Why-Fi Sermon Series Dramatic Sketches
Week 2: Why Pray?
 

Cast: 3 teenage and college girls, 2 coffee shop workers

Storyline: Girls come in and order cappuccinos then sit down without saying much to each other. Instead, they keep texting people on their cell phones. When they start to text each other too, one of them speaks and says, "This is ridiculous; we're sitting right next to each other!" Someone else says she's just not in the mood to talk much. Turns out one of their mutual friends' mom has cancer. When one of them suggests they pray for her, someone else pipes in, "What good will that do?" Then a brief conversation ensues about why pray, but no one really knows the answer.

Point: Randy follows this by saying they had the right idea, prayer. But why do it?

(Girls walk into coffee shop with their heads buried in their cell phones, Brittany and Ashley walk over to counter while Jessica, looking depressed, sits down at a table) 
Worker #1: (to girls at counter) Hi, can I help you? (girls don’t seem to hear or notice her as they continue to text) Ah, excuse me, would you like something?

Brittany: (never looking up) Yes, I’ll take a skinny cinnamon dolce latte. 

Worker #1: OK, one skinny cinnamon dolce latte. What size? 

Brittany: (not hearing her at first, then looking up) Um?


Worker #1: What size do you want that?

Brittany: Oh, tall. (immediately goes back to texting)
Worker #1: (toward Ashley who is still engrossed in her cell phone) Miss? For you?

Ashley: (looking up at wall menu) Oh, I don’t know what I want. Ummm, I’ll get a – um (slowly pronouncing it) Guatemala Casi Cielo. Make it a grande. That’s sounds really good. (to Brittany) I’m talking to Cindy right now about Austin. Can you believe he broke with her? Anyway, I want to tell her what I ordered, but I don’t know how to spell it. (looking up again at wall menu and calling out the letters while typing) Let’s see, it’s G-a-u-t-
Brittany: (interrupting impatiently) Just tell her it’s some weird-sounding drink.

Ashley: Yea, OK (both go back to texting)

Worker #1: (adding up total) OK, that will be $9.64. (getting their attention) Ah, excuse me: 9.64.

Brittany: (never looking up, keeps typing with one hand, hands her a $10 bill from her pocket with the other) Here.

Worker #1: (handing her change) What’s the name? 

Brittany: (glances up impatiently) Brittany.

(Brittany and Ashley walk slowly over to where Jessica is sitting. Ashley stops texting, sits down, wanting to talk to the others. Brittany and Jessica keep texting. They are very expressive—happy, then frustrated, then confused looking, etc—as they text. They all sit in silence for about 15 seconds.)  

Ashley: (suddenly stops texting and blurts out toward Brittany) Brittany, why are you texting me? I’m sitting right here. (Brittany doesn’t respond but keeps texting) (toward Jessica) Jessica, why are you texting Brittany? This is ridiculous. We’ll all right here. 

Jessica: (after a moment finally speaks) I don’t feel like talking.

Ashley: Why not? What’s bothering you?

Jessica: I’m just thinking about Christy’s mom. It’s really sad.

Ashley: Oh yea, she has cancer. That’s horrible. I can’t believe they just now found it. 

Jessica: Yea, they don’t know if she’s gonna make it. I feel so bad for Christy. I want to help some way, but I don’t know what to do.

Ashley: We just need to pray for her and her mom.

Brittany: (suddenly stopping her texting and looking up) Why, how will that help ‘em? 

Ashley: (defensively) I don’t know. It’s just something we need to do.

Brittany: But why, I’ve never understood what good that does for anybody. Why do people always say that? (goes back to texting)
Jessica: (thoughtfully) Well, I think it makes people feel better when they know somebody’s praying for them. Yea, it makes ‘em feel better. That’s a good reason.
Ashley: (after a few seconds, checking her phone) Brittany, talk to us. Don’t just text us!
Brittany: OK, Ok, I was just saying that I think it’s a waste of energy to pray. That’s all. 

Ashley: Well, all I know is that’s what everybody does. And if it might help Christy’s mom, then why not try it? 

Jessica: (interrupting, more forcefully) Look, will you two quit arguing? This is definitely not helping Christy or anybody. I agree with Ashley. And I’m gonna pray for them…And I’m going to get everybody else I can to pray too. (more to herself, hopefully) It’s bound to help somehow.

Brittany: (wags her head and exhales) Whatever. (shrugs shoulders) Guess it can’t hurt. 

(Others nod in agreement then go back to texting)
