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Self-Respect

Based on Mark 6:1-6

Laura:
Allee

Eve:
Alissa

Lisa:
Alleah

Adam:
Austin

Jake:
Michael

Chas:
Eric

T-Bone:
Matthew


Laura:
Hey Adam, what’s up?  Whatcha’ been doing today

Adam:
Oh, nothing really.  I was just over at the Iowa Games.


Laura:
The Iowa Games!  Cool. My brother’s basketball team made the quarter finals.  Were you participating in something or just watching?


Adam:
Well I guess I was sort of participating.

Laura:
Sort of participating? What’s with that?


Adam:
Well, okay, I placed fifth in the croquet competition. 


Laura:
Fifth place!  Wow, that’s great!  I didn’t even know they had croquet.  How many participants were there?


Adam:
Six…sort of…only the sixth person—who was a previous tri-state croquet champion--was disqualified. 


Laura:
Hey, that’s okay.

Adam:
No it’s not, I feel like Rodney Dangerfield. I get no respect.  I’m just having trouble fitting in.

Laura:
Fitting into what?

Adam:
Anything.  I mean, look at me.


Laura:
Well, you’ve got a point.  Adam, I’m gonna tell you this cause I love you.  You know that don’t you?  Here’s the thing.  I was once a hopeless sap like you.  Then I found the real meaning of life.


Adam:
The real meaning of life?  What is it?

Laura:
Shoes.

Adam:
Shoes?


Laura:
Yeah.  I shop for shoes every chance I get. You put a stylin set of shoes on, and the world’s at your feet. No pun intended.


Adam:
Hmm, shoes huh?  Well okay.  


Laura:
In fact, this is your lucky day, I just picked up this pair for my boyfriend, but I can tell you need them even more than him. When girls see you comin’ down the street with these, they’ll be throwing themselves at your feet.


Adam:
You really think so.  Gee, thanks, Laura. Thanks a lot, I feel like I fit in better already. (Adam walks on.)


T-Bone:
Adam, dude.  What’s up.  Hey, tough croquet match today.  I can’t believe the lady you had disqualified thought it was okay to use her walker on top of the ball instead of her foot when she sent you.


 Adam:
You know, up until just now I was starting to feel better about the whole thing. I think if I get my mallets fitted with graphite shafts for next year’s games I’ll be alright.


T-Bone:
Adam, I’m gonna give you some advice because I can tell you’re suffering from low self-esteem.

Adam:
You can?


T-Bone:
Yeah. Here’s my advice: when you walk, man, you gotta’ chill a little.  Yeah, you know…walk like you don’t care.  Like this. (Demonstrates it.) Here you try it.

Adam:
Like this? (Tries it.)


T-Bone:
Well, it’ll take some practice, but you got the idea.  Yeah, dudes respect a guy who walks like that, and chicks really dig it.

Adam:
Wow, thanks.  Thanks a lot, T-Bone.


T-Bone:
Well, gotta be going now. (Enter Lisa & Chas.)
Lisa:
Hey Adam. 

Adam:
Oh, hi Lisa, hi Chas.


Chas:
Hey, not so loud. That’s so uncool.  You gotta’ learn how to present yourself man.  Who do you think you are? Dudley Doright?  You can’t just look someone in the eye and say “Hi Lisa, Hi Chas.”


Adam:
I can’t?

Chas:
No way.  If you’re in any town larger than Kelly, that kind of greeting is like wearing a neon sign flashing “Geek” around your neck.


Adam:
It is? What do I gotta’ do? 


Chas:
You need to nod your head like you know what you’re doing and never make eye contact.  Look away like everything is cool and give the street salute, man. Like this. (Demonstrate greeting.)  


Adam:
Like this? (Tries it.)  

Chas:
Hey, Rome wasn’t built in a day, kid, but it’ll have to do for now.

Lisa:
Adam, what is that on your head?


Adam:
Oh man, did I get hit by one of those birds again?  It always happens when I’m outside playing croquet.


Lisa:
No, it’s not bird droppings I’m talkin’ about.  It’s that lame hat and the way you’re wearin’ it.

Chas:
Lisa’s right, dude.  That is SO 90’s.


Lisa:
Here, try this.  (Enlarges hat & turns it at an angle.)  There, that’s better.

Adam:
But it won’t stay on.


Lisa:
Hey, do you want to be cool or look cool?

