OK, I’ll Forgive You

Setting: Modern Day

Characters: Josh and Andy, two brothers, both around 10-12. Friend Sarah.

Props: Wipe-off boards or poster Board, markers

As the scene opens, Andy is playing in the family room. There is a white board behind him. It says, “Andy Forgives” on it. There is another on the other side. It says “Josh Forgives.” Andy’s is blank. Josh’s has several marks on it.

Josh enters.

Josh: Good Morning, Andy.

Andy: Hi Josh.

Josh: Boy, that wasn’t very enthusiastic. Someone must have gotten up on the wrong side of the bed this morning! But that’s OK, I forgive you. (puts a mark on his board. He does this every time he “forgives” Andy.)

Andy: Sure. OK. Whatever. Why didn’t you come down to watch cartoons this morning?

Josh: What, did I miss them? What time is it?

Andy: It’s 1:00 in the afternoon. You’ve been sleeping all day.

Josh: Well, its your fault.

Andy: My fault? You’re the one who wanted to stay up past midnight to watch “Pikachu Meets the Smog Monster.” I went to bed early.

Josh: But you didn’t remind me to go to bed on time. But don’t worry, I forgive you. Oh, I even forgive you for not waking me this morning too.

Andy: Wait a minute! You’re a real bear when you don’t any sleep. I wasn’t about to wake you.

Josh: Andy, is it really right that you should be calling me names? “Bear” indeed! But don’t worry, I forgive you!

Andy: Gee thanks. . .I think.

Josh: Hey, why didn’t you put up my stuff like I asked you to do last night?

Andy: What do you mean? It’s your stuff, not mine.

Josh: But I asked you to put it away—and there it still is. Boy, ask a favor and what do I get? Nothing. But don’t worry, I forgive you.

Andy: Yeah, I know. I’ve heard that before.

Josh: And whose action figures are you messing around with?

Andy: Yours. I asked you yesterday and you said any time I wanted them to go ahead and use them. Just put them back when I was done.

Josh: But you didn’t ask me again today. What I said yesterday might not count for today. But don’t worry. . .

Andy: Don’t tell me. Let me guess. “I forgive you,” right?

Josh: Well, you don’t have to be so sarcastic about it! My goodness, do someone a favor like forgiving him and he gets all insulted. Well, that’s two things I need to forgive you for!

Josh: Look at that! Now I’ve forgiven you 500 times so far—and that’s only been since yesterday morning! You know, Jesus said that I only have to forgive you 490 times and I’ve done even better! Boy, I bet Jesus is happy with me!

Andy: But I don’t think that was what Jesus had in mind. . .

Josh: Oh yes it was! Didn’t you hear the story on Sunday? Someone asked Jesus how many times he had to forgive and what did Jesus say? Hmmmm?

Andy: Seventy times seven.

Josh: Right. 70 X 7 is 490 times. I just proved you wrong. But don’t worry. I… (Knock at door.)

Josh: Andy, will you get that?

Andy: (loudly) Yes! Just don’t say that you will--

Josh: You don’t need to scream. But don’t worry. I forgive you. (Andy walks off shaking head in frustration. After a moment, he comes back in with Sarah.)

Josh: Hey Sarah!

Sarah: Hi Josh. (notices boards) What’s with the boards?

Josh: Well, you know how Jesus says that we have to forgive 70 X 7? Well, I’m keeping track of all the times that I forgive Andy for all the wrong things he does!

Sarah: Are you sure you should be doing that?

Josh: How can you ask me such a question? Of course I’m sure! But don’t worry! I forgive you for asking! (Looks around.) Oh, I need to get a board for you too!

Sarah: Wait a minute! I’ve got a question. Why is it your board is filled with marks but Andy’s is empty?

Josh: How should I know?

Sarah: Have you tried asking him?

Josh: Well, no. . .

Sarah: Let’s try. Andy, why is your board so empty?

Andy: Because I don’t worry about it.

Josh: Huh? What do you mean?

Andy: Well, I don’t think forgiveness is something you can count. I don’t think you can count forgiveness like a sack of potatoes or something. You either forgive a person or you don’t. And if you forgive him, then you don’t keep a record of it.

Sarah: After all, where would we be if God kept a record of what we do wrong?

Josh: I don’t know. I never thought about that.

Andy: Well you should. You’ve been acting like a jerk for the last two days with your “I forgive you” marks. No matter what I say or do you keep “forgiving” me. Last night you even forgave me for breathing wrong!

Josh: Well, you did breathe a little weird.

Sarah: Josh!

Josh: OK, OK, I guess you’re right. If God kept a record of the times he forgave me, I guess it would be a mile long.

Andy: And that’s just since yesterday.

Josh: Yeah, I guess you’re right. I have been kind of stupid. I’m sorry. I’ll tear up my list. Can you forgive me?

Andy: Yes, I forgive you. And I won’t even mark it off.

Sarah: Good. Now let’s go play some basketball. I’ll take you both on.

Andy and Josh: Right. Sure you will.

Sarah: Sure will. And I forgive you for thinking otherwise. (all exit.)

