Words for “Prodigal Son” Skit

(there are two speaking characters – the father reading the story, and the son interrupting. The son might also be the prodigal son in the sketch, if that works out ok)

Father: Okay Son, it’s time for your story today.

Son: Yay! Can I hear the one about the slobbering alien and the death ray again?

Father: Ummm . . . No. Today’s story is the Prodigal Son. There was a man who had two sons. The older son was loyal to his father and a hard worker.

Son: He sounds like a big nerd. I bet we went to MIT like my brother.

Father: Well, sure, you can think of him like that. But the younger son did not like working for his father. He came to his father and said “Father, give me my share of you estate” So the father divided his property by what belonged to his two sons, and gave the younger one his half.

Son: Hey Dad . . .

Father: No, son, I am not going to divide up my property and give you your half.

Son: Why Noooooot? (really whiny)

Father: One you’re not old enough. Two we don’t generally divide up estates today until I have passed on. And three, you’re not old enough.
Son: That’s not fair! I bet if my brother wanted his share you’d give it to him!

Father: I already am giving to him, and it’s going straight to MIT as tuition. Just be quiet and listen to the rest of the story. Not long after recieveing his inheritance, the younger son took everything he had and set off for a distant country and there wasted his wealth in wild living.

Son: I bet he played tons of video games!

Father: Yes . . . video games. After he spent everything, there was a severe famine in that country, and he could not find any food. So he went and got a job feeding pigs. He wished he could eat the slop that the pigs were eating, but no one gave him anything.

Son: Yuck! He wanted to eat pig slop? That’s gross! I would never want to do that. That’s worse than Mom’s lima beans.

Father: Oh yeah? What if I gave you nothing to eat for a week. I bet you would eat Mom’s lima beans then.

Son: Nope. Not even if I was starving!

Mom (from actors) I heard that!!

Father: You’ve never known starvation like the son in the story. You can get pretty desperate when there is no one to care for you. Eventually, the younger son came to his senses and said “How many of my father’s employees have food to spare, and here I am starving to death! I will go back to my father and say: Father, I have sinned against heaven and you. I am not worthy to be called your son, make me an employee instead.”

You know, you could do that the next time you do something wrong.

Son: Dream on, Dad.

Father: Well, at least do your chores better. The son got up and went to his father. But while he was still a long way off, his father saw him and was filled with compassion. He ran to his son, threw his arms around him and kissed him.
Son: Ewwww!

Father: The son asked his father to make him an employee. But the father shouted to his workers, “Quick, get some of my good clothes and shoes for him! Kill one of my calves, fire up the grill and roast it! We’ll have a feast and celebrate the return of my son!”

Son: Wait. Why would the father celebrate? The son was bad! He broke the rules! When I break the rules you don’t give me any treats.

Father: That’s what the older son wanted to know. While everyone started celebrating, he stayed away and refused to join the party. His father pleaded with him to come home and celebrate, but the older son shouted “Look! All these years I have been working for you and obeying your wishes, but you never even gave me a goat that I could eat with my friends!”

Son: He’d eat a goat? Ewwwww! Why would he do that?

Father: Well, there isn’t really that much good to eat at MIT. Anyway, the son continued, “Now my brother, who has wasted all his money comes home, and you throw a feast for him!” And the father replied: “Son, you are always with me, and everything I have is yours. But we had to celebrate, because your brother was dead and is alive again, he was lost to me and is found.” See, son? The celebration was because the son went off on his own and separated from his family, but came back to them. It’s like if you ran away, we’d spend all our time searching for you and be happy if you came back, happier than we would be when you brother comes back from college, because we thought we lost you forever. And that’s how God is, when we sin and come back to him. He throws a huge party!
Son: So, if I run away, I get a party? Just give me a head start!

Father: Uh-uh. I don’t think so.

Son: Awwwww . . . 
