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CHARACTERS  
 
BARTIMEUS  Blind HBI Agent 
THOMAS   HBI Agent – Doubtful 
ZACHARIAH  Blind, Aged, Expectant Father, Elizabeth’s 
Husband. 
ELIZABETH  Aged, Pregnant, Zachariah’s wife. 
MARY   Wife of Joseph, in an advanced state of pregnancy 
JOSEPH   Husband of Mary 
LESTER   Innkeeper, husband of Gretel 
GRETEL   Innkeeper’s wife 
HEROD   King 
SIMEON   Prophet of the Lord 
ANNA   Prophetess of the Lord 
MAN     
ADULTERESS 
WOMAN 
ANGEL ONE 
ANGEL TWO 
JESUS 
THREE WISE MEN 
THREE SHEPHERDS 
CROWD   Consists of 4–8 characters (could be more) 
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SETTING 
 
The stage has one design set created to look like a manger. For scene 
changes, remove the inn sign above the door and remove or add furniture 
where appropriate.  
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COSTUMES 
 
Biblical costumes are appropriate for all the characters, except the 
detectives. The detectives should wear modern detective hats with their 
costumes. 
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The Story 
 
“For the virgin shall be with child and shall bring forth a Son…and His 
name shall be called Jesus…” 

Detectives Thomas and Bartimeus are on the biggest case of their career. 
They will face more than the simple conflict that exists between differing 
characters. They will face a truth long prophesied, faith unparalleled, and a 
child unlike anyone they have ever laid eyes on. 

The Mission… 

They work for the Herod’s Bureau of Investigations (HBI), and they have 
been hired by Herod himself to find the Christ-child. These are two very 
strange characters. One is ever doubtful and the other is blind, but as 
detectives…they always get the job done. They travel from the East to the 
inn…then on to the Temple, where they will eventually meet Joseph and 
Mary and their child. I must warn you…they will make you laugh all the 
way, as Blind Bartimaeus has a way of moving around as if he can see. 

Bonus…. 

This play also shows the significance of Jesus’ coming by demonstrating a 
before-and-after scene with an adulterer that will begin and end this play. 

Directive…. 

We know the story very well. We’ve heard it over and over again and in 
many different forms and styles; we’ve read it for ourselves, yet we cannot 
deny that the story never really grows old. Instead, writers have sought ways 
to tell the same story in new, sometimes even more exciting ways. The 
Coming is the same old story we all know, being told from a different 
viewpoint – that of two detectives, the innkeeper, and his wife. 
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Play Details 
 

Length: 40 Minutes 

Cast: 8 males, 12 females. Plus extras 

Audience: Teens & Adult 

Genre: Contemporary Drama
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SCENE 1 
 

Blind Zachariah stumbles onto the stage. He walks Down Stage Center (DSC) 
and stops a few inches short of the edge of the stage. 

 
 He turns his nose up and inhales deeply. 
 
ZACHARIAH:  Beautiful day, isn’t it? 
 
 Silence. 
 
 Zachariah tosses his head left and right, grabbing the air with both hands. 
 
ZACHARIAH:  Elizabeth! 
 
 Silence 
 
ZACHARIAH:  ELIZABETH!! 
 
ELIZABETH (O.S.): Yes, husband. 
 
 Elizabeth walks onstage carrying a mixing bowl. 
 
ELIZABETH:  Can’t you see that…[realizing Zachariah’s blindness] I’m busy right 
now, Zachariah. 
 
ZACHARIAH:  This pregnancy has made you so aggressive.  
 
ELIZABETH [under her breath]:  Then you are to blame.  
 
ZACHARIAH:  Excuse me. 
 
ELIZABETH:  What is it you want, dear? 
 
ZACHARIAH:  I want to spend some quiet time with my wife. Is that asking too much? 
 
ELIZABETH:  Quiet time doing what? 
 
ZACHARIAH:  For starters, we could just lie here and look up at the stars. 
 
ELIZABETH [under her breath]: How’s that going to profit you? 
 
ZACHARIAH:  Excuse me. 
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ELIZABETH:  It’s almost dinnertime. 
 
ZACHARIAH:  Oh, well in that case, go; tarry no more. Just let me know when the  

audience gets here. 
 
 Elizabeth looks out at the audience. She shakes her head. 
 
ELIZABETH:  They’re here. 
 
ZACHARIAH [stunned]: Are you serious! 
 
ELIZABETH:  They’re right there staring back at you. 
 
ZACHARIAH:  I did not see them come in. 
 
ELIZABETH:  You pretty much can’t see anything, dear husband. 
 
ZACHARIAH:  Go make yourself useful around the back. Can’t you see I’m busy right 
now. 
 
 [Elizabeth almost clobbers him with the mixing dish, but she knows better. She 
 turns and exits. 
 
