Name:                                 Contact No:             

 JC ministry Presents 

The PEACE seeker
Story outline:

  5 min gp discussion on "what charity is to you"
   Then each gp given one A4 sheet to write down the gp's answer.
   Preparation : Need someone to type out question, make copies. 
   Bring          : Copies of questions + A4 paper for gps to write responses.
   During        : Someone to collect it, pass it to actor playing priest. 
 

 Scene 1a and Scene 1b
     (refer to script for details).
    at the end of Scene 1, actor (priest) reads out audience response to "what charity is to you"
 

Reflection after Scene 1
Preparation : Finalise reflection question around " Is there something more than material                      things?"
During        : Coordinator/ MC to guide participants through reflection,
                       provide background music.
 

 Scene 3, 4 and  5
    Scene 3: Act of kindness, charity to strangers. 
                Voice over of Actor (priest) reads out bible passage 1. Refer to annex
    Scene 4 : Act of kindness to friends.
                Voice over of Actor (priest) reads out Blake poem. Refer to annex
    Scene 5 : Encounter with family.
                Actor (priest) comes in person to read bible passage 2.  Refer to annex
 

Preparation : Finalise and prepare all 3 passages.
 

After Scene 5 ( order to be finalised)
* Reflection .
* Hosanna plays music , lead in songs.
* group sharing 
* written committment of every participant.
 

Preparation : 1) Finalise Sequence after Scene 2.
                    2) Get list of songs to be played from Hosanna 
                    3) make transparancy or prepare song sheets if necessary.   
Important telephone nos:

Raymond: 97772774

Crystal: 97649756

Rehearsal Dates:
13th June Friday 4.30pm St Ber Church

17th June Tuesday 4.30pm St Ber Church

19th June Thursday 5.30pm St Ber Church

20th June Friday 9am CJC

21st  June Saturday 10am-10pm CJC YOUTH FOR PEACE!!!! 

SCRIPT

Before the start of the scene 5 mins group discussion on what charity is to you. (to facilitators: do not need to think too deeply, whatever comes to mind just write it down. Everyone must contribute. After 5 mins, put it in the box on the stage.) 

Scene 1a: the scene whereby the character’s so suave, so cool, so too good to be true (in the sch café, walking along the café.) 

Malcolm: Heh hello! Long time no see! (Turns to next person) Hi! Bye… (yet to another person.) Ya ok… etc. (Speaks to many ppl, waving hand, shows his popularity, esp towards the girls) 

(3 girls in a clique, at a table)

(Before Malcolm reaches the table, they all tidy their hair, become very excited.) 

Carrie: Oh my god! He’s so cute! I love him!

Belinda: Ya! Oh my and he is good in sports and studies.

Angeline: I heard he got 4As for Block test 1. How impossible can that be? 

Carrie, Belinda, Angeline together (in a girly manner): Awww… We want to marry him!!!! 

(Malcolm walks towards friend’s table, sits down) 

Nick: Eh, you want drinks not, I go buy for you!

Sean: Ya! You need me to do anything for you not? 

Malcolm: Heh ya, whatever. Will do. 

Mrs Wong: (walks by the table), greeted by Malcolm: Good morning Mrs Wong! 

Mrs Wong: Good morning! 

(As Mrs Wong & Mrs Neo walk away, they say to each other): 

Mrs Wong: Eh, that student very intelligent one you know? He got like 4As for common test. 

Mrs Neo: Ya, I heard of him before too. How I wish all our students are like him, so nice, so polite, so smart, plus eye candy! You now that time when you, myself and Ms Tan were gossiping, we talked about him what. Haha. 

Mrs Wong and Neo fade off.)

At this moment, HP rings, “Ring! Ring!”

malcolm: Hello…. (blabbers on, silent gestures)

Friends: Oh my god! He has the coolest phone! Can take picture and send MMS one! Whoa got so many stylo milo games ah…

Boy1: Oh ok bye…(hangs up phone)

Nick: Heh new phone ah? Anyway who called?

Malcolm: Oh, my girlfriend lah. She wants me to go to her JC’s party tonight at Embassy. You know that new cool place with the glass dance floor? Only the top class ppl get invited, er, like me?  (starts shaking head in euphoria.) 

(School Bell rings)

Malcolm: Let’s go for lessons. See ya after school. 

Friends: Bye!

(Friends refer to Nick and Sean)

-Curtain close-

Scene 1b: Scene whereby things started to change.

(At home)

malcolm: Eh, I’m going out, give me money!

Dad: (Silent)

Malcolm: Eh, you never hear me ah, I said I’m going out to a party I need money to buy drinks and treat my friends! 

