Commercial – “Catholotren”

Theme: True Catholicism vs. lukewarm faith, being sold out for our faith

Main Idea: Too many Catholics look to do the “minimum” instead of enjoying a rich, full life as a member of the Church. Yes, being part of the Church involves making an effort to live out our calling as Catholics, but it is so much more than just following the rules. Understanding what it means to be a member of the Body of Christ leads us closer to the abundant life Jesus has promised us. This skit is meant to humorously nudge the audience into a discussion about what it means to be a Catholic Christian.
Scriptures: John 10:10, Hebrews 10:25, 1 Corinthians 10:31, 1 Corinthians 12:1-11, Colossians 3:17

Characters: Sue, Carla
Props: Purse, bible, bottle of “pills” labelled “Catholotren” (can be candies), glass of water, office props (table with chair, computer, phone, etc.)

(Note: This skit works even better if the actors use a “commercial voice” – a slightly exaggerated way of speaking and acting: enunciating every word; big, bright eyes and smiles; and a tiny bit over the top with reactions to things. The pill is pronounced, “Ca-THOL-uh-Tren,” with the accent on the “thol.”)

The Scene: A woman is sitting at her desk, working on her computer. She keeps checking her watch, looking nervous, trying to finish up her work. Another woman approaches…

Sue – Hey, Carla! Want go for dinner after work?

Carla – Oh, I’m sorry, Sue; I can’t go today? I’m trying to finish up so I can get to church!
Sue – Church? On a Thursday?

Carla – Yeah, I have to get my oldest son to his Confirmation class. He’s out doing his mandatory service project, so I have to pick him up at the shelter and get him over to the parish hall by 7:00. Then I have to sit through a parent meeting for my daughter for her First Communion class. It never seems to end.

Sue – Well, it’s all part of being a Catholic, I suppose.

Carla – I guess so, but it can get overwhelming at times. Sometimes it just doesn’t seem worth it, you know? I mean, is all this really going to matter in the long run?

Sue – Carla, I feel I should share something with you. (Sue opens her purse/backpack and pulls out her Bible) Here – hold this! (She reaches back into her bag for a bottle, pulls it out and shows it to Carla.) I’ve discovered Catholotren, the once-a-day supplement that gives you all you need to be a Catholic!

Carla – Catholotren? How does it work?

Sue – Catholotren has a powerful “shame inhibitor” that works to shut down those spiritual feelings about going to church, praying and living a life of love. And it has neuroreceptor clarifiers that help you to know just exactly how much you can do and still appear to be living the life of a good, practicing Catholic!

Carla – So I don’t have to go to Confession as often?

Sue – Exactly! With Catholotren’s built-in “Confessional beta-blockers” you’ll feel less guilty about your sin and be able to plan just when you’ll need to go to keep up appearances and still feel like you’ve done your duty!

Carla – This is amazing, Sue! What else can Catholotren do?

Sue – Taken on a regular basis, Catholotren helps you to plan your obligations and come up with convenient and believable excuses to still get your kids through the Sacraments. And forget Bible reading or doctrinal study! Catholotren helps you to choose and remember only those passages or Catholic catchphrases that will have everyone thinking you’ve got this whole Catholic thing down!

Carla – Wow! That’s amazing!

(The women continue to talk, mouthing a conversation as a male announcer’s voice is heard…)

Announcer – Catholotren is not for everyone. Those who are currently watching EWTN or reading The Compendium of the Catechism of the Catholic Church should not take Catholotren. Call your doctor right away if you experience feelings of moral obligation or great personal insights into the wisdom of the Church, as these may be signs of a clearing conscience. Side effects from Catholotren may include an increased desire to skip Mass altogether, memorizing and reciting prayers without knowing what they mean, or pulling your kids out of all church participation until the next sacrament. There have been reports of people walking out of a meaningful celebration of the Mass with no recollection as to the experience. If you feel you can’t afford your medication, Lukewarmreligion.com may be able to help!

Carla (Drinking a glass of water, having just taken a pill) – Wow! I can feel it working already! I guess my son can miss his meeting! After all, he’ll be tired from his service hours! And I can get the details of the parent meeting from another mom later!

Sue – See, Carla? You’re on your way to becoming a nominal believer! Less work and more freedom!

Carla – And less guilt too!

Announcer –It’s all about doing what’s best for you – well, at least what you think is best for you! It’s your perception that matters, and Catholotren can help you get there! Catholotren: because living out your faith is overrated!

The End
Drive-through Ashes

Themes: Ash Wednesday, Lent, lukewarm faith

Main Idea: This skit came about after seeing an actual sign outside a church for “Drive-through Ashes” on Ash Wednesday. So many people have forgotten the purpose for Lent, the beauty and the power that it points us to as we take time to reflect on the death and resurrection of Jesus. Lent isn’t about giving up candy or trying to punish our bodies. It’s about coming into a deeper relationship with the One who took all our sins to the cross, and understanding how deeply connected we are as a Church in all that the Resurrection has given us.

Scriptures: Genesis 3:19, John 12:23-25

Characters: Father, Julie

Props: Chair, window (something for the priest to sit behind that looks like a window), steering wheel (optional), Sign that says “Drive-through Ashes,” container (with the “ashes”)

The Scene: A woman is sitting in a chair, which is her car, and a person moves past with a sign (to show the car is driving). The sign says, “Drive-through Ashes.” A window moves up to simulate the car driving up to a church window where a priest is sitting, ready to give ashes to people. The woman is looking surprised.
Father (Sliding open the window) – Good day, Julie; haven’t seen you in a while. (Reaching with his thumb…) If you just lean in I’ll put the ashes on your…” 
Julie – Hold on, Father! What’s going on? What’s this all about?

Father – Oh today is Ash Wednesday, so I’m giving out ashes.

Julie – I know it’s Ash Wednesday. But why are you passing out ashes through a window? 

Father – Well, every year, I get the same people who call up at the last minute and say, “Father, I can’t make it to the Ash Wednesday Service, so do you think I could stop by so I can get my ashes?” People have gotten so busy that they don’t have time for real worship anymore, so I figured I’d save myself a lot of trouble and just start giving out ashes through the window.

Julie – But isn’t that going a little too far?

Father – People are too busy to take time away from their busy lives nowadays. Lent is serious business and people just don’t have it in them to get serious about it anymore. This is much better.

Julie – But it’s NOT better! That’s making a joke of the Holy Day!

Father – Oh, this is no joke, Julie! Isn’t this what you all want me to do – make things easier and accommodate your schedules and personal preferences?

Julie – But how are we supposed to get anything out of it, if it’s just a ritual?

Father – Exactly!

Julie – What? Are you saying I don’t get anything out of Lent? (Pauses and looks embarrassed) I get something out of it!

Father – Oh, really? How much did you fast last Lent? Did you give up anything so you could be more focused on the life, death and resurrection of Jesus? Did you go to Stations of the Cross on Fridays? Did you read any Lenten devotionals or spend time before the altar, awestruck at the mystery of the Eucharist?

Julie – Well…I, uh, gave up eating candy bars at lunch time. I did it for… (Pauses and puts a finger to her chin as she thinks) most of the time during Lent – except on Sundays, of course, because that’s a free day.

Father – I see, I see. And when you were giving up those candy bars – most of the time, except your “free days” – did you take time to thank God for the gift of His Son? Did you meditate on what He did by taking your sins to the cross? Did you thank Him for your salvation and His presence in your life today?

Julie – Well, no. (Long Pause) I…kinda thought about how much I wanted that candy bar!

Father – Well, that’s my point. No one has any time for reflecting on the gift of the cross anymore, so let me just do my job here and get you going. (Reaches out again with his thumb)
Julie – Wait! (Puts her hand up to stop Father) I meant to think about Jesus more…I mean I wished I had. (Pauses, as her head goes down) But you don’t understand! I have so much stuff going on in my life right now, and I’ve been so preoccupied with things that sometimes…well, I guess Jesus just ended up in second place.

Father (Smiling a sympathetic smile) – I do understand, Julie. That’s what’s happening to everyone these days. We’re all so busy trying to keep our lives together that we don’t see that it’s our busyness that shuts out the ONE thing we need to feel free from it all! It’s when we’re at our busiest that we need to take the time to slow down and reflect on the meaning of Lent.

Julie (Looking confused) – What do you mean, Father? If I’m too busy to get done even half the things I have to get done in my day, how am I going to find EXTRA time to spend doing meditation?

Father – You have to die!

Julie (Looking shocked) – WHAT? I HAVE TO DIE?

Father – Well, in a sense, yes. (Holds up his thumb with the ashes) Julie, what do I have in my hand?

Julie – Uh…ashes?

Father – No…death!

Julie (Looking disgusted) – You have death in your hand. Ooookay?

Father – Yes, death. What do I say when I put the ashes on your forehead every year?


Julie (Thinks) – Um… “Remember that you are dust and to dust you shall return.”?

Father – Yep. Or sometimes I say, “Turn away from sin and be faithful to the Gospel.” Either way, it’s about the same thing – Death.

Julie – How is saying that about death?

Father – Well, you’re only on this earth for a short time. After that, you die and your body, which is really made of the dust of the earth, will turn back to that dust. No more Julie – just dust. Too bad, so sad! Bye bye!

Julie – Okay, now I’m totally depressed. What about heaven? I thought priests were supposed to talk about heaven!

