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Mess to Masterpiece

Based on Mark 9:38-48

Mom:
(Mother Costume) 

Dorothy:
(Little Girl Costume)

Little Bro:
(Little Brother)

Alvin:
(Chipmunk Costume)

Simon:
(Chipmunk Costume)

Theodore:
(Chipmunk Costume)

Scarecrow:
(Scarecrow Costume)

Tin Man:
(Tin Man Costume)

Cowardly Lion:
(Lion Costume)

Glenda:
(Guardian Angel with Anaheim Hat)

Wizard:
(Off-Stage Voice of God)

Setting:
A home.  Brother & Sister  watching “Wizard of Oz” on TV as Mom enters room.


Mom:
Dorothy, the movie is over, you can come to bed now.

Dorothy:
I just love the Wizard of Oz. The music is so beautiful, the scenery so colorful, the  whole thing is so...so...

Little Bro:
Old...the word you are looking for is “old”. 

Dorothy:
You’re just mad because you always have to leave the room for the flying monkey scene. You’re scared of it.

Little Bro:
I am not...

Dorothy:
Am so... (Kid’s start fighting.)
Mom:
All right, now fly to bed, you monkeys. It’s been a long week, and I’d like to see if we can get up early enough to make it to Sunday School in the morning. 

Little Bro:
Do we have to go to church tomorrow? 

Dorothy:
Yeah, we went to church last week, and I have a soccer game tomorrow afternoon, and still have a ton of homework to do before Monday.

Mom:
Well, I am tired. Your father was out of town on business most the week, and I could use some more time to sleep in and catch up on housework.  We’ll see how we feel in the morning.  But for now, let’s get to bed. Here, put your Bible away when you go to your room. (Hands Bible to Dorothy.)
(Little brother and Mom leave room, but Dorothy stays).

Dorothy:
I’ll be there...just a minute. (Falls asleep on floor.)
(Dream music and sign announcing “30 minutes later”. Dorothy is snoring on the living room floor. 3 Chipmunks enter room and gather around the sleeping Dorothy.)

Alvin:
Wow, are you okay?

Simon:
Hey, what are you doing here?

Dorothy:
Who are you?  Where am I?  Mom?  Oh, I get it, I must be dreaming, and I’m like Dorothy and I just woke up in the land of Oz....And you little fellows must be munchkins.

Theo:
No, actually, we’re chipmunks.  Don’t you recognize us from the Spaghetti Dinner? 

Dorothy:
Chipmunks? But...

Alvin:
(Scolding Theo). Don’t confuse her. She just had a terrible fall. Yes, this is the land of Oz.

Dorothy:
Fall? But I was just sleeping on my living room floor....

Simon:
I hate it when I get that falling feeling when I go to sleep.

Theo:
Dad says it happens when you drink pop before bedtime.

Dorothy:
(Flash of light and Glenda appears.) What’s that?

Alvin:
Oh, that’s Glenda...your guardian angel. 

Dorothy:
Wow...you’re beautiful. Are you my guardian angel?

Glenda:
You tell me...it’s your dream.  No, no.  I’m just foolin’ with ya’ kid. Yeah, I’m your guardian angel. My team didn’t make it to the playoffs this year, so I got lots of time on my hands. How can I help you?

Dorothy:
Well, I fell alseep and woke up in Oz, and now I need to get home so I can go to church in the morning.

Glenda:
Oh, so NOW you want to go to church in the morning? Well, follow the blacktop road to the Wizard, of course.

Dorothy:
Blacktop road? I thought it was a Yellow Brick Road?

Glenda:
Oh no, it was asphalted years ago. Too much upkeep on the bricks. Now get a move on before you wake up...

Dorothy:
Okay. (She skips off...and encounters a scarecrow.)
Scarecrow:
Psst...over here.

Dorothy:
Who said that?

Scarecrow:
Over here.

Dorothy:
Oh, of course, the Scarecrow.  Let me guess, you need some brains, right? 

Scarecrow:
And YOU need some MANNERS! That’s an awful mean thing to say to someone you just met.

Dorothy:
Oh, I’m sorry. It’s just that you’re made of straw, and you want to go to the Wizard to get some brains, right?

