The Body

Jim Butler

Topic: Body of Christ; need for each other

Characters: Feet, Hands, Ears, Eyes, Reader

Props: Something to highlight each character, e.g. “Feet” can wear sandals, “Eyes” a pair of oversized glasses, etc.

Feet, Hands, Eyes and Ears walk around the audience. They greet students and tell who they are. After they have spent a couple of minutes walking around, Feet sees Hands and walks over to him. 

FEET: Hey, Hands old buddy! How’s it going? You are looking great!

HANDS: Excuse me? Are you talking to me? I guess you are. I would say the real question is WHY are you talking to me? 

FEET: Well, I kind of like you. I thought we could be friends…

HANDS: Friends? With someone like you? Why would I EVER be friends with you? After all, you are just a pair of smelly, dirty, stinking feet. You don’t do anything except sit inside a pair of shoes all day, while I do important things like write homework and go up when I know the answer.

FEET: (Dejected) Oh, I didn’t know that.

HANDS: (Haughty) As it is, I can hardly stand to be seen with you. Now why don’t you go away before I have to call someone?

FEET: (walking away) I guess I’m just stinky. No body wants to be around me. Nobody would want to be my friend. Hands said so. (Sits on stage with knees up, looking down.)

HANDS continues to walk around the group. He looks at his hands and smiles. He sees EARS and approaches him.

HANDS: (Expansively) Hi Ears! Say, how goes the hearing stuff? Boy, I sure like the things you listen to! Why that music last night; it had me dancing!

EARS: (Irritated) Thank you--now go away.

HANDS: (Surprised) Go away? Why should I go away? 

EARS: Now go Because I told you to. 

HANDS: I thought we’d go out and get a pizza or something.

EARS: Pizza with you? You must be joking! Look, you might think you’re great, but personally I want nothing to do with you.

HANDS: But why not?

EARS: (Laughs) Oh, come on! You aren’t serious about that question, are you? Look at you! I do all the hearing. I bring music into the body. What good would a telephone be without me? If it wasn’t for me, when would the body know to come in for dinner? I do all sorts of important things. But you! You play in mud and dirt! You become filthy. You have to washed constantly or you’ll bring disease into the body. You are a second-class body part!

HANDS: You don’t really mean that!

EARS: Of course I do. Now make like a tree and leave. (Walks away)
HANDS: (Hurt) All I wanted to do was be friends. But he didn’t say anything nice to me. He just laughed at me. It hurts a hand get laughed in. (HANDS goes to sit on the opposite side of stage from FEET. EARS continues to walk around the stage and sees EYES.)

EARS: (Excited) Eyes! I can’t believe it! You know, I’ve been looking for someone great to hang out with. Can you believe that loser, Hands, wanted to hang out with me? But I told him to get lost. I’m too important for that!

EYES: You, important? What makes you think that you are important? 

EARS: What do you mean? Aren’t we the most important parts of the body?

EYES: Well, maybe I am, but you aren’t. After all, I’m the eyes. I guide the body. I tell the body what’s ahead. People can tell how the body is feeling just from looking at me. People come up and say, “Boy, your eyes look tired! Do you feel OK?” But no one says, “Boy, your ears look tired!” You aren’t important at all. In fact, I think you’re stupid.

EARS: Stupid?

EYES: Yes, stupid—not to mention ugly, the way you stick out and everything. Now shut up and go away.

EARS: (going away) Stupid? Shut up? Stick out? I don’t stick out, do I? Maybe I’m not any good. Well, Eyes doesn’t need me and I don’t need him either. I’ll just sit over here and be done with it. (EARS finds a place to sit, but nowhere close to either HANDS or FEET. They all glare each other).
EYES: Well, here I am. No Feet. No Hands. No Ears. Just a pair of eyes. Good. I don’t need any of them anyway. I’m the most important part of the body. Why should I need any of those losers. (At this time, the Reader enters  at the rear of stage with a Bible in her hands. She begins mouthing words as if she is reading aloud from it. Eyes sees her.) Hey! I wonder who that is? I wonder what she is saying. I can see her.  Her lips are moving. But I can’t tell what she’s saying. I can look, but I can’t hear. (Sadly) I wish I could hear. (Happily) Wait a minute! Hear? I know how I can hear. I’ll get Ears to come and help me! He can hear! (Goes to Ears. Ears stands) Ears, come on, I need you.