 Zachariah straightens himself and walks to the edge of the stage.] 
 
ZACHARIAH:  Ladies and gentlemen, boys and girls, and everyone else…I’m pleased to 
introduce our Dramatic Presentation for tonight. [slight pause] Each year, to 
commemorate the birth of our Savior, we revisit the time of His birth and the 
circumstances surrounding that period of fulfilled prophecy. Tonight, we bring that time 
to you in the context of a wider truth…the truth that if it were not for Christ, many of us 
would not be here tonight. So without any further ado… 
 
 Zachariah snaps his fingers and the lights go out. 
 
 A few bumps are heard on-stage and then a loud crash as Zachariah makes his 
exit. 
 
ZACHARIAH’S VOICE: ELIZABETH!!! 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 2 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 

Man and Woman enter. The woman clings to the man as they mime having close 
relations. 

 
VOICE:  A world once existed beyond the limits of our imaginations. 
 
 Man and woman stop. They face each other, giggling and laughing and just 
 enjoying each other’s company. 
 
VOICE:  A world of laws and commandments. A world of unseen rewards and deadly 
consequences, a world where the only righteousness known to man is total faith in God.  
 
 Man and Woman continue walking until they reach Center Stage (CS). 
 
VOICE:  And the wages of sin… 
 

Man becomes distracted by something in the distance. He looks out above the 
audience. The woman follows his gaze and their facial expressions slowly change 
to fear. 

 
VOICE:  Is death! 
 
 Crowd rushes in from all directions towards CS carrying stones. 
 
CROWD [yells]:  Adulteress!!!! 
 
 They push the man aside and stone the woman to death. 
 
 A cell phone rings. One of the members pulls the cell phone from his pocket 
 and presses it to his ear.  
 
MEMBER: Talk! 
 

He listens. 
 
MEMBER [his expression brightens]:  That is awesome. [hangs up] 
 
OTHER MEMBERS:  What? 
 
MEMBER:  They caught two more in the act, a few blocks up the road. 
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CROWD:  Yeah...let’s go! 
 
 Crowd disperses off-stage. The man slowly approaches the body of the motionless 
 woman. He kneels beside her body, weeping. He picks her up and carries her  

offstage. 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
 
VOICE:  Due to the magnitude of animal sacrifices, animals were fast becoming an 
endangered species. 
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SCENE 3 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 Another woman sits at DSC reading a book. She checks the time and sighs.  
 
 Another man enters and, upon seeing her, he runs offstage and we hear the sound  
 of a loud chop. 
 
MAN (O.S): Father, forgive me for lusting. 
 
 The man returns and walks over to the woman. She is not pleased. 
 
VOICE:  Man’s hope diminishes by the second. 
 
WOMAN:  You’re one hour late, again. Where have you been? 
 
MAN:  I…uhh, got caught in traffic. 
 

Realizing he just lied, the man slaps his forehead and runs offstage again. 
Another loud chop. 

 
MAN (O.S.): Father, forgive me for lying. 
 
VOICE:  Salvation, a distant dream. 
 
 The man returns, but continues back and forth for the rest of the scene. 
 
VOICE:  By one man’s disobedience, sin entered this world. Slowly, we were being 
 Consumed by the sinful nature lodged within our beings. 
 
 Scene freezes. 
 
VOICE:  It was a period in our history where animal blood sacrifices was the only 
atonement for sin. 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
 
VOICE:  But somewhere, far away, beyond the furthest reaches of our minds…man’s 
 redemption was about to be realized. 
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SCENE 4 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 

Two angels converse at the edge of the stage. 
 
ANGEL ONE:  Very soon there will be no more animals to sacrifice. 
 
ANGEL TWO:  And man’s soul will be damned for all eternity. 
 
GOD (O.S): That must not happen. 
 
ANGEL ONE [looks offstage in the direction of God’s voice and gestures to the  

Audience]: Look at them, Father. They can hardly control themselves. They are 
vile, consumed by their own lust. 

 
GOD (O.S.): Someone will have to go. 
 
ANGEL TWO (sadly):  But who? Who will go? Who is worthy to make such a sacrifice? 
 
GOD (O.S.):  Only one. 
 
ANGELS [looking at each other]: Only one? 
 
 Long silence. 
 
 Jesus enters; He walks to center stage. The angels acknowledge Him and bow. 
 
JESUS:  Father, I will go. 
 
 Jesus passes between them and exits down the aisle. 
 
 ENTER THREE WISE MEN bearing gifts. They stop and point towards the east,  

then exit down the aisle. 
  
 ENTER THREE SHEPHERDS. They stop and look around, seemingly lost. One 
 of them pulls a map from his pocket and opens it up for them to see. They stare 
 at the map, turning it this way and that, but it offers no answers. 
 
