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Characters 
 

Jesus 
Phillip 
Pastor 
A Poet 
Plus, A Supporting Cast (Most with speaking lines) 
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Setting 
 
The FIRST ACT utilizes an empty stage. Various props will be needed, and much 
creativity can be applied to making this Act a complete, emotional, and visual success. I 
would use a smoke machine and lighting for scenes playing out from the past, and 
sound effects to maximize the effect of the other interactions that take place. I would 
also use a real, constructed cross for the end of Act I. 
 
The SECOND ACT is a contemporary setting that should look like a park with benches, 
palms trees, etc. You can use a minimum of one bench, and be suggestive with the rest 
of the setting. 
 
The THIRD ACT will revert to an empty stage with only a STOOL set up at the Center of 
the Stage. 
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The Story 
 
This play is a remarkably profound examination of the specific scriptures that Jesus 
fulfilled during His life and ministry, based on Matthew’s account. It is not written 
sequentially and does not follow a particular path, but highlights both the Written and 
the Living Word becoming One. The scriptures used are from the Complete Jewish Bible, 
using the original Hebrew Language for names and places. 
 
It is written in three ACTS. The first Act is set in biblical times with Jesus at the center. 
His entire life in fragments passes before Him, and on many occasions, interacts with 
Him as He travels the path that was chosen for Him to walk. 
 
The second Act is a more contemporary setting, examining from one man’s perspective 
the true nature of the incarnation — God becoming flesh, God living in us by His Holy 
Spirit. 
 
The third Act is the shortest of the three, that gives a profound challenge to all who will 
see this play, with a specific call not to be hearers of the Word only, but also doers. This 
play is emotionally driven but carries within it a fundamental message for all people 
today. 
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Play Details 
 
Length: 60 Minutes 
Cast: 3 Males, 1 Male/Female/Poet. Plus extras (Some with speaking parts). 
Audience: Teens & Adults 
Genre: Biblical and Contemporary Drama 
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ACT 1 

The Past! 
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Setting: Empty Stage. There can be a few palm trees around. 
 

LIGHTS UP 
 

JESUS is standing CS, his head bowed, his hands bound with pieces of chord. He 
lifts his head for only a moment and stares at the audience. Then bows his head 
again. 

 
VOICES (Male & Female): It is better that one man die for the people! Crucify him! If 
you release him, you are no friend of Caesars. Crucify him. Release Barabbas. Give us 
Barabbas. Let his blood be on us, and on our children. We want him dead. He is nothing 
but trouble. Blasphemer — calls himself God. Can a man be equal to God?! Imposter. 
Counterfeit. The world is better off without him. Crucify him. 
 
 Long pause —  the voices decrease until there is just silence. 
 
VOICE: The virgin will conceive and bear a son, and they will call him ‘Immanuel.’ 
  

MARY enters holding a young child wrapped in swaddling clothes. She is rocking 
the baby in her arms, singing a sweet lullaby as she crosses the stage in front of 
Jesus. This is like a scene replaying from his past. 

 
 Jesus glances up, looks at Mary, and smiles. 
 
JESUS: (whispers) Mother! 
 
 Mary continues to stroll across the stage, gleefully, and exits. 
 
VOICE: And you, Beit-Lechem in the land of Y’hudah, are by no means the least among 
the rulers of Y’hudah: for from you will come a Ruler who will shepherd my people 
Isra’el. 
 
 A MAN enters, walks up to Jesus, and looks at him from head to toe with disdain. 
 
MAN: Can anything good come from Nazareth? (pauses as if waiting for an answer) I say 
no. 
 
 Man spits at Jesus. 
 
MAN: We know who you are —  son of a mere carpenter. What gives you the right to try 
and elevate yourself as being equal with God. You are nothing! 
 
 Man scoffs at Jesus and exits. 
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 Slight pause. 
 
VOICE: Out of Egypt, I called my son. 
 
 JOSEPH and MARY enter carrying their YOUNG CHILD. 
 
JOSEPH: Hurry, Mary. We must move with a sense of urgency. The Angel spared no 
words in instructing us to leave this place. 
 
MARY: Why can’t we go back home? Herod is dead. 
 
