PAGE  

Sharing the Word

The Just Peace Players model for creating 

and using drama in contemporary worship.

Table of Contents
An Introduction to the Just Peace Players





 3




 

Creating Drama for Contemporary Worship




 4



 

The Just Peace Players Process for Creating Liturgical Drama


 4
Liturgical Dramas Created by the Just Peace Players



 7
   A. Scenes, poems, prayers, songs, monologues, etc.



 7

 

       1. Scenes based on biblical stories







A Mother’s Story







 7

Feed My Sheep







 9

Pilate Returns








11





 

     2. Poems and Prayers









Shalom, Salaam, La Paz, Her-ping, Peace




13

A Contemporary Lord’s Prayer





14

The Inquisition Lives On






15

Faces of the Homeless






17
   3. Songs Re-imagined and a Rap or Two!





            Chaplains Song







18


Loverly








20


Loving Christ, Tender Christ






21
            A Song About Jubilee







22

Our Loving God Calls Us






23

In the Deep Rap







24

The Feeding of the 500






26




 
   4. Fairy Tales Revisited









Goldie Locks and the Three Bears





27
            What About My Dream of Success





29
   5. Scenes Created Around Hymns






            Jesus Loves the Little Children





30

Were You There?







32

Stories of Love







34





 
   6. Monologues










Denise’s Story








36

First Church Everywhere






37
            I Just Don’t Know







38

Not in the Pews







39
            Welfare Motel








40



   7. Psalms and Litanies









A Contemporary Twenty-Third Psalm




41

Healing Happens







42

Called to Do Justice







43


 

   8. Some of our All Time Favorites!







Bet On It!








44

Big Bad Bird Patrol







46

Wars of the World







48





 





 

9. Stories of Hope









          Hail Mary








50
          Hope After All







52
          Reptile Reassurance







53
          Standing Outside







55
          Telephone Celebrations






56
          Things We Can Do







57

We Found It 








59
        About the Authors








60







 

An Introduction to the Just Peace Players 

The Just Peace Players is a liturgical drama troupe committed to sharing our many visions of peace and justice in innovative ways. The troupe was formed in the early 1990’s when five ordained ministers in the Metropolitan Boston Association of the United Church of Christ came together to do bible study. They were inspired to try drama as a way to share God’s liberating word with their congregations.

These five gifted women began to create liturgical dramas on critical social justice issues for use in churches and at the Annual Meeting of the Massachusetts Conference of the United Church of Christ. With the help of a talented lay musician, the Just Peace Players was born. After several years the original Players moved on to other ministries. 

Their dream lives on in the current Just Peace Players. Every Player is a minister who volunteers his or her time. We are pursuing God's call teaching at a seminary, designing fiber arts, attending seminary, working at a blood bank, designing computer programming for the Commonwealth of Massachusetts , administering professional offices, ministering in churches, with the homeless, and as hospital chaplains. New members join the group as the Spirit moves them, and from time to time members leave to pursue other ministries. Most of us are not trained actors, although we are fortunate to have several musicians in the group. We welcome everyone who will make the time and energy commitments necessary to be in the Players.   

We write collaboratively after a time of prayer, reflection, bible study and group discussion. We write with a passion for social justice and peace, and a deep commitment to challenge people to work daily to create an inclusive, justice-centered world. In addition to our plays we create bible studies with a focus on liturgical drama and other drama-centered peace and justice resources. We hope our resources enable people to discover new ways to reflect on God’s call to live as loving, inclusive, justice seeking people in our battered, divided world. 

We have been performing across New England at churches, conferences and national events for over a decade. In 2000 we were given the Haystack Award by the Massachusetts Conference, UCC for outstanding contributions to peace and justice.  During 2003 we traveled to China, meeting with Christians, leading discussions and performing at seminaries and universities in Beijing, Xian, Shanghai and Nanjing.   

We hope our ministry enables people to encounter God's word in new ways, encouraging and calling us to do justice wherever we find ourselves.

Creating Drama for Contemporary Worship  
Why do we need creative drama in worship?
Drama is an essential component of all liturgies. Through bible stories, sermons, hymns,  prayers, litanies, the sacraments and the other components of worship we encounter God’s presence and give God thanks and praise. Many of our current forms of worship have their roots in centuries of church tradition. Each adds something special to our services. 

Unfortunately for many people in the pews, elements of our worship services have become routine and may have lost some of their meaning. Bringing creative drama into worship provides an opportunity to encounter God’s presence and love in exciting new ways, while tapping into our ancient traditions. 

Creative components in liturgy bring God’s word alive by inviting, encouraging and enabling people to experience the poetry and passion, drama and humor of worship with a heightened sense of wonder and joy. Through new songs and prayers, shared stories and dramatic scenes, new interpretations of traditional stories and encounters with our daily struggles to live out our faith the congregation is able to hear, see, smell, taste and embrace God’s word. Each part of the service can be done in new ways or you may decide to keep many components the same and add something new occasionally.  Whatever you choose, it is sacred work!

The Just Peace Players Process for Creating Liturgical Drama

1. Assemble a small group of people who are interested in creating liturgical drama. Invite members to tell their faith stories and share with the group why they are interested in creative drama in liturgy.

2. Invite the group to brainstorm different ideas for a liturgical drama. Ask someone to serve as a recorder. We suggest you ask these questions. (Feel free to choose additional ones)
A. Is there a Biblical text that will inform your work together? If so, read it together and discuss it.

B. What do you feel God is calling you to do or say in this drama?

C. Is there a current event or historical event that you wish to explore?

D.  What do you want to say to the congregation?

3. Decide on one or more themes for your work. Are you creating a single piece or a group of pieces?  If a group of pieces, what will be the uniting theme?  Will there be a way to tie the pieces together such as a narrator or two actors talking?
4.    Discuss the form of worship you are interested creating. 

A. You might do an entire service around a special theme such as: a Christmas pageant, Maundy Thursday, Good Friday, Easter, Pentecost, a service celebrating becoming Open and Affirming, or communion. 

B. You might choose to re-imagine one or more components of your current service such as: the prayer of invocation, prayer of confession, words of assurance, unison prayer, pastoral prayer, sermon, Scripture readings, hymns, anthems, children’s message, or benediction

5.     Be clear about where and how your new piece fits into the rest of the service.

If you are designing a new service be sure to ask what are the traditional components you want to keep and which ones you want to redesign.     
6.    Choose the style of the piece or pieces you want to create in the group. 
       Members may go home and create something on their own or with a friend that                                                                                   
       will be shared at the next meeting.
Styles include but are not be limited to:

Original music and lyrics

New lyrics to traditional hymns, Broadway plays, folk songs or 
movie themes

Telling your own story in a dramatic monologue

Dramatic scenes

Dramatic interpretations of scripture passages  

Rewriting traditional prayers

Telling a bible story from the perspective of one or more of the characters 
who are mentioned in the story

Telling a bible story from the perspective of someone who is left out of the 
story

Dialogue sermons

Raps

Dance

New forms of music: guitars, flutes, a band, jazz ensemble, sitar, autoharp, 
kazoo…
Litanies

Banners and paraments

Power point presentations, slides, DVD’s
7.   Brainstorm specific ideas about the piece. Use a chalkboard or big paper.         
A. Who is the audience? 

B. What is the setting? Historical, contemporary, in a house…

C. How many characters do you imagine? 

D. What are the characters saying to each other? 

E. What message are they trying to convey to the audience?  

F. Who has power in the piece? 

G. Where do you encounter the sacred here?

8.   Focus the ideas in one or two directions by asking the group which ideas they are  

      willing to work on together.

9.   Ask participants to name specific components of the setting such as character names, lines of dialogue, place, or time of day. Begin writing. (If you are meeting in a large group you may want to split into smaller groups to work on specific ideas which can be brought back to the larger the group). You may want to ask members to go home and write, and bring their work to the next meeting.

10.   If you don’t finish the piece in one meeting, schedule another. At that meeting review   

  ideas, explore new contributions, and go from there.
If people are writing pieces at home the next meeting becomes a time for a sharing and editing. All members are expected to be a part of the editing process, critiquing and making suggestions and revisions about each piece.  Another option is that the group may decide not to edit, simply to accept every individual work and find a way to combine them. Both models work, as long as the group is clear about the process. 

11.  Cast the piece or pieces, create or find appropriate props and rehearse. When possible 
rehearse in the space in which you will be presenting the drama. Don’t forget to check out the lighting and acoustics. Congregants need to be able to see and hear you. 
12.  Celebrate! You have created something new and wonderful! 

This process generates lots of wonderful ideas.  It should be filled with laughter, prayer and friendship. Many blessings as you begin this creative process together.

