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KINGDOM Salvation allegory: Children of the King 

King



Aide



Amy 



Bob



Queen



Mrs. Twig


Miss Cook


(Scene: Throne room, Queen, Mrs Twig, Miss Cook enter together, stand along the path to the throne) 

QUEEN - Oh, dear, the King will not be happy about this. He will not be happy at all. 

AIDE -- (enters, pounds walking stick on floor, shouts) The king is coming. The king is coming. Make way for the King. (crosses to throne) 

KING -- (enters, walks slowly to throne, nodding to each person who bows, sits on throne, nods to Aide) 

AIDE -- The king is on his throne. Let those having business before the king draw near and be heard. 

KING -- Wait a minute. Wait a minute. This is the Kingdom of Perfection, the happiest kingdom on Earth. Why are there no smiling faces in my kingdom this morning? 

AIDE -- I'm afraid that the news is not good, your majesty. (shouts) Send in the prisoners. 

AMY --- (enters) Hi, Daddy. 

BOB --- (follows) Hi, Dad. 

KING -- Children, when I am on the throne, you must call me "Your majesty". 

AMY & BOB --- Yes, your majesty. (bow) 

KING -- (looks around) Can anyone tell me why my children are being held prisoner? 

AIDE -- They have broken the laws of the kingdom, your majesty. 

KING -- Children, what do you have to say about this? 

AMY --- It's no big deal, Daddy.... I mean, Your Majesty. 

BOB --- Yeah, Dad, I don't know what all the fuss is about. 

KING -- We shall see. (to Aide) Read the charges. 

AIDE -- (reads from scroll) The princess is charged with cheating on her test at school. 

KING -- This sounds pretty serious to me. Would you care to explain? 

AMY --- Well, it was just a weekly quiz. 

KING -- Who is the accuser here? 

QUEEN - This is Mrs Twig, our daughter's teacher. 

KING -- Mrs Twig, is this true. Did my daughter really cheat in school? 

TWIG -- She was taking a test and I saw her look at her neighbor's test for an answer. When I looked on their tests both had the same wrong answer. 

KING -- That's cheating! Cheating is not allowed in our perfect kingdom! Princess, what do you have to say for yourself? 

AMY --- I forgot to study for the test, but I didn't want to admit it to anyone, so I cheated. 

KING -- This kind of selfishness has no place in the Kingdom of Perfection. Read the charge against my son. 

AIDE -- (reads from scroll) The prince is charged with greed and disobedience. 

BOB --- He makes it sound like something really serious. It isn't like I was stealing from the poor or anything. What's all this fuss over a few cookies, Dad? I mean, Your Majesty. 

KING -- Who is the accuser here? 

QUEEN - Both the royal cook and I are the accusers in this case, your majesty. 

KING – Please explain. 

QUEEN - The royal cook had just baked a batch of cookies and the prince had already eaten several of them before I told him that more cookies would spoil his appetite for dinner. 

KING -- But he ate more cookies anyway? 

COOK -- Yes, your majesty, when he thought I wasn't watching, the prince ate two more cookies and put a handful of cookies into his pockets. 

KING -- Children, do you know the name of this kingdom? 

BOB & AMY --- Perfection. 

KING -- That's right, The name of this Kingdom is Perfection. The reason people move to this kingdom when they could live anywhere else in the whole world is because this is the happiest kingdom on earth. The reason this kingdom is happy is because everything here is perfect. People in this kingdom are kind and generous with one another. If they were not, this would not be a perfect kingdom, and no one would want to live here. I can't let you get away with being selfish in a perfect kingdom. 

BOB --- Yeah, but it was just a handful of cookies. 

AMY --- It was just a stupid test, Daddy.... Your majesty. 

KING -- Children, even the slightest hint selfishness creates unhappiness. And in order to insure that this kingdom remains a happy place to live, we can't allow ANY selfishness no matter how small it seems to you. (to Aide) What is the penalty for this kind of selfishness? 

AIDE -- (reads from scroll) The law calls for the selfish people to be banished the kingdom forever, your majesty. 

ALL --- (gasp) 

KING -- Banished from the kingdom?! 

AIDE -- That's the way the law reads, your majesty. The wording is very clear. 

