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2 THE JOURNEY  

THE JOURNEY 
Four Lives, Four Paths 

By Mary Jo Bell 
 
SYNOPSIS:  This ensemble piece rings with truth. It features four lives, 
seemingly forged together by chance at a wedding. When the newlyweds get 
into a car accident on their honeymoon, the four meet again at the hospital: 
David, who left the ministry following a painful divorce; Kate, who professes 
a strong faith; Alex, a workaholic; and Charlotte, former spoiled rich girl and 
now an obsessive volunteer. In the midst of this trauma, the conversation turns 
to matters of faith and the complexities of life. Why would a loving God allow 
this young couple to suffer? At various points in the dialogue, each character 
breaks away for a monologue that reveals deep inner reflections on the past 
and questions about the future. This quartet of seekers reunites one last time, 
which weaves all the story strands together. God is always with us no matter 
where we are in our journey of knowing, loving, and serving him. This script 
was originally written for a Rally Sunday service. 
 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(3 females, 1 male, 1 either) 

 
KATE (f) ......................................... Churchgoer, Bible educated.  (20 lines) 
ALEX (f) ......................................... Non-churchgoer, business-oriented.  (24 

lines) 
CHARLOTTE (f) ............................ Church volunteer, spoiled rich girl with 

little spiritual upbringing.  (20 lines) 
DAVID (m) ..................................... Former pastor who left the church due to 

his divorce.  (21 lines) 
NARRATOR (m/f) ......................... (3 lines) 
 

PRODUCTION NOTES 
 

SET:  There are numerous settings, but they are implied by the dialogue and 
do not need specific attention (and this would interfere with the smooth flow 
of the scenes). You will need a lectern, which is likely already part of your 
sanctuary, and chairs. 
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COSTUMES:  All may dress casually as befitting their characters. In the last 
scene, David needs a dark minister’s robe (may use a choir robe). 
 
PROPS:  Paperwork 
 
SCRIPTURE:  Scriptures marked NIV are taken from THE HOLY BIBLE, 
NEW INTERNATIONAL VERSION ®. Copyright© 1973, 1978, 1984, 2011 
by Biblica, Inc.™. Used by permission of Zondervan. 
 
Scripture marked (KJV) is taken from the King James Version.  
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AT START:  CHARLOTTE, DAVID, ALEX, and KATE freeze at Center 
Stage as NARRATOR speaks from the lectern. 
 
NARRATOR:  Life is like a journey, from our first breath to our last. Our 

decisions and chosen pathways color how we perceive life. 
 
 Let’s experience the lives of four people on their own journeys, who 

meet for the first time as a celebration concludes. (NARRATOR 
steps aside.) 

 
SCENE 1 

 
AT START:  CHARLOTTE, DAVID, ALEX, and KATE wave into the 
distance at a couple who was just married. 
 
CHARLOTTE:  Wasn’t that the most beautiful wedding? Everything 

was so perfect. 
DAVID:  I suppose so. They look really happy. I hope it lasts. 
CHARLOTTE:  What an odd thing to say. How exactly do you know 

the bride and groom? 
DAVID:  I’ve known them since they were little. They used to go to my 

church. You? 
CHARLOTTE:  They attend church with Kate and me. 
ALEX:  Well, if you ask me, I think it was all just a little too much. 
CHARLOTTE:  Meaning? 
ALEX:  Meaning that it seems like they spared no expense. I can’t 

imagine what my cousin, the mother of the bride, spent on that 
designer dress, the lavish flower arrangements, that huge buffet, 
and the latest band. It was quite the show.  

DAVID:  Especially if it doesn’t last. 
KATE:  Do you have some deep-seated problem with all weddings, or 

just this one? You seem to think it’s doomed. 
DAVID:  Not weddings, exactly—marriage. I’m sorry. It’s a long story. 
ALEX:  Well, I’m sure we’d all love to hear your story, but I have an 

even bigger issue with this whole thing. 
 