Feel free to use the examples in this booklet. We ask that you give the Just Peace Players credit when you use our work.  
Liturgical Dramas Created by the Just Peace Players

A. Scenes, poems, prayers, songs, monologues, etc.

       1. Scenes based on biblical stories

A Mother’s Story
Narrator and 4 actors. 
All but the narrator may wish to wear different hats or scarves. The narrator does not read the Biblical citations to the specific texts.
Narrator:  Mtt. 22:37-40 You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart and soul and mind. This is the great and first commandment. And the second is like it. You shall love your neighbor as yourself. On these two commandments depend all the law and the prophets. 

1:  My son was tired of living in poverty. He studied hard so that he could help free our people.  He angered the people in power who want to “keep us in our place.”

2:  My daughters were good girls.  They loved their neighbors and tried to help them. The Nazi’s didn’t like the things they did.

3:  My son was a pastor and teacher. He believed he could help the poor people in our country by speaking for political and economic reform, by preaching about God’s love for everyone, and about God’s call for justice for all of God’s people. He threatened the rulers of our country.

4:  My son was a teacher, a rabbi. He was a gentle man who shared the good news of God’s love for all of God’s people wherever he went. For some reason his message made the king and religious leaders angry.

N:  Mtt. 26:3-5  Then the chief priest and the elders of the people gathered in the palace of the chief priest who was called Caiaphas in order to arrest Jesus by stealth and kill him.

1:   The Israeli’s put him on a hit list.

2:   The Gestapo watched them day and night.

3:   The men in the Army decided he should die.

4:   The religious leaders arranged for him to be killed.

N:  Mtt. 26:26-28  Now as they were eating Jesus took bread and blessed it and broke it and gave it to the disciples saying, “Take, eat this is my body.” And he took the cup, and when he had given thanks said “Drink of it all of you, for this is my blood of the covenant which is poured out for many for the forgiveness of sins.”

1:   We had lunch together before he went to the demonstration.  He told me it was important, that everyone should stand up for what they believe.

2:   The night they were arrested, my daughters ate a simple supper, sharing most of it with the friends they were hiding in the attic.

3:   His last meal was the Eucharist, shared with the faithful at the cathedral.

4:  On his last night of freedom he shared a meal with his friends and disciples. He helped them understand that his love and God’s love would always be with them.

N: John 19:1-3 Then Pilate took Jesus and scourged him.  And soldiers plaited a crown of thorns and put it on his head and arrayed him in a purple robe; they came up to him saying “Hail, King of the Jews!” and they hit him with their hands. Later, Pilate handed him over to be crucified. 

1:   He saw people throwing rocks and tried to hide. Then he heard guns firing. 

2:   They were arrested, imprisoned and sent to a concentration camp.

3:  He heard the soldiers burst in the door and turned from the altar to face them.

4:  He was taken away, given a false trial and sentenced to death.

N: Luke 23:46 Now Jesus, crying with a loud voice said, “Father into your hands I commend my spirit" and having said this he breathed his last. 

1:   Shot in the streets.

2:   Sent to hell on earth where one sister died in the other’s arms.

3:  Assassinated in his church. 

4:  Killed on a cross.

N: Bible Reading “On the third day he rose from the dead.”

1:   My son lives wherever people stand for freedom. Abdul, I love you.

2:   My daughters live wherever people love each other enough to give up their lives for their neighbors. Corrie and Meip Ten Boom, I love you.

3:   My son lives as people of faith work for peace and justice.

Oscar Romero, I love you.

4:  My son lives so that all my live. Jesus, I love you.

N: We remember you. We love you. We seek to work for peace and justice with your grace, courage, love and faith. Help us to be like you, faithful sons and daughters of God. Amen.    

Feed My Sheep
Narrator, Jesus, offstage voice and 4 to 5 actors as animals
Narrator reads the text.  

John 21:15-17 When they finished breakfast Jesus said to Simon Peter, “Simon do you love me more than these?” He said to him “Yes, Lord, you know that I love you.” Jesus said to Peter “Feed my lambs.” A second time Jesus said to him, “Simon, son of John, do you love me?” He said to him “Yes, Lord, you know that I love you.” Jesus said to him “Tend my sheep.” Then Jesus said to him a third time, “Simon son of John, do you love me?” and Peter felt hurt because he asked him a third time “Do you love me?” And he said to him, “Lord, you know everything: you know that I love you.” Jesus said to him “Feed my sheep!” 

Narrator: We hear what we want to hear most of the time.  We live; work and play with people we hope won’t disturb us. You remember the Wicked Witch in the Wiz belting out: Don’t Bring Me No Bad News! But sometimes chance encounters get beyond our defenses; like this meeting between an entrepreneurial chicken and an itinerant carpenter.

Jesus:  Feed my sheep.

Hen:  What?

Jesus:  Feed my sheep.

Hen:  How many are there?

Jesus:  Many. Feed my sheep.

Hen:  With what?  What do the want?  What do they need?

Jesus:  Feed my sheep.  My beloved children are hungry. They need the bread you just loaded in your delivery van.

Hen:  Whoa! That’s my bread.

Jesus:  Feed my sheep.

Hen:  Do you know how I got my bread?

Jesus:  Tell me.

Hen:  Well, I had a few grains of germinated wheat and…  

(Farm scene begins.) One actor may play all the animals using different voices, or you may choose to have a different actor for each voice.

Hen:  Anyone hungry?  Let’s grow some wheat and bake some bread.  We’ll go shares.  Who’ll help me plow the field?  (To the audience) and the pig said:  Sorry, I’m too busy.

Hen: (to audience) So I plowed the field myself.  

Voice:  (offstage) Actually, I saw someone help her fix the plow and someone else bring her water to drink while she was plowing.  

Hen:  (to animals) Who’ll help me harvest the wheat? (To audience) and the goat said:

Not me, I don’t know how.

Hen:  (to audience) So I reaped and threshed the wheat with no help from my partners. 

Voice:  (offstage) But with hard work from some day laborers.

Hen:  (to animals) Will someone help me grind this wheat? (To audience) and the duck said: Too heavy for me.

Hen:  (to audience) Right.  I carried all the bags of wheat to the mill and all the bags of flour home again.  Got a bit sweaty. (To animals) Baking time...Who’s for the kitchen? (Back to audience) and the cow said: I’m all hooves: Don’t think I could be much help.  You’d better do it without me.

Hen:  (to audience) Five hot hours later I had baked a quadruple recipe of cracked wheat and double recipe of sourdough, bagged it, labeled it and loaded it in my van.  

Voice:  (offstage) With a little help from the kitchen staff.

Hen:  (back to Jesus) And you want me to do what with it?

Jesus:  Feed my sheep.

Hen:  I may need it next month...or next year. (Long pause)  Can I get top retail price? (pause) Can I get a tax deduction? (pause) Can I at least have a billboard: Bread Generously Donated by Red Hen Bakeries?

Jesus:  Feed my sheep.

Pilate Returns
Narrator and 3 actors 
You will want to change the local statistics to fit your city.  Pat and Jo each hold a towel. The narrator also has one that is used during the reading of the scripture.  

1: Around the world 55, 000 children die every day from diseases which could be eliminated if they had clean drinking water.

Pat:  My kids did trick-or-treat for UNICEF last year. (Washes hands)

1: Our government spends more on a single bomber than we give to help combat the      AIDS epidemic. 10,000,000 people will die in Africa alone if we don’t stop it.

Jo: I pay my taxes on time. I’m not responsible for how they spend it. (Washes hands)
1: In the United States millions of migrant workers, adults and children, live in substandard housing, have no access to healthcare, and work fifteen hour days picking fruits and vegetables covered with pesticides so that we can have cheap food.

Pat:  I boycotted grapes a few years ago. I buy organic fruit whenever it is on sale. (Washes hands)
1: In Massachusetts, 1 in 5 children goes to bed hungry. 

Jo:  I gave tuna and peanut butter to our food cupboard last year. (Washes hands)
1: In Boston, at least 5000 people are homeless. 

Pat: I gave fifteen dollars to Pine Street Inn last year. (Washes hands)
1: Have you heard anything I said? People are suffering and dying all around us. 

Jo:  Well, what can we do?

1: You have the power and resources to make a difference.

Pat:  Those people aren’t my problem. I do the best I can. I give a lot to my church.

1: Do you give so much to your church that you miss it?

Pat:  No, (pauses) not really.

1:  Could you volunteer somewhere 8 hours a month and bring your kids or your friends  along?   
Jo: It would be hard with my busy schedule… What would my friends think if we missed a soccer game or a tennis match?

1:   Are you willing to do something different from many of your friends and neighbors? If so, your can make a difference in the world.

Pat:   Sure (pauses) maybe… 

Jo:  But it’s not really my responsibility to change the world, is it?  (Washes hands)    
Narrator:  Pilate said to the crowd “Then what should I do with Jesus who is called the Messiah?” All of them said “Let him be crucified.” Then he asked “What evil has this man done?” but they shouted more “Let him be crucified!”  So Pilate, when he saw that he could do nothing and feared that a riot was beginning, took some water and washed his hands before the crowd saying “I am innocent of this man’s blood.”  (Narrator mimes pouring water over her hands, wipes them with the towel and throws it down.)

