REBEKAH & HER FAMILY

Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 1
Cast: 
Frank or Fran (Fr), and Ernest or Ernestine (Er), dromedary camels.

Er: 
Hey, Frank, you good looking young camel, you! Are we there yet? 

Fr: 
Are we where, yet?

Er: 
Someplace with water, yet?

Fr: 
Not yet. But maybe we’re getting close. 

Er: 
You said that yesterday and the day before…

Fr: 
And the day before that, yeah, I know, but we’re camels, so stop whining and just suck it up. Whining is not attractive, even for beauties like us. 

Er: 
We’re camels; are you really saying that attractive does not apply?

Fr: 
There’s attractive and there’s attractive. Did you get a look at the stuff they packed in our saddlebags? 

Er: 
You mean the camel treats? 

Fr: 
What camel treats? I saw some shiny stuff. I hear girls like that kind of shiny stuff a lot. 

Er: 
What would girls do with it? 

Fr: 
Hang it on their bodies, I heard, even rings from their noses! 

Er: 
Yuck! That sounds really painful! Do you think they use those rings to tie girls to hitching posts? How gross! 

Fr: 
I don’t think that’s quite it. I think it has something to do with getting married. 

Er: 
What’s married? 

Fr: 
You know, like the way mother and father are married. I see them winking at each other with their long eyelashes all the time. They belong together. After all, they’re our parents. There must have been a time before us when they decided they wanted to be with no one else but each other. I think that’s the meaning of married. 

Er: 
Do you think that ring thing for people will last? 

Fr: 
Possibly, especially if they find a better place on their bodies to put rings. 

Er: 
Well, anyway, back to my questions. What are we doing out here in the middle of nowhere anyway? And, are you sure that the shiny stuff is for some girl?

Fr: 
We were created for just such a job as this. We’re designed to be out in the nowhere places carrying things from one place to another. Did you know that the word “camel” means “carry”? And consider all of our other attractive features. Some people might not notice what great eyes we have, but out here in the sandy desert, our three levels of eyelid, make all the difference. The top-most one, known as a nictitating membrane, even cleans sand from side to side and is transparent. We really CAN see with our eyes closed! Then, notice our fancy feet. We can walk on top of the sand because of our foot design. When people invent beach-volleyball, they should look at our feet for inspiration. So we are just the creature needed to bring the shiny stuff and Abraham’s servant back to Haran where Abraham and Sarah first lived. We’re supposed to bring back a nice girl for their son, Isaac to marry.

Er: 
You do know your camel trivia, bro, but we’re a long way from Canaan. So, we’re back to the ‘married’ thing? Weren’t there some nice girls back there for Isaac to marry?

Fr: 
Remember, Sarah died recently. Now she was a nice girl! That got Abraham thinking about the future. He and Sarah had agreed that the local girls just weren’t right for Isaac. Abraham and Sarah moved to Canaan many years ago because they believed that their God wanted them to do this. Now we’re going back to the land of Haran to find a girl for Isaac who will believe in God the way Abraham and Sarah believed. 

Er: 
So tell me if I’m getting this right. We are taking shiny stuff to attract a girl to go back to the land of Canaan, the land that God promised to Abraham and Sarah, so that their son, Isaac, can have a wife who believes in the same God that Abraham, Sarah and Isaac believe in. 

Fr: 
You have that exactly right. For Abraham, Sarah and Isaac, and their Servant leading us, the most important part of the decision about to be made is finding a girl who believes in God and God’s promises. And, I really do smell water. Let’s go. (leave stage area)  
REBEKAH & HER FAMILY

Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 2
Cast: 
Frank or Fran (Fr), and Ernest or Ernestine (Er), dromedary camels.

Er: 
Hey, Frank! I am really glad to be there, there!

Fr: 
What are you talking about, “there, there”?

Er: 
The water, the well, the Girl, the 50 gallons of water just for me there! How about you? Was there enough water there for you too?

