
DAVID: HERO OF GOD

Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 1
Characters:  
Morton or Morgan (Mo), a very young lamb, and


Donald K. or Donna K. Donkey (Do), a young donkey.


Location:
An animal enclosure in a town.


Do:  
Hey, there! You! You little fuzz ball! What you are, I want to know. You weren’t here when my mother and I got here before. You know, a guy takes a trip with his mother and the next thing that happens is a tumbleweed shows up at home! Do you talk, Tumbleweed? 

Mo: 
I’m not a tumbleweed! I’m a lamb! My name is Morton. What’s yours?

Do:  
I’m called Donald K. Donkey, if you must know. But I’m not sure I should be seen talking with a tumbleweed. 

Mo: 
I told you before, I’m not a tumbleweed! My mother tells me to be careful not to fall over and roll around. That would be dangerous, she said. So, obviously, I can’t possibly be a tumbleweed. So, there! 

Do:  
Really, little fuzzball? You sheep have some serious limitations, as far as I can tell. Imagine being round all over with legs, like you, and being in trouble if you fall over and roll. How do you keep yourself up on those skinny little legs you came with? 

Mo: 
Did anybody ever suggest that you might be confused with a bully? My mother described bullies to me and told me not to have anything to do with them. You don’t look like a bully. Bullies are grown-up sheep who butt with shoulder and hip, she said, and you are too tall to do that to me. Is there more to being a bully that I don’t know about yet? You know I’m not very old. 

Do:  
Oh! I’m sorry, little buddy! We are buddies, aren’t we? I didn’t mean anything mean or unkind toward you. We’re friends, aren’t we? 

Mo:  
I guess so. I’ve never had a friend before. If you didn’t know about sheep, I can see that you could get some things wrong. I forgive you. 

Do:  
Thanks, little buddy. Bigger guys can be misunderstood. Well, since we’re buddies, I’ll look out for you and, being a donkey, I can protect you with my strong legs and hooves. We donkeys have the “kick of a mule,” you know. 

Mo: 
Noooo! I didn’t know that! You are some kind of an amazing friend!  When the Shepherd isn’t around to protect me, or Mother isn’t near, I am one lucky lamb to have a friend like you!

Do: 
I get the mother part … I have one of my own, you know! But what is a shepherd?

Mo: 
That’s the best part of being a lamb. We sheep … you know that one is a sheep and two are sheep, don’t you?

Do: 
You don’t say! That’s good to know.

Mo: 
Well, you already noticed that I can be knocked over easily and I’ve been warned about wolves and bears (whispers) They like to eat sheep, I’m told … so for me to grow up safely, I need a great protector. That’s what the Shepherd is, for us sheep! Shepherd means a person who herds sheep, like me. 

Do: 
What’s this “herd” thing? Does he listen to you? 

Mo: 
A lot of sheep is called a herd or a flock. A Shepherd takes care of a flock. He herds us, that means he moves us around, so that we get all the things we need. 

Do: 
(thinking out loud) He moves you. You mean you don’t live here?

Mo: 
Mother told me that when all the food here is gone, we have to go someplace else. The Shepherd will take us to the new place. 

Do: 
So, where’s this Shepherd?

Mo: 
Over there! His name is David. Mother says he’s the best shepherd she knows. He’s killed wolves and bears to save mother and the other sheep. He’s a hero.

Do: 
That skinny little two-legged bean pole? He killed wolves and bears? 

Mo: 
There you go again, bullying someone you don’t even know. But I tend to agree with you. It’s hard to imagine him doing that. I sure hope he’s really ready to protect me when he leads us to the new place.  Are you going with us too? Maybe you could help him save us if there is a bear or a wolf. You’d better practice kicking, if you’re going with us. The shepherd, David, is over there flinging stones. 

Do: 
I think I’ll practice my kicking far away from those stones he’s throwing, just in case Mother and I are going with you sheep. Bye, little buddy. 

Mo: 
Thanks, Donald. See you later. 

DAVID: HERO OF GOD

Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 2
Characters:  
Morton or Morgan (Mo), a very young lamb, and 

      
Donald or Donna K. Donkey (Do), a young donkey.

Location:
An animal enclosure in a town. 

Mo: 
What is that infernal noise you are making, Donald?

Do: 
It’s called braying. Isn’t it lovely?

Mo: 
I don’t think so. The fancy word for it is cacophonous. 

