[image: image1.wmf]
Fishin’ Hole
Fishin’ Hole

Fishin’ Hole
based on Isaiah 49:1-7

Andy:
Eric

Opie:
Matt

Barney:
Michael

Aunt Bee:  
Kelli

Thelma Lou:
Alissa

Helen:
Alleah


(Scene: a parody of “The Andy Griffith Show”)

Andy:
(Opie sitting in Sheriff’s office as Andy enters.)  Hey, Opie.  Out of school already? Why the long face?

Opie:
Oh, it’s nothing.

Andy:
Well, for being nothing, you look mighty down in the mouth. Now, you certain there’s nothing wrong?

Opie:
Yeah, Pa, I’m certain.

Andy:
(Grabs fishing pole) Well, what say I take the rest of the afternoon off from crime fighting and you and me go on down to the fishin’ hole and see if they’re bitin’ today.

Opie:
Ah, you go on ahead, Pa. 


Andy:
Well, now I know something’s wrong. Fess up before I sick ol’ deputy Fife on you to work out a confession. (Barney enters.)
Barney:
Hey, Ope. 

Opie:
Oh, hi Barney.

Barney:
Going fishin’, huh?

Andy:
Well, I offered to take the afternoon off and take Opie fishin’.

Barney:
Oh sure, you two just go off and hit the fishin’ hole.  Don’t worry about a thing.  Mayberry’s in good hands. I’ll hold down the sheriff’s office,  the old MBPD as we call it.  Yep, it’s a big job, but that’s why ol’ Barney Fife’s here.  Law in Order Barney…yep that’s what they call me, you know.

Opie:
Barney?

Barney:
Yeah, Ope?


Opie:
I don’t want to go fishing.  You and Dad can go.  I’ll watch the phone and let Otis into the cell when he comes in.

Barney:
Don’t want to go fishing?  Are you sick boy?

Opie:
Nope, I just don’t feel like it.  

Barney:
Hey, you ARE sick!  You can’t fool a trained detective like ol’ Barney.  There’s something wrong with you Boy. (Women enter.)
Andy:
Well hello ladies: Aunt Bee, Helen, Thelma Lou. What brings you all to the sheriff’s office?

Thelma Lou:
Oh, I just came to remind Barney about our date tonight.

Andy:
Date, huh?  What you got planned, Barn, you sly dog, you.



Barney:
Ah…nothin’ special.  Just the usual relaxing date to take my mind off the hard pressing issues that come with the day-in and day-out grind of crime fightin’ in the city.

Opie:
You inviting yourself over to Thelma Lou’s for dinner again, Barney?

Barney:
Nothin’ like a home-cooked meal at Thelma Lou’s, 

Thelma Lou:
Then a romantic walk down to the river…

Barney:
And then we’ll retire to the ol’ porch swing at my place to watch the stars…

Thelma Lou:
And wax poetic about the joys of small town life.

Barney:
A little later I’ll walk Thelma Lou home so she’ll have time to do the dishes before the nine o’clock news and bed time.


Helen:
Always a gentleman!

Thelma Lou:
Isn’t he a dream?


Helen:
Oh, God broke the mold after he made Barney, Thelma Lou.

Aunt Bee:
Well, I’ll leave this romantic talk to you young kids. Opie, did you tell your father?


Opie:
(Grabs pole from Andy.) Gee, Dad, I suddenly feel like going fishing.  

Andy:
Tell me what?


Aunt Bee:
Show him your report card, Opie!

Opie:
Here you go, Pa.  (Hands Andy a paper.)  


Andy:
Hmm…seems to me you and me have a lot of nothing to talk about, Opie.

Opie:
Gee Dad.  

Helen:
Oh Andy, go easy on him.  I know a couple of the grades aren’t what you’d expect from him, but he is a good boy in class.

Opie:
Yeah, listen to Mrs. Crump, Pa.  She’s the bestest teacher I ever had, and she’d tell ya’ if I needed to be punished.

Andy:
Well, l reckon’ your right.  If all you fine ladies will excuse us, I think Ope and me’ll take this up a down at the fishin’ hole.  (Women exit.)
Opie:
You comin’ too, Barney?