KING -- You mean expel them?! Kick them out?! 

AIDE -- Yes, Your Majesty. 

KING -- This won't do! This won't do at all! These children are the heirs to my throne. They will rule this kingdom some day. 

AIDE -- There may be a way out of this predicament, Your Majesty. 

KING -- Oh? How so? 

AIDE -- The Bible says "Folly is bound up in the heart of a child, but the rod of discipline will drive it far from him." 

KING -- You mean, a spanking for the prince and princess?! 

ALL --- (gasp) 

AIDE -- That was the solution in ancient times, your majesty. That way the price was paid for selfishness, so perfection and happiness could be maintained in the Kingdom of Perfection. 

KING -- (deep breath) Very well, I hereby pass the sentence of spanking for my selfish children. 

ALL --- (gasp) 

AMY --- Daddy, no! BOB --- Ah, come on, Dad! 

AIDE -- Are you sure this is what you want to do, your majesty? 

KING -- I have only two choices in this case. Either the children must be banished from the Kingdom of Perfection forever for their selfishness or they must be severely punished. I don't see any other way to maintain the perfection and happiness of the kingdom, do you? 

AIDE -- I suppose not, Your Majesty. 

KING -- My queen? 

MOM --- As painful as it is to see my children punished, I don't see any other way. 

KING -- Well then, the penalty for selfishness is spanking and the penalty will be carried out immediately.... (removes his royal robe, drops it on the throne, removes his crown) ....On me. 

ALL --- (gasp) 

AIDE -- Did you say that YOU will take their punishment, Your Majesty? 

KING -- (exiting) That's right. I will step down from my throne and take the punishment for my children so that they may remain in my kingdom forever. 

ALL --- (bow as King passes, then follow King) 

AMY --- (exiting tearfully) I'm sorry, Daddy. 

AIDE -- (steps toward audience, pounds walking stick) Hear ye, hear ye, hear ye. The King has taken the punishment for his children. Let the kingdom rejoice and be glad in his sacrifice. (exits) 
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ADULTERY To have and to hold until... 

REV -- (pastor enters, carrying Bible, crosses casually to C) 

(music cue: wedding march) 

BOB & AMY -- (enter from opposite exits, walk slowly to C, clasp hands) 

REV -- Dearly beloved, we are gathered here in the sight of God to join this man and this woman in the holy state of matrimony. For this ceremony the bride and groom have chosen to write there own marriage vows. Amy? 

AMY -- I Amy take you Bob to be my lawfully wedded husband, to have and to hold from this day forward, to love and to cherish as much as my career and hobbies will allow. 

REV -- Excuse me, but what kind of a commitment is that? 

AMY -- Well, Bob and I have discussed this marriage thoroughly. We decided that the reason that half of all marriages end in divorce is because people demand way too much of each other. We didn't want marriage to be such a big burden. 

REV -- Uh huh. 

AMY -- (long pause) It's Bob's turn. 

REV -- Yes. Yes, of course. Bob? 

BOB -- I Bob take you Amy to be my lawfully wedded wife, to have and to hold from this day forward, to love and to cherish and to respect your space and your freedom as long as we both shall live... 

REV -- (raises finger, ready to speak) 

BOB -- However, when your beauty begins to fade or if childbearing makes you less attractive or if our bedroom life becomes monotonous, I reserve the right to take up relations with another partner, provided that she's more attractive than you. 

REV -- (clears throat) Listen, I think it's very commendable of you both to be so thoughtful of your forthcoming union that you wrote your own vows. But, the Lord demands more of a marriage... 

AMY -- ... I tried to talk Bob out of that part about other partners, but my biological clock is ticking... 

REV -- Marriage is more than just a license to have children... 

AMY -- ... It is? But I thought... 

BOB -- ... Listen, I'm just trying to be flexible. 

REV -- Marriage was designed to be a constant reminder of the Lord's commitment to his church. 

BOB & AMY -- It was? 

REV -- Yes. He made several references to it in the Bible. 

BOB -- No kidding?! 

REV -- No kidding. Christ died for his bride, the church... 

BOB -- ... Oh, you don't expect me to... 

REV -- No. I'm not talking about shedding blood. But the Lord does expect his bride the church to be pure and holy, to take their commitment to their new life with him very seriously. 

