By Karmen Krahn Fehr

PERMISSION FOR USE IS GRANTED TO SUBSCRIBERS OF LEADER MAGAZINE.  

Lent 1   What These Stones are For

Matthew 4:4-11

Cast - Jesus, memorized, amplified

Props – stones of varying sizes, one large enough to stand on, possibly in piles ascending the platform steps or in three distinct stations.

Production notes – take time and leave silence in times of transition

Scene I – On the mountain

(with small loaf-sized stone, among pile of stones)

(hold overhead) It could rain down from the sky if I wanted it to. (mime distributing pieces) I could multiply enough for eleven, maybe twelve baskets of leftovers. (mime breaking in half violently, hold at your side) I could break it open and let you stick you hand in it so you’d know it’s me! But that’s not what these stones are for. (quieter, longingly) I could make just enough to feed myself (strong eye contact) but this will never be my only bread. (place “bread” on the floor)

Scene II – At the temple

(walk heel to toe, cautiously along line of stones, possibly on the first step of platform)
The angels would come if I jumped from here – that’s true. They would protect my feet from these stones, just as you say. But will they rescue me when I’ve walked for miles on these stones, from city to city, to heal the sick and proclaim the Good News? My feet will be injured soon enough but for now, that’s not what these stones are for.

(hesitate, then resume, puzzled) And why would I create my own injury to display my own magic when there is plenty of sickness and sadness to go around? You see, that’s why I don’t like it up here. Never again will I stand at the top of the temple, for my place is among the stones and the people who travel them with me. 

(exit the “temple” area of stones)
Scene III – Foreshadowing the tomb

(ascend to the top platform step surrounded by stones and one large stone)
Sure. (smugly) It’s impressive. But that’s not what these stones are for – to tempt me with a view of this kingdom. My view is of heaven and I’m reminded here that it’s God alone whom I worship and serve. I will rise higher than this when my tomb is opened. (roll or place largest stone to the side with effort, or stand on it) You see, that’s what these stones are for … for setting us free, for letting us live.

Without magic, (one step down) without drama, (another step down) without power may the angels come and tend to * me now. (sit down on rocks, head in hands, freeze, exit)
* or “tend to us now.” Could function as a call to worship or entry into confession.
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