JOSEPH: His son has taken his place. Is a son any different from his father? 
 
MARY: But Egypt? 
 
JOSEPH: I know this is right, Mary. I feel the same peace I felt when the angel told me to 
take you as my wife. 
 
 Pause. 
 
MARY: I will follow you, dear husband, my priest. 
 
 They quickly exit. 
 
 Slight pause. 
 
VOICE: A voice was heard in Ramah, sobbing and lamenting loudly. It was Rachel 
sobbing for her children and refusing to be comforted, because they are no longer alive. 
 

SOUNDS of loud wailing can be heard, MOTHERS and FATHERS crying —  
Shuffling, Swords swiping, cutting flesh, destroying lives —  feet marching —  a  
massacre of epic proportions. 
 
Then silence. 

 
VOICE: The voice of someone crying out in the dessert, prepare the way of Adonai! 
Make straight paths for him. 
 

JOHN enters wearing a robe of camel’s hair. He looks disheveled, but strong. He 
points at Jesus with both hands, excitedly. 

 
JOHN: (as if speaking to the Audience) This is Him. The One I told you about. He is 
greater than me. I am not even worthy to tie the sandals on his feet. He has come to 
take away the sins of the whole world. (to Audience) Follow him, not me. I must become 
less, He must increase. 
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John nods a matter of factly, bows at Jesus' feet, adjusts the lace on his sandals, 
and then leaves.  
 
Slight pause. 
 
Satan enters, walks menacingly around Jesus with a smirk on his face. He holds a 
rock to Jesus’ face. 

 
SATAN: If you are the Son of God, order these stones to become bread. 
 
JESUS: (glares at him, weakly) It is written, man does not live on bread alone, but on 
every word that comes from the mouth of Adonai. 
 

Satan sneers, slides to the other side of Jesus, pushes Jesus to the edge of the 
stage, and points out over the audience. 

 
SATAN: If you are the Son of God, jump, for it is written, He will order his angels to be 
responsible for you. They will support you with their hands, so that you will not hurt 
your feet on stones. 
 
JESUS: (gaining strength) It is also written, do not put Adonai your God to the test. 
 
 Satan’s anger boils. He slides behind Jesus, points to the vast space before them. 
 
SATAN: All this I will give you if you will bow down and worship me. 
 
JESUS: Away with you Satan, for it is written, worship Adonai your God, and serve Him 
only. 
 

There is a loud crack of thunder. Satan shivers and quickly makes his way through 
the exit. 

 
SATAN: (O.S.) I will be back. 
 
 Slight pause. 
 
 TWO ANGELS appear and gently tap Jesus’ shoulder in support and comfort. 
 
 ANOTHER ANGEL walks forward, unrolling a scroll that he/she reads from. 
 
ANGEL: Land of Z’vulun and land of Naftali, toward the lake, beyond the Yarden, Galil-
of-the-Goyim – the people living in darkness have seen a great light; upon those living in 
the region, in the shadow of death, light has dawned. 
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 The Angels bow to Jesus and exit. Jesus smiles. 
 

Several people with various illnesses appear onstage and crawl towards Jesus, 
touching the hem of his garments. The moment they touch his garment, a 
surge of strength enters their body causing them to stand up straight, dancing 
and running around Jesus with excitement. They kiss his hands and leave. 
 
Slight Pause. 
 
A SOLDIER comes on and strips Jesus of His outer garments. He presses down on 
his shoulder, and Jesus falls to his knees. 
 
ANOTHER SOLDIER appears and hands the first soldier a WHIP. They both take 
turns to whip Jesus on his back. 

 
VOICE: He himself took our weaknesses and bore our diseases. 
 

They continue to beat him. The loud cries of women wailing in the background 
can be heard. 

 
VOICE: To whom is the arm of Adonai revealed? For before him he grew up like a young 
plant, like a root out of dry ground. He was not well formed or especially handsome; we 
saw him, but his appearance did not attract us. People despised and avoided him, a man 
of pains, well acquainted with illness. Like someone from whom people turn their faces, 
he was despised; we did not value him. 
 
 A CROWN OF THORN is pressed onto Jesus’ head. 
 