Fr: 
Yes, indeed! That water was wonderful right out of the well! Everyone knows that camels are water connoisseurs of course. And the girl’s technique with that jug was beautiful to behold. But the part that surprised me the most was Abraham’s Servant’s prayer and its answer. That was awesome! Who knew that prayer worked like that?!

Er: 
For sure! That was amazing! Just imagine any other camels being part of something so spectacular. 

Fr: 
It’s not just us being part of a prayer like that; this whole trip seemed mighty risky, if you had asked a camel. We like to load up, head out, follow the trail, get where we’re going; you know, like Ice Road Truckers. But not knowing just how this trip was going to come together was beginning to make my normally surly attitude down-right mean. So if I had known how “iffy” this trip was from the beginning, I might have collapsed down on my knees and not in prayer, if you get my ‘sand-drift’.

Er: 
You’re usually the sloping headed kind of camel. I rely on your long strides and calm thinking. What is there about prayer that’s worse than a sandstorm? 

Fr: 
I like to think I know where I’m going. I like to plan on how long it will take to get there and if I can’t find some tasty salty thorns or roots to eat along the way it’s only because I already know they’re not there. (Frankly, as I always say, the salty ones taste best.) Now this trip had a lot of unknowns about it. And the missing ‘tasty last straw’, for me, was the Servant’s prayer to God to find the right girl for Isaac. That didn’t improve my disposition at all. A camel shouldn’t have to pray.  

Er: 
But wasn’t it wonderful to be part of the prayer? How many camels do you know who have ever been part of a prayer and its answer? Plus, did you notice how pretty, in a people kind of way, the girl is? She sure can handle a jug and a well. I would call her a well rounded individual if you asked me. She can ride on me on the way back. I won’t even spit or anything so she feels wanted, even if it’s only by a camel. 

Fr: 
Yeah, I guess. The going back home should be easier. We already got rid of most of that shiny stuff we brought. I still can’t quite get used to the nose ring thing. 

Er: 
If you really want, you can carry her back. But she is a girl. She has lots and lots of things for us to take back with her. I get the feeling this is one of those “cross country moves,” you know, the going one-way-only kind. And, if you think things were “iffy” on our way here, can you imagine what they will be like when she meets Isaac? Now there is a good reason to pray! I sure hope she likes our Isaac. What will she do if she can’t stand the guy? Maybe, when we get down on our knees each night to unload and set up camp on our way back to Canaan, we ought to pray for her and Isaac. 

Fr: 
Are you serious? Any God capable of getting us here, answering the Servant’s prayer, showing us the girl, and getting turned back around toward home must have this plan worked out. 

Er: 
Maybe so, but a little more prayer couldn’t hurt. I think I’ll pray for them in spite of all you said. She is too nice a lady to get a bad deal. 

Fr: 
Did you get her name? People just assume that a camel is going to understand their words. I don’t even know the Servant’s name. What are they calling her?

Er: 
I heard her father call her Rebekah. As a name for a girl, it sounds nice, even if I can’t say it. Rebekah and Isaac; Abraham and Sarah. Sort of fits these believers in God. 

Fr: 
In my official camel capacity I would like to announce that I smell water and water means home. Isn’t that Isaac across the field? Hey! Rebekah! 

Er: 
I don’t think she is paying any attention to you at all. Let’s hurry! (leave stage area)
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Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 3
Cast: 
Frank or Fran (Fr), and Ernest or Ernestine (Er), dromedary camels.

Er: 
Hey, Frank! The boys are at it again! And this time it could really be serious! 

Fr: 
For sons growing up in a Godly home, these two try the patience of patriarchs, parents and camels too!

Er: 
Are we sure they are even twins? How can two boys born just minutes apart from the same lovely Rebekah be so different? They like different things and even look completely opposite. Jacob is our herder and gardner. Esau is our mighty hairy hunter. 

Fr: 
At least their interests keep them apart. When they’re in camp together, sparks fly. 

Er: 
And it doesn’t help that Issac prefers Esau, his firstborn while our lovely Rebekah favors Jacob. 

