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Gilligan’s Church
Gilligan’s Church


Gilligan’s Aisle (Pun Intended)

based on 2 Timothy 4:6-8, 16-18 & Luke 18:9-14

Reader 1:
Kelli

Reader 2:
Lauren

Skipper:
Eric

Gilligan:
Michael

Ginger:
Alissa

Mary Ann:
Nicole

Thurston Howell:
Austin

Lovey Howell:
Alleah

Professor:
Mattias

Reader 1:
The youth group will be meeting at the Yellow House at 6:30 to go bowling this evening. 

Reader 2:
Bowling? I thought we played ping-pong at the Yellow House.  (Proudly.) PING-PONG is my spesh-e-ality.

Reader 1:
Usually we do play ping-pong, but tonight we bowl.

Reader 2:
And Pastor John thought we were loud playing ping-pong in the room above his office. Man, is he going to hate it when we start bowling.

Reader 1:
No, no. We’re not bowling AT the Yellow House.  We’re just meeting there. Then we’ll be driving over to 20th Century Bowling where we’ll bowl until our parents pick us up at 8:30.

Reader 2:
So, I won’t need to bring my shoes and ball?

Reader 1:
YOU—Gutter-ball (insert name)--have your own bowling shoes and bowling ball?

Reader 2:
No, I have my own ping-pong shoes and ping-pong ball.

Reader 1:
That figures. Anyway, the cost of the bowling will be taken out of the youth funds, so kids only need money for snacks. 

Reader 2:
Speaking of funds, I hear Eric Ellingson will be in the back of the church after the service to collect donations for Riverside Bible Camp.

Reader 1:
Now, our skit.  (Gilligan’s Island Music fade in. Skipper is busy hammering on something and Gilligan comes up behind him and startles him.)
Gilligan:
HI, Skipper!  

Skipper:
(Startled, he hammers his thumb.)  Ouch!!!! Gilligan, you startled me!

Gilligan:
Sorry, Skipper.  What are you doing?

Skipper:
Oh, never mind, Gilligan.  I’m busy.  

Gilligan:
Well, if you tell me what you’re doing, I could help.  I’m really good at…at…ah…really good at…

Skipper:
Yes?  Your really good at WHAT, Gilligan?

Gilligan:
Well, come to think of it, I’m not really good at anything…but I’d like to help.

Skipper:
Well thanks, little buddy.  As a matter of fact, perhaps you could help.  You see, we’ve been stranded on this Island for over 40 years now, and…

Gilligan:
Only six years Skipper. Remember the last 30-some years have been in reruns. 

Skipper:
Good point, little buddy.  Anyway, I was just thinking that maybe it’s about time we built a church.

Gilligan:
A church!  Oh boy, a church!  That’ll be just great, Skipper. What are we going to call it?

Skipper:
Hmm…well, that’s a good question, Gilligan. 

Gilligan:
I’ve got it…”Gilligan’s Church”.

Skipper:
Gilligan’s Church?  Now who would come to a church with a name like that?

Gilligan:
The same people that come to our other buildings…Gilligan’s Hotel, Gilligan’s Library, Gilligan’s Theater, and Gilligan’s Convenience Store, and Gilligan’s Espresso…you know seven castaways and an occasional guest star that happens onto our remote uncharted island for an episode or two. (Mary Ann and Ginger enter.)
Mary Ann:
Hi, Skipper. Hi Gilligan.  What are you building, Skipper?

Skipper:
I’m…

Gilligan:
(Interrupting.) He’s building Gilligan’s Church!

Mary Ann:
Oh, a church.  What a great idea.  We could make it like my one back home in Kansas: with a great big bell tower, huge stained glass windows reaching up to the sky, a choir loft where my Aunt Edna could sing, a long row of pews where Uncle Henry could sleep, a huge pipe organ, and…

Ginger:
Hold your horses, Dorothy…maybe we’re filming in color now, but you’re not in Kansas any more.  Just where do you think we’re going to come up with a bell, pews, stained glass, or a pipe organ on this island?