VOICE: It was our diseases he bore, our pains from which he suffered; yet we regarded 
him as punished, stricken, and afflicted by God. But he was wounded because of our 
crimes, crushed because of our sins; the disciplining that makes us whole fell on him, 
and by His bruises, we are healed. 
 

The SOLDIERS laugh at Jesus, they kick and punch him, and hit him in his head 
with a reed stick. There is no one to defend Jesus, no one to stand up for him. He 
faces this torment and punishment alone. 
 
The Soldiers leave Jesus curled up on the ground, groaning in pain. 
 
Slight pause. 
 
A POET walks out, looks at Jesus, then addresses the audience. 

 
POET: Was there not one who could help Him? He helped so many, but there was no 
help for him. It seems even His Father that He talked about so much had abandoned 
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Him in this very hour —  this hour —  one hour that would split time in two —  one hour 
that would translate all of humanity from death to life —  who would think that one 
man could accomplish so much on a cosmic scale in one hour. Yes, he was alone —  but 
He knew this hour would come. His entire life on earth was lived in expectation for this 
hour —  he knew the victory he would win for all humanity in this one hour. One hour is 
significant to God. He asked his disciples, could you not watch with me for one hour? 
Oh, for a single hour with Thee I spend —  One hour is what He asks in return for all this 
—  just one hour of your day with the Master, one hour with Your Father —  sounds like 
a fair deal to me. 
 
 Poet looks at Jesus, then at the audience. 
 
POET: It was not for Him to do, to die for us, but we could not pay for our own sins. 
When will we learn? We cannot pay the cost that sin desires. Typical humanity —  to sin 
without considering the consequences. And when the consequences do come, we cry 
out to God for help. And He always comes and bears our burdens. What love! What 
undeniable compassion! What grace! He stood in our place —  bearing the unbearable 
with joy in his heart. It fascinates me that the one who created us would be so willing to 
die for us even after we messed up. Who does that? (pause) He did.  
 
 Poet looks at Jesus one last time, shakes his head, and leaves. 
 
 Jesus slowly, painfully finds the strength to get back on his feet. 
 
VOICE: Here is my servant, whom I have chosen, my beloved, with whom I am well 
pleased; I will put my Spirit on him, and he will announce justice to the Gentiles. He will 
not fight or shout, no one will hear his voice in the streets; he will not snap off a broken 
reed or snuff out a smoldering wick until he has brought justice through to victory. In 
him the Gentiles will put their hope. 
 

PILATE walks on and goes over to Jesus. He looks at him with pity. 
 
PILATE: Why do you do nothing to save yourself? It’s as if you want to die. Tell me who 
you are? 
 
 No response. 
 
PILATE: Don’t you understand? I have the power to set you free. 
 
JESUS: You have no power over me, except what has been given to you by my Father. 
 
PILATE: Who is your Father? 
 
 No response. 
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PILATE: It was your own people who brought you to me. 
 
JESUS: My people! (Smiles) These people will keep on hearing but will never 
understand, and keep on seeing but never perceive, because the heart of this people 
has become dull – with their ears they hardly hear, and their eyes they have closed, so 
as not to see with their eyes, hear with their ears, understand with their heart and do 
t’shuvah (repent), so that I could heal them. 
 
 Pilate sighs. 
 
PILATE: Explain that to me! I understand none of it. 
 
JESUS: I will open my mouth in parables. I will say what has been hidden since the 
creation of the universe. 
 
 Pause. Pilate is fascinated with Jesus. 
 
PILATE: I have never met a man like you. But why do they want you dead? 
 
JESUS: These people humor me with their lips, but their hearts are far from me. Their 
worship of me is useless because they teach man-made rules as if they were doctrines. 
 
PILATE: Worship? So, you are a king then? Only Kings demand worship! 
 
 Pause. 
 
PILATE: Fine. I guess we will do this your way. 
 
VOICES: Who is this? Please! Deliver us! He can’t even deliver himself. Blessed is he who 
comes in the name of Adonai! You in the highest heavens! Please! Deliver us! Who will 
deliver him! Who is this! Yeshua, the prophet from Natzeret in the Galil. Nothing good 
ever comes from Natzeret. Crucify him! Crucify him! Crucify him! 
 
