NNOCENT
(al nost i naudi bl e)
Lord, your ways are a nystery.

The Pope’s head falls into his hands. Francis quietly
approaches and | ays the parchnent at his feet.
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FRANCI S
Holy Father, at your feet | have
pl aced our Rule. Please place your
seal upon it.

There is no response. They kneel, wal k away.

EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

El i as stands proud. He greets sone new brothers, one
carries a book sack.

ELI AS
Doneni co! Roberto! How glad you
could join ne. Welconme to our
order.

One of the nmen, ROBERTO, hesitates as he holds his sack.

ROBERTO
Good to see you ny friend, but we'd
heard no books al |l owed? That
Francis wants an order based on
spirit?

Elias, smling, takes the sack from his hands.

ELI AS
Cone! That was just a
phase. After idealismcones
reality.

As they wal k they pass sone of the original brothers,
Bernard and Sabatino quietly sit together on the ground in
cont enpl ati on.

Pl ETRO
And those fellows, what nysticism
is that?

ELI AS

Some of the early brothers who have
yet to adjust.

EXT. ROVE - DAY
Brot her Leo and Francis stand outside St. Peter’s, admring
a fountain. A priest energes, |ooks around, and cones to

them He returns their parchnent.

Leo unrolls the parchnment and the bottomreveals a seal of
gol den keys.
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LEO
Fat her Francis, your prayers have
been answer ed!

Francis, slowy turns his head toward Leo.

FRANCI S
|’ ve never been nore frightened.
The finger of God has touched us...
| et us never forget that.

They turn and wal k away down a busy street. A hooded
figure catches site of them from behind, runs through the
cromd toward them

FRANCI S
Open your mnd and engrave deeply
what |’ m about to say.

The running figure bunps people out of the way, grows close
to them

FRANCI S
The body of man is a bow Cod is
t he archer and the soul is the
arrow. Understand?

The figure is within a few feet of them still unseen.

FATHER SI LVESTER
Fat her Franci s! Fat her
Francis! Wait!

They turn and see Silvester. He is exhausted.

FRANCI S
Fat her Silvester, what are you
doi ng here. Wy did you abandon
the friars?

Br eat hi ng hard between phrases, he expl ains.

FATHER SI LVESTER
Bad news! Bad news! As |ong as
you were with us, the Tenpter
prow ed outside our fold. But when
you left --

FRANCI S
(softly)
-- He junped the fence and entered?



FATHER SI LVESTER
Yes, he whispered in their
ears. He spoke to them of soft
beds, good food, wonen.

FRANCI S
And Bernard too? Pietro and
Sabat i no?

FATHER SI LVESTER
No, they went off by thensel ves,

prayi ng.
Franci s pauses before asking the next question.

FRANCI S
And El i as?

FATHER SI LVESTER
He says you're too
strict. Absolute poverty is
oppressive. W aren’t capabl e of
reachi ng perfect Love.

FRANCI S
| ncapabl e?

FATHER SI LVESTER
He wants to build churches,
nonasteries, universities. To
conquer the worl d!

Francis slowy collapses to the ground. Silvester

him Tears formon his face.

FRANCI S
What el se? Be honest, spare
not hi ng.

FATHER SI LVESTER
New brot hers arrive each
day, educated and
intelligent. Forever reading thick
manuscri pts and giving
di scourses. They |augh at the
ori ginal brothers, think us naive.

Tears cone to the eyes of Silvester.

FATHER SI LVESTER
How coul d we resist wthout you?

Francis bows his head between his hands. Does not

Si | vester stands back up.
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FATHER SI LVESTER
| ve journeyed day and night. Cone
qui ckl y!

Francis w pes tears away. Looks up.

FRANCI S
It’s ny fault. | ceased to watch
over the flock. |’ m com ng.

EXT. PORTI UNCULA - DAY

Francis and Leo approach the Friary, they encounter a herder
al ong the way.

FRANCI S
May | ask a favor brother? Could I
have your hat, staff, and sack?

The herder | ooks at them qui zzically.

FRANCI S
1’1l get them back to you right
away. May the Lord repay you for
your ki ndness.

Wth a smle of recognition.

HERDER
Then you are the one they cal
Francis of Assisi?

FRANCI S
Yes, ny brother.

HERDER
Here, take them w th good health!

Francis cloaks hinself in the new garb. They reach the
Friary, Francis signals for Leo to wait. He knocks on the
door of the Friary.

FRANCI S
In the name of Christ! Please take
pity on an old man who' s hungry.

Frominside a voice is heard.

VA CE
Cone in old man! Sit down by our
fire and eat.
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Francis enters, head down, face conceal ed, and sits down
near the other brothers. 1It’'s a beautiful feast.

They don’t notice him He eats, watches. He then reaches
out for ashes and m xes theminto his bow .

One by one the brothers notice their founder has returned.
They feel enbarrassed, put their bow s down, wait for the
stormto break. Francis pulls the hood back and stands.

FRANCI S
(softly, without anger)
Forgive ne. Wen | saw this rich
feast, | couldn’t believe ny
eyes. Are these the poor nonks who
go door to door beggi ng and who
peopl e think are saints?