 Angel One appears and points them to the star in the east. They smile and exit 
 joyfully. 
 
 ENTER BLIND BARTIMEUS, who trips and falls, and DOUBTING THOMAS, 
 Who makes no attempt to help his fallen comrade. They are with the HBI  
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(Herod’s Bureau of Investigations) and they carry a sword on their belt and a  
badge around their necks. 
 
Bartimeus jumps to his feet. 

 
THOMAS:  I don’t like the looks of this. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  What do you mean? 
 
THOMAS (gesturing to the east):  Can’t you see..[realizing]..look over…[realizing].. 
 Never mind (under his breath) Blind fool. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I may be blind, but I’m not deaf and I’m certainly not a fool. 
 
THOMAS:  Yeah, whatever. 
 
BARTIMEUS (Outraged. Points in the wrong direction thinking he’s addressing Thomas 

face to face):  I keep warning you about using that tone of voice with me. I am 
tired of you treating me like I am less of a man than you are. 

 
THOMAS:  Who are you talking to? 
 
 Bartimeus realizes he’s pointing in the wrong direction. He redirects his finger 
 but he’s still a bit off. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  You know I hate it when people treat me like an idiot, or a handicap. 
 
THOMAS:  I am tired of having this same conversation with you, every single day.  
 
 Bartimaeus redirects his finger again. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Then treat me like your equal. Stop taking advantage of me! 
 
THOMAS:  Well forgive me for doubting that a blind man can be a good detective. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I’m as good a detective as any man. 
 
THOMAS:  Prove it. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Fine. 
 
THOMAS:  Fine. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  FINE! 
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 Silence. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  So, where do we begin? 
 
 Thomas smiles. 
 
THOMAS:  That star in the East. It seems to be drawing a huge crowd. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  What star? 
 
THOMAS:  Can’t you see…[realizing Bartimeus can’t see] It’s there in the East. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Maybe it’s a planet. 
 
THOMAS:  I doubt that.  
 
BARTIMEUS:  What else could it be? 
 
THOMAS:  A sign, perhaps. The Jews believe that a Messiah will come. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I’ve heard the prophecies. 
 
THOMAS:  That’s why Herod is so nervous. The atmosphere has changed as if  
 something cataclysmic is about to happen. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I can feel it. 
 
THOMAS:  Scholars have interpreted the ancient writings. They say that it was foretold 
that a redeemer would come and save man from sin. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Herod will not be pleased. 
 
THOMAS:  He never is. We better go see him, and please try to keep up, okay? 
 
 Thomas steps off, leaving Bartimeus to find his way offstage. 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 5 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 Mary and Joseph enter. Joseph sees the inn door up ahead and beckons for 
 Mary to rest a while. He offers her a seat on a nearby rock. 
 
 Joseph approaches the door and knocks. 
 
 Silence. 
 
 He knocks again. 
 
LESTER (O.S):  We’re full. 
 
GRETEL (O.S):  Lester. 
 
JOSEPH:  Please help us. 
 
 [The door opens and Lester walks out, buttoning his shirt.] 
 
LESTER:  I’m sorry, but we’re full. 
 
JOSEPH:  My wife is pregnant and she’s on the verge of giving birth. 
 
LESTER:  By any chance, do you have a slight hearing problem? 
 
JOSEPH:  No, sir. 
 
LESTER:  Okay. Let me try one more time…we’re full. 
 
JOSEPH:  Sir, my wife is pregnant… 
 
 Lester throws his hand up in the air, steps back through the door, and slams it 
 in Joseph’s face. 
 
 Mary hollers out in pain. Joseph runs to her side. 
 
 Sweat forms on Mary’s forehead; she starts to take heavy breaths to ease the 
 contractions. 
 
JOSEPH:  We have to try another inn. 
 
MARY:  I can’t go any further, Joseph. 
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JOSEPH:  It’s just down… 
 
 Mary grabs Joseph’s collar. 
 
MARY:  This baby is coming, now…Joseph. 
 
 Joseph is agitated. He’s not sure what to do. He looks at the inn door again and 
 Runs up to it, knocking desperately over and over again. 
 
 This time Gretel walks out, buttoning her blouse. 
 
GRETEL:  Yes. 
 
JOSEPH:  My wife is having a baby and we need your help. 
 
 Lester peeps out and is not pleased by the sight of the familiar face. 
 
LESTER (Loudly):  You’re not from around here, are you? 
 
JOSEPH:  There’s no need to shout, sir. 
 
 Lester walks out and stands between Gretel and Joseph. 
 
LESTER:  We’re full. We have no room. No vacancy. No space. No… 
 
JOSEPH:  Anything will do at this point. 
 
LESTER: You have a serious comprehension problem, sir. 
 
