Stewardship-In-A-Box

Stewardship Skit

Written by Jenni Walker-Noyes

(Please feel free to re-tool as needed for your congregation.)

Characters:  (male or female)


$1 bill


$20 bill


$100 bill


Two very strong individuals to play ushers and carry the $100 bill.

Props:


One or two tables – strong enough to hold two people

Paper, wood, newspaper, swim noodles, or simple signs, etc., to create two     offering plates large enough for the $1 and $20 to sit within  - one per character…

Signs to drape around the necks of the three characters – to show that the first is a $1, the second is a $20 and the third is a $100 bill.

Idea:  dress each character in a green shirt.

Skit opens with the $1 and $20 “laying” down inside their respective offering plates.  As the $1 sits up, crinkle paper in an off-stage mic to play over the loud speaker.

$1:
Oh,ouch! Why can’t people just get a wallet!  I hate being crumpled up and shoved into a pocket.  What a dreadfully uncomfortable way to travel.  


(Rubs eyes, looks around…smiles and throws hands up in the air…)


OH!  CHURCH!  I love visiting church!  I wonder what denomination I am this week…Oh, that’s silly…I’m still a one-dollar bill…


(Reaches out to the neighboring plate and gives the $20 a shove…)


Hey – Wake up!  Get up!  We’re back in church!

$20:
Hey – leave me alone.  I’m sleeping!  


(after a bit more ad-libbing, the $20 finally sits up and looks around…crinkle paper for the $20’s sitting up, like with the $1’s entrance…)


Ok – Ok!  I’m up.  Where did you say we are?

$1:
CHURCH, silly!

$20:
What’s church?  Don’t you mean store?  I’ve been to many stores.  Kohls, Walmart, Dillards, Borders, Barnes and Noble, Starbucks, Macy’s, (continue the litany using local names of retail establishments…)

$1:
(interrupting…)  No!  I really mean church, not store.

$20:
(sounding very disappointed…)  Ohhh…


(begins to scan congregation and sanctuary)


Well, it sure is colorful (or use any other descriptors (large, etc.) for the particular space…).  But the people don’t look very happy.  No, they don’t look happy at all.  Are you sure they are happy?  I mean, when I see people, they are really happy.  I’m traded for lovely things and I usually see lots and lots of smiles.  It makes me feel really good – like I’m doing something to help out the people who kept me in their wallet.  I’ve met lots of people that way.  (sits up really straight and with a really proud air says…)  I’m a super-special bill!

$1:
Ohhh….

$20:
What about you…what’s your story?

$1:
Well…I’ve been to some of the stores you mentioned.  But I’ve hung out with lots of kids.  I’ve even met the Tooth Fairy a couple of times and seen their excitement and their smiles the morning after they lost their tooth.  (or some other descriptor that kids would relate to within your congregation…)  That’s pretty special.  But most of the time, I just hang out here.

$20:
Well, this seems like a pretty dull place to hang out.  Do you like it?

$1:
Yeah, it’s not all that bad.   I guess I don’t see all the smiles like you do, or see all the pretty things in the big stores, but I help people.  I’ve been sent to the other side of the world to help refugees.  And I’ve been used to purchase food and supplies and medicine for people who need those items.  They might not be shiny and glitzy but it’s all needed. The people here call it an offering.  I guess that means I’ve been offered by someone out there to help someone across the world that they don’t even know.   I think that’s an amazing gift. (sits up really straight and with a really proud air says…)   You know, I think I’m a really special bill too.  

$20:
Yeah, but what do they (motions out to the audience…) have to show for their “offering?”  They aren’t taking anything home or getting anything for their bucks!  I mean, even if they don’t end up taking something home in a shopping bag, people will still use me to enjoy a movie or eat a nice meal.  But meal or no meal, it amazes me that someone would give you up, put you in that plate, and still not have anything shiny to show for it all at the end of the day.  I don’t see anything good in that.

$1:
Well, that’s the really interesting part.  I think they need to give more than they need to acquire.  They need to help others but at the same time, they help themselves by following what it says on me right here on my back…In God We Trust.  

$20:
Well, I guess I can see your point.  I’ve just never been here before, so this is all new to me.  I’ll have to ask my siblings if they’ve ever been to church but I don’t see any other $20’s here…I guess I’ll just have to wait until I make it back to a store.  Hey, just out of curiosity…have you ever seen any of our big cousins here?  

$1:  
(gasp – with wide eyes…)  You mean the 50’s?   NEVER!   I don’t know what the church would do if that ever happened.

Ushers carry in the $100, who is looking all around…

$100:
Hey guys.  What’s up...  Where are we?

(The $1 and $20 look at each other and scream…or faint…)