Mary Ann:
Ginger, haven’t 30 years of reruns taught you anything?  The professor will build these things out of coconuts, bamboo shoots, shells, and spare parts from the SS Minnow.  (Professor enters.)
Professor:
Did I hear someone call for me?

Mary Ann:
Oh, hi Professor.  We were just talking about how you’d build a pipe organ for the church the Skipper and Gilligan are building.

Professor:
A pipe organ?  Well, perhaps, but first I’d build a modular, high-tech, GPS, wireless, 10,000-giga-bit, surround-sound, fourth-dimensional multi-media apparatus to capture the restless attention spans of the postmodern generation.

Gilligan:
Out of shells and bamboo shoots?

Professor:
Of course.   (Mr. and Mrs. Howell enter.)

Mr. Howell:
I say, what are we doing here?  Who called the party and forgot to invite the Howells?

Gilligan:
We’re working on building a church, Mr. Howell. 

Mr. Howell:
Oh, WORK you say.  Well, we can’t be taking part in that, now can we.  Come now, Lovey, let’s leave the construction site until we’re invited back for a proper ribbon cutting of the new chapel, shall we?

Skipper:
Hold on, Mr. Howell.  You and Mrs. Howell can stay and pitch in too. We need everyone to chip in on this project.

Mr. Howell:
(Shocked at the thought!) Sir, you have tarnished the sterling pride of a Harvard man. Two Howells doing manual labor?  Perish the thought. The unlikely day that happens is the unlikely day two Yale men run for President of the United States. 

Mrs. Howell:
But Thurston, it would be nice to have a place for weddings, funerals, and ceremonial services when bishops, dignitaries, and heads of state come calling.

Mr. Howell:
Lovey, it’s been 30-some years and hundreds of episodes. No one ever gets married, and the closest thing we’ve had to a foreign dignitary is a couple Russian cosmonauts and a butterfly collector.

Mrs. Howell:
Well, there’s nothing so tasteless as being unprepared for the arrival of royalty.

Skipper:
She’s right, Mr. Howell.  And that’s why I started this whole church project: to prepare for the arrival of a king.

Gilligan:
A king?  Can he get us off this Island?

Mary Ann:
Can he get me back to Kansas?

Professor:
Can he get my tenure position back at the University?

Mr. Howell:
Well, I hope he’s from a capitalistic nation. I just hate the thought of being rescued by old world royalty.

Ginger:
A KING?  I like the sound of that! Imagine: me getting saved from countless Nickelodeon re-runs by a King. That’s even better than Grace Kelly being whisked away from Hollywood to Monaco by Prince Rainier.

Skipper:
Now hold it everyone.  I’m not talking about any king, and I’m not even necessarily saying we’ll live to see his return. In fact, we may never be rescued from this island.

Gilligan:
What do you mean, Skipper? Are you suggesting that I’m going to scuttle still another sure-fire rescue?

Skipper:
(Picks up his Bible.) It struck me yesterday when I was reading this passage of scripture from Colossians 1:16-18. 

Mary Ann:
Here, Skipper, let me read it. (Takes the Bible.) “He is the image of the invisible God, the firstborn over all creation. For by him all things were created: things in heaven and on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or powers or rulers or authorities; all things were created by him and for him.  He is before all things, and in him all things hold together”

Skipper:
So you see, it is all about Jesus and the honor and service we owe him as the creator.

Gilligan:
What do you mean, Skipper?

Skipper:
While the Professor can create some pretty amazing things, and you and I can build a place of worship, Jesus himself with God was the ultimate creator of all things.  

Professor:
And in honoring the creator, we need to give him the ultimate place of worship: our heart.

Skipper:
We need to offer the creator all of our gifts and talents and skills…whether great or small…the first fruits of our time and skills. Not just the spare time and spare change of our lives.

Ginger:
My best acting…

Mary Ann:
My best gardening talents…

Mrs. Howell:
My best social graces…

Mr. Howell:
My pre-tax money…

Gilligan:
My…my…my…little buddy skills.

All:
Oh, Gilligan!
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