Scarecrow:
Brains, schmains. What I’d really like is some rest. You know, I’ve been on the job for 5 months straight: a wet spring, hot summer, and dry fall. And now lady bugs...and they do pinch. My life is all out of whack--it’s just not healthy to spend this much time at work.

Dorothy:
I never thought about that. You’re right. Come with me. Surely the Wizard can help you get some rest. (Scarecrow and Dorothy continue down the road.)

Scarecrow:
What’s that?

Dorothy:
Why, it’s a man...made of tin. Quick, oil his mouth. (Scarecrow grabs some PAM and squirts tin man’s mouth.)
Tin Man:
Hey, watch the oil. You know, my doctor tells me I need to watch my cholesterol. 

Dorothy:
I recognize you...you’re the Tin Man and you need a heart. 

Tin Man:
And YOU...you’re a rude little girl! “No Heart.” Do you always rush to these quick judgments on people?

Dorothy:
Oh...I’m sorry. You see, I’m on my way to see the Wizard. I need to get to church and the scarecrow needs some rest. What is it you need?

Tin Man:
Oh, that’s easy. I need to control my tongue. You should hear me when I get talking about someone. I really let them have it. It completely destroys my relationship with other people and damages my witness. Sometimes it’s just good my mouth is rusted shut.

Dorothy:
Well, I bet the Wizard could help you control your speech too. Come with us. (The trio skips down the road.)

Lion:
Roar. (Lion is hiding and turned away from group.)

Scarecrow:
What was that?

Lion:
Meow.

Dorothy:
Ah...I think it’s supposed to be a lion. Reaches out and grabs tail.

Lion:
Get your hands off my tail.

Dorothy:
I’m sorry.  I seem to have a knack for offending people today. Say...you’re the Cowardly Lion, aren’t you?

Lion:
First you grab my tail and now you insult me. Maybe you should read the book, “How to Make Friends and Influence People.”  Who are you, anyway?

Dorothy:
I’m Dorothy. I’m on my way to see the Wizard so I can get to church. 

Scarecrow:
And I’m the Scarecrow and I’m going to see if the Wizard can get me some rest.

Tin Man:
And I’m the Tin Man and I’m going to see if the Wizard can help me control my tongue.

Dorothy:
Is there anything the Wizard could do for you?

Lion:
As a matter of fact, I do have a problem. I just can’t find the courage to pare down my consumer-driven lifestyle. It’s just buy one thing after another. Oh, they are all fine things...but I just don’t have time to do the more courageous things in life.

Dorothy:
Come with us. I’m sure the Wizard will have something to help you too. (The four skip down the road.)

Wizard:
Who goes there?

Dorothy:
Great and powerful Wizard, it is I...

Wizard:
Stop. Don’t tell me. You are Dorothy. You  want to go home. You brought with you the Scarecrow who needs rest, the Tin Man who needs to bridle his tongue, and the Lion who needs to to control his consumer nature.

Dorothy:
Wow, you really are a Wizard, aren’t you?

Wizard:
No, I am the Lord, your God. All of your problems and those of your friends and family are one and the same. You’ve allowed things to get in the way of your purpose in life: to love me with all your heart and your neighbors as yourself.

Dorothy:
But how was I to know that?

Wizard:
I’ve given you all you need. What are you holding in your hand?

Dorothy:
Oh, my Bible.

Wizard:
Well, open it and read. It’s all right there.

Dorothy:
“If your hand causes you to sin, cut it off. It is better for you to enter life maimed than with two hands to go into hell....And if your foot causes you to sin, cut it off. It is better for you to enter life crippled than to have two feet and be thrown into hell.  And if your eye causes you to sin, pluck it out.“ What’s that supposed to mean? If I return home without an eye, hand and foot, my Mom will kill me.

Wizard:
Dorothy and friends, you each have all the ingredients of a full life. But don’t let the ingredients fill your life. Remember: I AM THE LIFE. Remember what is important and set aside the rest. Let go of these things. Let me take your messy lives and make a masterpiece. I’m telling you...wake up...

(Dream music & end of dream.)

Mom:
Dorothy, wake up. It’s time to get ready for church. Do you want to go, or would you rather sleep in and rest up?

Dorothy:
Sleep in?  My rest is in the Lord.  He is my life! Yes...yes Mom, I want to go to church!
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