Dad (turns serious): Son, my business failed. I was just declared bankrupt today. You know all the SARS & the terrorism threat have affected my business badly. All I can give you is $10. Hope it’s enough. 

Malcolm: (Took the money, didn’t know how to react to dad’s news. Walked out of the house.)

(At embassy, some friends just chatting among themselves in the background.) 

(Malcolm walks towards sofa where girlfriend is seated.)

Denise: Eh, here’s my prince charming. (To Malcolm:) So where’s my present? 

Malcolm:  hello. (stoning mood) What present? 

Denise: Present of the day! Oh come on, stop acting as if you’ve not been giving me presents everytime we go out together. 

Malcolm: Err, today I forgot to bring. 

Denise: oh…. Ok… Let’s go dance then! (Tugs at his shirt.)

Malcolm: Nah, I’d rather just sit and drink away. 

Waiter: Can I help you?

Malcolm: Can I have a coke?

Denise: What!!! (looks to waiter and says) Er he wants something with more kick! You decide for him. 

(waiter leaves)

Malcolm: What are you doing? I can’t afford anything other than coke.

Denise: yeah right! You can even treat everyone in this place! You just did that last week remember?

Malcolm (in a serious tone): Things have changed.

Denise (now serious): What has changed? You are still Malcolm what. Tell me, you can trust me. 

Malcolm: my dad just went bankrupt. I’ll lose all the things I used to have.

Denise: What? You mean your chauffeur and all?

Malcolm: Yes…

Denise:  What? Don’t bluff lah. 

Malcolm: No, seriously.

Denise: I don’t believe it. (Bitchy, angry, pissed, begins to walk off.) 

Malcolm: So you’re leaving coz I have no money? Is that it? You’re a bitch! A slut! 

(at school next day with friends)

Nick: Eh Malcolm, why you’ve been looking so sad this whole morning? What’s wrong? It’s so un-you, you know!

Sean: ya, and all you’ve been eating is economical rice, and only rice and vegetables! What’s happened to your craving for western food?

Malcolm: nothing lah, I am still who I am. (begins to doubt it himself)

Friends: Tell us lah. You can trust us. We’re your best buddies what.

Malcolm: Er… my father went bankrupt and my girlfriend left me.

Friends: What?! Then how? You can’t give us treats and bring us on a spin in your BMW anymore? No more chauffeur too?? 

Malcolm: ya… kind of. Anyway, can I borrow $5 from each of you? Got no money lah… Trust me, I’ll return you! We’re best friends right? 

Friends: Er… we’ve got a lecture now. We’re gonna be late for class! Byeee.. 

(Bell rings)

Malcolm: Bye…

(in class…)

Mrs Wong: Malcolm, you still owe me 2 assignments which were supposed to be due last week. When are  you gonna hand them up? 

Malcolm: Er, I am so sorry. Maybe later this week?

Mrs Wong: I must say that I’m very disappointed in you. You’ve been coming to class half awake, your uniform’s un-ironed, your hair’s in a mess, and now you’ve not been doing your homework! Your grades will surely suffer. You’d better do something about it real soon before I call your parents. 

(Bell rings)

(Back at the café)

(Friends sit at the same table, Malcolm walks to the table.)

Friends: Oh, we’ve gotta do something right now. Bye!

(Malcolm sits there alone, feeling lonely and very sad. 

~curtain close~

[Malcolm at one end of the stage, Father Christopher on the other end]

[Both on their phones]

(Ring, Ring)

Father C: Hello?

Malcolm: Hello Father.

Father C: Hey Malcolm! Long time no hear. What’s up?

Malcolm: Nothing.

Father C: How can it be nothing? You wouldn’t call me when there’s nothing. I know you just too well. So shoot! 

Malcolm: Ok well, everything has gone real bad. All the things that I have clinged unto so tightly are all taken away from me. I feel that life is no longer worth living.

Father C: Heh don’t say such things! Life if the most precious gift that God has given to mankind. Ok tell me more, in detail.

Malcolm: Well, you know, I’m no longer the Malcolm you know. I’m not rich anymore, my father went bankrupt, my girlfriend and friends left me. I’ve lost everything that’s dear to me. Why Father? Life is just so unfair!

Father C: Well, err, sorry to hear abt that. But you’re still the same Malcolm I knew 2 yrs ago! Nothing has changed! I still love you and surly God still loves you! 

Malcolm: No, Father christopher, you don’t get it. Everything has changed! I’ve lost everything!

Father C: No, Malcolm, YOU don’t get it. All that you’ve lost is merely material wants. True happiness doesn’t come from owning material things, it comes from the love we share with people and the PEACE we have in our hearts. 