Father – Heaven? Who has time for heaven these days? We’re all too busy coping with all that “stuff” in our lives! We’re all too “preoccupied” with all that “stuff” to think about heaven! How can we possibly make “time” to think about Jesus and heaven! Nope – you’re dead! That’s it!

Julie (A look of sarcasm on her face) – Okay, Father! I get it; I get it! So, how about we get to the bottom line, here! What are you really trying to say?

Father (Lets his head drop, then picks it back up and rolls his eyes) – The bottom line is – we need about 40 days to get to the bottom line! The bottom line is this little bit of ashes here is meant to remind us that we’re beginning a special time of the year where we’re called to meditate on the mission and message of the Cross. It’s a time to remember that without Christ, we’re dead in our sins! Without Jesus, we’d all be on our way to hell! With Him we have life after death – eternal life! With Him we have heaven! But, in order to have that life, we have to die – to ourselves, our sin, our selfishness, our problems, our busyness – all of it! That’s what Lent is all about! We take time to remember that God sent His Son down here to die so that we could live forever! Jesus went to the cross to die for our sins and He calls us to die to ourselves so that we can rise with Him on Resurrection Sunday! 

Julie (Looking thoughtfully) – I guess I never thought of it like that. I just always figured if I did my duty I’d be okay. I thought if I got my ashes and gave up my candy bars and came to church on Sunday, God would do the rest.

Father – God doesn’t want your “duty,” Julie; God wants you! But He wants all of you! And that’s why He wants you to spend time thinking about His Son and the cross!

Julie – But how do I make the time for Him? I mean, I’d really like to, but I really am so busy these days!

Father – Did you ever hear the story of the man who spent an hour of his busy day praying to God? And then, after he saw just how crazy his life really was, he spent two hours a day praying?

Julie (Looking dazed) – But how did he find time to…

Father – The point is, Julie, when we begin to see how important our relationship with Jesus really is, we’ll go out of our way to make the time we need to be with Him. Think about it. People make time every day to get an overpriced coffee or go out to lunch or get their nails done or watch that football game because they feel they deserve a break. But what about God? We should want to spend that time with Him because it gives us the strength we need to live the busy lives we live. If people would only recognize how much they need the Lord, they’d spend a lot more time in prayer getting close to Him. They’d die to more of those things that really mean so little and count it a privilege give them up so they could fast and pray and grow into a deeper relationship with Him. Now do you get it?

Julie (Pausing for a moment) – Yes, Father. I get it. I guess I’ve just let my busyness and my worries crowd out what was really important.

Father – So – are you ready for those ashes now?

Julie (Smiling) – What time is the Ash Wednesday service tonight?

Father – In about a half hour. But, you might want to get a good parking space. (Points behind Julie) There are a few more cars behind you. I think you might have some company.

Julie – Pretty sneaky, Father. How did you know doing this was really going to work?

Father – I didn’t. I just know I needed to make the “time” to find out.

Julie – Okay. See you in church, Father!

Father – See you in church, Julie!

(Father and the window move to the right to look as though Julie is pulling away. The scene fades.)

The End

The Confession App

Themes: Confession, Sacraments, Returning to Church, Real Faith

Main Idea: In this modern, techno-world of ours, we are often so caught up with our gadgets that we forget the power of relationships and the even greater power of the Sacraments. In this silly skit, one young man learns that nothing can replace the face-to-face experience of forgiveness that the Sacrament of Confession offers.

Scriptures: Psalm 103:2-3, Isaiah 43:25, John 20:21-23, 1 John 1:9

Characters: Sam, Troy, “Computer Voice” (Person off stage)

Props: Smart phone

The Scene: A guy is sitting looking at his phone and his buddy shows up, sits down and watches him for a moment before speaking.

Sam – Hey Troy! What’s up, man!

Troy – Hey Sam! Just a second; I’m going to Confession.

Sam – Confession?

Troy – Yeah, you know – Penance, Reconciliation, one of the seven Sacraments? Confession?

Sam – I know what Confession is, but how can you be going to Confession here?

Troy – It’s all here on the new “Confession App” for Android! (Or iPhone)

Sam – An app that lets you go to Confession? (Sam looks at Troy’s phone with disbelief)
Troy – Yep. It’s so cool! Here, let me show you! (Points to his phone) See, you just click on the icon right here and... (Pushes on the phone)
(Organ music begins to play – any old Catholic hymn will do)

Computer Voice – Welcome to...the Confession App! We’re ready to forgive you!

Troy – Okay, I’ve already filled out my “Reconciliation Profile” so all I have to do is...

Sam – Your “Reconciliation Profile?”

Troy – Yeah, you know, my age, background, sin history...stuff like that.

Sam – Uh, I don’t think that’s such a good idea, Troy! They’re gonna use that to SPAM you!

Troy – Eh, so I get an ad for a book on saints now and then. Big deal! (Looks at his phone) Now let’s see. Where was I? Oh yeah! Now I need to pick my Confessor.

Sam – Pick your Confessor?

Troy – Yeah, they have five to choose from: The traditional older priest with 40 years of doctrinal studies under his belt, the 45-year old priest with a degree in psychology, the young missionary priest from another country, the liberal, “hip” priest who grew up in the 70’s, or the associate youth pastor who’s fresh out of Seminary.

Sam – Um...ooookay! Is that all? 

Troy – No! If you don’t like any of those, you can create your own avatar. See? Here’s the one I made. (Points to the screen)  You can pick the age, nationality, background and theological training. I picked a virtual priest who’s 35, Italian, raised in a good family in Brooklyn, with a Masters in Counseling. I named him, Father Giovanni! Say “Hi!” Sam!

Sam – Uh...hey Father Giovanni! (Waves at the screen)
Troy – He’s the man! Now all I have to do is start the Confession. (Begins swiping and touching the screen) Let’s see – face-to-face or behind the screen?

Sam – Troy, you can’t go to Confession with an app, man! You need some real face time with a real human priest!

Troy – Face to face it is! (Touches the screen)
Sam – You’re not listening...

Troy – Now, I begin... (Touches the screen) Forgive me, Father, for I have sinned...

Computer Voice – Go on...my son!

Troy – Okay, it’s been once month since my last virtual Confession. Let me just set that... (Swipes and touches the screen to set the date)
Sam – Now what? Do you type in your sins?

Troy – Nah – I just go to the pre-sets and pick what I want. (Swipes a couple times) Let’s see... (Begins touching the screen for each sin) I did that, uh...three times, that...uh...twice, that one there...once, and that...ooh, a bunch of times!

Sam – Don’t forget that! (Points to Troy’s phone screen and rolls his eyes)
Troy – Oh yeah...that too! (Touches the screen) Okay. Now to get my “Words of Wisdom.”

Sam – Wait a minute! It gives you real advice and counsel, like Father does after we go to Confession here at church?

Troy – Yup. Based on the sins I choose, the number of times I did them and the time since my last Confession, it gives me a talk suitable for my sins. (Screen beeps) Ah, and there it is! (Swipes the screen)
Sam – Um...aren’t you gonna read it?

Troy – Nah! That’s the beauty of the app! I can just skip over that and go right to the Penance. 

Sam – That doesn’t seem right.

Troy – It works great! Here it is now!

Sam – So what did you get for your Penance?

Computer Voice – For your penance...say five Our Fathers and...five Hail Marys and...make an Act of Contrition. 

Troy – Okay, no problem! (Begins swiping several times on the screen)
Sam (looking puzzled) – What are you doing now?

Troy – I’m doing my Penance. 

Sam – Uh...I don’t hear anything.

Troy – I know, They put the prayers out with a check list so you can pray them one at a time, so I just check off that I did them, then check on the Act of Contrition and wait to get absolved...easy peasy!

Sam – Easy Peasy? Seriously, dude?

Troy – That’s what virtual Father Giovanni says!

Sam – Ooookay! Troy, I really think Confessing to a computer app is not the way to go. How can a computer app stand in for Jesus? That’s not very personal...you know? And Confession is more than just listing your sins, saying a few prayers and moving on. 

Troy (ignoring Sam) – Hmm...Something’s wrong! I’m not getting absolution! I wonder what happened.
Sam – Maybe it’s because you cut corners, Dude! It finally caught up with you! (Laughs)

Computer Voice – You have been...a very bad boy! For your penance say...

Troy – (swiping the screen) Okay – mute it is!

Sam – I’m telling you, this is a bad idea. Even the app thinks so!

Troy – No, something is really wrong! (Looks at screen and gasps) WHAT? NOW IT’S SAYING I HAVE TO SAY 1,000 OUR FATHERS AND 5,000 HAIL MARYS! (Reads some more) AND NOW I HAVE TO GO ASK FORGIVENESS FROM EVERYONE I’VE EVER HURT! (Another pause as he reads) AND WHAT? (Swipes screen frantically and looks panicked) READ THE ENTIRE CATECHISM? ARE THEY CRAZY?

Sam – I think you’re crazy for using an app instead of just going to Confession like you should have in the first place.

Troy – It’s just a glitch! Maybe it needs an update! 

Sam – Maybe YOU need an update, man!

Troy – I know! I’ll restart the app... (Tries to swipe some more)

Sam – Troy, what you really need to do is go to real Confession! 

Troy – But this is so much easier! (Looks at phone and holds it away from him with a shocked look on his face) NO WAY! I’M NOT GONNA WRITE AN APOLOGY LETTER TO THE POPE!