Fr: 
You did hear the rumor that God promised Rebekah that Jacob would be the son through whom the heritage would continue. “The elder will serve the younger” is the way I heard it. 

Er: 
Issac wasn’t too pleased to hear that. We know that he was raised by Sarah and Abraham to trust God completely, but I think he was upset that God would tell Rebekah about their sons without telling him. Maybe Isaac just figured it was a womanly quirk, like camels having tiny ears and large noses that they can close to block out blowing sand. Things like that make camels so special. 

Fr: 
And Isaac is getting old and very nearsighted! Perhaps he’s even getting grumpy.

Er: 
Well, the fight between them has been brewing for quite some time. Not too long ago, Esau came in from hunting, hungry enough to ear a camel, and they say we have bad tempers! Anyway, Jacob had just finished making his award winning lentil stew. When he makes that stew, the whole camp smells heavenly. So we had hungry-as-a-bear Esau lured to his demise by the weapon of aromatic wonderfulness!

Fr: 
That description is a bit over the top, don’t you think? Good, yes, but not salty enough to please a camel.

Er: 
Speak for yourself, there. I once got a chance to lick out the cooking pot before anyone noticed. That lentil stew is marvelous! Esau couldn’t help himself! He was starving, and Jacob took advantage of a poor hungry man at his weakest moment. 

Fr: 
Listening to you, someone would think that you had a favorite twin, too! Yes, the stew is great — and yes, Esau was hungry, but nobody could prove that Jacob set him up for failure. You don’t know what you’ll agree to if you think you are dying of hunger. Camels can survive quite a long time without food or water. Who knows how people are going to react when they are hungry or thirsty?

Er: 
So, you do agree that this was a set-up from the beginning! Esau never had a chance!

Fr: 
No! He is an adult now. He didn’t appreciate how important his birthright was. He probably has one of those impulse disorders you will read about much later. He just couldn’t help himself. The only good thing to be said about this is that the lentil stew was really good. And Jacob was generous in his offer to his brother. Jacob spent all day making that stew. Esau got to eat all he wanted for something that wouldn’t happen for years to come. Who knew how that would come out much later? 

Er: 
But there were consequences much later for both of them. Isaac sent Esau to bring wild game and prepare a special feast after which Isaac would give Esau his birthright blessing. Unfortunately, Rebekah overheard Isaac tell Esau what he wanted him to do. 

Fr: 
What’s so unfortunate about that? God had told Rebekah that the elder would serve the younger. Jacob was just younger because Esau pulled him back and was born first. 

Er: 
Well Rebekah and that trickster, Jacob, took advantage of a poor old blind man to cheat Esau out of what was rightfully his. That sheep skin trick, those “borrowed” clothes of Esau and the savory lamb, doctored to taste like wild game, sure was deceitful. Sadly, Isaac fell for it even though he was suspicious, because the voice he heard was Jacob’s. Because of a trick, he gave that blessing, conveying the birthright, to Jacob instead of Esau.

Fr: 
That’s just one way of seeing it. Jacob stayed around camp and helped to care for Isaac while Esau took off for parts unknown. He should have the birthright. Even God wanted him to have it. Rebekah was just trying to help God’s plan come our right. 

Er: 
Well, however you tell that story, it sure tore everything apart. Rebekah sent Jacob back to her family in Haran to keep Esau from doing him harm. I sure am glad camels have much less drama in their lives. We’ve been brothers (sisters or siblings) for many years now. We camels only get on each other’s nerves when it is time to have camel families. Maybe it is peaceful for people to find each other like Abraham found Sarah, Isaac found Rebekah, but the trouble comes when they have children. Our foals are so very sensible in comparison. 

Fr: 
You might be right. But ever since Jacob left, things have been mighty dull around here. Just the way camels like things to be. Let’s go look for some salty briars to cheer us up. (leave stage area)
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Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 4
Cast: 
Frank or Fran (Fr), and Ernest or Ernestine (Er), dromedary camels.