A few choke on their food.

FRANCI S
For the |ove of Christ, tell ne,
are you the hunble friars of
Assi si ?

There is no answer. A few | eave, others reflect, approach
himand fall prostrate before himasking for forgiveness.

Franci s does not speak. Sone of the brothers | ook at
Elias. He finally stands up and is not apol ogetic.

ELI AS
Don’t you recogni ze us? W’ve
mul tiplied since you left! Open
your arns and bl ess them

Franci s nakes no response.

ELI AS
Did you see the Pope? D d he affix
his seal ?

FRANCI S
The seal with its two keys is here,
Brother Elias. Don't be
inpatient. Tonmorrow, God wlling,
| wll speak. As for now, |et us
go inside the Church and pray the
Lord affix his Seal as well.
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EXT. FRI ARY - DAY

A beautiful day. The friars sit in a circular clearing near
the forest. Francis stands in the center. Elias stands off
toward a side. A hooded figure noves quietly through the
woods.

FRANCI S
Brot hers! The Pope has affixed his
seal. Lady Poverty, you are our
weal t h!
Brot hers focus, |isten.
FRANCI S

Lady Chastity. Purify our m nds,
our hearts. Help us conquer the
tenptations that surround us.

Francis spreads his arns and turns.

FRANCI S
And nost Holy Lady Love. Wden our
hearts that we may accept all
animals, wild and tanme; all trees,
fruitful and unfruitful; all nen,
bot h good and bad.

The brothers stir, there is runbling.

FRANCI S
We have perm ssion to preach, but
what is our nessage?

Heads cone together, there is disagreenent. Elias watches
careful ly.

FATHER SI LVESTER
| am ol dest and speak first.
Listen! The world is rotten, the
end near. Let us proclaimthis
di saster so people will fear,
repent, and be saved.

Their are murnmurs of assent.

SABATI NO
The world isn’t rotten, only the
rich! W should attack our
overl ords, break down their
castles. Resurrection of the
people! That is the true neaning
of the resurrection of Christ!
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Heads nod in agreenent. The hooded figure noves slowy
cl oser to the edge of the clearing.

Pl ETRO
The people are hungry! They
haven’t enough strength to stand.

He turns toward Francis.

Pl ETRO
Father Francis, let’s forget heaven
for a nonent and pay attention to
the Kingdomof Earth. It too is
God’ s creation. W nust start
her e!

There is nore assent, cheers. An enotional Bernard stands
and takes his place to speak. He is sobbing, the circle
grows qui et.

BROTHER BERNARD
Let us depart. How can we contend
with the world s rulers? Let us
take refuge in the wlderness and
dedi cate ourselves to prayer. It
is all powerful and heard by Cod.

Heads are seen nodding. Francis stands and enbraces
Ber nar d.

The hooded figure crouches down at the edge of the clearing.
Most of the face obscured, but the eyes focus intently on
Franci s.

FRANCI S
(1 oudly)
Love! Love! This is the way ny
br ot her s!

FRANCI S
(softly)
Not war, not force. Even prayer
al one is not enough. W nust do
good. We nust live in the world
where people suffer.

He noves through the brothers, |ooks themin the eye.

FRANCI S
Deep down in everyone sl eeps a
horri bl e, unclean |larvae. W nust
| ean over and whisper: | |ove you.
It shall sprout w ngs and becone a
butterfly!
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Elias is restless. Francis taps his heart with his hand,
then raises it to the sky as if holding an invisible sword.

FRANCI S
Love i s not unarned, but al so
w el ds a sword!

Elias junps to the mddle. Towers over Francis and speaks
qui ckly.

ELI AS
Don't listen to him Love isn’t
enough. What’'s needed is war! The
cross in one hand, the battle-ax in
the other. The only way to conquer
the powerful is to becone nore
power f ul !

Francis |l owers his head.

ELI AS
Per haps you have forgotten,
Francis. Christ took a whip and
drove out all those that bought and
sold in God' s tenple! Qur chief
must be a lion, not a | anb!

Several of the younger friars leap up with cheers, raise
Elias up in their arns.

FRI ARS
You are the lion! Step in
front! Lead us!

There is discord, people divide into groups, yelling.
Francis wal ks through the crowd, enbraces Elias, brings him
to the center

The hooded figure stands and energes fromthe forest, noves
t hrough the brothers and toward Francis.

FRANCI S
Brother Elias, all of you.
Listen! Allow these argunents to
settle within and be
tranquil. Tinme will show us the
pat h.

The friars qui et down.

FRANCI S
W will disperse! Go! Plowthe
Earth and plant the seeds of

( MORE)
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FRANCI S (cont’ d)
poverty, |ove, and peace. Do not
say 'nme’, but 'you' first.

Francis notices the figure approaching, but continues to
speak.

FRANCI S
Then we will gather and all |earn
fromour travels. Good bye!

The figure stops a few feet fromFrancis. H s eyes grow w de
in recognition. The figure pulls back a hood. It is Cara.

Her long hair gleanms in the sunlight. Al eyes focus on
her. Faces are in shock. There is silence.

CLARA
| wish to join your order.
FADE QOUT:
THE END



