Now Who is Going to Clean Up This Mess?

Jim Butler

Topic: Grace, Christ’s death

Setting: Modern day. Messy living room.

Characters:  Dad; four children. Children can be of either sex. I wrote this with my four children in mind and their names will be used in the script. But feel free to change them around.

Opening:  Three children (Kelly, Vanessa, Fred) are playing a game in the living room. There is junk everywhere—games out, pieces on the floor, coats on the floor, papers, etc. DAD walks in and surveys the mess.

DAD: What are the three of you doing?

Kelly: We’re just playing a game. Why?

Dad: Because this living room is a mess, that’s why.

Vanessa: I don’t know. It doesn’t look that bad to me.

Fred: Yeah, I think it looks pretty good.

Kelly: My room looks worse.

Dad: Well, for your information, I think it looks terrible. There are papers all around, backpacks, game pieces. All kinds of junk.

Vanessa (looking around): Well, if you say so.

Dad: I do say so. Who messed this up anyway.

Kelly: I don’t know.

Dad: You don’t know? Well, whose backpack is this? (looks) Strange, it says, “Kelly” on it? Any idea how it got here and why it isn’t in your room?

Kelly: I don’t know. I guess I just didn’t put it away.

Dad: You guess you didn’t put it away. Who got these games out?

Fred: Vanessa and I were playing them earlier today.

Dad: And you didn’t think to put any of these away? Do you want to lose the pieces?

Vanessa: Well, Kelly got the clothes out for us to play dress up.

Dad: Oh, she did. Kelly, I thought you didn’t have anything to do with this.

Kelly: Be quiet, Vanessa! I get tired of hearing you tattle all the time.

Dad: Don’t argue with each other. You are all to blame. Look, I spent my entire day off cleaning up this house. I cleaned the bed rooms, I cleaned the bathroom, I cleaned up the kitchen and I cleaned the living room. I did all of that so that you could have a nice place to live in. And now look at what you’ve done, you’ve made a mess of everything! Couldn’t you have kept things neater?

Fred: Well, we just didn’t think. . .

Dad: Be quiet, Fred. I don’t want to hear it. I have another question: who is going to clean up this mess?

Kelly: Well, I guess we can.

Dad: Forget it. You couldn’t even start. (Looks around) Hey, where’s Josh?:

Vanessa: He’s outside. He’s been raking the yard like you told him to. He’s just about finished.

Dad: (Looks out) Yep, he is done. (calls) Hey, Josh, get in here. (Josh enters)

Josh: Yeah, dad, what do you want?

Dad: Look at this mess. 

Josh: Yuck! Didn’t you just clean this yesterday?

Dad: I sure did. I spent my whole day off cleaning and now look at what your brother and sisters have done.

Josh: Yeah. They sure made a mess.

Dad: You know what needs to happen now?

Josh: Yeah. Some one needs to clean up this mess before you get any angrier.

Dad: Your right. Someone needs to clean it up. Josh, you’re going to clean it up.

Josh: WHAT?!

Dad: You heard me. Your brother and sisters made a mess and you are going to clean it up.

Josh: NO! Make them clean it up. Its their mess!

Dad: Sorry, Josh, but they will never get it clean enough for me. No matter how hard they try, they won’t get it done. In fact, they’ll just make it worse.

Josh: But I’ve already cleaned up the yard. I’ve done everything you wanted.

Dad: Yes, you did.

Josh: And I wasn’t even in here. I didn’t have anything to do with this mess.

Dad: That’s true. You didn’t. But you are going to bear their punishment. They did something wrong and you are going to get all the blame. You are also going to get all the punishment.

Josh: But that’s not fair!!!

Dad: I didn’t say it was fair. But that’s what’s going to happen. They made a mess and you are getting punished for it. 

Josh: But why me?

Dad: Because you are my obedient son. I know that you will do as I ask. I know that you can pull their fat out of the fire. Now get busy.

Josh: But. . .

Dad: No “buts.” Get going. Now.

Josh: (Pointing to Kelly, Fred, and Vanessa): What about them?

Dad: What about them? They aren’t getting punished or anything. You are bearing their punishment for them. In fact, I’m going to take them out for ice cream.

Josh: ICE CREAM?! WHY?

Dad: Because they cleaned up the yard like I asked. You are taking their blame and punishment for the things they did wrong. They are getting the credit for the things you did right.

Josh: But they didn’t do anything but mess things up!

Dad: You’re right. But I’m looking at things a little differently. Now work.

Josh: But its not fair, its just not fair.

Dad: Forget fair. Fair is where you take your pickles to be judged. This is reality. (To others) C’mon guys, let’s go and leave Josh to his work.) (Dad and three exit)

Josh: (picking things up) But its just not fair!

END

In a discussion time, highlight the unfairness of this situation. Obviously, any kid would hate to be Josh, but would have loved to be one of the other three. Yet, this is exactly what happened with Jesus. He took our blame and punishment at the cross; we are credited with his holy life. Jesus cleaned up our mess.

