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A Tribute to Biblical Fathers

based on the Bible

Casting notes: 
Can use same actors dressed up as different characters if not enough actors are available for all parts.  This actually can make it more funny. Recommend making Leah rather homely—perhaps even dressed a boy up as a homely girl for the part.

Narrator 1

Adam

Eve

Narrator 2

God

Noah

Shem

Ham

Japheth

Issac

Laban

Leah

Rachel

David

Solomon

Wise Son

Foolish Son

Narrator 1:
As a tribute to fathers on this Fathers’ Day, the ROCK Youth Group would like to take you on a historic look at Biblical fathers. First, the original human father…Adam

Eve:
It’s so good to have you home, Adam.  How was your fishing trip?

Adam:
Dull.  You know it’s just no fun going fishing alone.  I wish I had a—I don’t know—a…well a someone that I could take fishing with me. 

Eve:
I’ll go with you!

Adam:
Eve, you’ll scare the fish. You’re always singing or talking. You can’t just sit and fish.  

Eve:
Well if you’re just going to sit and fish and not talk, what do you need a fishing companion for?

Adam:
You know…someone to hold the net.

Eve:
Man.  I’ll never understand you.  Fortunately, I only have the one.  And if you did have fishing partners, I’d just have more fish to clean.

Adam:
Well, if you hadn’t taken that fruit, we wouldn’t be cleaning fish…or poultry…or…

Eve:
Now you promised we wouldn’t get into that anymore.

Adam:
You’re right, you’re right.

Eve:
Adam, I have good news…you’re going to be a father.

Adam:
A what?

Eve:
A father.

Adam:
Hold it.  I’m the one who names things around here.  What exactly is a father? Is it a good thing?

Eve:
Well, I don’t know. But it’s something new. And I have a hunch it means you might have someone to take fishing with you who won’t talk, but can hold a net.

Narrator 2:
Thus the origin of fatherhood. Several centuries later when the original father’s offspring had become mostly corrupt—bad fishermen--the Lord God called another father to the rescue—an amazing father. At the age of 500, Noah became the father of three sons: Shem, Ham, and Japheth…(“My Three Sons” music)…and then one day some years later, Noah received a message from God…

God:
Noah.

Noah:
(Noah is sitting whittling.) Yes?  Who is it?

God:
It’s me, Noah, the Lord God. I am going to destroy the earth with a flood.  

Noah:
A what?

God:
A flood—you know, lots of water.

Noah:
I’ve never seen lots of water. (Pause and look around.) Ham…is that you. Are you fooling with the old man again?  (Pauses, and goes back to whittling.)

God:
Noah.

Noah:
Yes?

God:
Make yourself an ark of cypress wood; make rooms in it and coat it with pitch inside and out. The ark is to be 450 feet long, 75 feet wide and 45 feet high.  Make a roof for it and finish the ark to within 18 inches of the top. Put a door in the side of the ark and make lower, middle and upper decks.  

Noah:
Hold it, this is good stuff, I gotta’ write this down. It sounds like a long-term project.

God:
Never mind, Noah.  I’ll guide your steps. Listen, you are to bring into the ark two of all living creatures, male and female, to keep them alive with you. You are to take every kind of food that is to be eaten and store it away as food for you and for them.

Noah:
Hold it, don’t you know I’m pushing 580, mandatory retirement age?  Who am I going to get to help me with this little weekend project? (Pause)  Great.  No answer. (Shem, Ham, & Japheth enter.)
Shem:
Hey Dad, what’s up?  Mom said we should see if we could help you with anything.

Noah:
(Big grin.)  Yes, I think you can…

Narrator 1:
Thus began the first major father-son project of history and fathers’ fascination with boating. But boating wasn’t the only father-son activity of Biblical origin. Camping trips to the mountain originated with the original patriarch, Abraham, as recalled by his son Ike.