2. Poems and Prayers
Shalom, Salaam, La Paz, Her-ping, Peace

Monologue or 4 actors. 
The title is the words for peace in Hebrew, Arabic, Spanish, Chinese and English.  
Narrator: My peace I give to you. 

1: Pieces of my heart 

Shattered on the barbed wire of the West Bank

Blasted into bits in Iraq

Broken in the barrios

Sentenced to hard labor for telling the truth

Dying of frostbite in the streets

2: Pieces of my mind

Despairing in the death camps

Despairing in the refugee camps

Despairing with the campesinos

Struggling to stay alive in the work brigades

Hopeless at the welfare office 

3: Pieces of my soul

Scattered by a suicide bomber

Hungering for a land to call our own

Working to death so that others can buy cheap clothes

Worshipping in fear

Waiting on death row

Narrator: This is my body broken with you.


Shalom, Salaam, La Paz, Her-ping, Peace. 

Will you help me mend the shattered world?

Heal my broken body?

Treat the wounds and stop the violence?

Share the bread of life from your plate so that all may live?

In a world gone mad, 

will you choose to be a peacemaker 

even if it leads to death on a cross? 

Shalom, Salaam, La Paz, Her-ping, Peace 

A Contemporary Lord’s Prayer

Based on the idea that there are many kinds of hunger
4 Actors. 
The first may hold a copy of the Bible and read from it.

1: Our father, who art in heaven,

2: Hallowed be thy name

3: Thy kingdom come, thy will be done,

4: On earth as it is in heaven

All: Give us this day our daily bread

1: Give us this day our daily bread. Yesterday I was turned away from the food pantry. I am so tired of begging. Now I feel like I’m begging God too and I’m not sure God is listening.  

2: Give us this day our daily bread. I am so tired of feeling desperate. I keep praying for some reason to keep going, but I only pray because I don’t know what else to do.

3: Give us this day our daily bread. I come to church to be fed.  But would these people break bread with me if they knew I was gay?  I know I am welcome at Christ’s table--but am I really welcome at this table?  

4: Give us this day our daily bread. It catches me off guard, this part of the Lord’s Prayer. Wouldn’t Jesus want us to look past today to make sure we will have bread for tomorrow, and the next day, and the next?  I can’t imagine leaving it in God’s hands.  I say this prayer every Sunday, but I don’t understand what it means.

1: O God, give me food to survive another day.

2: O God, give me love so strong I begin to love myself

3: O God, give me courage to risk being myself.

4: O God, give me faith in your abundance

All: Give us this day our daily bread. Amen.

The Inquisition Lives On

Two actors
(Voice 1)

O God, the things we have done in your name.

Minds polluted

Souls corrupted

Bodies broken

Smell the heretics burning

Listen to the bones cracking on the rack

Hear the anguished cries of women raped

Feel hot brands sizzling on tender skin

See the mutilated bodies of friends and neighbors

(Second voice in a black cowl holding a bible)

Confess, repent, accept the one true faith

 You will be saved.

We, the men of the church, fear you

Women of power, 

Men who defy us

Foreigners who are not like us

Thinkers, dreamers

Anyone who defies the status quo

Or threatens the lords temporal and spiritual

Conform to our theological reality or 

You can expect a knock on the door

From a black cowled Inquisitor

Death and dismemberment in a dungeon.

(First voice) 

In our modern age the Inquisitor arrives 

In green brown army fatigues

The blue of the police

The black of the Gestapo

The olive drab of the National Guard. 

(Second voice in an army cap) 

We don’t care about your soul.

We want your body

In the fields and in the factories

In the barrios and ghettos

On the reservation

Working as slave labor

Clinging to life in the inner city

Selling yourself for your daily bread

So we get rich.

We want your allegiance 

To the government who owns and sells you.

We want your silence in the face of tyranny.

We want you to conform to the political reality that keeps us in control.

If you dare to speak truth to power

Then the uniformed Inquisitor  

Will knock on your door and you will disappear

Death and dismemberment in a prison cell.

(First voice returns)

In the United States, we think we’re safe,

Gay men and lesbians march with pride

A million strong on the mall in Washington, DC

Back at home, when people ask what you did on the weekend

Can you tell the truth and keep your job?

Adopt your child, not get bashed?

Did someone take your picture kissing your lover beneath the rainbow flag?

(Second voice puts on a stole and holds the same bible as the first Inquisitor)

If you don’t get married

If you defy social norms

If you dare to live and love boldly

If you fail to conform to our expectations for a politically correct ordained minister

Then Presbyters, Elders, Bishops

Inquisitors from ordination committees in plastic collars and expensive suits 

will come knocking on your door.

And you will disappear from membership rolls.

Your call will be denied.

You will not be ordained.

Your dreams will be dead and dismembered

in clean church offices.

All voices: The Inquisition lives on.

Faces of the Homeless

5 actors 
The actors speak in rapid succession. They may stand in a diagonal line behind each other and reach out their hand on the lines asking for money. 

1: Young

2: Old

3: Middle aged

4: Teenagers 

5: Families with children

1: Addicted

2: Battered

3: Veterans

4: Gay, lesbian, transgender

5: Alcoholic

1: Making minimum wage

2:  Illegal immigrant

3: Disabled

4: Released from prison

5: No high school diploma

1: Drugs or rent

2: Food or rent

3: Medicine or rent

4: No money for rent

5: No one will rent to us

1: Sleeping on a park bench

2: Under a bridge

3: In a cardboard box 

4: With a trick

5: In a shelter

All: Homeless in the richest country in the world. Will you help me?

1: Dollar for a cup of coffee?

2: Buy me lunch?

3: Bus money to the VA clinic?

4: Pay for the night in a motel?

5: Cab fare to get the kids to school?

All: Jesus said: That which you do to the least among you, you do to me!

3. Songs Re-imagined and a Rap or Two!
Chaplain’s Song
Tune from HMS Pinafore


Several voices, probably spoken in cadence.

When I was young God called to me
To minister in the UCC.
I went to church.  I learned to pray
And followed the Golden Rule every day.

In divinity school God called to me
To answer a call to Chaplaincy.
I studied hard, took C.P.E.
And now I am a Chaplain in the UCC.

As Chaplain in the UCC
I'm certified for this ministry.
I serve in a hospital, give pastoral care
And offer God's healing to all who're there.

As Chaplain in the UCC
I serve in a prison where none are free.
The work is hard, it can break your heart
But it's where God has called me to do my part
Bringing justice and hope to these the least
For whom  Jesus died  and proclaimed release.

As Chaplain in the UCC
I serve in military ministry.
I'm there for the lost, the hurt, the scared
Who face death and danger everywhere.
This honorable nministry does not cease
In the midst of war, in the midst of peace.

As Chaplains in the UCC
We are sometimes found in ministry:
On rescue teams, in retirement homes
And often with those who have no home.
We're found in educational communities
And cruise ships sailing on the Seven Seas.


On rescue teams, in retirement homes
And often with those who have no home.
We're found in educational communities
And cruise ships sailing the Seven Seas.

So Chaplains serve in the UCC.
Many are members of the P.C.C.
That's Professional Chaplains and Counselors.
Now cue the sign:  Applause!  Applause!!

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY UCC!!!


Loverly
Adapted from Loverly" ("My Fair Lady", with apologies to Mssrs. Shaw, Lerner and Lowe!)

All I want is a room somewhere,

Far away from the things that scare,

No fence, green grass, fresh air!

Oh wouldn't it be loverly!

Lots of people to help me bear,

Lots of voices that say "I care!"

Where life will be more fair, 

Oh wouldn't it be loverly!

Oh, so loverly living in a place where my heart heals,

Taught by laughter, love, and hope to flourish in

all it feels!

Someone's arms wrapped around me tight,

Telling me everything's all right.

"I love you and your future's bright!"

Oh wouldn't it be loverly!  Loverly, loverly.

Loverly, loverly!

Loving Christ, Tender Christ    
Tune: Edelweiss
Loving Christ, Tender Christ,

Come to us we entreat you

Stand beside, teach and guide

Help us learn how to hear you

Open our eyes to your word of love

Grace and hope forever,

Loving Christ, Tender Christ (or Jesus Christ, Son of God)

Fill us with God’s love forever

Jubilee, Jubilee

To our new world God’s calling

Love and peace, hatred’s cease

Walls that divided are falling

Neighbors as friends across the globe

Hunger and warfare ending

Jubilee, jubilee

We’ll build God’s new realm among us.

A Song About Jubilee

  Tune - Lord of the Dance 
Verses can be done by one or more singers and the chorus by a larger group.
1.  All around this world many folks work a lot

    Some barely exist, despite how hard they've fought

    While a few other people pile up wealth, goods, and more

    Rich in things, in our souls we're poor.