 Pause 
 
GRETEL:  We have only a stable in the back. 
 
JOSEPH (defensive):  You want my wife to give birth in a stable?  
 
LESTER: It’s not our problem. 
 
GRETEL:  It’s all we have, kind sir. 
 
 Joseph looks across to his wife. 
 
JOSEPH: Okay. We’ll take it. 
 
 Lester grabs Gretel and pulls her aside. 
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 Mary screams again and Joseph goes to her side. 
 
GRETEL (feeling Mary’s pain): Oh my! 
 
LESTER:  Gretel…what are you doing? 
 
GRETEL:  What do you mean? 
 
LESTER:  We can’t allow these people into our stables. They could be crooks. What if 
they steal our animals? What if they milk our goats to feed the baby? 
 
GRETEL (getting upset):  What! 
 
LESTER:  When the Passover is over, those animals are the only income we’ll have left. 
 
GRETEL:  How can you be so insensitive? 
 
LESTER:  I’m just trying… 
 
 Gretel grabs Lester’s chin and forces his head in Mary’s direction. 
 
GRETEL:  Look at her, Lester…Do you have any idea what she’s going through right 
now? 
 
LESTER:  Uhm, not exactly. 
 
GRETEL:  Well I do…so you either give them that stable or you’ll be sleeping alone for 
the rest of your life. 
 
 Silence. 
 
LESTER:  Yes, I think the stable would do just fine. 
 
 They walk over to Mary and Joseph and help her through the door. 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 6 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 Herod walks out onstage. He steps across the stage with great dignity and pride. 
 He approaches the edge of the stage and speaks directly to the audience. 
 
HEROD:  Do you know who I am? 
 
 [audience responds] 
 
HEROD:  I am the King of this…kingdom. Who dares to challenge me for this throne? 
 
 Pause 
 
HEROD:  I worked all my life to achieve all that I have…and I deserve it. And now I 
hear that another King is coming, one who will be greater than all other kings. Bah! 
Rubbish. Let him come… 
 
 Enter Blind Bartimeus and Doubting Thomas. Thomas stops a few feet away from 
 Herod, but Bartimeus keeps on walking towards him. 
 
HEROD (holds the sword at his side): I fear no one! 
 
 Bartimeus bounces into Herod, almost scaring the king out of his clothes. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Sorry. 
 
HEROD (holding the left side of his chest): Are you trying to give me heart failure, idiot? 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I’m sorry, Your Highness. I didn’t see you. 
 
HEROD:  Well, you can’t see anything, for that matter.  
 
BARTIMEUS:  Sorry. 
 
HEROD: Stop apologizing. 
 
BARTIMEUS: Sorry. 
 
 Pause. 
 
HEROD:  Where have you two been? 
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BARTIMEUS:  We were out surveying the area. 
 
HEROD:  You mean you were on a stake out. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  That’s what I said, Your Highness. 
 
HEROD:  Have a seat, gentlemen. 
 
 Thomas declines. Bartimeus begins to sit, missing the chair by a whole foot. No  

one offers him any attention as he recovers. 
 
HEROD:  What news have you brought your King? 
 
THOMAS:  We suspect that the King of the Jews is here… in Bethlehem. 
 
HEROD (confused): Should I be anywhere else? 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Not you, sir…the other King. 
 
HEROD:  The Jews have no other King. 
 
THOMAS:  They do, sir. The recent polls have shown that your popularity has decreased 
by over 60% since that star appeared in the East. 
 
HEROD:  What? 
 
BARTIMEUS:  News of the coming Messiah has spread throughout all the land. 
Everyone is talking with great expectation and anticipation.  
 
 Herod turns away from them and goes to the edge of the stage. He looks 
 out over the audience at the star in the distant. 
 
HEROD:  It is true then? 
 
THOMAS:  Indeed. We have seen the shepherds and we have seen the wise men. 
 
HEROD:  Did you say wise men? 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Yes. 
 
THOMAS:  Each of them bore a gift. 
 
HEROD:  How many were there? 
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THOMAS: We’re not sure, Your Highness.  
 
HEROD:  I met a few of them. They were just here. 
 
THOMAS:  Here, sir? 
 
HEROD:  Here! 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Where? 
 
HEROD & THOMAS:  Here! 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Oh. 
 
HEROD:  I told them to bring me word when they found this King. 
 
THOMAS:  You really think they will return? 
 
HEROD:  What are you implying, Detective? 
 
THOMAS:  Nothing, sir. I just think this requires more drastic action than mere faith that 
these men might return to bring you news. We can’t leave anything to chance. 
 
HEROD:  Then go! Find this King and bring him to me… 
 
THOMAS:  Yes, sir. 
 
 [Thomas grabs Bartimeus’ shirt as they move to exit] 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Where are we going? 
 