Isaac:
Hi! I’m Ike Abramson, but you probably know me as Issac. So I’m thinking, “All right. A camping trip with Dad. A little time for some father-son bonding. You know...up in the mountains, gather around the campfire, sing a few choruses of Kumbaya and roast some s’mores. Right?”  Well, you’ve all heard the story: the altar, the knife, the angel, and the ram in the thicket.  (Looks at audience, pauses, and emphatically speaks.)  Let me just say this…on the next camping trip, MOM is coming along, too!

Narrator 2:
But fathers over the centuries also learned how to watch out for their daughters as witnessed in this next episode with a proud father Laban. (Laban appears with two daughters: Leah—a boy actor in women’s clothes--wearing HUGE glasses and Rachel wearing a Miss Bagel sash and crown.) Now Laban had two daughters; the name of the older was Leah, and the name of the younger was Rachel.   Leah had…well…weak eyes…yes, that’s a nice way of putting it.

Leah:
Daddy, when are you going to find me a man to marry?  I just love that dreamy boy that’s visiting. 
Narrator 1:
As we said, she had weak eyes, among other problems…but Rachel, on the other hand, was lovely in form, and beautiful—a real babe.

Rachel:
Daddy, how’s this for an answer to the judges tricky question?  “What would I wish for the world?  Why that’s easy: world peace and happiness!”

Narrator 2:
Now, Jacob was naturally smitten with Rachel.

Laban:
So, Joshua…

Jacob:
That’s Jacob, sir.

Laban:
Yeah, whatever.  So, Jake, you want to marry my beautiful daughter, Leah.

Jacob:
Beautiful daughter, Leah? I want to marry your beautiful daughter, Rachel. In fact, I’ll work for you seven years to have her hand in marriage. 

Laban:
Hmm. Seven years?  It’s a deal. (Men do a funny handshake.)
Narrator 1:
So Jacob served the house of Laban for seven years to earn Rachel’s hand in marriage, but they seemed like only a few days to him because of his love for her.

Jacob:
So, Dad, my seven years of service is up. What do you say about a wedding?

Laban:
Sure, Jason,

Jacob:
That’s Jacob, sir,

Laban:
Yeah, whatever.  A deals is a deal.  Let the arrangements be made.

Narrator 2:
But when evening came—an uncommonly dark evening--Laban took his daughter Leah and gave her to Jacob.  And when morning came…well let’s just say thus began the long history of good relations between men and their in-laws.  

Narrator 1:
But did you ever wonder about the origins of fatherly advice? Just imagine being a son at Solomon’s dinner table:

Wise Son:
(Dressed in blazer with white shirt and tie.) So, did you see my report card today, Dad?

Solomon:
(Looking to wise son on his right) A wise son brings joy to his father, (looking to foolish son on left) but a foolish son grief to his mother. To have a fool for a son brings grief; there is no joy for the father of a fool. 

Foolish Son:
(Dressed however you think a “foolish son” might dress.) Hey, take it easy, Pop. Didn’t you notice I took the sheep out to mow the lawn today? 

Solomon:
Very good. (Addressing foolish son.) The father of a righteous man has great joy; he who has a wise son delights in him.

Wise Son:
Yeah, but you should have heard him cursing you when he was trying to get the sheep out of the yard.

Foolish Son:
Hey, the spotted one bit me, okay?

Solomon:
(Addressing foolish son.) If a man curses his father or mother, his lamp will be snuffed out in pitch darkness. Listen to your father, who gave you life, and do not despise your mother when she is old. 

Foolish Son:
Hey, at least I did my chores, while you sat around and ate fig-sickles and drank grape juice at the Hebrew Hop Shop with your friends all afternoon.

Solomon:
(Looks at foolish son.) He who keeps the law is a discerning son,  (looking at wise son) but a companion of gluttons disgraces his father. 

Narrator 2:
You get the picture.  As you can see, we have the origins of fatherhood, father-son activities, father-daughter relations, and fatherly advice. But ultimately what we find is that the best example of good fatherhood comes not from any of these earthly fathers.

Narrator 1:
It comes from the real thing--from God himself, who created us, provides for us, and gave his own son so that we could spend eternity with him. So celebrate father’s day, but remember to thank God for being the ultimate father to all of us.
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