Chorus:  Work hard, and when your work is done

         Spend some time with the Holy One

         A sabbath rest is what we all need

         As an antidote to our stress and greed

2.  If we learned to share the wealth we would all stand to gain

    There's enough for all, no one needs to live in pain

    We rich could live much more simply and learn how to give

    So our brothers and sisters could simply live.

Chorus Repeats

3.  A Jubilee year should be a time of great peace

    When all debts are forgiven and captives are released

    The joy of God's justice brings a song to each heart

    And it all could happen, if we do our part.

Chorus Repeats
 Our Loving God Calls Us 

Tune - Battle Hymn of the Republic

God’s call rings out to us just as it did so long ago

Isaiah, Micah, Jesus, in your footsteps we will go.

You’ll walk with us and guide us

Showing us your holy way

Beside us every day!

Loving, loving friends and neighbors

Loving, loving even strangers

Seeking justice for God’s people

God’s love sustains us all.

Our gracious God has called us all to be God’s living Word

To act for peace and justice it’s a call we can’t ignore

To put our bodies on the line

Responding to God’s call

Disciples one and all.

Loving, loving friends and neighbors

Loving, loving even strangers

Seeking justice for God’s people

God’s love sustains us all.

In the Deep Rap

A lead rapper and several Pelicanetts!  

I’m Wilma Whale, gotta tale to tell

Things in the ocean aren’t going well.

Plastic trash keeps floating by

Causing rare turtles and birds to die

Pelicanetts: Oh, Oh, Choking on trash’s not a good way to go!

Oil left by ships forms a chemical goo

Check those feet, it even sticks to you!

Seabirds can’t fly with their feathers in a mess

Baby fish and clams are in distress

P: Awk, Phew! Chemical goo! Isn’t there something we can do?
Toxic waste is really a treat

Fish full of mercury are dangerous to eat!

Tuna and swordfish to name a few

Are beginning to taste like a chemical stew!

P:  OO, OO Chemical stew. Toxic food’s not good for you!
Cannery ships fish round the clock

Sucking up sea life…they never stop!

Cod stocks are low and halibut too

Salmon aren’t swimming like they used to do!

P: Oh, OO That won’t do…it means extinction for me and you
Smelling the water should make you blush

Guess what happens when a billion people flush?

Coral reefs are dying cause the water’s getting hot

Yeah, we got problems, oh quite a lot!

P: Yeah, Yeah, quite a lot, water and air are getting hot!
We need your help to clean the sea

There’s a lot we can do if you’ll work with me!

It’s a great way to use your energy!

Pelicanetts:  each recite a line 
Keep your trash up on the shore. Recycle plastic, don’t kill us any more.

Charge polluters lots of bucks. Keep oil off pelicans and ducks! 

Clean up the oceans, take poisons from the sea, you can do it with technology!

Tell people who fish to leave some stocks, or you’ll be eating bagels without any lox!

All: OOO, OOO…there’s a lot to do! Finding more ideas is up to you!

The Feeding of the 5000
This is a rap with several voices.   
 It was late in the millennium, the five thousand they were beat.

Some were fighting malnutrition; some just wanted more to eat.

 “Who will feed all these people?” asked the disciple named John.

“What will the others do when the groceries are all gone?”

Now the disciple named Jane got up and said, “Well let’s find out.”

Then she got into an airplane and she flew all about.

She saw field and field of corn, and even more of rice and wheat,

“Oh no problem,” she exclaimed. “There is plenty to eat.”

The five thousand were at work; they were planting all the grain;

They hoed and plowed and fertilized, and then they prayed for rain.

The harvest it was rich, there was enough to everyone.

They gave thanks to God who made the earth, the rain, the seed, the sun.

But before the crowd could take the grain and make it into bread,

A giant truck rolled in and took it all away instead.

“We’re so sorry,” said the driver, “but this grain belongs to us”

“We must feed it to our cows, so please don’t make a fuss.”

The cows were slaughtered for their meat; it was fried and it was grilled;

Then the disciples ate and ate till their stomachs were all filled.

There was still more meat left over; it was on the carving plate.

“Just throw it in the trash,” they said. “Leftovers we just hate.”

Five thousand worked to grow the grain, five thousand barely alive,

And the food that was produced, it fed just exactly five.

4. Fairy Tales Revisited
The Three Bears with a Twist
Narrator, Goldilocks and three bears

Narrator: We remember what happened when Goldilocks visited the house of the three bears.  This porridge is too hot. This chair is too soft.  This bed is just right.  And she fell asleep in it.  Well, consider what might happen if three theologically inquisitive bears visited Goldilock's U.C.C. church.

Bear 1: This God is so distant. It--I can hardly say he or she--may have created this universe, but can the clockmaker be seen in the clock? Where is God now? And why should I care?

Bear 2: This God is so warm and friendly, fuzzy, really.  Before my thoughts are half-formed, God knows them altogether. And God accepts me, nurtures me, cheers me and sends me on my way.

Bear 3: Not this God.  This God makes unreasonable demands and reaps where God has not sown.  This God's not very fair.  Remember our friends who were hired to gather the grapes.  God violated every rule of fair pay. 

Bear 2: But you're complaining about acts of compassion and generosity.  So God paid a little extra for grapes.  Isn't that what you'd expect a loving God to do?

Bear 1: Wait a minute! What's all this anthropomorphism or urso-morthism? That's just a story. Why confuse some vineyard owner with God?

Bear 3: All I know is that God sets impossible tasks for us--Go into all the world! Welcome the stranger and sojourner!--and then keeps reminding us that we have fallen short. God may say that God's yoke is easy and God's burden light, but they're still a yoke and a burden.

Goldilocks: Hey, bears, what's all the wrangling? Are you disputing which of you will sit at the right hand of the lion, sovereign of all animals?

Bear 2: No, Goldilocks, it's your UCC church.  We've all been there, but we met very different Gods there. Hers is too distant.  His is too demanding.  Mine is just right.

Bear 1: Too soft!

Bear 3: But I heard...

Goldilocks: Well, I'm not sure I can get you all to agree.  But listen to what my church school teacher told me.  Ms. Frumplemeyer says that lots of people try to figure out just what God is like, and sometimes they think they've got it.  But she also says that God reveals Godself as God chooses, whether to bears or to humans, whether as creator or as friend, whether as taskmaster or as forgiver.  And we...we can wait and wonder...and then respond with all our heart.

What About My Dream of Success?
4 actors and a narrator. 
Pigs wear pig noses. A wolf mask and a large Three Little Pigs books are additional props.

Narrator—(Pretends to read from the book) Once upon a time 3 little pigs set out in the world to realize the American dream: They wanted to become homeowners! (Pigs read bold lines)They went along together until they came to a supplier of building materials: straw, twigs and bricks. The first little pig said “I have a bad back, and can’t lift bricks.”  So she bought some straw and made a very nice house. The second little pig had many piglets and only a minimum wage job. “I can’t afford bricks.”  So she bought some twigs and made a very nice house. The third little pig wanted to protect her investment. “Hey, houses are expensive you know!” She went for bricks! 
Soon the free market force wolf came along and saw the three houses. He realized they were built on prime land!  He wanted it for a shopping mall! The wolf challenged the first 2 pigs, huffed and puffed and blew down their houses, devoured them, and assumed their mortgages.

Not satisfied, the greedy market force wolf came to the brick house of the remaining pig.  "Little pig, little pig, let me come in."  "Not by the growth of my IRA" said the little pig. "Then I'll huff and I'll puff and I'll blow your house down." And the wolf huffed and puffed, but couldn't blow down her house.

But market forces are resourceful.  The wolf assumed the little pig would soon be hungry for more profit and said “I know where you can get a deal on a new deck(cheap.” (pause) “I know where you can get a bigger house for less money!”  “No thanks, I love the cozy little house I built with my own hooves.”  “Well then, let’s go refinance your mortgage. I can save you money. We’ll leave at 10 tomorrow morning.” This sounded like a good idea to the pig, but she did it over the Internet, and never left the security of her home. The market force wolf could not get the little pig’s house. 

We know how the story is supposed to end.  The angry market force wolf finally tries to get into the third little pig's house through the chimney, and the pig destroys the wolf. Unfortunately, market forces are resourceful and persistent.  They know about chimneys, and are patient!  Even when we feel safe behind brick walls, we can’t stay in our houses forever.  All we have to do is look out our windows.  The wolf is always there, waiting.

5. Scenes Created Around Hymns

Jesus Loves the Little Children
The first section is a monologue and the other section can have a many voices as you have actors.

Let the little children come unto to me

with legs blown off by land mines

bellies distended by hunger

AIDs and HIV contorting their bodies

Most bearing the bruises and burns and scars of abuse…

Let the little children come unto me, and I will give them rest.

