Why-fi Sermon Series Dramatic Sketches
Week 4: Why Die?
Cast: Same Disgruntled Customer from Week 1 (except this time he is the Happy Customer or HC), same 2 coffee shop workers

(HC enters coffee shop whistling and acting happy, pauses to read front page of newspaper from the stand)

Worker #2: (looks up and recognizes him immediately, to Worker #1) Hey, there’s that guy again.

Worker #1: What guy?

Worker #2: (motions head toward HC) You know, that guy from a few weeks ago that was so…hateful.

Worker #1 (looks around and recognizes HC, to Worker #2): Hey, isn’t it your turn to wait on him?

Worker #2: (with resolve) I’m not waiting on him. 

Worker #1: Well, I don’t want to either.

Worker #2: Let’s just ignore him and maybe he’ll go away.

(Both workers suddenly act busy on the phone and cleaning)

HC: (walks up to counter, stands there for several seconds waiting, maintaining a cheerful but curious attitude) Um, excuse me. Hello. You guys open for business today? 
(Both workers with their backs to him motion toward each other to respond)

Worker #1: Oh, I’m sorry. We were just caught up in our work. Um, how can I help you?

HC: Oh, that’s fine. Um, let me see. I’ll take a coffee black, grande. 

Worker #1: (adding it up) OK, that will be 4.58. 

HC: (handing her a $5 bill) Just keep the change.
(Worker #2 cuts her head around toward him in disbelief of his sudden nice behavior.)

Worker #1: (looking somewhat surprised) Oh, thanks. Your name? 

HC: Jackson. Name’s Jackson. (walks back over to newspaper stand and begins casually reading again while he waits)

Worker #1: (turns away from counter to begin mixing coffee, still looking away) Mister Jackson, haven’t you been here before? You look vaguely familiar.
HC: (while reading paper, looks up in earnestness) Oh, yes, I’m afraid so. I’m afraid I…I didn’t act so nice last time I was here.

Worker #2: (to herself and Worker #1) Yea, I’d say. You were a jerk.

HC: I’m sorry, what was that?

Worker #1: (quickly trying to cover for her) Oh, she was just saying how customers like you make her love her work.

HC: Oh, well that’s good. I’m glad. I don’t want to act the way I used to anymore.  That was the old me then, and now this is the new me.
(Both workers turn and look at each other then to him trying to understand what he meant.)

Worker #1: Well, here’s your coffee, Mr. Jackson. Hope you enjoy it.

HC: Thanks, I’m sure I will. (walks over toward table) I’m just gonna sit here with my laptop for a while and check the football scores. (sits down facing away from counter and gets out his laptop)
Worker #2: (to Worker #1) That’s what happened last time.

Worker #1: What? What happened last time?

Worker #2: You know, he tried to connect and he couldn’t. Then he just threw a fit.

Worker #1: Oh yea, how could I forget?

(Both turn slowly and stare at him nervously, hoping he can connect)

HC: (after a few seconds of trying to connect, suddenly and abruptly turns toward them) I can’t connect again.
(Both workers jump when he turns around)
Worker #1: I’m sorry, sir. I don’t know what’s wrong. 

HC: (suddenly starting to smile) Ah, it’s no big deal. I’ll just check the scores when I get home. 

Both workers: (looking surprised and relieved) Really? 

HC: Yea, I’ll just kick back and read some in my book. (reaches in bag and pulls out A Call to Die)
Worker #1: OK, Mister Jackson. Let us know if we can get you anything else.

HC: Will do. Thanks.

(Worker #1 returns to her work, but Worker #2 keeps staring back at the book cover in HC’s hands.)

Worker #2: (to Worker #1) You see that? Do you see what he’s reading?

Worker #1: No, I didn’t notice. What is it?

Worker #2: The name of the book is A Call to Die. What’s up with that?

Worker #1: (shrugs shoulders as she continues to work) I don’t know. Maybe the guy’s gotta a death wish or something. (turns toward Worker #2 playfully taunting her) Why don’t you go over there and ask him?

Worker #2: (pauses to consider her challenge, then toward her defiantly) OK, I will. (picks up coffee pitcher and walks over to HC) Want a refill?

HC: Ah, sure. That’d be great.

Worker #2: (while pouring coffee) Hey, do you mind if I ask you a question? 
HC: No, that’s fine.

Worker #2: (reluctantly at first, then motioning toward Worker #1) Well, my co-worker over there was wondering…what the title of your book means.

HC: (closes book to look at cover) Oh, you mean A Call to Die?

(Worker #2 nods her head)

HC: Yea, that’s a strange title, isn’t it?

(Worker #2 nods her head even more. Worker #1 is still looking at Worker #2 like she can’t believe what Worker #2 just said about her.)

HC: (lays book down and sits back in chair) Well, it doesn’t mean that we are supposed to literally die. (Chuckling) I mean, it’s not like I have some kind of death wish or something. 

(Worker #2 moves head slowly and directly to Worker #1 as Worker #1 just shrugs and turns her hands up to acknowledge she was wrong.)

HC: No, what it’s talking about is how we need to die to the way we used to live and be. For example, I used to get mad at everybody if everything didn’t go just my way. I was a really impatient guy. In fact, I was downright rude sometimes. (Looking up at workers, voice lowering slightly) ‘Course, y’all know that about me already. (suddenly more animated) But since I was in here last time, something happened to me. Something amazing. (Now he turns and faces directly toward Worker #2) You see, I died to how I used to be. And I became a new person. The old me is gone and now everything’s been made new.

Worker #1: (coming from behind the counter) But how did that happen? I mean, if you don’t mind telling us.

HC: Oh no, I’d love to tell you. I tell everybody I can. When something this good happens to you, you gotta tell somebody. You see, for all these years I haven’t really been living. It took me dying in order to find life that’s full and free. (glancing around) Hey, there’s no one else in here right now. If you guys can, why don’t you pull up a chair and I’ll tell you exactly what happened. 

(Both workers hurriedly find a chair and pull up close to the table, glued to his words) 

HC: (much lower voice now) About 3 weeks ago, I met someone that changed my life… 

(HC continues talking low enough to seem to be mumbling as Randy comes up and begins to talk over him. After about 30 seconds all three freeze briefly and then quietly exit the stage as Randy continues his message.)