BOB -- How... seriously? (swallows) 

REV -- He expects you to be loyal and true to each other exclusively... 

AMY -- See, Bob, I told you. You need to rethink your vows. 

REV -- So do you. 

AMY -- Me? What's wrong with MY vows? 

REV -- There's more ways to dishonor your marriage commitment than to take up with other partners. 

AMY -- There is? 

REV -- Yes. Adultery is allowing ANY outside commitment to overpower your marriage, including your hobbies and your job. 

BOB -- That can't mean MY job too. 

REV -- ANY commitment that overpowers your marriage dishonors God's commitment to his church. The Bible is full of references to God's anger when his people put ANYTHING ahead of their devotion to him. 

AMY & BOB -- Oh, wow. (turn to opposite exits) 

REV -- Where are you going? 

BOB -- (turns) I'll be right back. I have to go rewrite my vows. (exits) 

AMY -- Me too. (exits) 

REV -- (to congregation) Take a break. This good take a while. (exits) 
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BLASPHEM Unforgivable sin: blasphemy of the Holy Spirit 

Amy


Liz


(knock, knock, knock) 

AMY -- (enters wearing baseball cap, carrying pizza box) Hello? Pizza. Pizza delivery. 

LIZ -- (enters opposite hopping with arms handcuffed behind back, ankles duct taped together) Oh, hi! Am I glad you're here. 

AMY -- Oh, no! 

LIZ -- (looks behind) What's the matter? 

AMY -- I'll call 911. (turns to exit) 

LIZ -- Oh, no! Please don't go! I haven't eaten for three days. 

AMY -- You've been tied up and robbed and all you can think about is eating? 

LIZ -- Oh, I haven't been robbed! 

AMY -- You haven't? 

LIZ -- No. 

AMY -- Then who tied you up? 

LIZ -- I did. 

AMY -- You hand cuffed yourself and tied up your feet? 

LIZ -- Well, actually, I duct taped my ankles first, then I put the hand-cuffs on. Listen, I am just starved! I haven't eaten... 

AMY -- You mean YOU ordered this pizza? 

LIZ -- Yes. How much is it? 

AMY -- How did you dial the phone? 

LIZ -- I pushed the buttons with my nose. How much for the pizza? 

AMY -- Oh, ah, (reads slip on box) $10.50. 

LIZ -- Could you... (hops sideways in small steps toward Amy) Could you just reach into my front pocket... 

AMY -- (backs away) Oh, now, wait just one minute! 

LIZ -- What's the matter? 

AMY -- You want ME to reach into YOUR pocket?! 

LIZ -- Yeah. (hops sideways in small steps toward Amy) I've got a twenty dollar bill in this pocket here. 

AMY -- (backs away) You are really sick! 

LIZ -- I'm what?! 

AMY -- You get yourself all bound up in handcuffs and tape, just so I'll... 

LIZ -- ...Oh, no! You don't understand! 

AMY -- Boy! You got that right! 

LIZ -- I suppose I should explain. 

AMY -- Yes, I suppose you should. 

LIZ -- See, I've been reading my Bible and for the second time since I started reading the gospels, I was reading about committing the unforgivable sin. 

AMY -- The unforgivable sin. 

LIZ -- Yes, it's called blasphemy of the Holy Spirit. 

AMY -- I know what it's called. 

LIZ -- Oh! Your a Christian too?! 

AMY -- Yes. But, blasphemy of the Holy Spirit is related to hand cuffs and duct tape... how? 

LIZ -- Listen, I am really hungry. Could you just feed me a piece of pizza while I explain? 

AMY -- Nice try. 

LIZ -- What do you mean? 

AMY -- You could CLAIM to be a Christian and turn out to be a serial killer. I'm not coming near you. 

LIZ -- (laughs) That's ridiculous! I would never... Oh. This really does look a little strange, doesn't it? 

AMY -- A little. 

LIZ -- I suppose I should explain. 

AMY -- I suppose. 

LIZ -- I really am hungry. 

AMY -- First the explanation, then the pizza. 