And Jesus wept and wondered why in 2000 years no one had cared enough

To stop the violence

To feed the hungry

To heal the sick

To protect the innocent.

Then Jesus called out to the adults, the parents, the protectors, the abusers

Stop the violence now, in God’s name, stop the violence.” “That which you do unto the least among you, you do unto me!”       

And Jesus held the children close, like a mother eagle protecting her chicks.

Solo:  Je-sus loves me! This I know, for the Bible tells me so.

Little ones to him belong; they are weak but he is strong.

Individual cast members read these lines: 

Brian 12 died beside his dad when the World Trade Towers collapsed.

Jasmin10 crushed under the wall of her house when US bombs went astray in Afghanistan.

Bobbi 13 shot by a member of a rival gang.

Abdul 11 died with his mom when Israeli soldiers fired into a peaceful demonstration on the West Bank.

Sarah 9 died in her sisters arms when a suicide bomber incinerated their bus in Jerusalem.

Esa 11 died with his family in Baghdad. Collateral damage.

Kim 10 starved to death on a collective farm outside Pyongyang.

Kristen 3 killed by her brother. He didn’t know the family gun was loaded.

Rashid 8 died from diarrhea in Somalia.

Keri Bei 6 killed by Hindu separatists when a bomb exploded outside her family’s temple in Kashmir.

Susannah, 5 died in a Boston emergency room after being beaten and raped by her father. 

Mohammed, Winnie, Bette, Jop, 5, 6, 7, 8 died from AIDS in Africa.

Monologue:  Death haunts the children of the world. They die forgotten and un-mourned

By a global community that doesn’t seem to care.

O God, for so many of the children in our world death and destruction seem to speak louder than hope. Help us break the screaming silence, in the name of your son Jesus. Amen.

All Sing: Yes, Jesus loves me! Yes, Jesus loves me!

Yes, Jesus loves me!  The Bible tells me so.

The names, ages and actions against the children all come from stories printed in the Boston Globe in 2003-4.
Were You There?
Reader or readers    
The hymn “Were You There When They Crucified My Lord?” plays in the background.  Needs a reader or readers, several singers or a soloist.

Were you there when they charged up Bunker Hill?  (The American Revolution)

Were you there when they died at Gettysburg?  (The American Civil War)

Were you there when they burned Atlanta to the ground? (The American Civil War)

Were you there when the trenches filled with blood? (World War One)

Where you there when they tried to burn London down? (World War Two)

Were you there when they bombed Pearl Harbor?  (World War Two)
Were you there when they marched off to Bataan? (World War Two)

Were you there when they opened the gates at Auschwitz? (World War Two)

Where you there when they divided burned Berlin?  (World War Two)

Were you there when they bombed Hiroshima?  (World War Two)

Vocal: “Oh, Oh, Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble, Were you there when they crucified my Lord?”

Were you there when they froze at Chosin Reservoir?  (The Korean Conflict)

Were you there when they burned Mai Lai to the ground?  (Vietnam)

Were you there in the deltas of the Mekong? (Vietnam)

Were you there when they bombed Baghdad? (The Gulf War)

Were you there when they crashed into the Pentagon?  (Sept. 11, 2001)

Were you there when the World Trade Towers fell? (Sept. 11, 2001)

Were you there the prison Abu Ghrib?  (Current war with Iraq)

Were you there? Were you there? Were you there?

Vocal: “Oh, Oh, Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble, Were you there when they crucified my Lord?”   
Reader: Spirit of the risen Christ, be with us everywhere. Amen.

Stories of Love

4 actors and a musician 
The musician plays excerpts from the hymn “I Love to Tell the Story.”  These are true stories.
refrain: I love to tell the story… 

1: I’ve known I was gay since I was fifteen, and I knew was called to ministry since I was ten. In the 1920’s I knew I could never tell my story if I wanted to tell God’s story.

2: 
I survived a suicide attempt in high school. My doctor told me that only God and the army could cure my homosexuality.  In 1944, I helped open the gates at Dachau. I wept when I met a few survivors wearing pink triangles. Having seen the worst that people could do to each other, I decided to teach and preach about the hope that God offers us.

3: 
I’ve known God wanted me to be a minister since I danced with the sacred butterflies in the fields on our farm. When I realized I was a lesbian, I hid it from my friends and let go of my dream.  In 1950 I knew that gay and lesbian people weren’t welcome in the church.

4: 
I spent years recovering from my very conservative Christian upbringing. The tapes about going to hell for being gay almost stopped playing when I was welcomed in a UCC church and heard Jesus story in a new way. But would they still welcome me if they knew my story? Dear God I needed a community where I can feel your love surrounding me.

refrain: I love to tell the story… 

1:
Decided to be ordained and tell God’s story. I would lie about mine for the next fifty years.

2:
I answered God’s call to work for a new world, and went to seminary. Life in the closet wasn’t so bad…till I fell in love and we couldn’t risk being seen together.

3:
I wanted us all to dance with joy. I was finally ordained in the sixties. Women ministers were still new in many churches! We joined the struggle for Civil Rights for all of God’s people.

4:
Took a risk and shared my story with my pastor. His love and acceptance enabled me to slowly tell my story to my church. A few people acted weird, but mostly I knew I was welcome and accepted

refrain: I love to tell the Story  

1: The Stonewall riots happened in 1969. That was the beginning of the modern gay rights movement.  I was afraid to preach about it.

2:
Bill Johnson became the first openly gay man ordained in the UCC. That was in the seventies.  I cracked open the closet door a bit.

3:
I wanted to extend Civil Rights to everyone and found allies in the United Church of Christ.

4:
With the love and support of my home church, I began to tell my story, to tell God’s story, everywhere I went.

refrain: I love to tell the Story  

1:
When the Open and Affirming movement started I sent them lots of money and prayed for them, quietly.

2:
I met Bill Johnson and he encouraged me to come out to my church. When I did they showered me love and support. I cried for a week.

3:
The Open and Affirming Resolution was passed by the General Synod in 1985.

4:
I was the one who brought that resolution back it to my conference and my church.

 refrain: I love to tell the Story  

1:
Now I’m retired and advocate for gay rights in my town. God loves us all!

2:
Now I live with my partner of forty years in the parsonage. My church fully accepts me!

3:
Now I know that we can dance with joy. God is always with us.

4:
Now I am fully welcome. I can tell my story without fear. There is a place for everyone at Christ’s table.

refrain: I love to tell the story  

1:
Even as we tell these stories of hope we weep for all who must hide their lives or have their calls denied.

2:
We weep for the people who live in the closet, broken and battered by fear, never being able to fully experience God’s love in their lives.

3:
We weep for the denominations and the nations and the states that still have laws denying us our civil rights, and force us to live in fear.

4:
We weep, and pray, and work for justice so that everyone can tell their story someday.

As the music plays all on stage softly sing: I love to tell the story, twill be my theme in glory, to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love.”
6. Monologues

Denise’s Story

Monologue   
This is a true story. The name has been changed at the tellers request.

My name is Denise but I wish it was Donald. All my life I have felt like I was trapped in the wrong body.  When my parents wanted me to wear dresses and patent leather shoes I wanted to wear jeans and hiking boots. When the girls at school jumped rope and played Barbies I wanted to play football or go fishing.

My parents let me be a tomboy, but I could never tell them I wanted to be a real boy. They never would have understood.

I felt betrayed by my breasts and vagina. I did pretend to enjoy some girlie things, but I wept and raged inside. I wondered what was the matter with me…Was I the only person who felt this way? It was just too weird.

At times I wanted to die because it hurt so much, not knowing who I was, not being able to share my pain with anyone. I wanted to kill myself and I wanted to live…mostly I just wanted to be happy like everyone else.

Thank God I saw the pink triangle safe zone sign on our new pastor’s door. She put it up the first day she moved in. I finally screwed up my courage and talked to her…well, mostly I cried, especially when she told me what transgender is.

Now I know that I am not alone. There are lots of people like me, and it’s OK. God loves me.

My struggle isn’t over, but at least I understand what’s going on. I’m not alone and I have choices. Thank you God and Pastor Smith. 

First Church Everywhere
Monologue  
The actor is talking on a phone and may use other secretarial props.

Offstage---Ring, ring

(Answers the phone) Good Morning, First Church Everywhere, UCC… the friendly church on the green for 300 years. How can I help you? 

Are we what? Open and Affirming, well, I don’t know about that…is it a new program? We’ve been here for 300 years and we usually do whatever we’ve done before. 

Open and Affirming is a UCC program…where churches welcome …Who?

Gay, lesbian, bi-sexual and trans…Oh, of course everyone is welcome here. Gay people too…

No, I don’t think we have any members that are gay, but just because I haven’t seen any gay or lesbian couples doesn’t mean there aren’t any. Some people are discreet.

How do I know they’d be welcome here if they did come? Well, we’re friendly people. That’s how I know. 

