Jesus is Lord?
© Reality Drama Group 2007

THEME: 
When someone wants Jesus to be Lord of their life, they have some second thoughts about exactly how much of their life he can be Lord over.

(Person on enters with container labeled ‘MY LIFE’ and places it on a table.)

PERSON:
Jesus (Praying earnestly holding a cross) I want you to be Lord over my life. (Places cross on container) Over all of it. (Pause) Wait a minute. What am I saying? You idiot. I need to think this through. Ok Jesus…time out (Makes time out sign to Jesus), I’ll get back to you in a moment. (Opens container and places cross beside it)

(Looking in container) Let’s have a bit of a look here. Right…(Pulls out a Bible) my devotional life. Fine that’s a given really. He can be Lord over my devotional life… anytime I have it. Right done, one down. 

(Pulls out a diary) My time. Yes he can Lord over my time. Wait a minute. (Rips out a couple of pages) I do need some time to myself. So there. Right that’s easy…umm next.

(Pulls out an invitation) My social life. Yes he can have that. (Reading) You are invited to celebrate…mutter, mutter, mutter. Ooh…Alcohol provided.  Well maybe not that one. Moving on. (Pulls out box labeled ‘relationships’) Ok let’s see…relationships. (Pulls names out box) He can have, him, her, her, him…oh forgotten about them…that’s mine. Yeah…that’s enough. 

(Gets out a wad of notes, nine $5 and a $50) One for him, one for me, one for him etc (Remembers) Wait a minute. The rule is 10% isn’t it. That’s nine for me and one for him. (Counts out fives and places a $50 to him) oh no not that one. That hurts too much. (Swaps the $50 with a $5) next. 

(Gets a black box with a chain wrapped around it) Ok no, don’t want to go there. What could you possibly do with that? You don’t want to know about my dark places. We all need to have some secrets. 

(Pulls out a heart box with band-aids in it, holds up some band-aids) Ah…my wounds. No too painful, it hurts too much. (Dismissively) Time heals all wounds. 
(Pulls out an ‘I’m sorry card’) What! Forgiveness, how did that get in there? No you are not having that one. Don’t want to. What else is in here? (Looking in box) Um, um, I think that’s enough for now. 
(Prays) Jesus, I want you to be Lord over…these bits of my life. Amen

(Picks up container and walks out leaving a cross with a little pile on table)  
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