Sam (Sarcastically) – Yeah, it sounds much easier!

Troy – Ugh! How do I reset this dumb thing?

Sam – I’m telling you, man, you just need to dump this app and go to Confession for real!

Toy – But why, when this WAS so much more convenient! Oh man! Listen to this... (Swipes up on the screen)
Computer Voice – For your...Penance...read Augustine’s...City of God...and write a 5,000 word essay to share in your...Confirmation class...

Sam (Sighing) – Sure doesn’t sound any easier to me!

Troy – STUPID APP! TECHNOLOGY, I HATE YOU!

Computer Voice – Detecting strong vocal tress patterns.  For...your new sin...say 50 Hail Marys and Sing... “Hail Holy Queen” at Mass next Sunday...

Troy – UGH! CUT IT OUT, CONFESSION APP! YOU STUPID...

Sam – Careful, Troy. You don’t want to add another sin to your list. Who knows what it will say to that!

Troy – What am I gonna do? My phone just locked up!

Sam – I say – for your Penance, delete this dumb app and get yourself over to the church right now for Confession! What have you got to lose? Well, except maybe all those crazy penances!

Troy (Stops looking at his phone) – I give up! I really thought it would be easier this way, you know, not having to face someone who knows you really well and tell them all the bad stuff you did? That’s really hard!

Sam – But Father’s human too, just like you, Troy! He doesn’t hold it against you! God never does, so why would Father? He’s there to lead you closer to God, not make you feel guilty! And he DEFINITELY doesn’t give penances like that!

Troy – Yeah, I guess you’re right. What time is Confession again? I don’t even know what time it is now ‘cause my phone’s locked up!

Sam – In about fifteen minutes. Come on; I bet I can get your phone working again by then.

Troy (standing up) – Okay, I’ll go. But do I really have to confess that I yelled at an app?

Sam – I’m not sure, but I bet Father will know. You can ask him that face to face!

Troy – Very funny! True but still funny!

Sam – Come on, Dude! To the Confessional!

(The two walk away)

The End

The Road to Somewhere

Themes: Loneliness, the journey of life, finding hope, meeting Jesus, restoration and renewal, the Body in action

Main Idea: There are too many teens out there on the road of life who have either never heard about Jesus or have forgotten who He really is. We are called to walk the road of life with Jesus as our guide and to seek out the lost to lead them back to Him.

Scriptures: Psalm 23, Psalm 42:5, Psalm 139:1-3, 2 Corinthians 1:3-4, John 10:11, 14-15

Characters: Joshua, Hope

Props: Bench, bus stop sign
The Scene – A runaway teen sits on a bench at a bus stop on a lonely deserted road. The stranger comes up, sits down, and begins to speak. 

Joshua – Hello! 

Hope (Nervously) – Hello. (Head goes down) 

Joshua – My name’s Joshua! What’s yours? 

Hope (Still nervous) – Hope. (Moves away slightly) 

Joshua – So, where are you headed, Hope? 

Hope (Annoyed and yet, sad) – That’s a good question. Where am I headed? Nowhere! Now if you don’t mind... 

Joshua – Mind? I don’t mind talking to you; although I guess a lot of people feel you should be careful about talking with strangers. (Hope looks like “Yeah, you got that right!”) But I feel, hey, on the road of life, you have to accept whoever or whatever comes up around that next turn.

Hope – That’s not what I meant. Look, mister; you seem like a pretty harmless guy, but I’m sort of traveling alone and I’m not much into talking with other people, especially people I don’t know too well. So why don’t we both just sit here and be quiet until the bus comes, o-k? 

Joshua (Slowly and with humor) – Sure! No problem! You don’t have to tell me twice. When someone asks me to be quiet, I get quiet. No ifs, ands, or buts. (Hope is looking very annoyed) It’s pretty rude how when you ask some people to be quiet, they ramble on and on - but not me; I know when to open my mouth and when to close it... (Hope looks at Joshua and he stops, zips his lip and motions he’ll be quiet. Hope shakes her head. Joshua looks sad in a playful way – Pauses – Joshua begins to talk to himself) Hmm. I was just trying to make conversation...You know a stranger is just a friend you haven’t met...I was only... 

Hope – PLEASE! 

Joshua – Sorry! Sorry! Won’t happen again. Sorry! (Pause) Of course, on the highway of life, no one can really travel alone because…

Hope – I DON’T BELIEVE THIS! WILL YOU SHUT UP, FOR CRYING OUT LOUD! ALL I WANT IS TO BE LEFT ALONE! 

Joshua –You want to be left alone? 

Hope – YOU GOT IT! 

Joshua – Oh. (Joshua reaches into his pocket and pulls out food and drink) Would you like a piece of bread? 

Hope – NO! THANK YOU! 

Joshua – NOTHING? 

Hope – NO! NOTHING! (Joshua takes out a piece of bubble gum, chews it loudly, and blows a big bubble which pops in his face) 

Hope (Frustrated and laughing) – Oh-oh-oh! Please! Cut it out, will you? 

Joshua – AH HA! I got you, didn’t I! Look, I’m just trying to cheer you up, that’s all. 

Hope –Yeah, well, sometimes people don’t want to be cheered up. Sometimes they just want to be left to themselves. 

Joshua – So alone really means alone? 

Hope – Exactly! 

Joshua – I see! (Pause – J looks around, like a child) 

Hope – So what did you mean, “No one can really travel alone!” 

Joshua (With a big grin) – Ah! So you are curious after all! Well, (With a sing-song tone) I’m not going to tell you! 

Hope – Come on! You dragged me this far into the conversation, why stop now? (Joshua pretends to ignore Hope, looking around, whistling, etc.) OH, HA, HA! VERY FUNNY! YOU’RE JUST A LOAD OF LAUGHS! (Becoming more polite) Come on there...Joshua...tell me the answer! 

Joshua – I am! 

Hope – You are what?

Joshua (Grabs Hope around the neck and taps on her head) – HELLO! Anybody in there! Don’t you get it? You see, you have all these little questions in your head. You need me to help you find the answers! 

Hope – Hey, cut it out, will you? Well, first of all, how do you know what questions are in my head; and second of all, why do I need you to tell me the answers?

 Joshua – I know what questions are in your head because they’re the same questions I’ve asked myself many times before. And I didn’t say I was here to tell you the answers, I said I was here to help you find the answers! I’m here to help you find God!

Hope – Yeah? Well, I don’t know if I want to find God! Where was He when I needed Him? If you know the questions, why didn’t He know them? Why didn’t He answer them for me? Hey, I don’t even know the questions anymore! 

Joshua – God was always there, Hope. It was probably a little hard for you to hear Him with all the other traffic going on in your head. You want to know what questions you have that you need to answer? Well, I’ll give you one; the question I asked you when we first met, “Where are you heading?” And what was your answer? “Nowhere!” You call that an answer? God has a much better answer for you than that! 

Hope (Becoming angry) – Oh he does, does he? Well, I doubt it! All my life, people have told me I was going nowhere. And all my life people have tried to tell me where I was supposed to go. My mother – she wanted me to end up just like her -frustrated, old and drunk! My old man – he just told me to go to hell – as if I wasn’t there already the way he used to slap me around! My teachers all told me I was going nowhere and made sure they gave me the grades to get me there! My so-called friends told me I’d get places if I followed them around. All I ended up doing was partying my life away and playing for it later. The police – well, at least they gave me a lot of time to think about how I was going nowhere – while I sat in jail!  (Hope pauses and begins to cry – She looks over at Joshua who is beginning to cry as well) So, you think God has a better answer than, “Nowhere?” Well, I’d sure as hell, like to hear it! (Pause) Well? (Pause) I thought so! (Goes to turn away – Joshua takes hold of her face) 

Joshua (Wiping the tear from Hope’s eye) – Seems to me like you’re heading for a big roadblock – maybe even a breakdown. 

Hope (Moves her head aside, somewhat regaining composure, but still upset) – Yeah, well I can’t afford to breakdown! I have to keep moving! If I let it catch up with me, I’ll... (Lifts her head up, fighting back tears)

Joshua – You know, Hope, sometimes we need to break down a little if we’re ever going to repair what’s broken! If you keep running away from God, He’ll never be able to fix things.

Hope (With a little sarcasm) – But what if I break down and find out things are so far-gone that He can’t fix what’s broken?  

Joshua - That’s when you have to scrap the old life and start over with a new one! 

Hope – That’s not an easy thing to do! 

Joshua – No, it isn’t! But it’s necessary. Hope, you’re a person who has been down a pretty rough road. I think along the way you’ve picked up some pretty heavy baggage! After a while, you start to think that the road you’re on is the only one you’ll ever know. Eventually, you start to think that your baggage is who you really are! But, when you decide to change the road or dump the baggage, you find another person who’s willing to do the driving for you. His name is Jesus. Believe me, there isn’t any soul out there that’s so broken that He can’t fix it. Can you see what I mean? 

Hope – I guess I do; but it’s not so simple to get rid of all the garbage that I’ve been piling up in my life! It may be for you, but it’s not for me. 