Commitment ceremonies…you mean gay weddings like I’ve read about in the paper…here? Well. Our church hall is large and our sanctuary is tastefully decorated… Everyone adores the colonial décor...but we haven’t had anything like that here in 300 years!

Of course I’m sure you’d be welcome to have your ceremony here, but the deacons would have to vote on it…No, they usually don’t vote to approve weddings, the pastor makes those decisions, but this is something well, you know, different…

Oh… gosh I’m sorry, I guess that didn’t sound very welcoming.  Jesus loves everyone… but we’re still working on it at our church.  

Oh dear, you’d better call back and talk to the pastor…She’ll return from her sabbatical in a couple of months. Have a nice day!!!

I Just Don’t Know

Monologue

The women speaking is doing a repetitive domestic task such as folding laundry and talking to the audience - in confidence

My daughter just stomped out of here mad -- calling me a bigot because I have trouble accepting the lifestyle of some of her friends, her gay friends. She says I'm not a real Christian.


I just don't know......I'm trying to be a good Christian. I've gone to the meetings at church, and I admit those young people who came to talk with us -- that gay man and that lesbian -- they were so nice, so dedicated, so "normal". I just felt terrible for their pain. I mean I began to think maybe we had made a mistake all these years - thinking homosexuality is wrong. 

I don't know. I don't know. I KNOW - I keep saying that (Pause)

But then -- last night, on the news, they had pictures from the gay pride parade -- men wearing dresses, kissing each other, woman in leather and chains on motorcycles -- it's so confusing - that doesn't seem Christian either. I know, my daughter says the news people always focus on the most outrageous ones. I know I wouldn't want to be judged by the behavior of some heterosexuals. But, I just don't know.


I want to do the right thing, I want our church to do the right thing, but I told her - my daughter - about the Bible - Leviticus where is says it's an abomination if a man lies with another man - I mean we have to take the Bible seriously, don't we? But she says - then why do we eat shellfish and why aren't we stoning adulterers? She says we only take the Bible seriously when it reinforces what we already think. She has a point - in how many other areas of my life do I use the Bible to make decisions - not many, I'm ashamed to say. (Pause) 

(Sigh) I just don't know. (Pause) Well, I guess there is one thing I do know, though. I need to keep going to those meetings.

Not in the Pews

Monologue
I sit with 500 people just like me

in the a remodeled sanctuary with a crystal cross 

that cost more than the senior citizen housing project next door.

The bulletin reminds me to sign up for the mentoring campaign at the elementary school. Mentors needed because the snow birds with second homes won’t pay enough taxes to fund a decent school.

They are proud to serve Starbucks Coffee at fellowship hour. 

Gave a thousand dollars to the Church World Service Blanket Drive…

In a church in a city where a dinner for two out is cheap at $60.00 

and the church has over 1000 members.

I listen as the pastor asks “Where will you meet Jesus in your life?”

and sit and wonder and pray and wonder some more. 

Is he serving coffee at the fellowship hour or teaching Sunday School?

Could he be sitting with the babies in the glassed in crying room so that the voices of the littlest children won’t disturb the service?

It feels too prefect here for me. 

My Jesus has calloused hands and dusty feet.

I know, deep inside that I won’t meet him if I stay seated in the pew.

Welfare Motel 
Monologue.

What am I going to Do? What AM I going to do?

Oh will that noise ever stop, what are they doing next door?

They’re going to wake the kids, again. 

I have to get us out of here. This is no place for Kate and Billy; cooped up in one room, drinking and drug dealing in the parking lot.  Who knows what else?  Its never quiet and the room stinks of food.  I never in my wildest dreams thought  I would be living with two children in a motel for homeless families.

Oh, I know I should be grateful.  It’s better than living in the car.  We tried that until it got too cold.  If only, if only I hadn’t lost my job, if only I had had more savings, if only the landlord had let us stay another month maybe, maybe I could have found another job. 

Now it looks impossible.  I need so much; a job, money for two months rent and a security deposit, furniture, bedding, dishes.  We’ve lost everything. When you lose your apartment, there is no where to put your stuff, out it goes.  I can’t stand it when the kids ask for their toys and games.  There was just so much I could stuff into the car.  I miss my Mom’s things.

Think how much it costs the state to keep us here! They could rent us an apartment for what they are paying for this lousy room.  How much better and cheaper if they could have helped us before I lost my apartment!!!

Actor bows head, stands quietly for a moment and leaves the stage.

7.  Psalms and Litanies

A Contemporary Twenty-Third Psalm

Worn and weary, we turn to you holy one.

Help us find a safe resting place 

amid the cares and worries of our lives.

We need the green pastures you offer. 

We yearn for cool, still waters in which to drink and bathe.

Restore our souls,

we ache with grief 

and bleed from old wounds which feel to deep to heal.

Kindle a path for us through the valley of the shadow of death.

Ignite in our hearts a blaze of hope for eternal life with you.

Walk beside us and steady us with your strong staff.

Sustain us with your unbending, unending love.

Hear our prayers and the prayers of our sisters and brothers around the world. 

You know our private pain and moments of amazing grace and courage.

You love us all, and want us to love each other.

We come seeking the banquet of heaven,

and find that your table is set.

We are blessed to partake in the loaves, fishes, and the fruit of the vine you provide.

We are safe in this oasis of your love.

Surely all of your promises will come true

for we believe in you with all of our hearts. 

Your blessings flow over us and we are filled with joy 

as seek to create your house on earth, forever. Amen  

Healing Happens
You can use several readers or sections of the larger group and divide the litany as needed.

1: Healing happens when we:PRIVATE 
 

2: pause to listen to each other,

3: dare to hear each other into speech  

4: walk humbly with our God and look for Christ’s face in everyone we meet.

1: Loving begins when we:

2: share the real nitty-gritty stories of our lives

3: full of pain and brokenness and laughter

4: without fear of judgment or rejection. 

1: The work of justice starts when we:

2: drop our defenses,

3: open our eyes and are willing to admit we are deeply alike...

4: however different we may seem.

1: Healing happens when we: 

2: become aware of the dynamic connection 

3: between hearts and minds and souls

4: which link us to each other forever.

1: Loving begins 

2: even though the pain isn’t always gone, 

3: and the world is still imperfect 

1: The work of justice starts

2: when our lives touch

3: and we are transformed through love,

4: and recognize Christ’s presence in our midst.

1: Healing, loving, working for justice

2: Walking humbly with God is a process

3: A power

4: A presence

1: A hope and a reality

2: Healing happens as we risk being transformed through love

All: And dare to transform the world
Called to Do Justice 

1:  God’s call rings out…to do justice, to love kindness, to walk humbly with God,

2:  To be peacemakers and justice seekers in our violent, battered world.

All: O God, help us respond to your call with open hearts and minds.

1: Wherever we look violence and injustice abound.

2:  Wherever we choose to remain silent in the face of injustice, we participate in it.  

All: Gracious God, forgive us. Give us the courage to speak the truth as we perceive it, even if it makes friends, neighbors and the people in power uncomfortable.   

1: God calls us to change our lives and restore the world.

2:  God calls us to love our neighbors as ourselves. 

All: Holy God, we accept your call and dedicate our lives to you.

1:  O God, we follow you with fear and trembling.

2: We follow you with love and hope.

All: We choose to follow you all the days of our lives!

8. Some of our All Time Favorites!
Bet On It!

4 actors: a rich person and three others   
The rich person holds a briefcase and wears a blazer.  Voices 1-3 are performed by actors holding or wearing props that reflect the story they are telling.

Rich person: I live safely in the suburbs, far away from all the problems in the city. I made my money the old fashioned way, I earned it. I went to school, learned all I could, and put myself through college. I’m proud to say I’m a self-made man (or woman!). 
Actor remains on stage and reacts/listens to a rapid-fire series of voices.
1:  Bet English is your first language.

2:  Bet you started every day off with a good breakfast.

3:  Bet your parents had some money to help you.

1:  Bet you never had a minimum wage job once you left high school.

2:  Bet you didn’t do it all alone! They hired you because you fit into their club.

3:  Bet you have a big stock portfolio invested in companies that try to keep the minimum wage really low!

1:  I live in the city with three locks on my door and bars on my windows. I work two jobs, and take classes at night. No matter how hard I try, the American dream escapes me. All I need is a chance.

2:  I live in a halfway house. I’ve been clean and sober for 6 months, but I still can’t find a job. Please, I’ll scrub floors, stock shelves, bag groceries, work as an aide in a nursing home...All I need is a chance. 

3:  I live in a cardboard box under a bridge. My friends and I search dumpsters and trashcans for food. Tourists take our pictures. Do you think I want to live like this? All I need is a chance!

The actors ask in softer voices
1: Hey, you with the power and privilege! How about leaving the suburbs and helping in our communities?

2:  Don’t you know that with access to schools, jobs, housing and food our lives would be different! 

