The Spark is Gone
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THEME:
A person complains to a psychiatrist that the spark has gone out of a relationship. It’s only at the end we realise that they are talking about their relationship with God.
(There’s a patient lying on a couch. A typical cliché psychiatrist with glasses and a bad German accent with a note book is sitting on chair. The psychiatrist jots down notes as the conversation continues)
DOCTOR:
So tell me about zis relationship.

PATIENT:
Well, I’ve known him for ages but 5 years ago we really clicked.

DOCTOR:
And zen?  Vot happened?

PATIENT:
Well, I don’t know….it just lost its spark.  Back in the beginning I couldn’t get enough of him!  He was my everything. I spent every spare minute with him. We made plans.  We talked all the time, had a real connection.  He really understands me. He knows everything about me….I would have done anything for him.

DOCTOR:
Und now?

PATIENT:
I don’t know…the spark’s just gone!  The chemistry just isn’t there anymore.

DOCTOR:
Und how does he feel about you?

PATIENT:
The same as always, he still loves me. He hasn’t changed a bit!  It’s ME!  I’ve changed. (Trying to figure it out) Maybe I’ve outgrown him.  Maybe it’s was just a short term thing.

DOCTOR:
(Shaking head) It sounds to me zat you are not completely happy with zis answer.  Could it be zat zere is still some longing, some little spark in zere somewhere?

PATIENT:
Well, yeah, of course there is. (Real longing) I want it to be back how it was in the beginning.

DOCTOR:
Vell, haff you told zis person how you are feeling? 

PATIENT:
(Shaking head) No not really. Do you think I should?

DOCTOR:
Absolutely! You need to talk it through vis him, zen you can vork on it togezzer.
PATIENT:
The problem is finding the time, I’m just so busy these days…

DOCTOR:
So ven vas zee last time you actually did spent time vis him?

PATIENT:
(Trying to remember) Oh, I don’t know, a couple of weeks ago maybe?  It’s a real struggle these days.

DOCTOR:
Zen zere is your problem. All relationships need time.  You haff to vork at it.  Zees things don’t just happen.  Spending time togezzer is soooo important.  (Looking at watch) Und speaking of zee time, it seems zat time is up for today. (Starts ushering patient to the door)  Talk to him. You need to be vis zis…zis…vot’s his name?

PATIENT:
Oh, he has a few names….the great I AM, Immanuel, Saviour, Messiah, Lord, Alpha and Omega, I just call him Jesus. (Leaves)

DOCTOR:
Vot ze? (Exits in the other direction looking extremely baffled.)
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