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LIST OF CHARACTERS 

Elijah Cole
Messenger/ John (Can be played by female – in which case change John to Jane)
Miss Jones/Woman questioning Peter/Pilate’s Wife/Mary – Mother of Jesus
Matt/ Jesus
Judas Iscariot/ Elder
Peter/Pilate
Mary Magdalene
Caiphas/ Angel
High Priest
Crowd/ Audience
Roman Soldier

(Messenger can be played by either Male or Female)

Running Time: 30 - 45 minutes.
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THE SCRIPT 

SCENE 1

BUSY OFFICE – (Two Days Before Good Friday)

This scene should run pretty quickly, with people coming in and out.

LIGHTS UP

The Boss, Elijah Cole is seated at his desk. There are numerous files already
On the desk and the phone rings occasionally.

Elijah picks up phone and presses two numbers.

ELIJAH: Miss Jones, where is that pen I asked you for. (hangs up)

Miss Jones brings in a batch of papers for him to sign with pens to choose from.

MISS JONES: Sir, one of the machines in Room three is down.

ELIJAH: Call it in.

MISS JONES: I don’t know who to call, sir…

ELIJAH: Then find out. What do you think I’m paying you for?

John comes in.

JOHN: Sir, can you give me an advance?

ELIJAH: No.

JOHN: A raise?

ELIJAH: No.

JOHN: Some time off.

ELIJAH: Nope.

John exits.

Phone rings.

ELIJAH: Hello…..what….reschedule, I’m busy right now. (hangs up)
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He finishes signing the last batch and hands them back to Miss Jones.

MISS JONES: Sir, may I have some time off tomorrow to…

ELIJAH: No.

Phone rings.

ELIJAH: Yeah…who, who…my wife. Tell her I’ll call her right back. (hangs up)

John enters with a receipt in his hands.

JOHN: Sir, Malcolm Inc, is here for a pick-up.

ELIJAH: Take care of it.

JOHN: But sir…

ELIJAH: Can you handle it or not? There are hundreds of men waiting in line for your 
job, rookie.

JOHN: Yes, sir.

He exits.

Phone rings.

He takes the phone off the hook and lays it one side.

Peace at last…NOT.

Miss Jones enters and hands Elijah a cell phone.

MISS JONES: It’s your wife…sir. She says it’s urgent.

Elijah sighs.

ELIJAH: I bet it is (takes phone) Hello…no I didn’t say that….what. I don’t have time 
for that Frances…take care of it will ya…I know he’s my son too, but I have a business 
to run and you know this is the busiest time of the year…hello….oh my….(starts to 
crush paper in the phone) Honey, you’re breaking up…hello…hello…(he hangs up and 
gives the phone to Miss Jones) Hold my calls for the next hour. I need a break.

MISS JONES: Sir…

ELIJAH: No.
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MISS JONES: You don’t even know what I was gonna ask.

ELIJAH: The answer is still no. Don’t you have some paperwork to do?

Miss Jones sighs and exits.

John enters with two piece of cheese in his hand…one is white the other yellow.

JOHN: Sir…

ELIJAH: Yellow cheese, definitely.

JOHN: But Miss Thomas says…

ELIJAH: Does Miss Thomas sign your check at the end of the month?

JOHN: No sir.

ELIJAH: Yellow cheese.

JOHN: Yes sir.

John exits.

Elijah breathes.

He starts to go through some files on his desk.

ENTER MATT.

MATT: Sir….may I speak with you a moment.

ELIJAH: No.

Matt takes a seat anyway.

MATT: There is word that we have to work this entire weekend. Is that true?

ELIJAH: It’s not only true but it is necessary.

MATT: Your father usually gives time off…so we can spend time with our families and 
go to church.

ELIJAH: Oh really…I hate to be the one to tell you this, but I’m not my father.
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MATT: Well, that much is obvious. Though it would suit you to take a page from his 
book.

ELIJAH: It would suit you to get out of my office.

MATT: In any case…I can’t work this weekend.

ELIJAH: Let me put it this way Mr. Dillon….if you don’t, you will have to find yourself 
another job.

MATT: I am entitled to fourteen days casual leave.

ELIJAH: Conditions apply.

Elijah removes his glasses to make his point.