LIZ -- Alright. Where was I? Okay, so, I ran across this idea of the unforgivable sin twice in the gospels. I got real paranoid, you know? I got to thinking, "I have no idea what the unforgivable sin is. What exactly does it mean to blaspheme the Holy Spirit? What if I commit the unforgivable sin without knowing it?" So, I thought it would be a good idea to bind myself up so I couldn't possibly commit ANY sins at all until I... 

AMY -- Oh, brother. 

LIZ -- What's the matter? 

AMY -- You're a Christian, right? 

LIZ -- Yeah. So? 

AMY -- So, Christians can't blaspheme the Holy Spirit! 

LIZ -- We can't? 

AMY -- No. Your body is now the temple of the Holy Spirit. The Holy Spirit can't blaspheme against himself. 

LIZ -- He can't? No, I guess he can't. Well, what exactly is blaspheming against the Holy Spirit? 

AMY -- It's explained in the context. 

LIZ -- The what? 

AMY -- The context, the situation Jesus was in when he talked about the unforgivable sin. 

LIZ -- The situation. 

AMY -- Yes. Do you remember the situation? Who was Jesus talking to in those passages? 

LIZ -- Ah, let's see. It's difficult trying to concentrate with my stomach growling so much. I don't suppose I could talk you into... 

AMY -- The context. 

LIZ -- The context, right. It seems to me, in both gospels I read Jesus was talking to the Pharisees. 

AMY -- And what was Jesus reacting to? 

LIZ -- What was he reacting to? 

AMY -- Yes. What did the Pharisees just say to Jesus? 

LIZ -- Oh, ah, as I remember, in both cases, the Pharisees told Jesus that his power to drive out demons was from the demons. 

AMY -- So, now you know what blaspheming the Holy Spirit is. 

LIZ -- What is? 

AMY -- Giving credit for the work of the Holy Spirit to demons. 

LIZ -- How is that blaspheming? 

AMY -- Miracles like healing sicknesses and driving out demons are OBVIOUSLY works of the Holy Spirit, aren't they? 

LIZ -- Obviously. 

AMY -- So, the Pharisees rejected obvious proof that Jesus is from God... 

LIZ -- ...That's unforgivable! 

AMY -- That's what Jesus said. 

LIZ -- Oh! I get it! 

AMY -- So, now you can have your pizza. 

LIZ -- Oh sure. (hops sideways in small steps toward Amy) Just reach into my pocket. 

AMY -- (backs away) Listen, why don't you just remove the hand cuffs? 

LIZ -- I can't. 

AMY -- Why not? 

LIZ -- I was afraid I'd be tempted to take them off, so I flushed the key down the toilet. 

AMY -- You didn't. 

LIZ -- What are we going to do? 

AMY -- (pauses, looking around) I know! I have a hack saw at home! (turns) I'll be back in two hours! 

LIZ -- Two hours!? 

AMY -- (turns) Yes. I have about eight more pizzas to deliver. (exiting) Then I'll run home and grab the hack saw. See you! 

LIZ -- (follows hopping) Wait! What about my pizza?! Don't take my pizza! Please! Come back! 
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BLOT Can one be blotted out of the book of life? 

(scene: podium with large book and a Bible) 

LIZ -- (enters wearing white tunic, carrying rag, crosses with fake casualness to podium, looks both ways twice on the way, pages through book slyly with little finger, looking both ways) 

AMY -- (enters wearing white tunic carrying quill pen, crosses to podium ignoring Liz) 

LIZ -- (startled, fakes casual demeanor, dusts podium) Nice day. 

AMY -- (pages through book, making notations) Yes. But then it's always a nice day here in Heaven. 

LIZ -- (sneaks slyly behind Amy, looks over her shoulder) 

AMY -- (turns page, jots, notices Liz) What are you doing? 

LIZ -- Me? 

AMY -- Do you see anybody else in the room? 

LIZ -- (dusts podium) Nothing. I wasn't doing anything. I was just dusting and tidying up) 

AMY -- Nice try. 

LIZ -- What. 

AMY -- There is no dust in Heaven. 

LIZ -- Oh. No wonder my job is so easy. 

AMY -- This is not your job. 

LIZ -- It isn't? 

AMY -- No, you're not even assigned to this room. 