Joshua – Oh no, Hope! It hasn’t been easy for me to travel the road I’m on! Along the way, I’ve had to deal with all kinds of obstacles like people who thought who I was and what I had to offer the world was crazy and radical. I’ve seen a lot of pain out on that road and sometimes I wanted to give up and give in to my worst fears! But, somehow, I kept holding on and kept searching for something more. And all along the way, He was there. I just didn’t know it, because I was so busy trying to do it all on my own. After I had gone down every other road and exhausted every last bit of my own effort I had a breakdown so big you wouldn’t believe it! But it wasn’t the kind of breakdown where I lost my way, because at the end of that road, my heavenly Father was there for me, waiting patiently. It was the kind of breakdown where I found what I was looking for because I finally gave it all over to Him! I asked Him to be the One who directed my path. And when I did that, you can’t believe how freeing that was! You can have that kind of freedom, too, if you want it! 

Hope – But I don’t know how to find that freedom. (Pause) You said you’d help me find the questions and the answers! What should I do? Where should I go? I just don’t know anymore! Joshua...I need…I need Jesus!

Joshua (Taking Hope’s face in his hand) – You just found an answer! You just took your first step along a whole new road! 

Hope – I did? 

Joshua – Yes! The moment you realized you can’t do it on your own and saw that you need Him, you opened up the possibility of beginning a whole new journey. Now, you can take the next step on that journey and let go of all that’s keeping you on the road you were on! (Pause – Hope looks awed by Joshua’s words. She begins to cry) 

Hope – But…how far can this new road…how far can Jesus take me? 

Joshua – As far as you let Him! Just ask Him and you’ll see!

Hope – It’s hard! It’s SO hard! I’m so scared, Joshua! How do I reach out? What if He doesn’t reach back? How do I..? 

Joshua – By trusting all over again! Your heart’s telling you it’s all right to reach out. You can trust me, Hope.

Hope – Why? Why can I trust you!

Joshua (Smiling) – because, I’m your friend! You can trust God too because He’s your Father; not like your earthly father, but a loving, forgiving, Papa who wants to reach out right now and hold you. He loves you so much He gave his Son Jesus to die for you. And Hope, you can trust Jesus, because He’s your Savior…and your friend too. Go ahead. Just say it. Don’t worry about what to say to your Father. He’ll give you the words. Trust what His Son did for you and wants to do for you! (Long Pause – Hope looks up and then down, putting her head in her hands)

Hope (Lifting her head up again) – God? Are you really my Father? (Sigh) I don’t even know what a real father is supposed to be like. I never had a real father before. All my life I’ve been told I was going nowhere and I believed it! I don’t know what to believe anymore! All I know is I can’t go on like this any longer. Joshua said you gave your Son to me to forgive me all the stupid things I’ve done. It’s hard to believe, but I guess it’s the only thing left for me to believe. Will you be my Father – my real Father? Will you take me back again? And Jesus, will you forgive me and be my friend? Will you show me the right road to take? I want to come home! (Hope reaches out for Joshua and the two of them hug as Hope sobs. After a moment they stop and look into each other’s eyes) 

Joshua – There! That wasn’t too bad. How do you feel? 

Hope (Pause - Wiping her tears) – I feel…different. I don’t know, relieved, I guess! Calmer. Yeah, that’s it, I think. It’s like you said; there isn’t so much traffic in my head anymore. 

Joshua – See? He reached back. He fixed what was broken. And He’ll keep doing it for you for the rest of your life. And there’s a whole community of people just like you – broken and healed travelers – just waiting to walk with you on this new journey you’re on.

Hope – Yeah. (Pause) Ok, so what do I do now? How will I know where to go?

Joshua – You’ll know. It all happened when you reached out for God – really reached out from deep inside and let Jesus back into your life! That’s when you began the greatest journey of your whole life! Now nothing is impossible for you because He’ll do it for you in His strength, not yours.

Hope – It still seems like so much. I need something to help me understand what all this means.

Joshua – Funny you should ask, Hope. I just happen to have a guidebook here that has everything you’ll need to get you where you need to go. (Takes out and gives her a Bible) It’s yours now. And, like I said, you’ll find there are others out there, just like you, a whole Church of fellow travelers, walking on that new path with Him. They’ll help you too. But let me tell you, once you start looking at what’s inside and meeting other believers, you’ll find you can go a lifetime and never get enough of what God and His Church has to offer you!

Hope – Hmm. Well, I can certainly give it a try, can’t I?

Joshua – You sure can. (Pause) Well, here comes your bus! 

Hope –Yeah, here it comes. (Pause) So, where are you headed Joshua? 

Joshua – Oh, me? Wherever the road takes me? 

Hope – Is it taking you on that bus? 

Joshua – No, I don’t believe so. I was going to head toward that church over there. I heard some music playing, so I thought I’d find out what’s going on. 

Hope – Mind if I follow along? 

Joshua – I was hoping you’d ask! But you know traveling with other believers will have its ups and downs.

Hope – Yeah, but isn’t He traveling with us now? We’ll just have to trust that He’ll get us where we’re going, won’t we?

Joshua (Smiling) – You know, Hope, I believe you’ve got it! (The two begin to exit) 

Hope – Joshua, do you have any of that bread left? I hadn’t realized just how hungry I was! 

Joshua – Well, let’s get to that church. I’m sure they’ve got plenty more to fill you up. (Takes out the bread and breaks off a piece for her) 

Hope – What do you think is in store for me?

 Joshua – I don’t know for sure, but I bet together, we’ll get there! What do you think? 

Hope – I’m not sure, but I guess I’ll find out, won’t I? 

Joshua – Hope, of that, I have no doubt, whatsoever! (Joshua puts his arm around Hope as the two exit) 

The End

The Rock of Faith

Themes: Faith, Jesus our Rock, The Body of Christ, true worship
Main Idea: Each of us has a place in the Body of Christ. Jesus, the Rock, provides a firm foundation upon which the Church stands. Together, as we share in the life of the Church and the Sacraments, we are strengthened to live out our Catholic life and reach out to others in love.
Scriptures: Psalm 91:1-2, Psalm 92:15, Proverbs 3:5-6, 1 Corinthians 10:4, 1 Corinthians 12
Characters: Sage and Rick

Props: Jogging outfits, granola bar, water bottles, rock, trees, etc.
The Scene: Two joggers, a youth minister named Rick and a youth group member named Sage are out for a jog early in the morning. They stop to take a breather on their run.

(Sage jogs out first, bouncing around, full of energy)

Sage – Come on, Rick, let’s go…Rick?

Rick (Stumbles in, breathing heavily) –Whoa, let’s stop for a second. I’m all outa breath here. (Sits on a rock, takes out a squirt bottle for a drink)

Sage (Jogging in place) –What’s the matter, Rick; getting a little old are we? Come on! We’ve only gone about four or five miles (Rick looks a Sage with a “You’ve got to be kidding!” look)

Rick (puffing) – Oh is that all? Well, humor an old man and take a break. Boy, you sure have a lot of energy today!

Sage – I don’t know; I just love to jog! I love it when I get a good runner’s high going.

Rick – Oh, I have my own version of that. It’s called, “Runner’s Low.” I just jog until my heart stops. Come on, Sage; you’re making me nervous! Take a load off! Here’s a nice, solid, non-moving rock to sit on!

Sage (Finally sitting down) – Okay, just for a minute. (Takes the water bottle and has a drink) But once I get going, it’s hard to stop. Isn’t it great out here? I love jogging early in the morning when no one else is around. No one to bother me or tell me what to do. No school, no parents…

Rick – No air! (Puffing)

Sage – Don’t you ever just want to get away from it all? You know, just go off and be by yourself to think?

Rick – Of course I do. I just prefer walking to jogging. Or hiking. Now there’s a high! Being all alone, walking through the woods. Sometimes I imagine I’m the first person ever to walk this way… (Sees an empty wrapper and picks it up to throw it out) at least until I see an empty wrapper on the ground.

Sage (Smiling) – Yeah, I know what you mean. Sometimes I wish I were the only person in the world. Then I wouldn’t have to worry. I could feel more relaxed.

Rick – Do you find it hard to relax?

Sage – Sometimes. It’s like when I’m around a lot of people, I get real claustrophobic. I just want to get away from them and be by myself for a while.

Rick – Is that why I haven’t seen you in youth group the past few weeks?

Sage – No, not really. I just think it’s boring – I don’t mean that about you or anything. (Rick shrugs) There’re just too many rules and everyone acts so phony all the time. I mean, like why do I have to go to church? I don’t get anything out of it.

Rick – You don’t like church?

Sage – No! I hate it! Every Sunday, you get the same old boring homily. People shake your hand and say nice things to your face and then they run you over with their cars trying to beat each other out of the parking lot.

Rick – Well, what do you put into it?

Sage – Now you sound just like my mom! Why should I put anything into it? No one else does!

Rick – I know one person who put everything he had into it.

Sage – Oh no! You’re not going to get all “holy” on me, are you?

Rick – Sorry. God forbid I should be who I am!

Sage – I’m sorry. I didn’t mean it. Yeah, I know Jesus died for us and everything; but, he just doesn’t seem real to me, you know? To me, he’s just a story. (Pause) He’s not real.

Rick – What is real to you, Sage?

Sage (Pause) – Well, here! This is real. I’m real. My friends are real. (Rick raises an eyebrow and does a little wave) And you, Rick, you’re real.

Rick – How real am I?

Sage – Huh?

Rick – How real am I? Do you love me, Sage?

Sage – Do I love you? I…

Rick – That makes you uncomfortable, doesn’t it?

Sage – Well, yeah, it does! Do you love me?

Rick – Yes, very much. Does it bother you to hear that?