Do: 
Oooooh! I didn’t know you were such a connoisseur! 

Mo: 
That’s not it. I’ve just gotten comfortable with the music that our shepherd, David, makes. You could take some lessons from him. His music is so soothing; so comforting!

Do: 
Well, braying is an official donkey form of expression! We convey a whole lot of emotion with a good bray, you know. 

Mo: 
But is any of it comforting or soothing? That’s the kind of music I really like. 

Do: 
Why would anyone want to be soothed or comforted? I like a good challenge; a little bit of bragging; some ‘in your face’ kind of music. We donkeys are experts at that. 

Mo: 
Sheep can just about manage to listen to your braying on a great day. You know the kind of day I’m talking about; the sun is shining, the air is gentle, the grass is fresh and green, the dew is tasty, and we’re rested up with no bugs to bug us. I guess I’m saying that your braying is a special occasion kind of music. 

Do: 
Are you saying that my braying is not appreciated? 

Mo: 
I’m not saying that exactly. It’s just that our nerves are very fragile. We “spook” easily, and with the right set of conditions, we could just run wild. You wouldn’t want that on your conscience, would you?

Do: 
No. Yes. No. I mean, I didn’t realize I had that much power over you sheep. A guy could be really misunderstood here, couldn’t he? 

Mo: 
Yes, you could. As I said, things would have to be perfect for braying to be appreciated. Now David, our shepherd, is really a comfort to us. We know that we are safe and watched-over when he plays his harp. The closest he ever gets to the sound you make happens when he drops his harp to grab his sling. That’s the name of the tool he uses to fling stones at bears, lions or wolves. 

Do: 
Maybe I could help him scare those dangerous animals away. I’d just let loose with a short bray while he filled his sling with a good stone. We’d make a great team. I can see it now, ‘Donald and David, you fear, we’re here!’ Catchy, don’t you think? 

Mo: 
I don’t think he really needs the help. And besides, what if we all got scared and ran off because you let loose with one of your brays? How would that help? I might even get eaten (shudder) if I ran the wrong way and David had to chase running sheep before killing a dangerous animal. 

Do: 
Settle down, little buddy! It was just an idea. I wouldn’t want anything to happen to you or any of the other sheep. I really like having a friend who is so round and sweet. I’m glad that David does take such good care of you. Take a deep breath, little buddy. I didn’t mean to scare you so badly. I only wanted to help.  

Mo: 
 Some of that nice music David plays and sings would go a long way right now. I always feel comforted when I hear him. Oh, I forgot to tell you: we’re moving again. We are heading back towards Bethlehem. I heard that the king wanted to borrow David. 

Do: 
What for? 

Mo: 
I guess King Saul is a lot like us sheep. He gets all upset, I heard, and needs someone who can play and sing to him the way David does for us. So we’re going back to let David play for the king. 

Do: 
Do you really think it will help?

Mo: 
Sure! As long as you don’t accompany him by braying!

Do: 
I thought you were my best friend! Is that any way to talk to your best friend? 

Mo: 
David’s most famous descendent would say, “The truth will set you free!” Let’s go!
DAVID: HERO OF GOD

Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 3
Characters:  
Morton or Morgan (Mo), a very young lamb, and 

      
Donald or Donna K. Donkey (Do), a young donkey.

Location:    
An animal enclosure in a town. 

Mo: 
Oh, Donald! What’s happening? The people are putting things on your mother! I don’t understand. 

Do: 
Relax, little buddy, we’re just getting ready to take a lot of food to the king’s army. You should be really proud. David is going with us. 

Mo: 
Who’s going to protect me? I have been watching you practice your kicks and I feel safer with you around. And David! He’s my true shepherd. All the others aren’t really committed to my safety. So, who’s going to protect me, I ask? 

Do: 
Ah, little fuzz ball, you are here, right in the middle of town. What bear or lion or wolf would dare attack you here in town? 

Mo: 
A hungry one!

Do: 
Now, now. Settle down, little lamb. Haven’t you noticed how much hard work David has put into protecting you as part of the flock?

Mo: 
Kind of. Mom told me that I am supposed to be behind her, with all the little sheep when we’re gathered by David. She said, “As soon as you hear him call us together, you are to get right behind me and if I move, you are to follow.” Is that what you mean? 