Silence from ALL as they look at ALEX. 
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ALEX:  Did anyone else count the number of times the minister 
mentioned the Bible, God, and Jesus? Twenty-seven! It was getting 
a little crowded up there. I was starting to think that those were the 
only three words he knew! Isn’t marriage about two people and their 
ability to tolerate each other?  

CHARLOTTE:  Well, actually— 
ALEX:  (Interrupting.) And what about promising to obey? No wonder 

most men think they’re God, if that’s the kind of verbiage they use 
in the ceremony. 

KATE:  I think you misunderstood the intention. The vows they said 
were traditional and obviously meant something to them. They’re 
very devout Christians. Martin is studying to be a youth pastor and 
Carrie is the choir director.  

CHARLOTTE:  Do you think Martin really expects Carrie to obey him?  
DAVID:  Well, he’ll be greatly disappointed if that’s what he thinks.  
CHARLOTTE:  Boy, you are really cynical. Can’t you see how much 

they love each other? My pastor just did a whole series on love and 
marriage. I missed a few weeks, but what I caught was interesting. 
I’m so busy with all my other church commitments that I just didn’t 
have the time to go to church. But enough about me. Martin and 
Carrie are the real deal. 

KATE:  They seem like a living example of what the Bible says about 
love: “Be completely humble and gentle; be patient, bearing with 
one another in love” (Ephesians 4:2, NIV).  Or, “Above all, love each 
other deeply, because love covers over a multitude of sins” (1 Peter 
4:8, NIV). 

DAVID:  How about my favorite? “It is better to dwell in the wilderness 
than with a contentious and an angry woman” (Proverbs 21:19, 
KJV). 

CHARLOTTE:  That’s horrible! I’ll bet you made that up. 
DAVID:  Nope, it’s really in there. Proverbs 21:19. Check it out for 

yourself. 
ALEX:  Sounds to me like something you’d find in the Bible. Have any 

of you tried to read it? I don’t understand how people buy in to all 
that nonsense. 

DAVID:  I may have been making light of that one verse, but trust me—
it’s not nonsense. It can actually change your life.  
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ALL except DAVID freeze during his monologue. 
 
DAVID:  (Continued.) I’ve studied the Bible. I’ve read it over and over. 

It used to be my go-to whenever I was faced with challenges. I know 
it may not seem like it, but I used to be a minister. Yes, I was once 
the pastor of a small church. I loved Jesus and all that he brought 
to my life. I had a wonderfully supportive parish that allowed me to 
explore and teach the ways of God. It was a good life. I was happy, 
content, and blessed in so many ways. So what happened to that 
man? I ask myself that question all the time.  

 
 I really thought I had it all. I could always rely on God to be there. 

But there was a time when I needed him and he let me down. After 
I was married for ten years, my wife suddenly left me. She left me! 
She broke my heart and shattered my faith. She decided that our 
life was not enough for her, and she didn’t want to be a pastor’s 
wife. She said if she had known I was going to be a small-time 
pastor, she never would have married me. She thought I’d be the 
next big name and write books and be on TV. She actually said she 
was glad we’d never had children so she wouldn’t be attached to 
me for life. She went on to marry a hotshot lawyer.  

 
 Just like that, I went from your friendly neighborhood pastor to an 

angry, confused, and devastated shell of a man. I begged for God 
to bring her back to me. I just wanted my wife to come home. I found 
myself unable to help others, and my sermons were far from 
inspiring. I felt like such a hypocrite because I was telling people 
how to live their lives by being true to their God. Inside I was 
thinking, how can I say these words and not believe them to be true? 
Hadn’t I always been a good and faithful servant? God ripped the 
rug out from under me. It wasn’t long before I was asked to leave 
my position at the church, and I found myself unemployed and 
hopeless. Those were dark days, and I’m not proud of how I handled 
things. Instead of laying it all at God’s feet, I turned away and ran 
as far as I could from him.  
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DAVID:  (Continued.) Several years later I ran into one of my former 