LIZ -- Oh. Well, maybe I should just have a peak in the book. Maybe my assignment is in there. (reaches) 

AMY -- (slams book closed) 

LIZ -- (pulls hand back quickly) What did you do that for? 

AMY -- This is not the book of jobs. This is the Book of Life. 

LIZ -- Oh, yes, so it is. 

AMY -- You're doing it again. 

LIZ -- Doing what again? I'm not doing anything. 

AMY -- You're kvetching again. 

LIZ -- Ka what? 

AMY -- You're kvetching. You're worrying about your name. I've already told you that your name is in the Book of Life. 

LIZ -- That was last week. 

AMY -- And the week before that. AND the week before that. AND the week before that! 

LIZ -- It doesn't hurt to make sure. 

AMY -- How sure do you have to be?! You're in Heaven, aren't you? 

LIZ -- Yes, but I was reading the Book of Revelation. 

AMY -- Oh, brother. 

LIZ -- What. 

AMY -- You're reading about the letter to the Church of Sardis. 

LIZ -- Well, yes. 

AMY -- And you think that because Jesus mentions that certain people will never have their names blotted out of the Book of Life, that there must be some people whose names WILL BE blotted out. 

LIZ -- Well, yes. 

AMY -- Forget it. 

LIZ -- What do you mean forget it? Aren't you worried that some day... 

AMY -- No. I'm not and you shouldn't be either. 

LIZ -- But... 

AMY -- (hands Bible to Liz) Here. 

LIZ -- What's this? 

AMY -- A Bible. 

LIZ -- I know it's a Bible! What's it for? 

AMY -- It's got a concordance in the back. Look up the word BLOT. 

LIZ -- I already did that. The word BLOT is not listed anywhere else. 

AMY -- And you're still worried that your name might be blotted out?! 

LIZ -- Well, yes. (opens Bible, pages) Look, what Jesus tells the church of Sardis. "To him who OVERCOMES... I will never blot..." 

AMY -- Oh, brother. 

LIZ -- What. I thought it was a good question. 

AMY -- How on earth did you ever get to Heaven? 

LIZ -- Are you saying I don't belong here? 

AMY -- No. I'm asking you an important question. How on earth did you ever get to Heaven? 

LIZ -- Jesus got me here. 

AMY -- Did you have to do much to deserve his kindness? 

LIZ -- No. Even my faith was a gift from God. 

AMY -- Well! I guess there's still hope for you! 

LIZ -- What are you saying? 

AMY -- I'm saying that if your salvation is not earned, it's a gift. 

LIZ -- Yes. So? 

AMY -- So, have you ever known Jesus to take back a gift that he gave ANYONE? 

LIZ -- Well, no. But what about this word OVERCOMES. (points to Bible) What if I fail to overcome... something. 

AMY -- Oh, brother. 

LIZ -- What. 

AMY -- (points to Bible) Read 1 John 5:4. 

LIZ -- "... for everyone born of God overcomes the world." Oh. 

AMY -- Are you born of God? 

LIZ -- Of course. I'm born again. 

AMY -- Then you have overcome! Past tense. Any questions? 

LIZ -- No. 

AMY -- Then,... go... dust something! (flicks hand) 

LIZ -- There isn't any dust in Heaven. (points at book) While I'm here, maybe, I just have a peak. 

AMY -- (looks up, rolling up sleeves) Lord, forgive me for what I'm about to do. (follows) 

LIZ -- (looks at wrist where wrist watch should be, exits hurriedly) Oh, look at the time! I have to be somewhere. Anywhere. 
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BOBSNEWS Bob's body reacts to an alter call 

ANCHOR -- It's six o'clock and time for an update on the news from Bob's body. I'm your news anchor, my name is Bob. Let's go first to an update on Bob's brain. Here is our science editor. Bob? 

SCIENCE - Thanks, Bob. Earlier this evening, Bob's ears heard the Gospel of Jesus Christ loud and clear. Bob has also heard a clear invitation by the pastor to come forward and make a public acknowledgement of his decision. All sound levels and light levels are optimal for Bob to process the incoming data. Bob's brain is now working at maximum capacity to calculate what the Gospel means to Bob. Back to you, Bob. 

ANCHOR -- Let's switch right away to Bob's legs and our action reporter. Bob? 