3:  Won’t you love us a little? Jesus does. 
The rich person moves toward the three actors and all take hands and say 

All: Together we can change the world. Bet on it.  
PRIVATE 
Big Bad Bird Patrol
5 Actors 
They hold bird masks or bird representations! The Big Bird Patrol is having a meeting to discuss the state of the world for birds. Henrietta Heron chairs the meeting.

Henrietta Heron: (she sounds a bit pompous) Hi Feathered Friends! I’m Henrietta Heron. Welcome to the Fiftieth Inter Species Conference on the State of the Wetlands. We gather every year here at the first national conservation area designed to protect wetlands, the J. Ding Darling National Wildlife Sanctuary on Sanibel Island, Florida, to report on what we have learned about conditions affecting avian life across the globe. Each of us has important information to share about our educational missions too.  I(
Ivanna Ibis: (interrupting) Squawk! Come on Henny, let’s get on with it. I have fish to catch and feathers to preen!

HH: Ok, Ivanna Ibis, I’m a hungry heron too! Paula Pelican, you have the first report.

Paul Pelican: I fly thousands of miles from our nesting grounds in Montana to our winter water hole here each year. It’s true, many wetlands have disappeared, but it seems like more people care now. The water is generally cleaner wherever I go, and the national parks and conservation areas are great. We need more of course, but after the big DDT scare that almost wiped out my cousins the Brown Pelican, (he pauses to wipe away a tear) we seem to be doing better.  I visit Yellowstone National Park every year so that lots of people see me and begin to ask questions about birds. Thanks goodness for those knowledgeable rangers and park volunteers.

Roseanne Roseate: I love bird watchers, especially the Audubon Society(just try and catch me in your binoculars. (She preens)
Ivanna Ibis:  I’ve seen some improvement in habitat on my flights too. Of course more and more humans are building houses along the shores of oceans, lakes and rivers, but if they build environmentally friendly houses, and dispose of their sewage properly, I can live with that. I make sure people see me feeding along the beach, and I haven’t pecked anyone this year (she pauses) well, one small poodle, but he was trying to pull my tail feathers. (She sounds outraged)

HH: Good job, Ivanna. We birds have always been willing to share our habitat with others. Just remember, no pecking except in self-defense please!

RR: My report is good too. Our species has more breeding pairs than we have had for decades, and people are no longer hunting us for our feathers. I try to look beautiful so that people will want to see me with my feathers on, rather than wanting to wear my feathers themselves.

Theresa Tern: I fly all over the world, and conditions aren’t as good in other countries. We are losing habitat at a frightening rate. Agri-business run-off and big companies dump toxic waste into streams and rivers, not to mention lakes and oceans! It’s definitely not great, but I guess some people are beginning to realize how important the environment is!   In lots of places wildlife is being seen as a valuable commercial asset, and as long as we are valuable to people, they’ll keep us around.

HH: If only people weren’t so greedy

II: or needy. 

RR: or ignorant about the sacredness and interconnection of all of creation. 

HH: Well done, feathered friends. Keep up the good work. The planet needs us. Fly free and keep squawking Bird Patrol!  

 Wars of the World
What it Means to be a Just Peace Church

Narrator: Voices ring across the millennia, victors calling out
Actors take turns calling out
I came, I saw, I conquered.

Kill them all, God will know his own.

Don’t fire until you see the whites of their eyes.

N: And Jesus says:

Jesus: Blessed are the peacemakers for they shall be called the children of God.

N: Deaf to him we heed the battle cries:

voices
Don’t’ tread on me!

John Brown’s Body is lying in the grave.

Remember the Maine! 

It is time to take the war on terror to the terrorists.

N: And Jesus calls out:

J:  Blessed are the peacemakers for they shall be called the children of God.

N: We fight for freedom, for power, for revenge. We fight because war is the failure of diplomacy.  We praise the brave.

voices
Come back with your sword or on your shield. 

I regret that I have but one life to give for my country.

Give me liberty or give me death.

N: And Jesus says:

J:  Blessed are the peacemakers for they shall be called the children of God.

N:  In the midst of the fervor, a few remember how much is demanded…how much is sacrificed.

voices
These are the times which try men’s souls.

When lilacs last in the dooryard bloomed…

In Flanders field, where poppies grown beneath the crosses row on row…

Never have so many owed so much to so few.

N:  And Jesus sighs: 

J:  “Blessed are the peacemakers for they shall be called the children of God.”

N: Today we have nuclear weapons and biological and chemical arsenals to horrible to contemplate.  We fill the skies with stealth fighters and the seas with deadly submarines. Thousands of lives are destroyed by terrorists using passenger planes as weapons. 

voices
Might makes right.

Star Wars works.

This is the first war of the twenty-first century.
N: And Jesus cries: 

J:  Blessed are the peacemakers for they shall be called the children of God.

N:  We try to rule the world with weapons of mass destruction while

voices
Children starve

Two thirds of the world lives in poverty.

The oceans die 

The rainforests disappear

The planet gets warmer each year

N: And Jesus weeps.  
Jesus bows head

 9. Stories of Hope
Hail Mary

5 actors
1: Outside on a plush chair at the in-patient unit I weep, wondering if she has survived another overdose.

2: Outside, sitting on a heated car seat by the liquor store I weep as he buys another case of scotch.

3:  Outside, on a wooden bench in the doctor’s office I weep, waiting to find out if she is HIV positive.

4:  Outside, on a harsh plastic couch in the visiting room I weep. He is in lock up and our visit has been cancelled.

5:  Outside, on the creaky metal spring couch in the shelter’s day room

I weep, wondering if I will ever see my child again.

1:  Hopeless

2:  Addicted

3:  Powerless

4:  Abandoned

5:  Afraid

All:  We weep.

1:  With Mary

2:  At the foot of the cross

3:  Waiting for resurrection.

The different actors turn to each other and offer hope
2 to 1: Your daughter might be able to live in a group home right here in our town. Our church rents our parsonage to a program for troubled teens. I’ll go with you to check it out.  

3 to 2:  Your son might be able to stay sober if he goes to Alcoholic Anonymous. They meet at our church and we have Al-a-non meetings too. Come with me!

4 to 3: Hey, there are a lot of medications that help people with HIV today, and we have a support group for people who are HIV positive at my church. Why don’t we go together?

5 to 4: I know a chaplain at his prison…maybe he can talk with you and your son. Why don’t you come with me to meet him?

All actors join hands   
1: Let’s pray together.  
Silence for a moment 
All: Amen 

Hope After All

5 actors: A manager, a stockholder and three employees
1: The Sweet Deal Sugar Company, Inc. has been raising cane in my country for over a hundred years. My dad was a cane cutter and his dad was too.  I wish I could afford to send my sons to school, but they have to work in the fields so we have enough money for food and rent. At least the company will hire them at a young age. (turns to the manager) You manage this company! Why do we have to work so hard and get so little? Your stockholders are getting rich from my labor! Is there any hope that my children will have a better life?

Manager: Cheap labor means we can grow cane here! We have a business to run! 

Stockholder: I just pay attention to my dividend checks. I never thought about how the laborers live.

2:  I work for The Gigantic Fruit Packing Corporation cleaning pineapples at the cannery. My mom worked here too, and my four daughters have joined the line beside me. I haven’t missed a day of work since I was twelve. Now, my hands shake and ache all day. I don’t have medical insurance, so I haven’t been to a doctor, and I don’t have a pension so I can’t retire.  Excuse me, sir/ma’am, why can’t you offer us medical care? Don’t I deserve a pension? Where’s all the money going? What do I have to hope for?

Manager: We have to keep the costs low or we won’t be able to offer any jobs. Be glad you can work! 
Stockholder: I didn’t know that the workers have no health care or pensions! How much would providing that lower my dividend check?

3: The Superior Chemical Conglomerate employs everyone in our village, but we still don’t have running water. We all drink and bathe in the river that runs by the plant. Three of my babies died from birth defects. Lately, I don’t feel so good myself. (turns to manager)Why can’t we ever seem to get ahead?  How much would it cost to have clean water, a clinic and a school in our village? Surely the chemicals we produce are worth that much to you?

Manager: We have to keep costs low! Our shareholders want profits from their investmentsat least that’s what they tell us.
Stockholder: Wait a minute, I had no idea how my money was (looks at manager) or wasn’t being spent! I’ll share some of my dividends so that you can build a school, a clinic and a well.  I’m going to tell every stockholder I know that we have plenty and we have to share. Maybe its time for new management in my companies! My church keeps talking about Jubilee, maybe this is what they mean!

Workers: Maybe there is some hope after all! 

Reptile Reassurance!

 Two Actors. 
One actor is sitting beside a large rock looking very sad. Actor 2 is hiding behind the rock holding a snake puppet!!  A snake pops up from behind the rock. The actor can also be sitting on a chair and the snake handler can be behind the chair.
Snake: Hi!