Barney:
Oh sure, you’re Dad’s a fine man, Opie, but when it comes to worldly advice, there’s just no substitute for experience.

Opie:
You don’t want to get to Thelma Lou’s too early, or she’ll have you helpin’ her in the kitchen, is that it Barn?

Barney:
You just leave the detective work to me, Ope!

Andy:
Let’s get going, men.(Music fade in to scene change down at fishing hole.)
So, Ope, what’s botherin you?  What’s the story behind the bad grades?  I can understand the “D“ in drama class, but a “C” in algebra?


Opie:
I’ve just been havin’ trouble concentratin’ lately, Pa.  It seems I’m no good at anything.


Andy:
Well, you been studying every night, right?

Opie:
Yeah, right up to my seven o-clock bedtime.


Barney:
Maybe it’s just tests.  You know, Opie, it may be hard for you to believe, but even yours truly, got a low grade or two in school.

Opie:
You too, Barney?

Barney:
Oh I could memorize all right—like the time I memorized the preamble to the Constitution, or then was that the Declaration of Independence—oh whatever, you know the one that begins “Four score and seven years ago…

Opie:
You mean the Gettysburg Address, Barney?

Barney:
Yeah, that’s it.  But for some reason I just didn’t test well.

Andy:
Opie, a lot of us have experienced failure. Here, listen to what the prophet Isaiah said in Isaiah 49, verse 4: “I have labored to no purpose; I have spent my strength in vain and for nothing.”

Opie:
Gee Pa, sounds like Isaiah had a bad day at school too.

Andy:
Well it’s like this, Ope, a lot of times we’ll get discouraged when we fail at stuff, or when we expect one outcome and then something else happens.

Opie:
You mean like when I studied for the Algebra final and still only got a “C” on the test.

Andy:
Exactly.  But, you see, God see’s the big picture.  He knows that if we take the right attitude, we can learn even from our failures. 

Barney:
So what your Pa’s saying, Ope, is, well is…

Opie:
That what we call failure is really preparation for the future.

Andy:
You got it, Ope.

Opie:
Cool, so look at all the preparing my report card shows, Pa! 


Andy:
Well, don’t get me wrong, Ope.  It’s not that we shouldn’t do our best—it’s just that if we take the right attitude, God can work with us whether we make our goals or fall short.

Opie:
So you mean that even though I messed up playing “Winthrop” in the school production of “The Music Man”, I might still be able to achieve my life dream of becoming a big-time movie director?

Barney:
Andy, let’s not build up the little guy’s hopes too much. There’s a big jump from Mayberry and the big screen.

Andy:
Well, there’s a second affect failure should have on you, Opie.  After you recognize failure as preparation, you should realize it is also a prelude to prayer.

Opie:
I don’t get it, Pa.

Barney:
What your Pa’s saying, Ope, is…well…is…

Opie:
That experiencing disappointment should drive us all to talk to God—to pray.

Andy:
Yeah, that’s it.

Opie:
Oh, I know all about that. I’ve been praying that God will loose Mrs. Crumps Algebra book before the next semester starts.

Andy:
Well, I’m not so sure that is exactly the prayer God expects us to have, Ope.  Isaiah went on to say this:  “Yet what is due me is in the LORD’s hand, and my reward is with my God.”

Opie:
So that means that God is going to make me take Algebra again, Pa?

Andy:
It means if you go to God in prayer, you can trust that he knows what is best for you in the long haul.

Barney:
(Looks at watch.) Wow, well I hate to leave you two to interpret all these complicated issues by yourselves, but I think I smell Thelma Lou’s meatloaf cookin.’  We’ll see you now. (Barney leaves.)
Andy & Opie:
Bye, Barney.



Andy:
Well, we better get on home too, Opie. Aunt Bee’s no doubt looking for us too. So you want to be a movie director, huh?  

Opie:
You ever have any big dreams like that, Pa?

Andy:
Well, I used to think I’d like to be a successful defense lawyer in Atlanta.

Opie:
Like Matlock?

Andy:
Yeah, something like that.  (Music fades in.)
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