PILATE: Do you hear that? 
 
 Slight pause. 
 
PILATE: If you don’t care about saving your own life, why should I? 
 
 Pilate walks away from Jesus and exits. 
 
JESUS: Father, from the mouths of children and infants you have prepared praise for 
yourself. The very rock which the builders rejected has become the cornerstone! This 
has come from Adonai, and in your eyes, it is amazing. 
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MALE VOICE: It is time. Show my children the path to eternal life. It is the way they must 
walk in order to live. 
 

A CROSS is brought to Jesus. He positions himself beneath the cross and starts to 
carry it offstage. 

 
VOICE: The one who has never died, has not truly lived. 
 
 Jesus carries his cross offstage. 
 
 PILATE enters holding a piece of board with something written on it. He reads. 
 
PILATE: This is Yeshua. The King of the Jews. 
 

He stares at the sign for a moment, then summons one of his soldiers. He hands 
the sign to the SOLDIER. They both exit in different directions. 
 
LIGHTS FADE 
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ACT 2 

The Present! 
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Setting: Contemporary Setting, A park with a bench, some palm 
trees. 

 
 LIGHTS UP 
 

PHILLIP enters, very excited. He rubs his palms together and paces back and 
forth, unable to conceal his excitement. He stops momentarily to talk to the 
audience. 

 
PHILLIP: You must be wondering why I am all jittering and stuff. Well, I am so glad you 
asked. Today just happens to be a very special day. I have been fasting and praying for a 
visitation from the Lord. I hear He has been appearing to people all over the world, and I 
want my own experience. Don’t you? So, I prayed and sought His face, just as He said 
we should in the Bible. Eventually, I heard this still small voice say, “Go to the park. I will 
meet you there.” So, here I am —  waiting for Jesus to come. 
 

He sits on the bench finally, but momentarily gets to his feet and paces a bit. He 
keeps looking offstage with great expectancy. 
 
He sits again and wipes dew from the other side of the bench. 

 
PHILLIP: I am saving this spot just for Jesus to sit. His feet will be tired when He gets 
here. Heaven is a long journey from here. 
 
 Phillip gets to his feet and moves to the edge of the stage, looking out. 
 
PHILLIP: I wonder what He will look like. Maybe He will be dressed in the finest robe, 
carrying a golden sword by His side. Maybe He will be wearing His glorious crown. Will I 
be able to see His face —  I hear it shines brighter than the midday sun. I can’t imagine 
what that will look like. I am thinking He may come being escorted by legions of angels. 
That would be totally awesome. 
 
 Phillip checks his watch. 
 
PHILLIP: Maybe I will hear a trumpet sound before He makes His grand appearance. 
 
 MARTHA walks on and sits on the bench. She buries her palms in her hands. 
 
 Phillip sees her and immediately walks over to her. 
 
PHILLIP: Excuse me, you can’t sit there. This bench is reserved for at least another few 
hours. 
 
MARTHA: Leave me alone. 
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PHILLIP: Why don’t you go sit on one of those other benches, miss. You are getting snot 
all over my seat. 
 
MARTHA: You are just like all the others. 
 
PHILLIP: Oh, is that what this is about, huh? You just got your heart broken by some 
man. We always get blamed for everything, and I bet it was all your fault. 
 
 Slight pause. Phillip folds his hand, feeling like he has the upper hand. 
 
PHILLIP: Tears are a little redundant because at the end of it, you women will never 
change. 
 
MARTHA: Why are you judging me? 
 
PHILLIP: I’m actually trying to get rid of you. I have no time to play games with another 
wounded soul, especially a broken woman. Learn to treat a man right and you will have 
less tears to shed. 
 
 Martha picks up her stuff and marches off. 
 
 Phillip pulls out a rag and wipes the bench clean. 
 

JOHN walks on, approaches Phillip from the rear. John is scratching his head, as if 
not sure where he is. 
 
Phillip turns and bumps into John. 

 
PHILLIP: Hey, not here buddy. 
 
JOHN: Where am I? 
 
PHILLIP: You don’t know where you are? 
 