ACTION -- There is currently no activity in Bob's legs or feet, Bob. Bob's backside seems to be glued to the pew. We'll update you the moment we see any activity here in Bob's legs. Bob? 

ANCHOR -- Thank you, Bob. Let's switch to our life style reporter in Bob's heart. Bob? 

LIFE STYLE - Thanks, Bob. Very clearly, the gospel message has had an effect on Bob's heart. Surface measurements of Bob's heart show that deep down inside of Bob's heart, he knows that Jesus is God incarnate and that he should change his life style to include the creator of the universe. But as we have reported several times in the past, Bob's heart only gets one vote in the democratic process of Bob's body. Back you, Bob. 

ANCHOR -- Thank you, Bob. We seem to be getting some activity from Bob's head. Let's switch quickly to our science editor. Bob? 

SCIENCE -- Thanks, Bob. What Bob is looking at now is the altar of the church. Bob is watching several other people in the congregation go forward to publicly acknowledge their decision to accept Jesus as their savior. Bob is watching the process with great interest. Now, back to.... Oh, wait! Yes, indeed, Bob. Bob definitely nodded his head just now, indicating that Bob is favorably disposed toward salvation. Back to you, Bob. 

ANCHOR -- Thanks, Bob. Let's see if there is any other motor activity in Bob's body, as we check in with our action reporter in Bob's legs. Bob? 

ACTION -- Bob, if there has been a decision to make any kind of commitment, it is not evident down here in Bob's legs. I'm at a loss to explain why all systems in Bob's body are go for salvation, but Bob is still sitting on the launch pad. Back to you, Bob? 

ANCHOR -- Well, Bob seems to be at odds with himself. He seems to be favorably disposed toward salvation but he's not doing anything about it. Let's get an update from Bob's heart and our life style editor. Bob? 

LIFE STYLE -- Thanks, Bob. Amazing as it sounds, Bob's heart, which was the first part of his body to encourage Bob's conversion, is now the source of his hesitation. Bob's new life style, though it would include eternal life, would also carry a rather weighty downside. Bob now has to admit that his present life style is somehow lacking before he can accept the new life in Christ. Back to you, Bob. 

ANCHOR -- Thank you, Bob. Let's switch to Bob's brain and our science editor. Bob? 

SCIENCE -- Thanks, Bob. Ladies and gentlemen, we have a real cliff-hanger going here. Bob's eyes and ears have just received messages from the pastor at the front of the church that time is running out for this altar call. Bob's brain is working at near overload at this point. He seems to be doing an unusually large number of calculations for a decision that has only two answers, yes or no. Back to you, Bob. 

ANCHOR -- Thank you, Bob. We switch you immediately back to Bob's heart for a news flash. Here's our life style reporter. Bob? 

LIFE STYLE -- Bob, we now know that the quandry in Bob's heart was much less about admitting that his present life style was lacking, than about how much he will have to give up in order to be saved. Fortunately, the Pastor's last invitation to the altar included an explanation that God would take Bob just as he is now. Bob's heart is decidedly lighter now than just a moment ago. Back to you, Bob. 

ANCHOR -- Thank you, Bob. Let's switch immediately to our action reporter in Bob's legs for an update. Bob? 

ACTION -- Thanks, Bob. And, yes, ACTION is the byword here. Bob's bottom is now off the pew and Bob's legs are walking... no they're running down the isle toward the altar. Back to you Bob. 

ANCHOR -- And there you have it. A moment in Bob's life and one that Bob will never forget. Bob has just crossed over from death to life. That's our update from Bob's body for tonight. Good night. 
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BOTHER Don't bother God with petty little requests 

Angel


Demon


Ashly

ASHLY -- (enters, kneels) Good morning, Lord. Thanks for this beautiful day. I just have a couple things I need today. (reads from small slip of paper) First, I need a new pair of tennis shoes, then I still haven't had time to do my Bible study homework, so I'll need about 45 minutes of free time... 

DEMON -- (enters, shouts) Hey! Hey! What do you think you're doing?! Why are you bothering God with your petty little requests?! 

ASHLY -- (oblivious to Demon and Angel's presence, strokes chin thoughtfully) 

ANGEL -- (enters carrying Bible) Excuse me, but who gave you permission to interrogate my client? 

