[[MORTAL is sitting upright (maybe chin in hands) and dozing in chair on stage.  

ANGEL appears behind Mortal, dressed in light colors and carrying a clipboard, and clears his throat.  Mortal awakens with a start.]]

Mortal: [startled]  Ahh!

Angel: [leans into view] Hello. Enjoying your nap?

Mortal: Sorry!  I just nodded off for a second.

Angel: [makes sweeping gesture to the stage/podium] In the middle of the pastor’s sermon?  
Mortal: [Embarrassed, but puffs up self] Well, you know.  He’s done this sort of sermon a dozen times before.  [Whispers loudly behind hand] So really this sermon is for the benefit of “those other people.”  I already know all this stuff.

Angel: [skeptical] Hmm.

Mortal:  But you appeared out of nowhere.  You must be an angel or something, right?

Angel: [spreads hands] That’s right.
Moral: But what are you doing here? [suddenly alarmed] I’m not dead, am I?

Angel: No, no.  Nothing like that.  I’m just here to check up on things.  See how you’re doing.
Mortal: Oh, good!  Then I’m glad you’re here.  I can tell you about all the wonderful things I’ve done for Jesus!
Angel: [pencil at the ready at clipboard] Excellent!  I’m glad to hear it.  Where would you like to start?

Mortal: [proud, puffed up] Well, first of all, I’ve started a women’s bible study group. It meets at my house every week.

Angel: We heard about that upstairs.  Good work.

Mortal: [exaggerated pride] Thank you.

Angel: So how are the members getting along?
Mortal: Well… I don’t know.  Most of us are friends, but there’s one new person with an annoying personality and another lady whose theology I disagree with.
Angel: But you’re still keeping up with them, right?
Mortal: To be honest, I wouldn’t really mind if they left the group.  They don’t really fit in, you know? 
Angel: How will those people learn the idea of a loving, personal God unless they see some of that personal caring in His followers?
Mortal:  Hmm.  That’s, uhh, a good point.
Angel: So I’ll put you down for a “zero” in that category.

Mortal: What??

Angel: You can have a faith that moves mountains, but if you don’t love your neighbor, you have nothing.
Mortal: But my neighbor is in the group!  You know I love her!

Angel: [shakes head] Your neighbor is every person you meet.  The pregnant teen working at the drive-through.  The person tail-gating you in traffic.  The coworker who voted differently from you in the last election…
Mortal: [shocked, interrupting] No way!  Not them!
Angel: If you only love those who agree with you and love you back, what’s the point?  Even the worst of sinners can do that.
Mortal: [proud to point out knowledge] That was Matthew 5, right?
Angel: Yes. 

Mortal: [congratulating self, victorious]  Yesssss!

Angel: It’s surprising how well you know your Bible, yet how little you understand it.  You memorize verses about love, but you’re not living it at all.
Mortal: No, no!  I’m living it!  Really!  Let me tell you about all the work I’m doing at the soup kitchen.

Angel: Excellent.  Let’s hear it.

Mortal: Well, I’m not much of a cook, but I’m working my hardest back in the kitchen every week. 

Angel: I thought there was a greater need for people to serve the food.

Mortal:  Well, yeah, but I don’t want that job.  The people there make me feel uncomfortable. They’re dirty. And do you know how many of the homeless got that way because of drug and alcohol problems?

Angel: All judgment and no love.  Another zero. [Marks clipboard]

Mortal: What?  But I volunteer there ten hours a week!  I even put twenty bucks in the Samaritan fund every month.

Angel: You can give every hour of your time, every last possession, but if you don’t actually love the ones you’re serving, you gain nothing.

Mortal: Well then, why did God make it so hard?  How can He expect me to love these people when he’s the one who made them so… so unlovable!

Angel:  I was just asking myself the same question.  [sprays Mortal with an aerosol spray]

Mortal: [sniffs the air] Oh, that’s quite nice. What is it?

Angel:  It’s called Grace. [hold can up to show audience]  God invented it.  I suggest you apply it liberally to others, because you sure need a lot of it yourself. [hands Mortal the can]

Mortal: Thanks.  …But then, what does God want me to do?
Angel:  The next time you want to please the Father, I suggest you stop pointing out what others are doing wrong.  God’s already got the judgment thing covered.  What he wants us to do now is share His love with all His children.  
Mortal: Even the ones who rejected and insult Him?
Angel: Especially them.   …Now wake up and pay attention.  This sermon is for every one of us.