EARS: You need me? Stupid me? Stick out me? The person you told to “shut up”? You told me that you didn’t need anybody. No way. Go away.

EYES: But I need you! There’s a woman reading something and I don’t know what it is. Come on, the curiosity is driving me crazy.

EARS: Sorry, no way. I’m staying here.

EYES: Look, I’m sorry, OK. I was wrong. You aren’t stupid. I shouldn’t have told you to shut up. And you don’t’ stick out that much. Hardly even noticeable. Please forgive me and come help me.

EARS: OK, lets go. (They walk to where EYES was standing. The Reader now speaks in a whisper).  Sorry, Eyes, we’re too far away. I can’t hear her from this distance. Maybe we could grab her and bring her closer, but there is nothing I can do from here.

EYES: But we can’t grab anything. The only person who can do that is…

EARS: Hands! And I insulted him. Well, we better go ask him to help. I’m wondering what she’s reading too. (They both go to HANDS. Hands stands up.) Hands, we want you to come help us. There’s someone reading and I’m too far to hear. Eyes can only see. We need someone to bring her closer to us.

HANDS: But aren’t I the filthy one? Aren’t you still afraid that I’ll bring dirt into your little club? No, you wanted your words, you have them. I’m staying right here.

EARS: I’m sorry about that. Yeah, you do get dirty, but so do I. In fact, its your hands that clean behind my ears. I forgot how important you really are. You do so much for the body. Will you please forgive me and come help us now?

HANDS: (Thinks about it) Well, I guess. OK. I’ll come. (They go back to the first spot. Hands reaches out as far as he can.) Sorry guys, but I can’t do anything. She’s too far away to hear. She’s also too far away for me to reach. She’s clear over there. I can’t even begin to touch her. We need somebody who can take us over there.

ALL TOGETHER:  FEET! (All run to FEET. Feet stays sitting looking down.)

HANDS: Feet, will you come and help us? There is someone we all want to go hear, but we can’t. Eyes can guide and Ears can hear. I’ll help us along, but you’re the only one who can take us where we want to go.

FEET: (Looks up) ME? You want me to help you? No you don’t. I’m just the stinky guy at the bottom. You said it yourself, Hands, no body likes me. Why should I come along? I’ll just ruin it for everyone. I’ll just stay here.

HANDS: (Reaches down) Oh, Feet, I was wrong. You have an important part to play. We all do. We need you, Feet. We need each other. Come and help us, please? (Helps Feet stand)
FEET: OK, I’ll come. (They go to the original place.) Here we go! (They walk to the Reader and sit at her feet. She reads aloud so all can hear.)

READER: 

The body is a unit, though it is made up of many parts; and though all its parts are many, they form one body. So it is with Christ.  For we were all baptized by one Spirit into one body—whether Jews or Greeks, slave or free—and we were all given the one Spirit to drink. Now the body is not made up of one part but of many. If the foot should say, "Because I am not a hand, I do not belong to the body," it would not for that reason cease to be part of the body. And if the ear should say, "Because I am not an eye, I do not belong to the body," it would not for that reason cease to be part of the body. If the whole body were an eye, where would the sense of hearing be? If the whole body were an ear, where would the sense of smell be? But in fact God has arranged the parts in the body, every one of them, just as he wanted them to be. If they were all one part, where would the body be? As it is, there are many parts, but one body. The eye cannot say to the hand, "I don't need you!" And the head cannot say to the feet, "I don't need you!"

If one part suffers, every part suffers with it; if one part is honored, every part rejoices with it. Now you are the body of Christ, and each one of you is a part of it.  (1Cor. 12:12-21, 26-27)