Sage – Well…no. I guess not. I just don’t think I have to go around saying it all the time to mean it.

Rick – But do you love me?

Sage (Pause) – Yeah…yeah, I love you.

Rick (Straining, pretending to push something out from inside him) – There! (Puffing in an exaggerated way) That wasn’t too hard!

Sage (Smiling and looking at the Rick and shaking her head) – You’re crazy! (Both laugh)

Rick – How about the people in church? Do you love them?

Sage – Well, I…

Rick – Do you at least like them?

Sage – Well, I don’t hate them!

Rick – Why don’t you love them?

Sage – I don’t even know them!

Rick – Yeah, but there’s so much to know about them!

Sage – Sometimes it’s too scary trying to get to know them. It’s like when we tried to get some new kids in our youth group. No one wanted to open up to anyone, so it got boring and all my friends stopped coming. (Pause) Then I guess I stopped coming too.

Rick – I know. Sometimes it is scary. I think we get afraid the other people won’t accept us or they’ll let us down.

Sage – Yeah, so why bother trying?

Rick – Because we’re all in it together!

Sage – In what?

Rick – In life! In the Body! The journey! We’re all on the same journey to God!

Sage – Well, sometimes I don’t want to find God.

Rick – Sure you do! Why do you think you come out here instead of going to church?

Sage – Because out here, I don’t have to worry about anyone telling me they don’t like me. I mean, this rock or that squirrel over there aren’t going to tell me I’m not good enough. I never have to feel bad when I’m out here on the jogging path!

Rick – So being out here gives you a sense of meaning and makes you feel secure?

Sage – Exactly!

Rick – So that’s not finding God?

Sage (Pause) – Well, when you put it that way, it kind of makes sense.

Rick – So you find God here. Do you ever bring God back home with you?

Sage (Embarrassed) – I…I guess maybe not.

Rick – Sage, can I ask you a “religious question?”

Sage – Oh no! (Pause) I’m just kidding. Go ahead.

Rick – Do you remember the story in the Bible when Peter told Jesus that he believed He was the Messiah and Jesus called him the Rock? (Sage nods) What do you think that means, that Peter was the Rock?

Sage (Thinks for a moment) – I guess it means that Peter was strong because he believed; and because he had that strong faith Jesus wanted him to be a rock to other people.

Rick – Well, that’s what you’ve been to the youth group, Sage. And when you’re not there, we’re not as solid as when you are. Do you understand?

Sage – Yeah…I do. Hmm. No one ever really said it like that before.

Rick – I’m sorry I waited so long to say it. Well, I’m getting hungry. You want something to eat? (Reaches into his waist pack and pulls out a granola bar)

Sage – Yeah, I’m hungry.

Rick – Do you mind if we pray? No wait – I should say, if you want a piece of my granola bar, you have to listen to me pray.

Sage – I don’t mind if we pray.

Rick – I love you, Sage. (Breaks off a piece of the granola bar and gives it to Sage)

Sage (Looks and thinks for a moment) – I love you too, Rick. (Pause) We just prayed, right?

Rick (With a grin he gives Sage a gentle push) – You’re so smart, Sage! That’s why we do it!

Sage – You are crazy! That’s why we do what?

Rick – That’s why we come together to break bread, to share at the table! We’re there to tell each other, “I love you!” We’re there to listen to God’s Word and share who we are with Him and each other. We’re there to support one another in our walk. We’re the Body! When someone’s missing, the Body suffers!

Sage – Well, if our church is a body, I think it could use a few transplants!

Rick (Laughing) – Well, that’s why we share the meal. It strengthens us to build the kingdom on rocks like Peter…and me…and even you, Sage!

Sage – That’s right! (Pause) So, like we just had church here with spring water and granola bars?

Rick – Well, we did, in our own special way. But there in the community – it’s even better. It’s where we encounter Jesus in a special way – together, as a family – as the Body! You know, where two or three are gathered in His name…

Sage – He’s there with us. Yeah, I see. But since we had our prayer time here, do I still have to go to church?

Rick – Don’t get me in trouble, Sage. I heard Father John jogs out here every once in a while. Don’t you see? You’re a rock! You have to take it back to everyone else! We need you there!

Sage – Of course you need me! I’m special!

Rick (Jokingly) – Yes, Sage, you’re like a stone in the foundation of our church!

Sage – Oh, brother! Do you always talk like that?

Rick – Only when people drag me out of bed to go jogging at five in the morning. I know I get all serious sometimes. I just care. But does how I say it make it any less true?

Sage – No. In fact, it you didn’t say it like that, I’d think there was something wrong with you.

Rick (Looks at his watch) – Well, it’s almost 7:00 a.m. now. Do you want to try to catch the 9:00 a.m. Mass?

Sage – Well, only if you can keep up with me for the next five miles!

Rick (Looking up to heaven) – Lord, the things I do for your children!

Sage (Grabbing the Rick by the arm) – Come on, Rick, let’s go or we’ll never make it! (The two jog off)

The End

The Giver

He came to us from a faraway place, a man of gentle nature and mysterious ways. Some claimed they knew him and where he came from. Others said he was something very new. He didn’t’ seem to own much, but what he had, he carried with him on his back.

He entered a small town one day and announced a very curious thing: “I am the Giver and I have many gifts to give! Won’t you please come and take them from me?”

But no one would accept them. “There must be a catch in there someplace!” some said. Others said, “Don’t we know him from somewhere?”

So he moved on. One day he came upon a man who was stumbling around. He walked up to the man and asked him, “Why are you stumbling? Don’t you know where you’re going?”

“I can’t see,” said the man. “and no one has every cared enough to show me the way to go. I don’t know the way myself.”

“Would you like to know the way?” the Giver asked.

“Oh yes!” the man exclaimed. “I know there is a way, but could I learn it even now, having been blind for so long? I can see that you are a good man. Many have shown me false paths before, but I believe you will not let me stumble.”

The Giver reached into his backpack and pulled out a strange and beautiful pair of spectacles. “Here!” he said. “Receive this gift which I have longed to give you and which you faith has made yours.”

The man put on the spectacles, shook his head and began to cry out loud, “I CAN SEE! I CAN SEE! NOW I CAN FIND THE WAY!”

“The way is easy to find if you look the right way,” the Giver said. “Go and share the gift you have received with others.”

The man went away rejoicing for the great gift he had been given. The Giver walked on his way and soon came to a man with no shoes, sitting on the side of the road. “Why don’t you have any shoes?” the Giver asked.

“I don’t need any shoes,” the man answered. “I can’t walk! But, if I could walk, I would give anything for a pair of shoes to wear. And I would walk and walk until I had seen everything good that a man should see!” 

The Giver reached into his backpack and pulled out a most unusual pair of shoes. They were sturdy shoes, the soles looking like they had seen a lifetime of wear, but the tops looking brand new. “Would you give everything for these shoes?” he asked.

The man began to pull himself up and crawled over to the Giver. “Oh, I would indeed give all I had for shoes as fine as these. They look as though they have seen a thousand journeys! If I could wear them but once, perhaps I could feel as if I had walked those journeys as well/”

“You have already walked many journeys, my friend,” the Giver said. “They have been hard journeys, but they have not made you worn out from bitterness. Please, receive this gift from me.”

The man put on the shoes, lacing them up carefully.

“Let me help you up,” the Giver said as he gently helped the man to his feet “Then you can try out your new shoes.” 

“My new shoes!” the man exclaimed, a tear forming in his eye. “Even if I fall, I must take one step! Just one step!”

“Every journey begins with just one step,” the Giver said. 

The man moved his foot forward, but to his surprise, he didn’t fall. He took another step, then another, then another.

“OH TO BE ABLE TO WALK!” he cried. “NOW I CAN GO ON ALL THE JOURNEYS I WANT!”

“Or you can continue the one you’re on,” the Giver replied.

The man walked away at a quick pace, proclaiming loudly the joy he had found in being given such a great gift. The Giver went on his way as well, and after a while, he grew thirsty. He came to a well and saw a woman looking down into it with great sadness.

“Why do you look so sad?” the Giver asked.

“Because there is no water in this well,” the woman replied. “I have made many enemies and they don’t allow me to draw water in the early morning when the well is full. By the time I come, there is no more water to draw.”

“I would like a drink,” the Giver said. “If there is anything left in your well at all, could you see your way to giving me a little?”

“You don’t know who you are asking for a drink,” she said. “No one asks me for anything because I have done wrong.”

“You have done many wrongs,” the Giver said. “And you will continue to do wrong as long as you are alone. Would you like a drink from me?”

“But how are you going to get the water from my well,” the woman asked. “It is very deep and you have no way to draw it out.”

The Giver reached into his backpack and pulled out a small bottle of water. Giving it to the woman, he said, “Pour this into your well.”

The woman looked at the Giver with puzzlement, but did as he asked. Suddenly, the well began to fill to overflowing; and the woman’s eyes began to fill up with many tears as well. “OH SIR!” she cried. “Let me run to tell the other people in my village about you. They can come back and see that you are a man who gives more than water!”

“You can take my gift back to them for me!” the Giver replied. “As for me, I must move on. I still have more gifts to give.”

The Giver continued his journey and walked along until he came upon two women who were sobbing over the body of their dead brother. He was troubled by this scene and told them, “Your brother will be with you again.”

“We know there will be a time when we will be together again in a place where there is no death!” one of them said.

“Perhaps if one like you had been here, our brother would not have died!” the other one said.