DEMON -- YOUR client?! YOUR client? 

ANGEL -- Yes. My client is right in the middle of morning prayers and does not wish to be disturbed, thank you! 

DEMON -- YOUR client?! I don't see your name tattooed on this person. 

ANGEL -- She was assigned to me. So, I'll thank you to leave her alone. 

DEMON -- You have no idea who you're dealing with, do you? 

ANGEL -- Actually, I don't care who you are. I'm the guardian angel assigned to this person. So, she is MY client. And my client has a very busy day ahead of her. So, she needs to talk to the Lord... 

DEMON -- Did you hear the garbage she was asking for? 

ANGEL -- My client has learned to be content in whatever the circumstances. So, I'm sure she's only asking for what she needs... 

DEMON -- ...She asked the creator of the universe for a pair of tennis shoes! 

ANGEL -- Well, I happen to know that the heels on her tennis shoes are worn out and... 

DEMON -- ...No, no! You don't understand. She's bothering the creator of a billion billion stars for a pair of tennis shoes! 

ANGEL -- It's no bother, as long as she needs them. 

DEMON -- What planet are YOU from, pal? (talks near Ashly's ear) Don't you know that the Lord is very busy running the universe and doesn't have time to trifle with a pair of tennis shoes!? 

ANGEL -- (opens Bible deftly) Well, sure he does! Look here. (into Ashly's other ear) "And my God will meet ALL your needs." See? (points) He's not just talking about the BIG needs. 

DEMON -- I can read. I can read! But you have apparently not read the newspaper today. (into Ashly's ear) There's a flood in Bangladesh, a tornado in Oklahoma, an avalanche in Switzerland and a hurricane in the Dominican Republic. The Lord doesn't have time for your petty little prayers. Now, aren't you sorry that you've wasted so much of God's valuable time? 

ANGEL -- (opens Bible deftly) Actually, I'm quite sure she's not sorry at all. The Bible says to (into Ashly's other ear) "Trust in the Lord with ALL your heart." You see, the Lord WANTS her to be completely dependent upon him for her every need. That's why she was created. 

DEMON -- Look, pal, that dependency stuff might be good for giving warm wooly feelings to the little kiddies, but we're all adults here. (in Ashly's ear) And don't forget that there was a plane crash in Bolivia and a train wreck in Barcelona. The Lord is way too busy to worry about tennis shoes! 

ANGEL -- (opens Bible deftly) Actually, Jesus said exactly the opposite (points, reads into Ashly's ear) "I tell you the truth, unless you change and become like little children, you will never enter the kingdom of heaven" 

DEMON -- Alright! Knock off the scripture reading, pal! Do you know who you're dealing with?! 

ANGEL -- You asked me that before and it really doesn't matter who I'm dealing w.... 

DEMON -- ...Do you know who CAUSED that plane crash in Columbia? 

ANGEL -- Bolivia. 

DEMON -- Whatever! Do you know who CAUSED that train wreck in Madrid? 

ANGEL -- Barcelona. 

DEMON -- Don't get technical with me, buddy! I am one powerful demon! I make things happen! (in Ashly's ear) And I can make life miserable for our little friend here! 

ANGEL -- (opens Bible deftly) Actually, the Bible says exactly the opposite (points, reads into Ashly's ear) "...the one who is in you is greater than the one who is in the world." 

DEMON -- (into Ashly's ear) Don't listen to that meat head! The Lord is too busy cleaning up after all my disasters to answer your petty little prayers. 

ASHLY -- Where was I? Oh yes. I need a pair of tennis shoes. I need about 45 minutes of down time to finish my Bible study... 

(sound cue: knock, knock, knock) 

I wonder who that could be? (stands exits) 

DEMON -- Who cares, as long as it interrupts your petty little prayers.... 

ASHLY -- (reenters carrying a shoe box) Hey! My Mom sent me a pair of tennis shoes for my birthday. (looks up) Thanks, Lord! (exits) 

ANGEL -- (exiting, mocking) The Lord is way too busy for petty little prayers. (laughs) 

DEMON -- (follows) Ha. Ha. Very funny. 
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McJesus Drama


Characters

· Cashier



· Warm-fuzzy 


· Judge 



· Sunday 


· Christian 


Script

Cashier: 

Cha-Ching.... Welcolme to McJesus. May I take your order please? 

