Idea for skit is Rick’s.  The more Generous gives away God’s Love, the more he gets.  (His hands hold a bigger and bigger invisible load every time he shares love)

Each person in need walking by doesn’t have lines, but pantomimes their emotion and their reaction to Thrifty and Generous.  After each receives Love from Generous, they freeze in the background, looking happy and satisfied.

Please meet in the choir room by 7:55 (back of the sanctuary by the Prayers and Promises board) so we can rehearse the skit, including where everyone is standing, from 8-8:50.  We will be performing in both services at the end of Rick’s sermon (right before the benediction.)

[Scene opens with Thrifty looking into cupped hands, as if looking at something inside them.

Generous walks onto stage and greets Thrifty as a friend]

Generous:  [a little sad] Hi there, neighbor. 
Thrifty: [holding cupped hands protectively close to chest] Oh, hi.  How’s it going?
Generous: [dejected] Not so great to be honest.  I got laid off from my job today.  

Thrifty: [sympathetic] Aww, man.  That’s too bad.
Generous: [shrugs it off] Yeah, well, what can ya do? …What have you got there?
Thrifty: It’s a little of God’s love.
Generous: That sounds like something I could use right about now.
Thrifty: [turning away slightly] Hmm.
Generous: Think I could have a little bit?
Thrifty: Well, not really.  If I share it with you, I don’t know if there’ll be enough left for me.
Generous: Please?  I really think it could help.   I’ve got to go home right now and tell my wife the bad news.  I know she’s going to worry like crazy and—
Thrifty: All right, all right.  You can have a little.  Only because we’re friends, though.  [Shares Love.  Now Generous has cupped hands, too]
[Thrifty remains in place, staring into cupped hands]
[Generous walks side stage, looking much less depressed and encounters Wife, wearing apron that says “Worry”]

Generous: Honey, I’m sorry but they laid me off just like I was afraid of.
Wife: Oh no, that’s terrible!  
Generous: --But I’ve also found something wonderful.  Something even more important than the job.
Wife: What could be more important?
Generous: It’s God’s love.  I couldn’t wait to share it with you.
[Generous shares with wife.  Now Wife and Generous both have cupped hands, but spread wide like they’re holding a larger amount]  [Wife looks happy and freezes in place in the background]
[Hopeless enters from same direction as Generous, struggling under the weight of a large box labeled HURT.  Hopeless pauses in front of Thrifty.]
Thrifty: [looks at Hopeless with pity, but doesn’t share Love] Aww, that’s a shame.  I hope things get better for you.
[Hopeless shuffles along and Generous goes out of his way to stop him]

Generous:  Here.  I think you could use this.  I’ve got plenty.  
[Hopeless takes Love and freezes in the background.  Generous’s hands keep getting more full each time he shares Love]
[Addiction enters from same direction, shackled to objects of addiction.  Pauses in front of Thrifty]

Thrifty: [recoils]  Ugh!  God hates that stuff. You’ve made your bed, now lie in it.  [shoos away]

[Addiction keeps walking, pauses in front of generous]

Generous: I know what can break those chains.  Here.  Let me give you something that can really satisfy.  [Shares Love]

[Addiction removes shackles, takes love and freezes in back with others.]

Thrifty: [towards ceiling]  What gives, God?  Life’s already tough and people keep asking me for more!  You’ve got to meet more of my needs before I can begin sharing with others.
Generous: [towards ceiling]  Thank you, God, for your ever-faithful love.  I’ll go wherever you lead me. 
[Lonely walks by with hands in pockets]

Thrifty: [pulls away] Uh, I’m sorry.  I don’t know you.
[Lonely continues towards generous]

Generous: [shares Love]  Tell me more about yourself.  What are you going through right now?
[Lonely looks happy now and freezes in the background]
[Skeptic walks by with a briefcase labeled “Disbelief”]

Thrifty: An atheist?!  There’s a very HOT place for people like you!
Generous:  [shares Love]  I have wonderful news for you…
[Skeptic accepts love and stands smiling in the background]
Thrifty: [towards ceiling] Forget it, God!  I have all these needs and you’re not meeting any of them!  Sometimes I wonder if you even love me at all.  [stalks off stage]

Generous: [towards ceiling] Thank you, God for your bountiful blessings.  My cup is overflowing and it’s my joy to share it with others.
[End skit.  Rick pronounces the benediction]