Do: 
Right you are, little fuzz ball. But not being a sheep myself, I have a view of things you don’t. See, David sets every sheep just where he wants it. He has those big rams along the outside of the whole flock. Next, he puts the young ewes who don’t have families yet. Inside those two groups he sets your mom and you, along with your grand sheep, you know, the older, wiser ones. In the very middle he puts those ladies who are going to have baby sheep. That’s how he wants the sheep to protect each other. When you get older, you will move up, closer to the outside ring of protection. Pretty smart move, that David made, don’t you think?

Mo: 
I guess so. That’s more comforting to me. I do feel safer, but what will happen to me if those older, bigger sheep don’t do what David said? 

Do: 
Do you remember what happened when you got stuck, every other sheep moved on, and you were so afraid? 

Mo: 
Oh, I was so scared! I bleated and bleated as long as I could. Then I had such trouble breathing! Everywhere I looked, I thought I saw hungry eyes and teeth coming for me. You can’t imagine my terror! 

Do: 
I’m sorry I wasn’t there to help, little buddy, but who was it that came for you? 

Mo: 
David; it was David who came. He picked me up, looked in my frightened eyes and told me I was now safe. Then he hugged me tight in his arms. When my panic settled out, and my heart beat just with his, we set out to go back to the whole flock. 

Do: 
And what happened on the way back?

Mo: 
There really was a bear. He could have gotten me! But David set me down right beside him and took out that sling of his and a stone. He swung it, and the bear fell over. David took a knife out and that bear became dinner for him and even a coat! Although why anyone would want to wear a smelly bear coat is beyond my understanding. 

Do: 
How did you get back? 

Mo: 
Sometimes David carried me, and sometimes I walked beside him. He was never mad at me; he just got us back home. Boy was mom glad to see me! 

Do: 
Did you know how afraid we all were for you? Every one of us was glad to see you and David, with his new bear coat, come back to the rest of us. All that practice David does really pays off when it’s needed. We all learned that we really are safe when we are cared for by the Good Shepherd. Don’t worry, little buddy. We’ll be back in no time. And David already has planned for you sheep to be safe.  

Mo: 
Okay. You’re right. As long as we do what David told us and stay together in just the way he planned, we’ll be safe. Thanks for reminding me, big buddy. Have a good trip. I’ll see you when you get back.
DAVID: HERO OF GOD

Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 4
Characters:  
Morton or Morgan (Mo), a very young lamb, and 

      
Donald or Donna K. Donkey (Do), a young donkey.

Location:    
An animal enclosure in a town. 

Mo: 
Oh, Donald! I really am looking like that fuzz ball you often call me, but not little! I am so hot! 

Do: 
Yeah, you are so right; and round; and fuzzy! It’s spring again and it’s almost your birthday! So, how are you celebrating this year? 

Mo: 
Mom says we’re getting haircuts! She said it’s really great! She even said it might be a little difficult to walk afterwards because we’ll be so light. I think I can’t wait. 

Do: 
My mom tells me that it will be a time to celebrate. We’ll have a party! Things have been so dull around here. All we’ve done is move and eat, move and eat. 

Mo: 
I haven’t even been afraid, not once! David has brought a whole lot of soldiers here with him. I don’t think they ever planned on being shepherds. But I guess there are some similarities. Shepherds and soldiers both have to face enemies. Both could get killed. Both need to be strong and practice with their weapons. And David sets his flocks up so that the rams, the sheep most like soldiers, have the job of protecting the rest of the sheep. 

Do: 
And I don’t think the soldiers ever thought a shepherd had anything to teach them! I still like telling the story about David killing Goliath with his sling and a stone, just like he killed that bear threatening you. He’s one fine shot. Even the king could see that a shepherd would make a great soldier. David has been both, now, for some time.  

Mo: 
I hear that the bigger they come, the harder they fall! Yes, that’s one of the best stories ever. I feel safer and more comforted every time I hear it. And, the way David saved me, before he dropped that Goliath on the ground, good and dead, helps us know how special he is. People call him a hero. I think you’re right about him being a shepherd soldier.

Do: 
Our hero has been taking care of everything around here. Did you know that there are other flocks and shepherds he’s been protecting? I guess being a shepherd and being a soldier means a lot of work. Anyway, whatever he and his men have been up to, it is peaceful and quiet all around us. Just the way you like it, little buddy. 

Mo: 
You know, as I get older, peaceful and quiet get to be dull and boring. If you think about it, all I have to look forward to is that haircut. 

Do: 
Well, look at that! I haven’t seen that many donkeys in one place in my whole life! I wonder what they are carrying. You know that’s really what donkeys are to do, don’t you. 