Warm-fuzzy: 

Yeah, I'm not sure what you call it but I want the Jesus that gives me everything I ask for. You know, answers all my prayers immediately. And I've got a pretty long request list so you better make it with the works. 

Cashier: 

I'm sorry, we're all out of the Sugar Daddy Jesus today. 

Warm-fuzzy: 

Oh. Well, I guess I'd settle for a Jesus that won't ever let anything really bad happen to me. You see I don't like pain. Pain hurts me. 

Cashier: 

Oh! You want the Warm Fuzzy Jesus 

Warm-fuzzy: 

Yeah, with extra gushy, mushy love. 

Cashier: 

Give me a Warm Fuzzy - extra sweet! 

Cha-Ching.... Welcome to McJesus. May I take your order please? 

Judge: 

I'd like the condemning Jesus #5. 

Cashier: 

Will that be with or without mercy? 

Judge: 

Hold the mercy. 

Cashier: 

Will you have any lightning bolts with that? 

Judge: 

Yeah extra lightning bolts. 

Cashier: 

Wow, you must have a lot of enemies. 

Judge: 

Well, I'd like to think that I'm just trying to clean up the world a little bit. You know, get rid of the prostitutes, drug addicts, homosexuals, ...my boss... 

Cashier: 

Oh I see, kind of a selective early judgement day. 

Judge: 

Yeah, and someone who'll let me hate these people without feeling guilty. 

Cashier: 

You're in luck! We're running a special today on the Terminator Jesus 

Judge: 

Righteous. 

Cashier: 

Is there anything else? 

Judge: 

I'll be back. 

Cashier: 

Ba Bing. Next 

Sunday: 

I would like to buy three dollars worth of Jesus please. Not enough to make me a fanatic or drastically alter my lifestyle but just enough to make me feel comfortable. I don't want enough of him to make me love someone with AIDS or become a missionary or anything. Just give me a pound of the supernatural in a paper sack. 

Cashier: 

Anything else? 

Sunday: 

That's all. 

Cashier: 

Give me a number 7. 

Cha-Ching ... Welcome to McJesus may I take your order please? 

Christian: 

Yes, I'd like the real Jesus please. 

Cashier: 

Will that be the real Jesus number 1, 2 or 3? 

Christian: 

How can there be more than one real Jesus? 

Cashier: 

This is McJesus, where you can have any kind of Jesus you want! C'mon have it your way. 

Christian: 

I don't want him in my way. ... Maybe I'm in the wrong place. I want the one true Jesus. The one in the Bible. 

Cashier: 

Oh the bible. Why didn't you say that before? You need to go to our McBible location on Southside 

Christian: 

McBible? 

Cashier: 

Yeah McBible. They have 33 different varieties of the good book to choose from. With or without miracles. No prophecy, extra prophecy. Cut and paste versions. You name it! 

Christian: 

No thanks. I'll stick with the bible I've got. 

Cashier: 

Suit yourself. NEXT! 
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THE VIPER IS COMING 

a -- My king! My King! The viper is coming. The viper is coming! 

b -- (awakens) Huh? What? I never layed a hand on her. There's not a shred of proof. 

a -- My king! My King! The viper is coming. The viper is coming! 

b -- The what? 

a -- The viper! The viper is coming. The viper is coming! 

b -- Leave me. Find out how far is off this...this... 

a -- Viper. Yes, my lord. Your humble servant, my lord. 

b -- Be gone, then! Sergeant at Arms! Sergeant at arms! Where is that infernal Sergeant at Arms when the viper draws near. 

a -- My king! My King! The viper is coming. The viper is coming! and he's here! 

c -- Ya, ya, I am da viper. Vot do you vont me to vipe up?

Relativity 

a -- (kneels, looks up) Lord? 

b -- (voiceover, deep voice) Yes, my son? 

a -- Lord, I've always wondered. What is a million years to you? 

b -- My son, a million years is but a second. 

a -- Lord, what is a million dollars to you? 

b -- My son, a million dollars is but a penny. 

a -- Lord, can I have a penny? 

b -- Just a second.