JOHN: I’m supposed to be home. I’m supposed to take my medication. I think I made a 
bad turn. 
 
 John starts laughing hysterically. 
 
 Phillip sighs deeply. 
 
PHILLIP: Just my luck. Mister, shouldn’t you be in a room in some crazies institution 
somewhere. 
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 John stops laughing. 
 
JOHN: (serious) Whatchoo talkin’ ‘bout Willis! 
 
PHILLIP: Oh, dear God. 
 
JOHN: Can you help me get home? (fishes a note from his pocket) I have the address 
right here. I have to keep this little paper cause I keep losing my way. Will you help me, 
huh, huh, will you? 
 
 Phillip grabs John and turns him away. 
 
PHILLIP: Go find some help somewhere else. There’s a Police Officer down the road 
there —  go ask him for help. I have no time for this. 
 
 John pouts, exits. 
 
 Phillip has his hand on his waist, shaking his head. 
 

MARK, a depressed TEEN comes and sits on the bench. He is holding a bottle of 
pills and water in his hand. Phillip turns to see him. 

 
PHILLIP: What! Kid, what are you doing? Why on earth is every troubled person coming 
my way today? I never asked for this. 
 
MARK: What’s the point? Can you tell me? Why go on living? Do you know? 
 
PHILLIP: (annoyed) If you want to kill yourself, go find a secluded place to do it. You ever 
seen anyone commit suicide in the park? 
 
MARK: You know, you are right. I should go find a good place to do this. Great advice, 
sir. 
 
 Mark gets up and moves towards the exit. He stops and turns to Phillip. 
 
MARK: You are not going to try and stop me? 
 
PHILLIP: I am waiting for someone. I have no time for this. Where’s your parents? If you 
really want someone to stop you, go sit in their path. 
 
 Mark hangs is head, defeated. He slowly exits. 
 
 Phillip rubs his head. 
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PHILLIP: What’s the use of voting people into government, when they are doing nothing 
to help these kinds of people? You have schizophrenics and suicidal teens just roaming 
the streets like this, and no one to do anything to get them the help they need. This is a 
sad world. (to audience) Makes you kind of homesick, doesn’t it? 
 
 Phillip sits on the bench. Looks at his watch, yawns. 
 
PHILLIP: I thought Jesus would show up by now. Maybe I was hearing my own voice. 
Maybe I am the one who convinced myself that He would come. This doesn’t make any 
sense. 
 
 Phillip lies down on the bench, closes his eyes. 
 
 LIGHTS FADE 
 
 LIGHTS UP 
 
 Jesus is sitting on the bench, smiling. 
 
 Phillip wakes up, sees Jesus, smiles back, looking around. 
 
PHILLIP: You came! 
 
JESUS: I told you I would. But you kept turning me away. 
 
 Pause. 
 
 Phillips looks confused. 
 
PHILLIP: Uhm, I don’t understand what you mean. 
 
 Jesus gets up, walks out to the audience. 
 
JESUS: I came to you once when I was hungry. You turned me away. You bought a lunch 
that day, but you didn’t like the taste. But because of your pride, and you already 
sticking your fork into it, you thought it would be better to throw it away in the face of 
those who sold you the lunch. You wanted to make a point. 
 
 Turns to look at a very confused Phillip. 
 
PHILLIP: I did that to you?  
 
JESUS: I came to you thirsty once. You didn’t think anyone should drink after you. 
Remember that? 
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PHILLIP: Jesus, I am seeing you for the very first time in my life. 
 
 Slight pause. 
 
JESUS: Several times I have come to you seeking shelter. You wouldn’t let a stranger into 
your house. You feared for your life. 
 
PHILLIP: Lord!? 
 
JESUS: I was naked. You didn’t think your second-hand clothes meant anything to 
anybody. You preferred to burn them. I was sick and in prison. You never visited me. 
 
PHILLIP: The only person I have in prison is my brother, and he deserves to be there for 
what he did. 
 
JESUS: Who decides what another deserves, Phillip? The nature that provoked your 
brother to do what he did is inside you too. You are no better than him. 
 
PHILLIP: I am nothing like him. 
 