Mo: 
I think I knew that, but you don’t carry anything. 

Do: 
Mom says I’m not old enough yet. I get to go with her to get used to the travel, but I have to be older and stronger before I carry anything. 

Mo: 
All those other donkeys must be older then. There, at the end of them, is a lady riding on a donkey! She is really pretty, don’t you think? 

Do: 
Yeah, and David is helping her down. He sure is interested in her. It looks like there’s going to be an even bigger party! 

Mo: 
Somehow I now feel even more safe. Everyone is happy and Mom says my haircut is going to happen soon. She mentioned that a bath would follow. What’s a bath? 

Do: 
It’s got something to do with water. When I get a bath, I feel great! 

Mo: 
How much better can life get? Clean, light, safe and happy! Having a shepherd, soldier, and hero like David makes donkeys and sheep feel safe and secure.  
DAVID: HERO OF GOD

Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 5
Characters:  
Morton or Morgan (Mo), mature sheep, and 

      
Donald or Donna K. Donkey (Do), a full-grown donkey.

Location:    
An animal enclosure in a town. 

Do: 
Morton, you handsome mutton! I get to do it again. 

Mo: 
Donald, I am peacefully resting here, without a care in the world, and you come up to me and address me as food? You do have an insensitive side to you. Now, what is it that you get to do again?

Do: 
Have I ever thanked you properly for introducing me to King David? Probably not, but since you and David the Shepherd go back to that rescue, and I have been your close friend, David chose me to be his personal transport for special occasions; perhaps I should say even diplomatic occasions. And another one is almost here. Want to hear about it? 

Mo: 
What’s a friend for if not to hear everything his friend has to say? Tell on! 

Do: 
Do you remember when David was crowned king over his family tribe, Judah? 

Mo: 
Yeah! I wasn’t more than a year old at the time. It was really exciting. Did you know that the title ‘King’ is really ‘Shepherd?’ Our David really fits that description. So, what’s new? 

Do: 
Well, all the other tribes have come together and want to make David their king as well. And, we are all moving to a new town. 

Mo: 
Is there something the matter with our old one?

Do: 
No, that’s not it at all. But, because David is to be the king of all the tribes, he needs to be somewhere in the middle of them all. He likes a town occupied by a group of people called the Jebusites. The city is known as Jebus, but David wants it to be called Jerusalem, The House of Peace. There’s just one problem. 

Mo: 
The locals don’t want to change the name? 

Do: 
No, they don’t want David to rule from there at all. They even told him that they are so safe in their city that the blind people and the lame people are all they will need to defend the city from David and the army. 

Mo: 
They don’t know our David very well, do they? 

Do: 
No, but they are in for a surprise. I heard David planning with his men for how they will get into the city. I can understand why the people there think they are so very safe, but David’s plan is really ingenious. 

Mo: 
What’s the plan? Is he going to line up all the rams and have us butt the walls down? 

Do: 
That’s not it, but thank you for offering. Maybe there will be another time to use that plan in the future. That’s using that fuzzy head of yours, big time. No, David wants some of his best fighters to sneak up the water pipes. 

Mo: 
That would be really hard for a sheep to do. It’s good that David has soldiers to help that way. Do you think it will work? 

Do: 
The Jebusites don’t even think it’s possible for anyone to get in, so I truly believe David’s plan will work and he and his men will take Jebus and make it his own capital. 

Mo: 
So what does this have to do with you? 

Do: 
David asked God, who helps him all the time, if the plan will work. God told David that it will, so I am going to have the privilege of carrying the new king of all Israel into his new capital city of Jerusalem. 

Mo: 
Oh, Donald, what an honor for you. Kings should always enter their cities on donkeys as special as you are, good friend. But I think there is even more happening here. I think that we’re going to have all the peace and comfort and safety that good men and good beasts could ever want. 

Do: 
Yes, my friend, you have it basically right. Yet, again, being taller, I think the plan is bigger. David is God’s hero for now, but I am stubbornly sure that God’s truest hero will come from David’s family and will bring us all, people and beasts alike, such peace, such comfort, and such safety that even bears, lions and wolves will be part of that Hero’s plan. And, one of my descendents will carry that Hero into Jerusalem and that Hero will be just like you. 

Mo: 
Thanks, Donald. The very thought of that time to come gives this sheep the deepest peace ever.
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