“You do not fully understand, but you believe powerfully!” the Giver said. “My heart is moved with great sadness because you have suffered and with great joy because you are so close to the truth.”

The Giver then bent over the brother of the two women and began to weep. And, as the gift of the Giver’s tears touched the man, he rose up and was alive again.

The joy of the three knew no bounds. “Stay with us, at least a while,” the first woman said.

“Yes, please stay!” the second one said.

The Giver looked to the road ahead and smiled at the two women and their brother. Just then, an angry-looking man came up to the Giver and said, “I don’t believe you made that man alive again. And I don’t think you give your gifts without wanting anything in return! What gifts do you have for me, Giver? 

The Giver opened his backpack and the man saw that it was empty. “JUST AS I THOUGHT!” he shouted. “YOU HAVE NO GIFT I WOULD WANT ANYWAY. I DON’T BELIEVE IN YOU, GIVER!”

With that, the Giver reached into his cloak and took out a piece of bread in the shape of a heart. He broke the bread in two and gave one piece to the man and the other to the two women and their brother. The Giver raised his arms up to heaven then lay down on the ground and gave up his life, because it was all he had left to give. 

The man walked away, silent and confused. The two women came with their brother and carried the Giver away. After a few days, the people the Giver had given gifts met in a quiet place and began to share the gifts they had been given with one another.

The End

See Me as I Am

Here it was – morning, the start of another day. I sat before my mirror, tired and sad, looking for the courage to face the day that lay ahead. The night before had not been kind to me. “How could I go out there again?” I thought. How could I handle another day of living with who I was? This time, I had sunk to an all-time low. I didn’t think I could live with the pain and embarrassment of growing up anymore. And so I sat and stared at the fool in the glass, wondering where I went wrong.

“Look at that face!” I said. “Look at those guilty eyes, that dumb expression!” It was the face of a loser. I looked at my clothes. They were so different, so rebellious. I shook with anger and cried out within my heart, “UGLY! STUPID! PATHETIC! THAT’S WHAT YOU ARE! DO YOU HEAR ME?”

I shuddered in my chair and bit my lip. I looked away, but only for a second. I wanted to stare at that person in the mirror, to see just how bad, bad could get. My eyes filled up with tears and I began to shake like a little child in the cold. I buried my head in shame.

But then, a strange thing happened. The person in the mirror sat up and began to look at me with great sorrow. I didn’t notice at first; I had become too lost in my grief. But slowly, I lifted my head up and pulled back in astonishment. The tears on that face were tears for me. They were not tears of pity, but tears of innocence and tears of pain. I watched in amazement as this mere reflection of who I was took life and spoke to me from the depths of my tortured and imprisoned soul.

“Who are you?” my eyes cried out.

“Have you forgotten me so soon?” those tears cried back. “Have I become so lost to you, like an old stuffed doll or a crumbling flower pressed in the pages of an old volume of poetry? Search your heart and you will find me crying out to you from there! Please, see me as I have been!”

“Yes, you are lost to me,” I replied. “Lost and gone away.”

“If you would only look once more,” I heard, “you would see that I am not lost forever, only hidden away beneath layers of sorrow and pain, waiting to be discovered once more. Please, see me as I long to be seen!”

“I don’t know how to find you anymore; I’ve become another person,” I said. “This is me, this face and these clothes. This is what I am and this is how I’ll stay. I see no hope of ever changing.”

“You’ve never really changed,” my reflection replied. “You have only gone down a different path. You wear your clothes and your expression like scars from a deep wound, like armor from some long fought battle. But the person you can become is right here waiting for you to shed your past and your pain. Please, see me as I could be!”

“It’s too late!” I cried. “How can I just wipe away all the pain and all the mistakes of the past? They’re too much a part of me. I’ve become such a bad person. How can I erase the embarrassment and the hurt? How can I let go of these things?”

Then I watched as my reflection took off each piece of clothing and let them fall to the ground, one by one. All that remained was a garment of the purest white like the robe of a newly christened child. I looked into those eyes and saw an empty heart that was being filled once more. “This is who you can be!” my naked reflection said softly. “There is One who sees you as a wounded child in need of love and forgiveness. All He asks is that you let go of your pain and your fear and call out to Him. So, please see me as He sees me!”

I looked into that injured face and saw all the damage I had done by my misdeeds, all the pain I had locked away inside. “How could I have hurt this little child?” I said in my shame.

“You did not know what you were doing,” the little child answered. “You acted out of fear and ignorance, unaware of how every part of you fought against reaching for the One who stands ready to forgive you. You believed you were protecting me when you were really wounding me all the more. Without Him, I have been lost and without hope. So now, please see me as I really am!”

My heart felt like it was beginning to burst as my mind raced with scenes of all my hurtful actions. “But I’ve hurt so many people in my life,” I said. “I’ve made a fool of myself to them. I’ve made of fool of them to others. I’ve lied to them and I’ve used them. How can I do away with all that?”

“You can’t, but He can!” the gentle child replied. “Now you must see their hurt in me. Look and see how what you’ve done to them has kept me from the life He has longed to give me. Please give that life to me! See me as I will be in Him!”

With fear and trembling, I took my first real look at my reflection. I forgot myself and looked into the face of that dying child. I saw all the death my selfish life had brought to me. And I saw the Savior looking at me with the love He had paid on that cross to redeem my broken life. I reached out for my reflection and my reflection reached out for me, and together, we reached out to Him. He touched my closed and broken heart and set it free. I could see new life in the eyes of that newborn child as new hope began to burn in my heart. It burned so fiercely that it purged me of all my sins. They became as little sparks that burned away in that cleansing fire of our sorrowful, joyful sharing. They melted away into the look I shared with the child inside me who had been brought back from the dead by my Lord and my friend. And I wept. I wept for sorrow and I wept for joy. And my reflection wept with me.

After a moment, I raised my head and saw my reflection had joined me once again. Together, we smiled a gentle smile and looked up to heaven. We wiped the tears away and softly said, “Please Lord, see me as I am with you! Lord, see me as I am!”

The End

“The Big Date”

Themes: Dating and Relationships
Main Idea: This tongue-in-cheek look at dating is meant to open the audience to a discussion about what is important in a dating relationship. True love is meant to be open, honest, caring and self-giving. The skit can even lead to a discussion about the proper time for dating and the beauty and joy found in Christian marriage.
Scriptures: Genesis 2:18 and 24, 1 Corinthians 13

Characters: Mark, Christina, Mark’s “thoughts” and Christina’s “thoughts” (either pre-recorded in the actors’ voices or done by other actors), Dad, Mom, Jerry (offstage), waiter or waitress, Woman One and Woman Two from the “movie” (offstage)
The Scenes: Each scene features a young guy and girl who act out the story, along with their “thought voices” (pre-recorded or provided by other actors) to let the audience know what they are actually thinking.
Props: Bedroom props (bed, pillows, stuffed animals, tennis racket, light, music player), restaurant props (table, tablecloth, plates, flowers, candle, etc.), living room props (couch, end table, light, remote control, etc.), flashlight (shines from offstage)

Scene One: “The Call” – Two bedrooms are set up at opposite ends of the stage. The guy’s room is at a place he can enter. The girl is on her bed hugging a stuffed animal.

(A rock song begins to play as Mark enters wearing sunglasses, dressed wildly, carrying a tennis racket like a guitar. He performs to loud rock music, looking very silly until he hears the voice of his father from offstage, at which he stops suddenly, turns down his music and listens.)

Dad – MARK! TURN DOWN THAT GARBAGE RIGHT NOW! (Mark begins to mouth the words) IT SOUNDS LIKE CATS BEING STRANGLED!

Mom – HONEY! COME DOWN TO DINNER. I’VE MADE YOUR FAVORITE – TUNA CASSEROLE! (Mark makes a disgusted face)

Mark – Uh, I’m not eating, Mom. I have a big date tonight.
(Mark) – If I ever get up the nerve to call and ask her out, that is!

Mark – But you know how much I LOVE your tuna casserole. (Makes another face) Hey Dad, can I borrow the car tonight?

Dad – You’re not going out with that weirdo Greg, are you? I just don’t trust that kid!

Mark – No, Dad, I’m just taking Christina out for Pizza.

(Mark) – Unless she says no, in which case I will be out with Greg.

Dad – Well, okay. (Throws keys in) Just put some gas in it. Be careful on those roads and remember what I told you about responsible driving – (Mark mouths the words) it’s the other guy you have to watch for!

Mark (Sarcastic) – Yes, Dad!

(Mark) – Hey, like what does he think I am – immature? (Looks goofy and dances over to the phone) Well, guy, I guess you better call her. (Begins to dial and then hangs up)

Mark (In a squeaky voice) – Hello Christina, this is Mark. (Clears his throat and uses a deeper voice) Hello Christina, this is Mark. (Smiles) Hey Babe, how’s it goin’? (Shakes his head vigorously) No, no, no, no! Okay, guy – here goes! (Begins to dial phone)

(Lights go up on Christina who is sitting on her bed with her teddy bear)

(Christina) – Oh, I hope Mark calls soon! He said he would. I’m probably a jerk for staying home, waiting for him to call. I could have gone out with Karen and Tommy, but Nooo! I have to sit here and wait for him to...STOP IT! He said he’d call and he will! (Hugs teddy bear) Oh, why are guys such jerks? They don’t call when they say they will. But Mark is sooo nice and he dresses sooo cool! (Pause) CALL YOU JERK! Maybe if I… (Touches the phone and closes her eyes) Ring, ring, ring!