parishioners, and she invited me to a movie night at her church. I 
debated about it, and then decided to go. The movie was great, but 
the interaction with other people was even better. Some were 
married, some were widowed or divorced, and others were 
recovering addicts. I realized that even though I used to be a pastor, 
at the end of it all, I was just a man. I was not without fault, and 
instead of thinking that God had let me down, I realized that it was 
me who was letting him down. I bailed on my promise to him. That 
night cracked something wide open in me, and I was so ashamed 
of my behavior. I prayed—oh, how I prayed—and began the 
process of forgiving. I needed to forgive my wife for what she had 
done, forgive myself for the choices I had made, and most 
importantly, I had to ask God to forgive me.  

 
Scene resumes. 
 
ALEX:  Well, to each his own, I suppose. Religion has never been my 

thing, and I have yet to see God perform any type of miracle to make 
me believe he even exists. My parents died when I was young, and 
I was left all alone. I remember thinking that if God were real, he 
wouldn’t have taken them from me.  

KATE:  You know, Alex, God doesn’t take people out of the world. 
Circumstances do. 

ALEX:  Well, whatever. Besides, I have far too much going on in my 
life to worry about religion and whether I’m being good enough. I 
have a very successful business, and it’s my whole life. I never 
married or had children because I was so busy making money that 
I just didn’t have the time or desire.  

KATE:  I respect your decisions, but I think I’d get lonely without faith 
or family.  I’m so thankful to have known the love of Jesus from such 
a young age. I can’t remember a time I didn’t believe. My 
relationship with the Lord is the best thing about me. It’s made me 
who I am. I don’t know what I would do without my faith. 

ALEX:  (Sighs.) Just my luck to sit next to a Jesus freak.  
 
ALL exit. NARRATOR steps to lectern. 
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NARRATOR:  Four people with four very distinct paths on their faith 

journeys. Each one’s experience makes an impact on the others. 
Now these four, who met only days ago at Martin and Carrie’s 
wedding, find themselves meeting again—only this time there’s no 
celebrating, as they are meeting in a hospital waiting room.  

 
NARRATOR steps aside. 
 
 

SCENE 2 
 
AT START:  About one week later, in a hospital waiting room. KATE 
and CHARLOTTE are on their phones. DAVID is pacing. 
 
CHARLOTTE:  (Into her phone.) We have a red alert, Karen. Yes, 

there’s been an accident, and we need to organize a food brigade 
for the Cooper family. (Pause.) I’m at the hospital now. I haven’t 
seen the family yet, but if you can get something together for about 
eight people, that would help a lot.  (Pause.) I’ll meet you at the 
hospital entrance at two. We can decide what to do for the rest of 
the week later. (Stays on phone.) 

KATE:  Yes, Jen, it’s absolutely horrible. The police say it was a hit and 
run. They were on their bicycles heading back to the lake house 
where they were honeymooning. They’re both in critical condition, 
and we don’t know whether they’ll make it. (Pause.)  Please put out 
the call to the prayer chain and ask everyone to pray. I’ll keep you 
updated as I know more. Thank you. (Hangs up.) 

 
ALEX rushes in. 
 
ALEX:  I can’t believe this is happening! Has there been any more 

information? 
DAVID:  No, nothing in a while. 
KATE:  The nurse said she’d let the family know we’re here. Martin and 

Carrie are both in surgery.  
ALEX:  I don’t mean to be rude or anything, but what are you people 

doing here?  
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DAVID:  Excuse me? 
ALEX:  I mean, I’m at least related to Martin and Carrie. I don’t know 

what would possess you to come here. There’s nothing you can do 
to help. 

KATE:  That’s where you’re wrong, Alex. There’s a lot we can do.  
CHARLOTTE:  (Resuming phone conversation.) Why, yes—of course 

I’m still organizing the bake sale. Don’t I always? I’m never too busy 
to do something for the good of the church. No, no, I don’t take on 
too much. I like to keep busy. (Pause.) Yes, OK. I’ll try to make it to 
church Sunday, but I’m not sure I can. (Pause.) OK, then, thanks. 
‘Bye. 