Malcolm: Oh yeah, love and peace. So easy for you to say. Come on, we’re not in a beauty pageant! 

Father C: I’m not kidding, Malcolm! I don’t have half the things you have. I’m wasn’t smart, was not in a top JC,  didn’t have a lot of girls surrounding me, and look at the car I’m driving! It is over 20 yrs old! But yet I’m happy, I’m contented with the life I lead. 

Malcolm: But I don’t understand, Father. How can you be so happy with so little? I would have died and committed suicide a long time ago! How do you get this peace in your heart?

Father C: well… because I know God loves me and so I want to share this love with others! And when I love others, I feel loved too…

Malcolm: So how do you love?

Father: Hmmm… how do I explain it? Err… it’s something like when you see the tissue-man on the street and buy the packet of tissue from him? Or when you help your parents with the housework? Or being nice to your friends? 

Malcolm: Er… oh, maybe I’ll give that a try then. Thanks Father! You’ll hear from me again!

Scene 2: Charity to strangers

[At Orchard Road]

Malcolm: Damn! It’s freakng late! Kaoz, my parents surely make noise man.

[Old man approaches Malcolm]

Malcolm: Excuse me?

[old man bugs him silently, giving hand signals like I’ve to eat, pls pls etc.] 

Malcolm voice-over: this old man is damn irritating. Feel like pushing him away. Eh… Father said that I should donate money and be kind to ppl and strangers to get the peace! Hmmm, ok… 

[Malcolm digs into his pocket.]

Malcolm voce-over: where is my 20cents? How come all my coins feel so big? Damn it…

[meanwhile, the old man is giving hand signals that 1 packet is $1.]

Malcolm voice-over: ok great! Found it. 

[he hands the 20cents to the old lady and snatches the packet of tissue and walks away.]

old man: what? Lose money man! Come back boy!! (Shakes head, walks away in despair)

[on the train]

[Malcolm sitting at the sign that says” Give this seat up to the elderly, the pregnant and the children”]

[Pregnant lady boards the train at the Newton stop, stands next to where Malcolm is sitting. She keeps staring at him.]

Malcolm voice-over: damn it! What’s her problem? Pregnant big shot lah… as if I sitting on those retarded “Pls give….” Seats.

[turns to the back to see]

Malcolm voice-over: oh man! Damn damn damn! I really am! Ah…. Should I give up my seat? Tired leh. Aiyah… ok be nice. For peace’s sake. But this woman is really irritating. If not for peace, I’ll let her stand till her baby’s due ah. 

[stands up rather unwillingly]

pregnant lady: thank you hor!

Malcolm: you’re ‘not’ (says softly) welcome!

Malcolm voice-over: ok! I’ve done so many things I’ve never done in my life. Peace is soon to be mine! 

[ding dong bishan][Malcolm alights.]

[crossing the road in front of his house, sees this blind man standing next to him.]

Malcolm voice-over: ok… be nice… help blind man cross the road. Hehe. I want peace in my heart. La la la! (starts singing)

[beep beep beep! Pedestrian lights turn green.]

[Malcolm holds the blind man’s hand and leads him across the road.]

Malcolm: uncle, I help you!

Blind man: Er…Er…

Malcolm: don’t worry! Free of charge!

[at the other side of the road, Malcolm says bye and leaves. Blind man was very shocked.]

Malcolm: ok, here you are, uncle. Bye!

Blind man voice-over: what is that stupid boy doing? i was just tired so rest at the traffic light. Why he make me cross the long road that seems like 10km long? Now I’m so tired must rest another ½ hour! Why he want to make me suffer? What good day some more? Lads these days ah, more and more unkind to others, bully old people. Hai…

[at the same time, blind man is pointing angrily to Malcolm, but the latter thinks it’s a bye-bye wave.]


BIBLE PASSAGE READOUT refer to annex

Scene 3: Charity to friends 

[at home, desk with lights]

Malcolm: time to speak to my dear diary!

[opens his diary, starts writing]

Malcolm voice-over: dear diary, life was quite good today. Different, I would say. I donated a lot of money to the poor man, and gave up my seat to the pregnant lady without hesitation, and even helped a blind man cross the road! He sure was grateful waving his hands to me.  But anyway, I’m really not so good lah, it’s all for peace’s sake. Father Christopher said I’ve got no peace, that’s why I feel terrible. But actually I don’t feel the peace still. Hmmm. Maybe after a few days will there be an effect. Good things are hard to get what! Hai, tomorrow’s Monday, have got to go back to school. So sian. Have to see that bastard Kenneth. Always talking bad about me behind my back. Saying I’m not a true friend, I’m very fake, proud, like real! Please, I’m like the best friend anyone can get you know! Hello? Who gives you treats all the time? Don’t ever want to forgive him….

