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Lent 3   Living on Stones

A conversation of exerts from Isaiah 55, Psalm 63, Luke 13 and I Corinthians 10 

Cast - voices representing Isaiah, Psalms, Luke and Corinthians

Costumes - Isaiah in priestly robe, Psalms in tatters, Luke as a farmer, Corinthians in modern dress

Production notes - Well-rehearsed, amplified. Stagger readers horizontally and vertically if possible, with Isaiah in a place of visual prominence. Isaiah will carry the pastoral role with heartfelt invitation and genuine assurance. Scripts in black folders for uniformity. Minimize page-turning.

Isaiah: The grace of God is in the garden so that all who thirst can come to the water.

Psalms: O God, my soul thirsts for you. I have nothing.

Luke: And I have nothing! I planted a fig tree in the vineyard and went out looking for fruit one day. 

There was nothing to be found. 

Psalms: My soul faints for you as in a dry and weary land where there is no water. 

Luke: For three years I have come looking for fruit on this tree, and still I find none. “Cut it down!” I said to the gardener, “Why should it be wasting the soil?”

Corinthians: The mercy of the Lord is in the marketplace.

Isaiah: Come, you that have no water and no money and fig trees that will not produce. Come buy wine and milk without money and without price. Tell me, why do you spend your money for that which is not bread? And why do you work at tasks that will never satisfy? Listen carefully: eat what is good, and delight yourselves in nutritious food. 

Corinthians: The love of the Lord is in the temple.
Isaiah: Rise up and come to me so that you may live! I will make with you an everlasting covenant, according to my steadfast love.

Psalms: I have looked upon you in the sanctuary, beholding your power and glory. Because your steadfast love is better than life, my lips praise you. I will bless you as long as I live. I will lift up my hands and call on your name.

Luke: “Sir, not the fig tree!” cried the gardener, “Let it alone for one more year, until I dig around it and nourish it. If it bears fruit next year, well and good; but if not, you can cut it down.”

Isaiah: So seek the Lord while he may be found, call upon him while he is near. Let the wicked forsake their ways, and the unrighteous their thoughts. Let them rise up and return to the Lord that he may have mercy on them, for the Lord will abundantly pardon. 

Corinthians: Our ancestors all ate the same spiritual food and drank the same spiritual drink. For they drank from the rock that followed them, and that rock was Christ. 

Psalms: Yes, my soul is satisfied at this banquet. My mouth praises you with joyful lips when I think of you on my bed. I meditate on you in the watches of the night for you, O God, have been my help. In the shadow of your wings I sing for joy. My soul clings to you; your right hand upholds me.

Luke: It upholds the fig tree.

Corinthians: It upholds the church.

Isaiah: The mercy of God is here.
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