THOMAS:  Bethlehem. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  That’s a long walk, and I am tired. 
 
THOMAS:  What would you have us do, my friend? Do you expect us to hail some 
young man on a goat to take us to our destination? 
 
BARTIMEUS (brightly):  That would be swell! 
 
THOMAS:  Bartimeus, my blind friend, it would be funny to see you sitting on a goat.  
 
 They exit. Herod addresses a member of the audience. 
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HEROD:  If you have any respect for your King, you’ll keep an eye out for this… 
Messiah. You see him, you let me know…Okay? 
 
 (Audience member responds as…) 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 7 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 Lester has set up a table outside his inn. He is seated at the table with glasses 
 On his nose, adding final touches to a wooden boat made from tree bark. 
 
 The inn door opens, and Gretel walks out with a tray of lemonade and  

sandwiches. 
 

 She puts these on the table beside the boat. Lester stiffens at the sight of someone 
 So near to his masterpiece. 
 
LESTER:  Careful. 
 
GRETEL:  How long have you been working on this one? 
 
LESTER:  Almost a year. 
 
GRETEL:  Well, at least it’s almost finished. 
 
LESTER:  Could you…step away from the table a little, my dear. 
 
 Gretel smiles and steps back a little. 
 
LESTER:  Thank you. 
 
 Lester resumes his work. 
 
GRETEL:  Lester, how do you feel? 
 
LESTER:  What? 
 
GRETEL:  How do you feel? 
 
LESTER:  I feel fine. What’s with the stupid question? 
 
GRETEL:  There’s something…different. 
 
LESTER:  You bet there is. We’ve made twice as much money over the past two months 
than we’ve made for the last two years. 
 
GRETEL:  Why is that? 
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LESTER:  Who cares. We can finally refurbish the place. 
 
GRETEL:  You feel nothing else, my love? 
 
LESTER:  You’re breaking my concentration, woman. 
 
GRETEL:  Don’t you feel a new sense of joy, of hope…maybe even peace? 
 
LESTER:  In these times, Gretel? Be real. 
 
GRETEL:  Don’t you feel God? 
 
 Lester stops working instantly. 
 
LESTER:  I knew it. 
 
GRETEL:  The prophets believed that… 
 
LESTER:  Gretel…you just hang on there a moment. Look at me. LOOK. 
 
 Gretel stares at her husband. 
 
LESTER:  I’m an old man. Everything I have, I worked hard for. Do you really think I 
care about a god or prophets or promises of a coming Messiah? 
 
GRETEL:  You should. Think about what we’ve just witnessed. 
 
LESTER:  You just couldn’t help yourself could you. 
 
GRETEL:  Why do you always get so aggravated when I mention God? 
 
LESTER:  Because there is no God. 
 
 Silence. 
 
 Enter Thomas and Bartimaeus. Bartimaeus bumps into Thomas. 
 
 Thomas senses that they have walked into a very tense situation. He clears his 
 Throat. Lester spins around, stunned. 
 
LESTER:  We’re full. 
 
 Thomas walks to the table and picks up a sandwich. 
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THOMAS:  I guess you wouldn’t mind if we helped ourselves then. 
 
 Thomas bites into the sandwich before Lester can respond. 
 
 Bartimeus feels his way towards the table. Lester sees him and stops him in his  
 tracks. 
 
LESTER:  You’re blind? 
 
 Bartimeus nods. 
 
LESTER:  Do me a favor…don’t move okay. Just stay right where you are. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Okay. 
 
 Lester fetches Bartimeus a sandwich and a drink. 
 
GRETEL:  Who are you? 
 
THOMAS:  We’re with the HBI. 
 
 Lester grabs the sandwich and drink back from Bartimeus. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Hey! 
 
LESTER:  The HBI has no business here. 
 
 Thomas finishes his sandwich and downs a glass of juice. He wipes his mouth. 
 
 Gretel takes the sandwich and drink from Lester and hands it back to Bartimeus, 
 who quickly gobbles it down this time. 
 
 Thomas produces a picture from his pocket and hands it to Lester. Gretel peeps at  
 it from over his shoulder. Lester and Gretel’s eyes widen at the image. Thomas 
 realizes and grabs the picture back, handing them another picture. 
 
THOMAS:  Sorry, wrong picture. 
 
 Lester and Gretel stare at the picture now in their hand. 
 
THOMAS:  Have you seen these people? 
 
GRETEL:  Who are they? 
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THOMAS:  That is irrelevant at this point. 
 
LESTER:  Are they in some kind of trouble? 
 
THOMAS:  Their lives may in danger. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Their lives are not in danger, Thomas…it’s just that… 
 
 Thomas jabs Bartimeus in his side. 
 
THOMAS:  I didn’t debrief my partner on all the details. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Debrief? What are you talking about…? 
 
