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A Bedtime Story
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A Bedtime Story

Based on John 1:43-51

Mom:
Nicole

Anna:
Kelli

Emily:
Allee 

Jesus:
Austin

Andrew:
Michael

Peter:
Eric

Philip:
Toby

Nathanael:
Mattias

Angel 1:
Matt

Angel 2:
Alleah

Angel 3:
Tyler

Setting:  
Mom tucks two young girls to bed and get’s coaxed into telling them a bedtime story from the Bible.
Mom:
Emily and Anna, get to sleep. Tomorrow’s a big day.

Anna:
But I can’t sleep. I need a glass of water.

Mom:
You’ve had three glasses of water already. 

Emily:
Can you read to us?

Mom:
Read to you?  Not with your vivid imagination, Emily! You know every time I read to you before you go to bed, you act out the stories in your sleep.

Emily:
I do not.

Mom:
Like the time I read you Jack & the Bean Stalk and you walked in your sleep and slid down the stairway banister.

Emily:
The giant was chasing me. I had to get away!

Mom:
Or The Three Bears—remember the last time I read The Three Bears to you?

Emily:
Oh yeah, I got up and made porridge in my sleep.

Mom:
It’s a wonder the microwave didn’t explode when you put that can of soup in it.

Anna:
It would’ve exploded, if she hadn’t woke me up by jumping on my bed and screaming, “This bed is too soft” at the top of her lungs.

Mom:
Enough!  Now, lights out. Get to sleep. 

Emily:
(Loudly.) Studies have shown that parents who read…

Mom:
Okay, okay…but I’ll pick the story this time.  (Pauses to pick a book.)  Hmm…I’ve got it; we’ll do a Bible story this time. 

Anna:
Noah’s Ark?!!

Mom:
Ah, no, at least not while we have running water in the house.

Emily:
David and Goliath!

Mom:
No, I don’t think that’s a good selection either.  I like your sister without a rock imbedded in her forehead. Let’s stick to something a bit more cerebral.

Anna:
Cerebral?  Is that in the old or new testament?

Emily:
Anna, Cerebral isn’t a book in the Bible.  He’s one of the 12 disciples.

Mom:
No, but you did give me an idea. Let’s read from the Gospel of John, chapter 1.  Jesus was selecting his disciples.  (Finds place.)  Here, let’s start at verse 43:  “The next day Jesus decided to leave for Galilee. Finding Philip, he said to him,  ‘Follow me.’ Philip, like Andrew and Peter, was from the town of Bethsaida.”
Anna:
Hold it Mom. Jesus just asked Philip to follow him, and he did?

Emily:
Yeah Mom, I’m not getting a good picture of it.  Where is Galilee? Where is Bethsaida?

Mom:
Well, ah…

Philip:
Ma’am, perhaps I could be of assistance.

Mom:
Who are you?

Philip:
I’m Philip, Emily’s imaginary Philip.

Mom:
Wow, I’ve heard of the Living Bible, but this is ridiculous.

Philip:
You see, Bethsaida was a fishing community on the Sea of Galilee. In fact, Bethsaida meant “house of fishing.”  

Emily:
Who are these guys with you?

Philip:
Oh, pardon me. Meet Andrew and Peter. Jesus picked them up yesterday. We’re all fishermen. 

Mom:
Oh, I thought I recognized that aroma.

Anna:
Mom, it’s like Jesus stopped in at Shorty’s Bait ‘n Tackle to find buddies to start his work. 

Mom:
Well, ah…

Philip:
Yeah, she’s got it.  Sorry ma’am. Continue the story.

Mom:
Philip found Nathanael and told him…

Philip:
We have found the one Moses wrote about in the Law, and about whom the prophets also wrote — Jesus of Nazareth, the son of Joseph. 

Anna:
Mom, why did Philip go get Nathanael?

Mom:
Well, I…I…

Philip:
I can answer that.  When I suspected Jesus was the Messiah, I immediately knew my friend Nathanael would want to know this. He really knew the scriptures. And if this Jesus fellow were a fake, Nate would surely pick him out. Continue, Ma’am.

Mom:
So Nathanael replied…

Nathanael:
Nazareth! Can anything good come from there?

Philip:
Come and see.

Emily:
Hold it!  Why did Nathanael talk so mean about Nazareth.

Mom:
Well, I don’t…

Nathanael:
Philip, I’ll handle this one. Little girl, you know how sometimes there are rivalry’s among towns. Well, those of us from Bethsaida just didn’t think much of Nazareth. We considered it a no-account, second-rate, back-woodsy, morally back-slidden area. 

Emily:
Oh, yeah, kind of how Minnesotans and Iowans talk about each other. 

Nathanael:
Sorry to interrupt.  Please continue…

Mom:
When Jesus saw Nathanael approaching, he said of him,

Jesus:
Here is a true Israelite, in whom there is nothing false.

Anna:
What did he mean by “true Israelite.” 

Mom:
I know that one.  You see, some people called themselves Israelites because they were descendants of Abraham. But many of them were really fakes. As John the Baptist pointed out in Matthew 3:9, God could raise up sons of Abraham out of mere stones. What makes a person a true Israelite is a living faith in God.  Jesus recognized Nathanael as one having that faith.

Emily:
Kind of like what makes a person a true Christian isn’t what people call us, but having faith in Christ?

Mom:
Exactly. Now Nathanael says this to Jesus…

Nathanael:
How do you know me?

Jesus:
I saw you while you were still under the fig tree before Philip called you.


Anna:
I don’t get it.  What’s going on?

Emily:
That’s easy, Anna.  Jesus miraculously could see Nathanael sitting under a fig tree …

Anna:
Eating Fig Newtons!!

Emily:
No, meditating on scripture…and eating Fig Newtons.

Nathanael:
You’re right, little girl. Jesus not only knew where I was, but he knew what I was doing and thinking. It was as if he could see right into my head and heart. Interestingly even the phrase he used, “under the fig tree”, was used in writings by other Jewish Rabbi’s to describe meditation on the Law. 

Anna:
It’s kind of like what they say about God.  He knows everything about us.

Mom:
That’s what makes this story of Jesus’ selection of disciples so amazing: Jesus divinity was immediately recognized by Nathanael. That’s why the skeptical Nathanael then declared…

Nathanael:
Rabbi, you are the Son of God; you are the King of Israel.

Jesus:
You believe because I told you I saw you under the fig tree. You shall see greater things than that. I tell you the truth, you shall see heaven open, and the angels of God ascending and descending on the Son of Man.

Anna:
What does that mean, Mom.

Mom:
Perhaps Nathanael had been meditating on the Genesis 28 account of Jacob’s vision.  At any rate, he was surely familiar with the story of Jacob’s vision. 

Nathanael:
Your Mother is correct. Remember how Jacob saw a staircase to heaven and angels ascending and descending the stairs between heaven & earth, between God and Man?

Emily:
Jesus is that staircase isn’t he?  He’s the bridge between God and Man. He carries God’s word to us and carries our prayers to God. He provides the answers to the tough questions in life. He knows what we think and what we do, and provides our own way to heaven.

Anna:
So that’s why Philip just followed.

Mom:
Thank God for imagination.  Good night. Pleasant dreams…and no Fig Newtons after you’ve brushed your teeth! (Takes box of fig Newtons and turns out the light.)
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