Human: Oh my…should I be afraid of you?

Snake: No, I’m a wise talking snake…Not too many of us around these days! I ssslithered up because you look like you need a friend.

H: I’m so confused…I just found out that I have a lot of power! I’m richer than most of the people in the world, I’m white, I’m straight, I have a great job, a pension and health insurance. I drive an SUV, have a house in the burbs and I guess that makes me a bad person… isn’t that what they keep saying? (Points to the cast or preacher or the congregation.)

S: No, no, I don’t think sssssso!

H: If you’re so smart, what are they saying?

S: Power isn’t good or bad in itself. It’s what you do with the power you have that’s important!

H: What I do???

S: Yesss what you do! You can choose to use your power as a tool for good or as a way to oppress othersssss. Remember, God loves us all…even lawyers and tax collectors!

H: Does God love poor people more that me?

S: No, no, no!!! God loves us all and wants us to love each other…God wants us to work together to create a world of peace and justice for everyone…even snakesssss!

H: But…

S: No but’sssss about it! Sure God speaks up for the poor, the oppressed and everyone ssssilenced by others, but that’s because they need a voice. You already have a voice because you have power!  What do you think would happen if you said you were willing to pay more taxes so that schools could be improved?  

H: People will listen to me because I have money?

S: I bet if you called your legislator he or she would see you. The homeless person on the Boston Common doesn’t have that sort of access.

H: So God is calling me to stand with people who are marginalized instead of doing nothing and believing our society is great because I’m so comfortable?

S: Yessss! You’ve got it! You could challenge people at your church to become Open and Affirming, and more milti-cultural.

H:  I could even learn more about protecting the environment so that I can see more snakesssss. Hey, I’m not so bad after all!

S: Restorative justice means changing the way we live so that other can simply live. It’s God’s call for deep, deep changes in the ways we exercise power in the world.

H: It’s revolutionary!

S: Just like Jesus was!

H: Thanks my friend. See you later.

S: Bye…oh wait, take an apple as you go!        

Standing Outside

3 actors stand in a line at the middle of the stage tc  \l 1 "Standing Outside  FAB"
PRIVATE 
1:  tc  \l 1 "Voice 1  gay  "I stand outside the door and watch people going in.  Well dressed and warm, they pass me with a smile or nod. 

PRIVATE 
2:   tc  \l 1 "Voice 2 ex-con"Most don’t seem to see me at all.

PRIVATE 
3:tc  \l 1 "Voice 4"  An old man waves at me. I wonder what would happen if I joined their Sunday parade and went inside?

PRIVATE 


tc  \l 1 "Voice 3 an illegal immigrant"1: Would I be welcome if they knew that I was gay 

2:  an ex-con 

3:  an illegal immigrant 

Pause

PRIVATE 
2:tc  \l 1 "VOICE 2" One day, we decided to step inside. (All grab hands and take a step forward) Now, we stand inside the door and watch:

1: friends embracing, teenagers ushering  

3: the pastor praying, people singing.

PRIVATE 


tc  \l 1 ""
PRIVATE 
2:tc  \l 1 "VOICE 4" I stand beside the coffee table and watch children grabbing handfuls of cookies adults are too polite to take. There are families of all shapes and colors, speaking many languages. Two men hold hands, two women hold their child. There’s a food pantry down the hall, and place to get free clothes. 

All: I can’t believe it. 
They turn and face an imaginary communion table.
1:  Now, we stand beside the communion table and watch the shining faces of three-year-olds who know it is a miracle.

2: New friends surround us.

3: No one needs to stand outside anymore! We are all welcome round this table

Telephone Celebrations

3 Actors

Actors are standing in a line with their backs to the audience as each of their cell telephones ring they turn around.  After each finishes speaking he/she turns back.

Ring, ring… 

1: Hi, yes, I’m really doing well….the casserole was great…I can’t tell you how so good it was to have something here when I came home from the hospital.….It’s low fat and low calorie and on my new heart diet…Sure come by tomorrow and bring me something new. How about some of your famous chocolate dessert? 

(Hang us up and speaks to the audience)  I don’t know what I would do without my church. What amazing people and good cooks too!

2: Turns around talking on the phone… (Southern accent!)

Thanks so much for calling… and thanks again for chopping up the trees in our backyard! With both of us being disabled there is no way we were going to do it...and the waiting list for yard work after the hurricane was huge…   The dogs are back home and are running around and digging in the dirt…Huh…Oh sure, we’ll keep them in the backyard when the pastor comes…no muddy paws on her clean suit like the last time…talk to ya later.

(Hangs up and speaks to the audience)  I don’t know what we would do without the church. What a nice bunch of people and handy with a chain saw too!

3: Turns around talking on the phone.

(Sounds very surprised) Me, you want me to read the scripture in church? On Sunday morning?  Me… you want me to do it?  Nobody ever asked me something like that before… (Sounds more certain) Sure, sure, I’ll do it…Something from Palms…Let me get a pen… Oh, you’ll email me? Thanks so much! Bye.

(Hangs up and tspeaks to the audience)  I don’t know what I would do without my church. What great people and they want me to be one of them!  

Things We Can Do

6 actors. Watcher 1 and Watcher 2, City Mission Society person, farmer, lobbyist and Senator 

Person walks on stage holding a phone as two people watch. The phone rings.
Hello, Boston City Missions Society…yes, we have lots of programs for volunteers, after all, we’ve been working with volunteers for over 175 years….We have opportunities for community organizing with the Boston Youth Organizing Project, supporting people in prison and there’s always the Christmas Tree Shops! It’s all sacred work… Most of our ministry is in the city, but there are lots of things you can do in your community…Think about it, and call me back.  Hangs up and walks off stage.

The watchers move center stage and begin to talk.

V1: I don’t like driving into the City. There has to be something else I can do!

Animal noises come from off stage and a farmer walks on stage.

V2: What’s that?

V1: (sniffing) Could it be farm animals?

Farmer: Yep, we’re part of the Heifer project.  We raise farm animals and send them to villages all over the world.  For $120 buys sheep and $500 sends a heifer to a village! Give your boss a pig for Christmas and send a beehive in Grandma’s name! You can help in the office, and bring your youth group to one of our farms for a work day and retreat.  

V1: Hey, our church could do that.

Farmer: Give me a call anytime!

Farmer leaves and the lobbyist enters
Lobbyist: Hi folks! I work for the Office for Church and Society in Washington. That’s the lobbying arm of the United Church of Christ. We’re out there working for justice on you’re your behalf!

V1: Lobbyist for justice? Sounds like an oxymoron to me.

Lobbyist: Let’s see what Senator Dusomgood has to say.    
Group walks to side of stage where the Senator is standing

Senator: Come on in…You’re from the Office of Church and Society…You’re always welcome.  I like the honest information you bring me, even if I don’t always use it.

I’m always very concerned about people in my district! Especially the ones that vote!

V1: That’s why we here. We want you to vote to support changes in the healthcare system.

V2: Forty-three million Americans don’t have health insurance! And we need real welfare reform, too.

Senator: Well, what can I do?

V1: Demand that more of our tax dollars go to help people who need it. We have plenty of money in our country we just won’t spend it to help poor people!

V2: Here are some other ideas from church groups across the country.  (hands a paper to the Senator) Call the Office of Church and Society if you need more information. 

V1: Remember we’ll be praying for you and keeping track of your votes so that members of our churches can stay informed.  

They walk away with the lobbyist.

V2: That wasn’t so bad. Never thought I’d ever talk to a Senator. What else we can do?

Lobbyist: I’ll put you on our email action alert system, so you’ll know when important issues are coming up for a vote! Letters, calls, emails…visits…prayers, everything helps!  It’s good to be working together. 

They shake hands with the person from the UCC as they leave the stage.

We Found It

Two actors

One person is on stage maybe drinking from a mug as another person runs in-very excited!

1: We found it, we found it!

2: Found what??

1: A church where we’re welcome… a church that wants us to join!!

2: Do they know you’re gay? (a lesbian?)

1: Yes, they’re an Open and Affirming church.   

2: They take everyone because they’re trying to fill their pews?

1: Gosh you’re cynical! They’ve made a decision to share God’s love with everyone and especially welcome gay, lesbian, transgender and bi-sexual folks! It’s in their bulletin!

2: Don’t believe everything you read! (but looks very curious)

1: Come on…Today they baptized the son of a lesbian couple and two men announced their commitment ceremony! They have a rainbow banner and I saw literature for the parents of L/G/ B/ T teens near the coffee table! People at coffee hour welcomed us, and most of them were straight! 

2. Sounds good…(hesitant)

1:  I can’t quite believe it!  We were so hurt at the last church we went to…the people were nice, but their denomination wouldn’t let us be ordained or be church leaders…we knew they really didn’t want us.

2: Yeah…

1: I think this church is it! Thank you, God!

2: Hey, do you think my partner and I could go with you next week?  
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