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Finding Peace
Finding Peace


Petey and the Peace Factory

based on John 20:19-31
Cast:

Wife:

Petey:

Willy:

Oompas:

Veruka:

Augustus:

Violet:

Mike:

Setting: 
This is a parody of “Charlie & the Chocolate Factory.” After returning to his home late in the evening after finishing a very tough shift at the chocolate factory, a man named Petey sits down in his recliner with a big bowl of ice cream with a rather large helping of chocolate. His wife enters the room and they converse a bit before his wife retires to bed. 

Wife:
Oh, hi honey, how was work?

Petey:
(Moans.)
Wife:
Rough day?

Petey:
(Moans.)
Wife:
Honey, this has been going on for weeks. You come home after working the late shift, plop down in front of the TV in your recliner with a bowl of chocolate soup and fall asleep. Petey, you’ve got to talk to me!

Petey:
Alright. First of all, it’s not chocolate soup. It’s ice cream…with a little chocolate topping. 

Wife:
It’s chocolate soup with a scoop of ice cream bobbing up and down like a marshmallow in a cup of hot chocolate. (Looks at his bowl.) Look at that! Why you must have used a whole bottle of chocolate syrup!

Petey:
I did not! Just a squirt or two.

Wife:
(Pulls HUGE 2-foot tall bottle of chocolate out from behind chair). Aha, you’ve been shopping at Sam’s Club again haven’t you!

Petey:
Hey, it’s the smallest bottle they had!

Wife:
Petey, you’ve got to get a grip on this chocolate problem! The more depressed you get about your job and the troubles in the world, the more you eat chocolate!

Petey:
Doris, I can’t help it! The only peace I have in my life is this small bowl of chocolate at the end of the day. Don’t take that away from me too!

Wife:
I tell you, you’re going to overdose on chocolate.  

Petey:
Overdose on chocolate?  Nonsense!

Wife:
Well, come to bed as quick as you can. I’d really like you to come to church with me tomorrow for a change. The pastor’s sermon is “Finding Peace.”

Petey:
Will they have chocolate donuts again before church?

Wife:
Goodnight Petey! (Exits.)
(Petey falls asleep, dream music comes on, and Petey is awakened in his dream by Willy Wonka surrounded by Oompa-Loompas).

Willy:
Petey, welcome to the Wonka Peace factory. I’m Willy Wonka. So glad you dropped in to see me, so I can help you find the true meaning of peace.

Petey:
(Awakens, confused.)  What’s going on? What are you doing in my living room? What are you doing in my dream? If I don’t get to bed, my wife’s going to...

Oompas:
(singing) HAVE…YOUR…HEAD.

Petey:
Who are they?

Willy:
They’re Oompa-Loompas. They rhyme everything. Observe:

Oompas:
(Singing) Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-doo,

I’ve got another lesson for you.

Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-deece,

If you’re a Christian, you can have peace.

Petey:
(To audience.) Doris was right. I have overdosed on chocolate!

Willy:
Come on boys and girls. Let’s get going. We have so much time and so little to do. Oops. Strike that, reverse it. (Mike, Augustus, Violet, and Veruka line up next to Mr. Wonka.)
Petey:
Who are you people? What are you doing in my living room?

Veruka:
YOUR living room. This is MY living room. I’m Veruka Salt and I plan on becoming enormously wealthy and buying everything I can so I can be enormously rich and famous. And then I can live happily ever after!

Willy:
Veruka, my dear girl. How charming, how inspiring, how enormously shallow and utterly hopeless! (Looking at Augustus). And whom do we have here?

Augustus:
I am Augustus Gloop.

Willy:
Tell us something about yourself, Augustus. Do you have any hobbies, any passions, any desires in life, anything you want to be, hope to be or become?  Are there people you’d like to help in your life? What gives you peace?

Augustus:
I like to eat. (To Petey) Say, are you going to finish the rest of that ice cream?  

Willy:
Ah, thank you, Augustus. (Patting his tummy.) And such fine form too.  I think I sense a song coming on.

Oompas:
(Singing) Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-doo,

I’ve got another lesson for you.

Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-deece,

If you’re a Christian, you can have peace.

(To Veruka) Why do you chase all the things of this life,

Things that will bring only misery and strife?

(To Augustus) You live to please your hunger for food,

But God gave you the best: the bread of life.

Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-da,

Listen to Christ and you will go far.

Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-day,

Follow Christ only; He’ll show you the way.

Willy:
(To Audience) Aren’t they adorable? (To Violet) Very well, and who is this charming young lady?

Violiet:
Me, oh, I’m Violet Beauregarde.  My passion? That’s easy. I like anything new. The latest of everything! To me life is all about living on the cutting edge.

Willy:
The cutting edge of what?

Violet:
You name it!  The latest clothes, the latest news, the best-selling book, the most popular friends, the coolest car, the fastest computer, the latest …well the latest whatever.

Willy:
And that gives you peace?

Violet:
Peace? What’s that, and where can I get mine? I’ve got to have some of that too. Just make sure it’s the latest.

Willy:
I see. Well, it surely sounds like you’ve found the key to a fulfilling life Violet.  (To Mike) And who is this?

Mike:
I’m Mike Teevee. For me it’s all about action. Let’s get it done. Some people dream of success. I make it happen. I play to win all the time. You’ll always miss 100 percent of the shots you don’t take. Life’s a big action picture and I’m the terminator...

Willy:
Life’s a big cliché, and you’re the author?

Mike:
Hey, I like that. 

Willy:
Somehow that doesn’t surprise me.  So tell me, Mike, are you at peace?

Mike:
Peace?  No, life is a war to be fought and won, one day at a time.  The very thought of peace is repulsive to me.

Willy:
(To Oompa-Loompas) My little green-haired friends…

Oompas:
(Singing) Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-doo,

I’ve got another lesson for you.

Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-deece,

If you’re a Christian, you can have peace.

(To Violet) Why do you want all the latest of stuff,

Don’t you know stuff is nothing but fluff,

(To Mike) Living in the fast lane is all very nice,

But where do you get your fuel: recognize the savior.

Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-da,

Listen to Christ and you will go far.

Oompa, doompa, doompaddy-day,

Follow Christ only; He’ll show you the way.

(Characters fade away, and Doris enters and shakes Sleeping Petey.) 

Wife:

Petey, Petey.  Wake up, come to bed. 

Petey:
Willy, Mike, Veruka, Violet, Augustus…

Wife:
Petey, it’s me, Doris, your wife. What are you talking about?

Petey:
Oh…never mind. You’d never believe it. I’m heading to bed. Be sure and wake me for church in the morning, and get me up early enough so I can go for a run and work off some of these excess calories before we leave for church. Good night, Doris. (Exits)
Wife:
I’ll be right in, Petey.  (Actors come out of hiding, and Doris thanks them.)  Thanks for the help.  We’ll see you all at church in the morning!

Page 1
April 18, 2004
  

©2004  David Skarshaug (www.alcames.org). Conditions for use: (1) If you use all or parts of this script in any form, please consider sending a suggested $25 donation check made out to “The ROCK” to the following address: Ascension Lutheran Church, 615 Kellogg, Ames, IA  50010. Reference the script title in the memo on the check. (2) Do not sell any part of this script, even if you rewrite it. (3) You may reproduce this script for internal use, but all copies must contain this copyright statement. 

Page 6


April 18, 2004


March 21, 2004

Page 5

[image: image1.wmf]