Fr: 
It has really been dull around here since Jacob took off. Rebekah sure has been moping around. 

Er: 
Well, quiet is good! Peace and quiet are virtues to be desired, you know. I’m one of those “No Drama Dromedaries,” I always say. Yes, its peace and quiet for me! 

Fr: 
All righty, then! But I hear that there has been some mighty interesting action taking place; but, of course, a peace and quiet-loving camel like you surely isn’t interested in what could just be gossip. 

Er: 
No one wants to be entirely “out of the loop” on things. I might have to make decisions, cast a ballot, hold a conference, determine a course of action, support a leader! 

Fr: 
Follow God? Perhaps! This is more about what God did than about something we can do anything about. 

Er: 
What are you talking about? 

Fr: 
Our boy, Jacob, left here with just the supplies Rebekah packed for him, and Isaac’s blessing. She sent him back to her family to “put some distance” between the “combatants,” if you get my sand-drift. Rebekah heard Esau plot to kill Jacob as soon as Isaac died. What a mess! This was the only way they could keep both sons alive. 

Er: 
So?

Fr: 
Do you remember that camping spot we used on our way out to find the right wife for Isaac and then on our way back here with the lovely Rebekah? You know, the odd place, up in the hills? 

Er: 
We camped all over the place. Which place? 

Fr: 
Well, the locals called it Luz. (Perhaps that made them all Luzzers! Don’t you just love camel humor?) Anyway, Jacob stopped there for the night, and I heard that he had quite a dream! He dreamt that there was a ramp going up and up and up, connecting earth to heaven. He said that he saw messengers of God — angels, traveling up and down that ramp or ladder between earth and heaven. It sure freaked him out. When he woke up, he stood the stone he had used as a pillow up on its end, making a little pillar of it, and poured olive oil on the stone as an offering to God. That sure wasn’t a place for losers. He thought it was the gate to heaven. He changed its name to Bethel, meaning “House of God”. And God spoke to him, promising that all the blessings God had given his grandparents, Abraham and Sarah, and his parents, Isaac and Rebekah, were to be his if he followed God’s directions in all things from then on. You know that part of the trouble with Esau is that he married women who did not believe the way his parents and grandparents believed. So, just like with Isaac and Rebekah, Jacob was on his way to find a believing wife. 

Er: 
Two things! Did Jacob agree to serve God out there at Luz? And, where is he with the lovely new lady? When do we get to meet her? Why didn’t he take us along to carry her back? 

Fr: 
That’s four things, but whose counting? First, Jacob made an agreement, but it went something like this: “I’ll believe in you if, or and, or as long as, you take care of me.” Then, second, things didn’t work out quite so fast and nearly as simply as they had when we went to get the lovely Rebekah. Her brother is a piece of work, if you ask me! He had two daughters and was as tricky as they come!  Laban made Jacob work seven years for his first wife, and then switched brides on the wedding day. It was too late when Jacob discovered he had married Leah. Laban made him an offer for the other, Rachel, so 14 years later, Jacob had paid off Laban and was married to Leah, Rachel, and each of their maids. We are talking 14 years to come up with wives! And in all that time, Laban, Rebekah’s brother, got a lot of free help from Jacob. But God was with him through it all. We will get to meet 70 family members when they finally get back here! And, if you haven’t noticed, we are getting to be old camels. We have stallions and mares and foals aplenty, you and I, and it does take time to accumulate such a large camel herd. The same is true for our humans. 

Er: 
So you are saying that I’m right all along. The peace and quiet I have grown accustomed to are going to last for quite a while longer. 

Fr: 
Only too true! 

Er: 
What fun is that? 

Fr: 
None at all. I think I need a sand bath, want to come? (leave stage area)
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Vacation Bible School Skit, Day 5
Cast:
Frank or Fran (Fr), and Ernest or Ernestine (Er), dromedary camels.

Fr: 
You know, Ernest(ine), living with Esau and his family grows on you, like a wart! 