 Thomas kicks Bartimeus. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Ow. 
 
THOMAS:  Let’s just cut to the chase, people…we tracked them here. We know that  
they spent at least one night here…so please don’t lie. 
 
 Lester looks at Gretel, who looks back. 
 
 Lester takes a seat. Gretel offers the other seats to the detectives. 
 
GRETEL:  Please have a seat. 
 
 Thomas declines. Bartimeus sits, missing the chair. As he goes down, he grabs 
 hold of the tablecloth, pulling it and the contents of the table down. The boat 
 falls hard on the ground, in pieces. 
 
 Lester appears as if he’s going into shock. He wants to talk, but the words are 
 stuck in his throat. 
 
 Bartimeus jumps up, dusting himself off. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Sorry about that. The Bureau will pay for the damage. 
 

Lester leaps at Bartimeus, locking his hands around his throat. Thomas and 
Gretel pull Lester off with much struggle. 

 
 Gretel carries Lester inside. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  What did I do? 



The Coming by Cleveland O. McLeish 

29 
 

 
 Thomas slaps him in his head. 
 
 Gretel walks back out again. She hands the picture back to Thomas. 
 
GRETEL:  They appear to be good, humble people. [pause] I know your motives 
 have gone unsaid and so will mine. 
 
THOMAS:  What can you tell us about them? 
 
GRETEL: Nothing, except they gave birth to a beautiful baby boy. 
 
 Pause. 
 
THOMAS:  Can you tell us where they went? 
 
 Gretel points up North. Thomas looks out into the distance. 
 
THOMAS:  The Temple. 
 
GRETEL:  Don’t be too quick to judge.  
 

Gretel turns and walks back into the inn, closing the door behind her. A gentle 
sob can be heard coming from inside. 

 
 Thomas considers. He takes Bartimeus’ arm and they exit. 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
 
VOICE: Simeon...! 
 
SIMEON’S VOICE: Speak Lord, Thy servant heareth. 
 
VOICE:  I have found you to be a just and devout man and acknowledge that you waiteth 
 Patiently for the consolation of Israel. You shall not see death until you have 
 Seen the Christ. Now go into the temple. 
 
SIMEON:  Yes, my Lord. 
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SCENE 8 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 Simeon is kneeling by the altar praying. 
 
 Enter Mary and Joseph with child. Simeon senses their presence. His eyes open 
 As he rises. He turns and is awed by their presence. 
 
JOSEPH:  We have traveled far… 
 
SIMEON [finger to his lips] Shh! No need to speak, Joseph. 
 
 Simeon takes the child in his arms; his face brightens beyond expression. Simeon 
 lifts the child towards heaven. 
 
SIMEON:  Let thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word [he lowers the child] 
 for mine eyes have seen thy salvation. Which thou hast prepared before the  
 face of all people. A light to lighten the gentiles and the glory of thy people 
 Israel. 
 
 Simeon hands the child back to Mary. He strokes her face. 
 
SIMEON:  Blessed are you among the women of this earth. 
 
 Enter ANNA – The Prophetess. 
 
ANNA:  For the virgin shall be with child and shall bring forth a son…and His name 
 shall be called Jesus… 
 
 Anna reaches for the child, but Mary withdraws. 
 
SIMEON:  It’s okay, Mary. 
 
 Anna touches the face of the child. 
 
ANNA:  He has come to set the captives free and proclaim liberty and justice to the 
oppressed and broken hearted…Emanuel – God with us! 
 
SIMEON:  Now you must return to Galilee. 
 
 Mary has tears in her eyes. 
 
JOSEPH:  Thank you. 
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 Enter Thomas and Bartimeus. 
 
THOMAS:  Not so fast. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Yeah, not so… 
 
 Bartimeus trips and falls. He jumps up almost immediately. 
 

Thomas produces his badge. Bartimeus does the same, but points it in the wrong 
direction. 

 
THOMAS:  We’re with the HBI. 
 
SIMEON:  What do you want? 
 
THOMAS: We would like a moment or two alone with this lovely couple here. Do you 
mind? 
 
 Simeon looks at Joseph, who nods. Simeon eyes Thomas and Bartimeus for a  
 moment before exiting. Anna exits behind him. 
 
 Bartimeus feels for a chair. He finds one. He positions it perfectly, checking the  
 back and the seat. He prepares to sit, but Thomas unknowingly pulls the chair  
 from under him and offers Mary a seat. 
 
 Bartimeus is once again on the floor. No one offers him any attention. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I was sure I got it right this time. 
 
THOMAS:  My name is Thomas and this is my partner…[looks around, sees Bartimeus 
 on the ground, turns back to Mary] Bartimeus. He’s blind. 
 
JOSEPH:  That explains a lot. 
 