Adam:
Well, I…


Lisa:
There, now if you just lose the belt and get some baggier pants so we can see your boxers.  On second thought, that’ll have to wait. That’s too much cool for one day. Gotta’ be going.


Jake:
Hey, is that you Adam?  

Adam:
Oh, hi Jake. Oops, I mean. (Does proper greeting).  


Jake:
Are you okay?  Man, tough croquet match.  Do you think the problem was the balls or the mallets?


Adam:
Hey, in winning croquet, it’s not in the mallets, it’s in here.  (Thumps chest.) 
Jake:
Well, anyway, I was just thinking maybe you need some new tunes.


Adam:
Tunes?


Jake:
Yeah, here, borrow my iPod for the day.  You have to start listening to the right music.  (Hands him iPod.) Here, play these tunes in your ipod all day, and then play the same tunes real loud in your car with the windows rolled down and the bass cranked up.

Adam:
Hmm, you really think this will make me a better croquet player and improve my self-esteem?


Jake:
Hey, you just placed 5th in the Iowa Games Croquet Competition, because you had the 85-year-old lady from Pisgah that was beating you disqualified.  Can it hurt?


Adam:
Hmm, I guess your right.

Jake:
Gotta’ go now.

Adam:
See you Jake.  (Walks on using cool new walk.)


Eve:
Adam, is that you?

Adam:
Oh, hi Eve, had trouble hearing you with my new tunes. 

Eve:
New tunes?


Adam:
Yeah, D-Diddy-Daddy B-Bass-Bumpin’ Reggae-Rappin’ Street Band.


Eve:
Man, I hardly recognized you with the stylin’ new shoes, and funny hat. And that walk! Are you hurt or something?


Adam:
No, just…well, it’s a long story.  What are you doing?


Eve:
Oh I’m just taking advantage of this great day in the park to catch up on my Bible reading.  I’m in Mark chapter 6.  It always amazes me to read that the very people Jesus grew up with had such a hard time accepting his ministry.


Adam:
What do you mean?


Eve:
Here.  Listen to this in Mark 6:1-6.  “Jesus left there and went to his hometown, accompanied by his disciples.  When the Sabbath came, he began to teach in the synagogue, and many who heard him were amazed. Where did this man get these things?” they asked. What’s this wisdom that has been given him, that he even does miracles!  Isn’t this the carpenter? Isn’t this Mary’s son and the brother of James, Joseph, Judas and Simon? Aren’t his sisters here with us?” And they took offense at him.  Jesus said to them, ‘Only in his hometown, among his relatives and in his own house is a prophet without honor.’  He could not do any miracles there, except lay his hands on a few sick people and heal them.  And he was amazed at their lack of faith.”


Adam:
Wow, tough crowd.  That must have just devastated Jesus’ self-respect to know that the people around him couldn’t accept him for who he was.


Eve:
And he was perfect: God in the flesh.  But you know, he didn’t let that get in the way of his ministry. He knew who he was and knew what his father’s purpose was for his life.

Adam:
Wow, I wish I had that confidence.


Eve:
Pardon the expression, but what are you talking about, Adam?  

Adam:
Well, it’s just that everyone seems to have ideas and advice for improving my self-esteem.  

Eve:
Yeah, I used to struggle with that too.  If you can believe it, I tried it all:  buying the right clothes, wearing the latest styles, listening to the most popular music…

Adam:
…acting cool, walking cool, talking cool...


Eve:
Yeah, you got the picture.  Then it occurred to me, Biblical God-pleasing self-respect isn’t synthesized from all that man-made stuff on the outside.  True God-Pleasing self respect comes from knowing who we are on the inside—based upon our relationship with God.


Adam:
I get it. So true Biblical self-respect comes when we realize and act on the knowledge that we’re children of God and that Christ died on our behalf.

Eve:
And don’t forget another exciting part of it: that God has a unique special mission for each believer based upon his or her spiritual gifts, talents, and truly unique personality. These things all combine to give each person a genuinely unique mission for God.


Adam:
Hmm…so instead of trying to be like everyone around me to have self-respect, I should just try to be the best Adam God created.


Eve:
You know, I once heard an 85-year-old croquet champion say something like this when asked about the secret to her long successful career in croquet competition: “it’s not in the mallets, it’s what God placed in here” (thumps chest).


Adam:
I like that. Grandma always had a nice way with words. I hope she can forgive me for having her disqualified.
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