Malcolm: but then ah, Father did say charity to friends? Is unforgiveness equivalent to not loving? I can’t get peace then! Then all that I’ve done this morning will be wasted ah? 

[pauses to think]

but I don’t care! I will never ever ever ever forgive him. He’s a retarded idiot!!!!#$^T$*&*(&$%#$#$!

Malcolm voice-over: dear diary, I’ve just decided not to forgive him. What do you think?

[silence]

silence means consent. Ha. I’ll not tell Father Christopher about the friends part lah. Simple. Ok good night!

POEM READOUT refer to annex

Scene 4: Charity to family

[Malcolm comes home back from school.]

Dad: hey son, you’re home so late?

Malcolm: yeah. 

Dad: how was school?

Malcolm: Bad.

Dad: do you want to talk? What made you so sad?

Malcolm: why are you so irritating? Come home like go police station for questioning like that! That’s why I don’t want to come home early! To hear you nag all day long. And you want to, knowing my day sucked! It’s because all my friends are ignoring me, my teachers are still scolding me since last week for no apparent reasons, and worse still, my girlfriend left me, all thanks to you and your generous $10 you gave your son! Even I donate more to beggars!

Dad: But it’s not as if I have lots of money. You must understand that. 

Malcolm: understand, understand, understand! That’s all. You know how to say? I say, you don’t understand me! I need money, don’t need nagging! I give up. This place sucks. 

[storms out of the house, leaving dad hurt and speechless.]

[walking on the streets, sees a church, walks in.]

Malcolm voice-over: ok, I’ll go look for father to talk. Sometimes I wonder why these Fathers are actually the most understanding. It’s a pity they don’t have children, or else their children will be so fortunate!

[knock knock]

Father C: come in. hey, it’s you Malcolm! What’s up? Just saw you last week! Did something crop up? You look sad. What happened to your search for peace?

Malcolm: sigh. Everything that could possibly go wrong went wrong! Wonder if God is trying to play tricks on me. Why can’t he just snap his fingers and grant me peace? I already did my part! I tried to be nice to strangers, friends and my father!

Father C: ok, cool down and tell me what you did in detail. 

Malcolm: ok. Yesterday I went to orchard, I donated money to this old man, gave up my seat on the train to an ungrateful pregnant lady who was really irritating. The thought of her pisses me off right now. And then I helped a blind man cross the road. Thank God he showed signs of gratefulness! And then today at school I tried to be nice to my friends, but they still ignored me. It must be kenneth’s fault! He’s an idiot, always talking bad about me behind my back, and they’re all lies! And when I went home, I wanted to be nice to my father, but he just kept questioning me like a criminal. What’s wrong with everyone? 

Father C: my dear son, you’ve got to be patient. Don’t blame the whole world except yourself. Have you ever wondered or stopped for a minute to reflect on yourself? 

Malcolm: yes, i….

Father C: wait a minute. Just finish listening to what I have to say, ok?

Malcolm: ok.

Father C: what I can see from what you have just described to me is that you’ve not done the acts of charity of the acts of love with love! What you did was donating because you wanted something back in exchange. And that’s where it’s done wrong. Acts of charity done without love are just good deeds. You won’t find peace. Also, the unforgiveness in your heart to your friend is preventing God’s graces and blessings to come upon you. You cannot receive peace from Him if you do not forgive others! Remember the Our Father prayer? 

Malcolm: ya. The “forgive us our sins as we forgive those who have sinned against us.”

Father C: yes! You know it so well, so do it! And you’ve been really rude to your father. Didn’t it occur to you that all he wanted is to show concern for you? And you hurt him too. You should be more patient! Don’t flare up over small insignificant things. Love your father!

Malcolm: now I understand more…

Father C: yes, my child, let me read you something that the Lord has to say you from Corinthians…

LOVE PASSAGE FROM THE BIBLE READOUT refer to annex

End of skit

2 songs with help from H!MM 

Reflection

Commitment 

Group sharing

ANNEX

Bible Readout 1

William Blake’s Poem

A Poison Tree

I was angry with my friend:

I told my wrath, my wrath did end.

I was angry with my foe:

I told it not, my wrath did grow.

And I water’d it in fears,

Night and morning with my tears;

And I sunned it with smiles,

And with soft deceitful wiles.

And it grew both day and night, 

Till it bore an apple bright;

And my foe beheld it shine,

And he knew that it was mine,

And into my garden stole

When the night had veil’d the pole:

In the morning glad I see

My foe outstretch’d beneath the tree.

                               William Blake
Bible Readout 2