Christina (Loudly) – RING! (Looks embarrassed. Phone rings. She jumps up, sits up straight, fixes her hair and composes herself) Hello?

Mark – Uh, Christina?

Christina – Oh, hi Mark!

(Christina) (Holding the phone and shaking with excitement) YES! YES!

Mark – Uh, I was wondering…would you like to go out for pizza or something?

(Mark) – Please say yes! Please say yes!

Christina – Sure, I’d love to! What time?

(Mark) (Holding the phone and putting his fist in the air) YES! YES! (Composes himself)

Mark – Oh, uh…around seven?

Christina – Okay. After that, we could come back to my house. My parents are going out around 8:30 and I have to watch my little brother Jerry. Maybe we could watch a video and make popcorn.

(Mark) – Hey, all alone sound’s pretty good! (Looks cocky)

Mark (A bit squeaky and nervous) – Yeah, uh, that sounds great! So…I’ll pick you up around seven?

Christina – Sure! See you then. Bye!

Mark – Bye.

(After a pause they both hang up. An appropriate “love song” plays in the background as Christina screams with joy and Mark gives himself a “high five” while screaming, “Yes! Yes!” Christina puts on makeup, perfume, etc. Mark dances around, smells his pits, puts on a ton of cologne, combs his hair, etc. The lights fade)

Scene Two: “The Pizza Place” – A table with checkerboard tablecloth, candles, menus, etc. is set in the center of the stage. Teen music is playing softly in the background. A waiter/waitress leads them to the table and gives them their menus.

Mark – Uh, yes…we’ll have a medium deluxe and two of your best Cokes please! (Waiter/Waitress looks disgusted)

Christina – Uh, could we just get a plain? I hate all that stuff on my pizza…and a diet Coke for me, please.

Mark – Uh, sure. No problem! HEY CHRIS! (Waves at his friend as the Waiter/Waitress leaves)

(They stare at each other, looking uncomfortable)

(Christina) – I wonder what he’s thinking about right now, probably something about how nice I look or how great it feels to be here.

(Mark) – Is she getting a zit? I hope the pizza gets here soon.

Christina – How’d you do on Mr. Wendell’s History exam? 

Mark – Oh, I breezed that exam! He’s so easy!

(More staring and uncomfortable silence)

Christina – Uh, I saw you at basketball practice, yesterday. (Laughs) That was a cool shot you made off of Greg’s head.

Mark – Well, you know. That just comes with practice. (Laughs)

(More staring. Mark starts to put straws in his mouth like a walrus)

(Christina) (Laughs nervously) – Oh, NO! You are totally going to embarrass me!

Mark (Pulls out straws) – Say, what movie are we going to see tonight?

(Mark) – Anything but Unforgettable Tragic Summer, I hope!

Christina – Oh, I downloaded Unforgettable Tragic Summer. I hope that’s okay.

Mark – Oh…yeah, that’s fine.

(Mark) – Oh, great! Let’s watch some chick flick about two women who go away to remember their whole stupid lives so they can get in touch with their feelings while one of them dies a slow, tearful, agonizing death. Yeah, just the thing to brighten up my Friday night!

Christina – You haven’t seen it, have you?

Mark – No, I guess I never got around to seeing it.

(Mark) – I thought I would be one of the lucky ones, but now I guess I’ll have to suffer through it.

Christina – I was going to get Ninja Commando Death Raid but then my mom read the warning online and said it was too violent. Then I saw Jen and she suggested the other one.

(Mark) (With sarcasm) – Good old Jen. Man, who invented those stupid warnings anyway? Unforgettable Tragic Summer? Well I guess I’m in for, “Unforgettable Tragic Date!”

(Just then, the pizza and sodas arrive)

Mark – All right – Nourishment! (Grabs a piece and starts to gobble it up)

(Christina takes her knife and fork and begins to cut it up)

(Mark) (Looks shocked) – She’s got to be kidding! NO ONE eats pizza like that!

Mark – Hey, like – don’t you know pizza etiquette allows you to use your hands?

(Christina) (Looks embarrassed) – Oh, God! He must think I’m a total jerk!

Mark – Hey, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to get you upset. I was just kidding.

Christina – I don’t know; I just like to eat it this way.

(Christina) – You know, like a human?

(Another pause as both look uncomfortable)

Mark – So did you hear Chris got caught drinking in the woods behind Greg’s house last weekend? Boy was he sick! I thought his dad was going to kill him when we brought him home! I’m surprised he’s even out tonight. Hey, how about if I call those guys over? (Begins to motion)

Christina – Uh, please don’t! I want this to be just our time, okay?

(Christina) Besides, I don’t want those jerks over here, anyway!

Mark – Oh, okay. Hey, they’re having a party tomorrow over at Greg’s. His parents are out of town. Do you want to go?

Christina – Um, we’ll see.

(Christina) – My parents would kill me if they caught me there!

Mark – Don’t you drink?

Christina – No. I never have. I don’t know why.

(Christina) – Well, yes I do. It’s wrong and besides, I’d get killed if I ever came home drunk! Now he probably thinks I’m a baby. I didn’t know he drank.

Mark – Hey, that’s cool. Uh…I really don’t do it that often. In fact, I’ve been thinking lately that it’s not all that great. I just like hanging out with Greg and Chris. We’re on the basketball team and…well, you know…
(Mark) – Oh man, I’m messing this up, big time! Here I am trying to impress her and I end up making her think I’m a partier. I only did it once.

Mark (With a determined but nervous look on his face) – Look, Christina. I’m not really a partier. I had one beer once with Greg down by the bridge a couple of weeks ago. I guess I was just acting…stupid. To tell you the truth, I didn’t even like it.

(There is a nervous pause)

(Mark) – Oh no! Now she thinks I’m a total idiot! What am I going to do now?

Christina – It’s okay. I thought you might think I wasn’t cool because I don’t drink. I think it’s great that you could admit you’re not a partier. I’m really glad you told me that.

Mark – So, you still want me to come over for babysitting?

Christina – Of course. (Looking at her watch) Oh wow! I almost forgot! I told Jen I’d drop off some chemistry notes by 8:00. Oh, I’m sorry. Can we just take this with us and go? I’m really sorry!

Mark – Hey, no problem. (Picks up the tray) I’ll get a box and pay and you get our coats.

Christina – I really appreciate this, Mark. I’ll meet you at the door.

(The two exit)

Scene Three: “The Movie” – Mark and Christina are sitting on a couch. Mark is on the end, leaning back, looking at the ceiling. Christina is in the middle, sitting forward, quietly sobbing into a tissue. There is sad music and some sappy dialogue from the movie going on.

Woman One – But all this time, I never knew that you were jealous of me. I was jealous of you! That’s why I hid your skate key and kept you from going to the all-night skating party. I wanted to have Jim all to myself.

Woman Two – That’s not important now. What matters is that we’ve shared this moment and found healing. Now I know I can die in peace!

Woman One – But how will I go on without your friendship? We’ve shared so much these past thirty years. I thought we’d always be there for each other and now this horrible disease has to take you away from me!

Woman Two – As long as you remember me and all the good times we’ve shared, we’ll never be apart from each other. I’ll live on in your memory!

(Both begin to sob and the corny dialogue continues softly with lines such as “Don’t leave me!” and “It’s not something I would choose to do.” etc.)

(Mark) (Looking like HE’S ready to die) – OH, JUST DIE ALREADY! YOU’RE KILLING ME! Come on! You can do it. (Begins to grab his throat and make choking sounds in his head)

Christina (Sobbing) – Oh, isn’t this so sad?

Mark – Uh, yeah – real sad!

(Mark) – Yeah, sad I have to be watching this! I thought I’d at least get a kiss or something. Hey, wait a minute, you goof! She’s crying, so she’ll need some comforting right about now. (He begins to fake a yawn and gets ready to put his arm around her shoulder when a light shines in both their faces)

Christina – JERRY – YOU BRAT! GET OUT OF HERE OR I’LL TELL MOM AND DAD YOU GOT OUT OF BED. (Light keeps flashing in their faces and laughter is heard)

Mark – I’ll handle this. Look, kiddo; how about heading back up to bed, okay? (A pillow comes flying in and hits Mark in the face) Oookay! (Starts to get up)

Christina – I’ll take care of this! JERRY! YOU GET UP THOSE STAIRS RIGHT NOW! (Leaves)

(Mark) (Grabs the remote control and points it at the TV) We’ll just skip over this part. (Begins to move in fast motion making fun of the characters as the death scene takes place – Christina returns and he hides the remote)

Christina (Looking back in Jerry’s direction) – Now you stay in bed Jerry and I mean it! (Sits down closer to Mark) Sorry. (Looks at the movie) Oh, wow! I guess I missed a lot!

Mark (Looks embarrassed) – Uh, we could rewind it…if you want.

(Mark) – Please say no! Please say no!

Christina – Oh, that’s okay. I’ve seen it six times. (Mark grabs his forehead and makes an astonished face) Let’s put on some music and talk – okay? 

Mark – Sure, that would be great!