MARY:  I’m Mary and this is my husband Joseph. 
 
 Thomas looks at the child wrapped in his mother’s arms. Mary follows his 
 gaze and smiles at her child. 
 
MARY:  And this is baby Jesus. 
 
THOMAS:  There are rumors that your child is the next King of Israel. 
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JOSEPH:  In a manner of speaking, He is. 
 
MARY:  But the truth is, His Kingdom is not of this world. 
 
THOMAS:  What does that mean? 
 
JOSEPH:  It’s hard to explain and only a receptive heart would understand. 
 
THOMAS:  I see.  
 
 Bartimeus is finally on his feet. 
 
THOMAS:  Well, it was a pleasure talking to you, but right now duty calls. 
 
 Thomas reaches for the baby. Mary withdraws from his reach. Joseph steps in 
 between them. 
 
JOSEPH:  What are you doing? 
 
THOMAS:  We have orders to bring this child in for questioning. 
 
JOSEPH:  Orders from whom? 
 
THOMAS:  Herod. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  The king. 
 
JOSEPH:  I can’t let you do that. 
 
 Thomas pulls his sword and points it at Joseph’s neck. 
 
THOMAS:  We’re taking that child, by whatever means necessary. 
 
JOSEPH:  Go ahead. Plunge your sword into this frail flesh, because that is the only way 
you’ll take my child from me. 
 
THOMAS:  You are willing to die for this child? 
 
JOSEPH:  Yes. 
 
 Thomas is taken aback by Joseph’s response. He lowers his sword. 
 
THOMAS:  Why? 
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JOSEPH:  You have no children? 
 
THOMAS:  No. 
 
JOSEPH:  If you did, you would understand. 
 
THOMAS [saddened]:  My work would not allow time for love, let alone children. 
 
JOSEPH:  Then you’re missing out on one of the greatest gifts to man. 
 
 Thomas looks longingly at Mary, humbly crouched behind her husband. 
 
 Thomas drops his sword. 
 
THOMAS:  Can I hold him? 
 
 Mary is hesitant at first. She looks at her husband, who nods. She steps out 
 and cautiously hands baby Jesus to Thomas. 
 
 Thomas’ eyes widen at the radiance emanating from the child. 
 
THOMAS:  My God… 
 
BARTIMEUS:  What is it, Thomas? 
 
THOMAS:  Look at…[realizing. This saddens Bartimeus who turns away] 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I wish I could see. 
 
JOSEPH:  Would you like to hold him? 
 
 Bartimeus spins around, excited yet unsure. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Are you asking me? 
 
JOSEPH:  Who else would I be asking? 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Well, I can’t exactly see how many people are in this room now. 
 
JOSEPH:  I’m asking you. 
 
BARTIMEUS: Me!?! 
 
EVERYONE:  Yes! 
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BARTIMEUS:  Nothing would make me happier. I’ve always wanted to hold a child, but 
everyone is always afraid that I’ll drop them and… 
 
THOMAS:  Bartimeus...! 
 
 Bartimeus falls silent. He holds out his hands. Thomas gently places the baby in 
 Bartimeus’ hands and he pulls the child close to his chest. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  He feels so good, so warm, so full of promise and hope. He’s… 
 
 Bartimeus slowly removes the shades from his eyes. The light is too much for 
 them and he turns his face away for just a moment…then slowly his eyes  
 re-open and focus on the child in his arms. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  He’s beautiful. 
 
 Long pause. 
 
THOMAS:  What — what did you just say? 
 
 Bartimeus looks at Thomas. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I can see. (looks at Thomas) And boy are you ugly. I had a different face 
all together in my head for you, man. 
 
 Bartimeus hugs the child again and hands him to Mary before somersaulting 
 across the stage.  
 
BARTIMEUS:  I can see. 
 
 Joseph and Mary smiles. Thomas is too shocked to say anything. 
 
 Bartimeus goes to Thomas and hugs him. 
 
THOMAS:  The prophecies are true… 
 
 Bartimeus pulls away and looks his partner dead in the eyes. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Do you believe now? 
 
 Thomas nods his head with tears in his eyes. 
 
THOMAS:  I would be a fool not to. 
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 They turn to Joseph and Mary. 
 
THOMAS:  Am I dreaming? 
 
 They shake their heads ‘no.’ 
 
 Long pause. 
 
THOMAS:  You’re free to go. 
 
 Joseph and Mary turn and exit. 
 
BARTIMEUS [calling after them]:  Take care of yourselves. 
 
 Bartimeus goes to the chair. He positions it and sits perfectly, crossing his legs. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  What do we tell the king? 
 
 Pause. 
 
THOMAS:  The truth, and it’s probably going to get us killed. 
 
BARTIMEUS: I would die a happy man. 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
 
HEROD’S VOICE [screaming]:  What? 
 