Er: 
Yeah, I know what you mean. Things haven’t been the same since the passing of Isaac and Rebekah. It feels like we have been just forgotten here at the end of the earth. I thought this was supposed to be the Promised Land, but without the commitment of our people to the God who called them here, it’s just a desolate place. 

Fr: 
Then you might be interested in some news. Jacob is on his way home. 

Er: 
Are you serious?! That’s great! Oh, there could be problems with that, you know. 

Fr: 
Well, the “boys” are both a good 20 years older. That should count for something, I hope. And besides that, they both have families and, from what I hear, lots and lots of stuff. That has to count for something. 

Er: 
Yeah, how many camels, donkeys, cattle, goats, men and maid servants, wives and children can any one man have and still think he hasn’t enough, or that God hasn’t blessed him?

Fr: 
Too true! Esau has quite a large heritage of his own. But since Jacob has been gone for such a long time, he had no way of knowing how his brother, Esau, would receive him. 

Er:
You have to admit that Jacob has been dealing with hard-case kinds of people almost all along. The lovely Rebekah was really the only one on his side from the beginning. Isaac favored Esau, so its no wonder things got way out of hand. 

Fr: 
Yes, and from what I hear, Laban, their uncle, didn’t make things any easier. Jacob sure learned how to survive with just the love of God and his wives in what became a really hostile environment. 

Er: 
I guess that even what we taught him about how animals behave came in handy with Laban. Jacob never missed the secrets of the way God’s natural world works. For him to have anything besides his wives and children, he had to out-think Laban and his men. 

Fr: 
Yes. The report is that Laban was quite surprised and more than a little put-out when Jacob took off with all his wives and children to come home. THEN Laban discovered that Jacob had large herds of animals as well.

Er: 
Laban should have realized that there is a lot of truth in, “easy come, easy go!” 

Fr: 
I don’t think that was his first thought. Somehow that man always felt cheated. 

Er: 
Well, if you count Rachel’s theft of their family “god” statues, you would have to say that his feeling was well placed! That was pretty sneaky, don’t you think? 

Fr: 
I believe that she figured, “She who gets the ‘gods,’ gets the goods! It is like having his last will and testament in her hands. She would get everything when he died. And she even hid them well. They would make a fine set of cramps for a young lady! But at the end, Laban and Jacob did make a truce. There is even a prayer that came from their parting. “May God watch between me and thee while we are absent one from another.”

Er: 
How fitting! Things should have been easy from there, right?

Fr: 
Not quite. Jacob had Esau ahead of him, Laban behind him, and he spent the night wrestling with a great stranger. Perhaps it was an angel; maybe it even was God. And Jacob didn’t do too badly. The two of them wrestled until dawn. Jacob wanted the name of his adversary, but the adversary dislocated Jacob’s hip socket and gave Jacob a new name instead of telling him his. 

Er: 
So, after all these years we have to learn a new name for Jacob? What is it? 

Fr: 
The stranger who wrestled with Jacob told him that he, Jacob, had struggled with God and men and had won. From then on, he is to be known as Israel. 

Er: 
I guess he really did win. Esau made peace with him when he met him. He was amazed at what Jacob accomplished. In the end, our lovely Rebekah would have been proud of both her sons, but she would be proved right. God did favor Jacob. 

Fr: 
Let’s not forget that God’s favor doesn’t mean a life of leisure. And, even Esau was blessed in his family, but Rebekah’s son, Jacob really became Israel. He did struggle with men, his father, Isaac; his uncle Laban; his brother Esau; and he did struggle with God; the birthright blessing; the dream at Bethel; the agreement with Laban at Mizpah; and the wrestling match at Peniel. 

Er: 
That’s a lot of drama for one dromedary to take in. As I always say, give me some peace and quiet and you’ll have one happy camel to deal with. Let’s haul on out of here. Watch your step, the place is crawling with little children. Will you watch where you put your big feet!? (leave stage area)
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