ALEX:  Really, Charlotte? Planning a bake sale at a time like this? 
CHARLOTTE:  It’s not what it looks like. I was— 
ALEX:  (Cutting her off.) Spare me the details of your overwhelming 

obsession with do-gooding. 
KATE:  Leave her alone. She’s only trying to help. We’re all here to 

offer support through our thoughts and— 
ALEX:  (Cutting her off.) Oh, let me guess, prayers? Well, while you’re 

on your knees, why don’t you ask that God of yours how he could 
let something like this happen. Ask him what he was thinking by 
allowing Martin and Carrie to fight for their lives when they had their 
whole future ahead of them. 

DAVID:  Alex, please. 
ALEX:  Don’t “Alex, please” me. I refuse to believe this will all go away 

if we ask God to make it so. If your Jesus is so wonderful, then why 
did he allow the accident to happen? What kind of trick is this? Are 
we just going to sit back and wait for him to perform a miracle? 
Because that’s what it’s going to take to help those two. They are 
hanging on by a thread, and I hope you’ll forgive me if I don’t put a 
whole lot of faith in saying a few words to someone that may not 
even exist.  

 
ALL except KATE freeze during her monologue. 
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KATE:  I understand what Alex is saying. My faith has been tested and 
I’ve questioned my own beliefs. I grew up in a poor household. My 
father left when I was five. My mother worked tirelessly to give my 
brother and me the things we needed. We went to church every 
Sunday without fail. My mother would put her hard-earned money 
in the collection plate, even when it meant that we would go without. 
When I asked her why she did that, she just said, “The Lord will 
provide.” I remember thinking, when? We had so little already. My 
mother never wavered, and she held fast to the belief that we would 
be OK. All we needed was our faith. “For he satisfies the thirsty and 
fills the hungry with good things” (Psalm 107:9, NIV) was a favorite 
verse of hers, and she would say it when we were down on our luck.  

 
 My brother and I went to Sunday school every week, and it was 

there that we learned about the love of Jesus. We started to 
understand what Mom believed and began to live our lives for the 
Lord. After high school, we went on a few mission trips and helped 
people that were way less fortunate than we were. Eventually my 
brother went on to be a firefighter, and I went to college to be a 
teacher. Things were starting to look up for two kids that had grown 
up with so little. My mother was so proud of us.  

 
 Our lives were forever changed on September 11, 2001. My brother 

was in New York for a training session when the Towers were hit. 
He and his classmates were part of the search and rescue team 
that became part of the two thousand, nine hundred ninety-six lives 
lost that horrific day.  

 
 My mother and I were in shock for a long time. We had no chance 

to say good-bye. We were inconsolably devastated. Then I got 
angry. I had so many questions for God. Where was he on 
September eleventh? How could he allow so many innocent people 
to die that day, including my brother? If he is so powerful, then why 
didn’t he change the course of the planes so they would miss the 
Towers?  
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KATE:  (Continued.) My mother and I sat glued to the TV for days after 
the attack. We kept watching, hoping to catch a glimpse of Michael. 
Maybe this was all just a terrible dream. Then came a broadcast 
from the National Cathedral where Billy Graham was speaking. I 
wanted to shut it off, but my mother wouldn’t let me. I didn’t want to 
hear about God’s love for us, or that everything was going to be OK 
if we just continued to believe. But I kept watching. 

 
 In 1 Thessalonians 2:7, the Bible talks about the mystery of iniquity. 

The Old Testament prophet Jeremiah said, “The heart is deceitful 
above all things and beyond cure” (Jeremiah 17:9, NIV). Reverend 
Graham emphasized that God is not the author of evil. He also 
pointed out our need for each other, and how even the most 
devastating events can instill hope for both the present and the 
future. He reminded us that those in heaven would not want to come 
back, because heaven is that glorious. We need to keep hope in 
our hearts and faith in our God. I sat there with tears in my eyes. I 
pictured Michael happy and healthy in heaven, and I was so grateful 
that we had chosen the path to follow Jesus. 