 Loud crash. 
 
HEROD’S VOICE: Have you lost your minds? 
 
THOMAS’ VOICE:  That was an antique you just destroyed, Your Highness. 
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SCENE 9 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 Herod paces the stage back and forth. Bartimeus and Thomas stand motionless 
 at Center Stage. 
 
HEROD:  I build and I destroy as I please. Why? Because I am King. 
 
 Herod walks to Bartimeus. He passes his hand across his face. Bartimeus’ eyes  
 move simultaneously with Herod’s hand. 
 
HEROD:  You can really see? 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Yes, sir. 
 
HEROD [to Thomas]:  What manner of sorcery is this? 
 
THOMAS:  Not sorcery, Your Highness. A miracle. 
 
HEROD:  A miracle? You imbeciles…what happened to you? 
 
 No answer. 
 
HEROD:  How…could you let them go? 
 
THOMAS:  We had no choice. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  With all due respect, Your Highness, even you cannot deny the presence 
of a greater power. 
 
HEROD:  I will not accept that there is anything or anyone with a greater authority in this 
world than me. 
 
THOMAS:  That doesn’t change the fact that there is a Supreme Being. 
 
HEROD:  Oh I see…so this is a test, huh? Okay. I can take a hint. [Speaks to the 
audience] Send out a decree…I want every male child two years and under to be killed. 
 
THOMAS:  Sir… 
 
HEROD:  What? 
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THOMAS:  You would murder hundreds of innocent children to appease your wounded 
ego?  
 
HEROD:  I’ll do whatever pleases me.  
 
THOMAS:  Think about the mothers who’ll cry for their children. 
 
HEROD:  I’m trying to prevent a worldwide catastrophe here. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I hardly think that having you replaced is a catastrophe, Your Highness. 
 
 Herod is enraged. He pulls his sword. Thomas pulls his sword. 
 
 No one makes a move. 
 
THOMAS:  Do what you must, King…but I’ll have no part in it. 
 
 Thomas throws down his sword and badge. 
 

Bartimaeus does the same. They turn and exit, leaving the King standing there 
alone as… 

 
LIGHTS FADE. 
 
 Loud cries as a huge massacre moves through the city, taking the lives of 

hundreds of boy children. 
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SCENE 10 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 Lester is seated at the table outside his inn staring into oblivion. Bartimeus enters 
 with a brand-new boat made from tree bark. He puts the boat on the table before 
 Lester acknowledges his presence. 
 
 Lester looks at Bartimeus, then at the boat. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I made you a new one. 
 
 Lester puts on his glasses and starts to examine the boat. 
 
LESTER:  How long did it take you? 
 
BARTIMEUS:  About three months. 
 
LESTER:  Impressive. 
 
 Lester removes his glasses and stares at Bartimeus. 
 
LESTER:  I thought you were blind. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  I was. But now I can see. 
 
LESTER:  How? 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Do you believe in God? 
 
LESTER:  No. 
 
BARTIMEUS:  Well then…when I tell you my story, you will. 
 
 Lester relaxes in his chair and listens as Bartimeus shares his testimony. 
 
LIGHTS OUT 
 
VOICE:  And so we end where we began. The prophecies have been fulfilled as spoken 
by the prophets. Man’s destiny has been altered for all eternity… 
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SCENE 11 
 
LIGHTS UP 
 
 The man and adulteress from Scene two is at CS. 
 
VOICE:  Jesus came and walked this earth as man. 
 
CROWD [rushing in]: ADULTERESS!! 
 
VOICE:  In life, he taught us how to live… 
 
 ENTER JESUS. He holds his hand up to the Crowd. 
 
JESUS:  Hold on. 
 
VOICE:  Through hardships and suffering, he taught us how to survive… 
 
CROWD [to Jesus]: What!? 
 
JESUS:  Let he who is without sin cast the first stone. 
 
 The members of the crowd look at one another. The stones fall from their hands 
 one by one, and they leave. 
 
 The adulteress sees that her life is spared. She runs to Jesus and hugs him tightly. 
 Jesus smiles and looks out at the audience. 
 
VOICE:  And in death…He gave us victory! 
 
BLACKOUT. 
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From the Author’s Desk 
  
We hope this play has been a blessing to you. 
 
We would love to get feedback from you. Please consider leaving a review on our 
Amazon page. You can also send comments, questions, feedback, and testimonials 
to cleveland@christianplaywright.org or cleveland.mcleish@gmail.com.  
 
Please visit www.christianplaywright.org for more Contemporary/Biblical, 
anointed Play Scripts for Christmas, Easter, and General Productions. 
 
If you are a playwright and have written several plays, you may want to consider 
getting them published. Visit www.hcpbookpublishing.com for more info. 
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