(Mark gets the remote and shuts off the TV as Christina exits. She puts on romantic music, then returns and sits next to him. Mark begins to get nervous)

(Mark) (Sighs) – Well, guy, it’s now or never.  (Does the yawn thing again and gets his arm almost there) Should I or shouldn’t I? Give me a sign, Christina! (She leans on his shoulder) Good sign! (Puts his arm down)

Christina – So, did you like the movie?

(Christina) – Why doesn’t he kiss me? How many signs does he need?

Mark – Yeah, it was okay, I guess. 

(Mark) – You big liar! Go on – kiss her! Come on, you can do it! Mark! Mark! Mark! Okay, here goes! Five, four, three, two…

(Christina finally kisses him)

(Mark) – ONE! Oh yeah! He’s done it ladies and gentlemen! (Sounds of cheering)

(A macho song comes on in Mark’s head as Christina leans her head on his shoulder and the two smile and hold each other close)

The End

Sample Activities for the Skits
The following are some simple follow-up activities for the skits, to show a few examples of how a youth group can engage their audience after the performance.
The dating sheets could follow “The Big Date” skit and lead to a discussion about the most important qualities in a spouse, whether or not teens should date at all, how to deal with struggles of dating and other questions, depending on how deeply the group wants to go.

The next three activities could go with any of the skits that focus on Catholicism and the Church. It’s important for teens to be able to have a frank an honest discussion of these questions in order for them to grow as Catholic Christians. Leaders should be prepared to answer the teens’ questions and to handle any of the tough issues that will come up.
The “Abandoning Grace” sheet could follow the skits where one person talks with the other about their faith and what it’s like to feel lost or lukewarm in their belief.
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As a group, select the items you would like to have in your “perfect date.” You only have fifty cents, but don’t worry – everything’s on sale. Just make sure you don’t go over your limit!

Each of these costs six cents…







               Total

· A good-looking face

· Understands me

· Intelligent

· Believer/Loves Jesus

· Kind and loving

· Plans for the future

Each of these costs five cents…







               Total
· Nice body

· Good to talk to

· Dependable

· Sense of Humor

· Trustworthy

· Loyal

Each of these costs four cents…  







               Total
· Has a great family

· Believes in family

· Polite/Considerate

· Honest

· Popular

· Encouraging

Each of these costs three cents…      






               Total
· Dresses cool

· Good student

· Ambitious

· Sincere and serious

· Common interests

· Clean/well-groomed

Each of these costs two cents…







               Total
· The right height

· Likes sports

· Likes children

· Likes to travel

· Has good friends

· Likes to have fun

Each of these costs one cent…





                                       Total
· Right color eyes

· The right height 
· Has spending money

· Artistic or Musical
· Musical

· Owns a car
     Final Total

[image: image4.wmf]In getting ready for your “big date” try to find as many of the following items within your group in five minutes. The group with the most points wins! 

· (1 point each) – photos of one or two group members
· [image: image5.wmf](1 point) – A comb or brush (You have to look your best)

· [image: image6.wmf](1 point each) – makeup of any kind (Ditto)

· (3 points) – Pair of earrings (1 point bonus or hoops or danglers)

· [image: image7.png]


(4 points) – A mirror (2 point bonus for a lipstick kiss on it)

· (5 points) – Perfume/Cologne (Can be on the person)

· (3 points) – A tie (You can make one, but it must look somewhat real)

· (2 points) – Colored socks (white doesn’t count)

· [image: image8.wmf][image: image9.wmf](2 points) – Pair of sneakers (5 point bonus for red)

· (5 points) – Any movie or concert ticket stub

· (4 points) – Any candy or gum (movie food)

· [image: image10.wmf][image: image11.wmf](5 points) – A driver’s license (to get to your date)

· (4 points) – Keys to a car (hint: ask an adult)

· (5 points) – Exactly $10.53 (to pay for your date)

· (3 points) – A ring on a chain (going steady)

· (5 points) – An address book with a group members name and number (bonus if it’s black)

· (4 points) – A mushy love letter (Make it yourself - 2 bonus points if extra mushy)

· (10 points) – A girl and guy memorize each other’s names, ages, parents’ names, favorite things to do and favorite movies (You must write these down – they will be checked!)

· [image: image12.wmf](10 points) – A girl and guy must sing a love song to each other (must last at least 30 seconds!)
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Your Total Score - ________
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Questions About Christianity – How Would YOU Respond?

1) What about all the phonies and hypocrites in the Church?

2) What about those who never heard the Gospel?

3) Isn’t it enough just to be sincere or to be good?

4) Isn’t Christianity just a crutch to help people feel good about themselves or to keep people in line?

You’re at school and you meet some people who don’t believe in Christianity. They want to believe, but they are turned off to it, because no one has ever really given them a good reason to believe. So, they hit you with these questions. How would you respond? But wait! All of a sudden, Jesus appears and is sitting near you watching how you respond to these people? Now how do you do?

Here are some Scriptures to help you out…

…since what may be known about God is plain to them, because God has made it plain to them. For since the creation of the world God's invisible qualities--his eternal power and divine nature--have been clearly seen, being understood from what has been made, so that men are without excuse. (Romans 1:19-20)

…there is no one who understands, no one who seeks God. All have turned away, they have together become worthless; there is no one who does good, not even one." (Romans 3:11-12)

The Lord is not slow in keeping his promise, as some understand slowness. He is patient with you, not wanting anyone to perish, but everyone to come to repentance. (2 Peter 3:9)

For he has set a day when he will judge the world with justice by the man he has appointed. He has given proof of this to all men by raising him from the dead." (Acts 17:31)

"Woe to you, teachers of the law and Pharisees, you hypocrites! You travel over land and sea to win a single convert, and when he becomes one, you make him twice as much a son of hell as you are. (Matthew 23:15)

By faith the prostitute Rahab, because she welcomed the spies, was not killed with those who were disobedient. (Hebrews11:31)

The Ninevites believed God. They declared a fast, and all of them, from the greatest to the least, put on sackcloth. (Jonah 3:5)

"Therefore everyone who hears these words of mine and puts them into practice is like a wise man who built his house on the rock. The rain came down, the streams rose, and the winds blew and beat against that house; yet it did not fall, because it had its foundation on the rock. But everyone who hears these words of mine and does not put them into practice is like a foolish man who built his house on sand. The rain came down, the streams rose, and the winds blew and beat against that house, and it fell with a great crash." (Matthew 7:24-27)

For it is by grace you have been saved, through faith--and this not from yourselves, it is the gift of God-- not by works, so that no one can boast. (Ephesians 2:8-9)

Jesus answered, "I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me. (John 14:6)
Faith and Doubt Questions – The Church
1) What is one thing that really confuses you about God?

2) Does God really love everyone? If so, why does He allow people to go to Hell?

3) Do you ever feel like God loves someone more than He loves you? Why or why not?
4) Why do good people have to undergo suffering? Does God cause suffering to happen? 

5) Do you believe everything in the Bible is true? Why or why not?

6) What quality about Jesus is the most important to you? Explain.

7) Do you believe the Catholic Church is the True Church? Why or why not?
8) What is one thing about the Church and its teachings that confuses you? Explain.

9) What things do you think would make the church better? Explain.

10) What is one thing about the Sacraments that you really like? Explain.

11) What is one area of the Church you would work on if you were the Pope?

12) Does God always answer prayers? Does He hold back if we are not right with Him?

13) Do you believe in the devil? What kind of power does he have in the world today?

14) Why do we sometimes feel guilty even though we know God has forgiven us?

15) What is one thing you want to ask God when you get to heaven?

The Call to Craziness – Joshua 6


The Book of Joshua is filled with God’s calls to craziness. In Joshua 3 and 4, the priests are commanded to cross the Jordan River with the Ark of the Covenant. They are asked to step into the Promised Land in faith, told that when the feet of the priests touch the water it will part. In Joshua 5, Joshua is told to circumcise all the men, which of course, leaves them defenseless for several days. Then, in Joshua 6, God tells the Israelites to march around the city once a day for six days, then on the seventh day to march around the city seven times with the priests blowing rams’ horns. Then the people are to shout and the walls will come down so they can take the city. It is truly a call to craziness.

You are also called to craziness as a follower of Christ. Below, let’s examine that call. Check off under each thing just how “crazy” you’ve been in each of the following situations…

1) I am in a good relationship with Jesus right now…



[  ]  Yes

[  ]  No

2) I have shared my faith to someone at least once in my life…


[  ] Yes

[  ] No

3) If I felt a call from God to talk to someone about Jesus, I’d do it…  

[  ] Yes

[  ] No

4) When people see me, they know what it means to be Christian…

[  ] Yes

[  ] No

5) I know what God has called me to do with my life…



[  ] Yes

[  ] No

Now (And this is the crazy part) write down the craziest thing you have done in your life.
Now write down the craziest thing you have done for Jesus Christ.

Are the two the same? Why or why not? How does this make you feel?

Abandoning Grace


Read Psalm 37 and Jonah 2 and answer these three questions. Then complete the task below and discuss it in your small groups.

1) What words or phrases come to mind when you think of what it means to be abandoned?
2) When have you felt alone or abandoned? Describe that time.
3) When have you seen or felt the touch of God in the midst of your or someone else’s abandonment?
Your Task…

Have each member of the group choose a short section of the scripture reading (not more than a few verses) that really stuck with them when it was read. Come to unity about which phrase you feel is speaking to your group right now and highlight it. Go around the group and spend some time praying for the needs of one person at a time. Then come up with a short summary that describes what your group experienced in sharing about the passages and their lives.