 
 I made a decision that day: I would continue on my faith journey. I 

was not going to allow the ones who had wronged so many to 
destroy the peace and love in my heart. I was going to use it to 
become stronger. All that we are and have is because of Jesus. I 
tell others my story whenever I can.  I hope I can offer his peace to 
others who are hurting.  

 
 (To ALEX, as scene resumes.) Alex, please—this is not God’s fault. 

The Lord is grieving right along with us. He’ll give us the strength to 
weather storms like this. His perfect love is the antidote to our 
human fear. 

  

This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
No performance or photocopy rights are conveyed.



12 THE JOURNEY  

DAVID:  (To KATE.) Exactly, Kate. (To ALEX.) We need to come 
together, not try to place blame. We’ve all been through tough times 
in our lives. We just deal with it differently. Kate prays, Charlotte 
keeps herself busy organizing the things she can control, and you 
are a workaholic that blames a God you say you don’t even believe 
in for all that is wrong in the world. Bad things happen to good 
people all the time. What will get us through is the belief that God 
will never leave nor forsake us.  

CHARLOTTE:  You sound just like my pastor. 
DAVID:  I used to be one. I told you, it was a long story. 
ALEX:  (Sitting.) I want to believe, I really do. I just don’t know how.  
KATE:  (Gently.) Do you think it’s just a coincidence that we’re all 

together again? I believe God brings people into our lives when we 
need them the most. 

CHARLOTTE:  It’s called divine intervention, or something like that. 
DAVID:  I gotta say, for someone who spends all her time volunteering 

at church, you don’t seem to retain much information. 
 
ALL except CHARLOTTE freeze during her monologue. 
 
CHARLOTTE:  It’s true. I volunteer for everything. I hold a seat on at 

least three committees: I’m in charge of all the food drives, the 
potlucks, and the annual yard sale. I like people depending on me. 
It helps me get up in the morning and power through the day.  

 
 I love the church, especially its members. I spend a lot of time 

there—well, except for Sunday mornings. I can never seem to show 
up for services. Sundays are the one day I take just for me. I should 
attend every week, but sometimes I just can’t. I often end up visiting 
my mother’s grave on Sundays. I miss her so much. She was my 
best friend and the one person who loved me without condition. It 
seemed like no matter what mistakes I made while growing up, she 
was always there to reassure me and get me back on track. I made 
so many bad choices back then that it’s a miracle I’m still here. I 
was a difficult, thoughtless, and entitled brat. I know my mom 
worried every time I left the house, and who could blame her? I wish 
I’d been a better daughter.  
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CHARLOTTE:  (Continued.) I suppose that secretly I’m afraid the 
church will figure out what I’m trying desperately to hide. I’m afraid 
if they knew who my father is, they’ll think I don’t belong there—that 
deep down, I am that superficial, spoiled little rich girl whose father 
bought her out of too many indiscretions to list. Surely she is trying 
to buy and volunteer her way to heaven. I am a good person and I 
give selflessly to the church. That’s enough to get to heaven, right? 
I suppose it looks that way. No one does the work I do without 
expecting something in return, wouldn’t you say? That’s what I 
thought when I first started attending. If I was good and kind, that 
would be enough. Coming to church has changed me, though. I’m 
not a little girl anymore, and I’m trying to find my own way. I want to 
know more about God, but I’m so intimidated. They all seem so 
strong in their faith, and I just pretend to know what they’re talking 
about.  

 
 I’ve thought about joining a Bible study, but I’m a beginner at best. 

Would they really want to backtrack to pick me up and take me 
along? I wouldn’t want to be a bother. I wish I had Kate’s knowledge 
of the Bible and the strength to admit my shortcomings as a 
Christian. The pastor is always telling us to pray about all that is 
weighing on our hearts. I realize everyone struggles. No one is 
without sin. I want to face my fears—to own up to my past so I can 
start my future. If I never start the journey, how can I get where I am 
going?  