ELIJAH: I’m sure you will all agree that my father was a good man. He built this 
company….but the success of his empire was limited because of his many obligations to 
the church. That is not something I’m interested in understanding…but where he failed, I 
will succeed. Right now we are the third leading manufacturers of Easter bun and Cheese
in the country and I intend to be the first. 

MATT: Easter is not about bun and cheese, sir.

ELIJAH: Your family survives because of bun and cheese. Where would you be without 
all this, eh?

MATT: My family survives because my God provides for us.

ELIJAH: God? What has God ever done for me? Everything I have, I worked hard for 
and you should do the same instead of waiting for hand outs from an invisible idea. Why 
am I even having this conversation with you? It’s obvious my father poisoned your minds 
with his…faith.

MATT: I pray that God will one day open your eyes.

ELIJAH: My eyes are wide open, for your information. As a matter of fact…(produces a 
file from his top drawer)…that land your precious church is located on appears to be on 
properties once owned by my father…now owned by me. I’m thinking of expanding this 
business to include that piece of land.

MATT: No….you can’t do that.

ELIJAH: The paper work is already done.

Matt stands to his feet, angry and tearful at the same time.
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MATT: You’re right about one thing….you’re nothing like your father.

ELIJAH: I wouldn’t have it any other way.

Matt exits.

Elijah smiles broadly, triumphantly, then returns to his filing as 

LIGHTS FADE



P a g e | 8

Copyright © Cleveland O. McLeish. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.
www.christianplaywright.org

SCENE 2

LIGHTS UP.

Elijah is fast asleep at his desk.

ENTER MESSENGER and stand behind him and the lights flicker a bit.

ENTER HIGH PRIEST High Priests enter and stands SR.

ENTER JUDAS SL and stops a few feet away. Thirty pieces of silver grasp
Within his fingers.

Elijah stirs and wakes up….he’s confused by the scene before him.

PRIEST: Judas Iscariot….betrayer of the Mighty Messiah. To what do we owe this 
privilege?

JUDAS: I have sinned for I have betrayed innocent blood.

PRIEST: Is that supposed to mean something to us? It’s your responsibility, not ours.
Our conscience is free.

JUDAS: You know what you have done….Jesus is a good man. He went throughout 
Galilee, teaching in the synagogues, preaching the good news of the kingdom, and
healing every disease and sickness among the people. News about him spread all over, 
and people brought to him all who were ill with various diseases, those suffering severe 
pain, the demon-possessed, those having seizures, and the paralyzed, and he healed them. 
Large crowds from Galilee, the Decapolis, Jerusalem, Judea and the region across the 
Jordan followed him.

PRIEST: You should have thought about that before you sold him out.

JUDAS: Take your money. It has no use to me now.

PRIEST: And what are we to do with it. It is blood money. It is against the law to put 
this money back into the treasury.

JUDAS: I don’t care what you do with it. I don’t want it.

Judas throws the coins at the feet of the Priest and exits.

PREIST: That went well.

He considers for a beat, then start to pick up the coins and exit.
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MESSENGER: That which was spoken by Jeremiah the Prophet was fulfilled: ‘They 
took the thirty silver coins, the price set on him by the people of Israel, and they used 
them to buy the potter’s field.”

Elijah is wiping his eyes…looking about as if in a dream.

ELIJAH: What is going on here?

Elijah looks at the messenger…looks away for a bit, when he looks again the
Messenger is not there.

ELIJAH: This is a strange dream.

Elijah goes to SL and pours himself a cup of coffee.

He goes back to his desk. He takes up the phone….He listens….

ELIJAH: The phone’s dead.

He shakes his head and takes a sip of the coffee.

ENTER PETER Peter. He is looking for somewhere to hide.

A WOMAN follows behind looking for him.

WOMAN: I know you. I saw you with him.

PETER: Who? I don’t know what you’re talking about.

WOMAN: Jesus of Nazareth. You’re one of His disciples.

PETER: I don’t know the man.

WOMAN: You are lying. I have seen you in his company.

PETER: Leave me alone! I told you I don’t know him!!

SFX: Rooster begins to crow.

Peter is heartbroken. He breaks down and starts to cry.

The woman exits leaving him there alone.

PETER: Forgive me, Lord…...

Peter runs off in another direction.