JESUS: You pray for me to visit you, Phillip, yet I come to you every single day. I was that 
mother who just lost her child in the hospital. She was here earlier crying her heart out. 
You accused her of messing up another relationship. You showed me no compassion. 
 
PHILLIP: I —  I don’t understand. 
 
JESUS: I was that teenage boy thinking about committing suicide. You did nothing. 
 
 Phillip begins to see, hangs his head in shame. 
 
JESUS: I was that schizophrenic man. All I needed was a little help to get home. 
 
 Jesus is getting emotional. 
 
JESUS: It is written, Phillip, “Whatever you did for one of the least of these brothers and 
sisters — “ 
 
PHILLIP: —  I do it for you. 
 
JESUS: A man who says he loves God, but not his brother, is a liar. 
 
 Jesus kneels beside Phillip, takes his head into his hands. 
 
JESUS: I did not die for just you, Phillip, I died for all. When I became human, I became 
all human. As Adam carried humanity in himself, so did I when I went to the Cross. I 
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became all men, to save them. The Father chooses to love people through you, not 
through the government —  not through some institution —  through you. Do you get 
it? 
 
PHILLIP: Yes, Lord. 
 
 Jesus stands, smiles at Phillip, then the audience, and exits. 
 
 Phillip is in tears. 
 
PHILLIP: I have failed you, Lord. 
 
 LIGHTS OUT 
 
 LIGHTS UP 
 
 Phillip is sleeping on the bench. There’s a HOMELESS GUY standing over him. 
 
PHILLIP: I have failed you, Lord. I have failed you. Forgive me. 
 
HOMELESS GUY: I forgive you. 
 

Phillip jumps out of his sleep, startling the Homeless Guy, who starts laughing 
once he recovers. 
 

HOMELESS GUY: Forgiveness is not cheap or free though, so I will take a $5 or a $10 and 
we can call it settled. 

 
Phillip shakes his head at him, his expression twisted. 

 
PHILLIP: What’s that smell? 
 
HOMELESS GUY: That would be me. 
 
PHILLIP: Dear, Lord. 
 
 Slight pause. 
 
 Phillip sighs deeply, knowing what he has to do. 
 
PHILLIP: Are you hungry? 
 
HOMELESS GUY: All the time. 
 
PHILLIP: Let’s get something to eat. 
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 Phillip pats the Homeless Guy on his back. 
 
HOMELESS GUY: You might need to wash that hand before you eat. 
 
 Phillip smells his hand, it stinks. 
 
PHILLIP: God help me! 
 
 They move towards the exit. 
 
VOICE: When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and stars that 
you set in place – what are mere mortals, that you concern yourself with them; humans, 
that you watch over them with such care. You made him but little lower than the angels, 
you crowned him with glory and honor, you had him rule what your hands made, you 
put everything under his feet. 
 
 LIGHTS FADE 
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ACT 3 

The Future! 
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Setting: Empty Stage, With A Stool. 
 
 LIGHTS UP 
 

PASTOR walks out and sits on the stool. He looks at the audience. 
 
PASTOR: Act Three —  The Future. Not what you expect though. You see, you decide the 
future —  all those who watched the first two acts —  it is what you choose to do from 
this point on with what you have learned. That is what Act Three is all about. In the 
cross is a symbol of incarnation —  God becoming man —  God fusing Himself into man 
—  God taking on humanity in order to save us, so He can be Himself in us, as it was in 
the beginning of time. This is about restoring the Garden of Eden. We messed it up. We 
have to participate in its rebirth. Do you realize that God can take the vilest creature and 
make them into a prince, a princess, a king, or a priest? That is how powerful the cross 
is. It didn’t end with Jesus dying, but Him rising from death and filling humanity with His 
Spirit. The question is, what have you done with it? 
 
 Pastor gets up and walks to the edge of the stage. 
 
PASTOR: That is truth staring you dead in the face right now. The reality of all this is, you 
get to decide how this story ends and the part you play in its unfolding. 
 
 Pastor smiles and exits. 
 

BLACKOUT 
 



Jesus, The Anointed One (Yeshua HaMashiach) by Cleveland O. McLeish 

26 
 

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. 
 

mailto:cleveland@christianplaywright.org
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