 
Scene resumes. 
 
CHARLOTTE:  Alex, we want to help you. Maybe we can all help each 

other. 
ALEX:  I don’t know what to think. I’m just so tired of being angry all 

the time. I definitely need a change. Where do I start? 
KATE:  Just open your mind and your heart to God. He speaks to you 

more than you realize. Learn how to listen for him. 
 
ALL except ALEX freeze during her monologue. 
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ALEX:  I’ve never needed anything from anyone. I suppose that’s what 
makes me such a rigid and unforgiving person. But that’s the result 
of being a foster kid. My parents died when I was seven, and until 
one of my aunts finally took me in, I was in and out of so many 
homes that I lost count. I discovered at a young age that nobody 
wanted me, and I decided I didn’t need anybody either. I don’t have 
relationships with people because I’m working twenty-four/seven. I 
go along day after day being my own person, playing by my own 
rules. I’m set, I’m content, and up until now, that worked for me just 
fine. But sitting in that wedding watching Martin and Carrie beam 
with joy made me re-evaluate my life. I allowed myself to see the 
love and hope they had for each other. For the first time in a long 
time, I took a good hard look at myself and really saw what I’ve 
become: a shell of a person. I’m alone by choice, because it’s easier 
than letting someone disappoint you. But I’m so desperately lonely 
and empty.  

 
 No one ever took the time to teach me anything even remotely 

spiritual. Sometimes the foster families would take me to church, 
but I was so closed off to the world that nothing really stuck with me 
or pushed me to learn more. I suppose the inner child in me 
somehow blames God for the course my life took the day my 
parents died. How do you take parents away from a little girl? I 
remember wondering, was I bad? Am I being punished? In the back 
of my mind, I still cling to those thoughts. That’s why being alone 
has always been better. It’s safe. 

 
 I am very analytical in my thinking. I honestly tried to read the Bible 

a few times, but found it hard to follow. I finally found a version 
online without all the thees and thous. I had no idea who was who 
and what was what, so I approached it like a history book. I mean, 
we believed everything they taught us from the textbooks in school 
right? It definitely posed a few questions in my mind. It seems so 
hard to believe that Jesus walked on water, yet we all believe a man 
walked on the moon, so what if it really is true? But I have no idea 
what to do with all these questions. There’s no one I can talk to 
about such things. 
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ALEX:  (Continued.) I just know I don’t want to be alone anymore. I 
want to have relationships with people and with God. I just need 
someone to meet me at the starting line and lead me. I want to be 
open and learn to listen. Maybe Kate was right when she said that 
God brings people into our lives when we need them the most. Of 
all the people at the wedding, I sat by three people that each have 
a unique relationship with God. I really want to believe there’s 
something more out there.  

 
Scene resumes. 
 
KATE:  (Picks up phone.) That was the pastor. Things aren’t looking 

good. Maybe we should pray.  
ALEX:  I don’t know what to say. 
DAVID:  Just talk to God. Your heart will speak for you. 
 
ALL gather in a circle as scene ends. 
 
NARRATOR:  We’re so quick to blame God when bad things happen 

in our lives, but God is always with us, in good times and in bad. 
The Lord will comfort us through life’s storms, or celebrate our 
victories with us. God waits to embrace us when we find our way 
back, like the prodigals that we are.  

 
 

SCENE 3 
 
AT START:  Church sanctuary. DAVID enters and goes to lectern. He 
is organizing paperwork. KATE enters carrying a minister’s robe. 
 
KATE:  Are you ready for today? 
DAVID:  Yes, I am. I didn’t think this day would ever come, and now 

that it’s here, it’s a bit overwhelming. So much has changed these 
past two years. I owe so much of it to you, Kate. I can’t believe that 
I’m a pastor again and finally married to a woman that was 
handpicked by God.  

KATE:  Handpicked, huh? (Helps DAVID into his robe.) I think there 
was definitely a plan in place when we met that day. I’m so grateful. 
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