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PRODUCTION NOTES

These scripts may be used individually (Easter Sunday and the
following four Sundays) or in any combination. For instance, scripts
two through five may be used as the major component of the service
on the Sunday following Easter. The events depicted are given in
chronological order as they occurred following the Resurrection.

Casts are indicated in the title of each drama. In dramas two through
five, props may be used as suggested by the characters themselves —
for instance, clay jars and cloth-wrapped bundles for the women,
walking staffs for Cleopas and Luke, and a fishing net for the
fishermen. Costumes are also optional. Modern dress may be used, or
characters may dress in simple robes and sandals. No scenery is
required. These “visitors” to the congregation simply walk to the front
of the sanctuary and begin to tell their stories.

Scripture taken from the HOLY BIBLE, NEW INTERNATIONAL
VERSION ®. NIV®. Copyright © 1973, 1978, 1984 by International
Bible Society. Used by permission of Zondervan Publishing House. All
rights reserved.
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A Congregational Affirmation
Easter Morning

CAST: Designated persons from your congregation

(As each person speaks, he or she stands and remains
standing until the entire affirmation is finished. Instructions
are given to the congregation, saying that their part is to
listen for the phrase, “Christ is risen!” and respond by
standing and replying, “He is risen, indeed!”)

PERSON 1: This is a morning of celebration!
PERSON 2: This is a morning of joy!
PERSON 3: The earth has awakened to a glorious sunrise!
PERSON 4: We have awakened to a day of life!
PERSON 5: We celebrate the miracle of the first Easter

Sunday!
PERSON 6: The moment creation first rehearsed
PERSON 7: When the firmaments praised him,
PERSON 8: The birds of the air and the beasts of the field

sang his praises,
PERSON 9: And the heavens rejoiced with gladness!
PERSON 10: The moment the prophets foretold:
PERSON 11: Isaiah, Jeremiah, Hosea, Malachi.
PERSON 12: The very earth trembled and the lightning

flashed!
PERSON 13: But the night has ended;
PERSON 14: The stone is rolled away!
PERSON 15: Angels announce it,
PERSON 1: The women tell it,
PERSON 2: The Good News comes down to us:
PERSON 3: Death has been vanquished!
PERSON 4: We have been set free!
PERSON 5: Let us celebrate
PERSON 6: With song!
PERSON 7: With flowers!
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PERSON 8: With praise!
PERSON 9: Let us rejoice!
PERSON 10: It is a new morning, a new world
PERSON 11: For us!
PERSON 12: Today!
PERSON 13: This morning!
PERSON 14: For us!
PERSON 1-15: Christ is risen!
CONGREGATION: He is risen, indeed! (While the congregation

remains standing the song leader invites them to join in
singing an Easter Hymn such as “Christ the Lord Is Risen
Today.”

Women of the Resurrection
First Sunday after Easter

CAST: Mary Magdalene, Mary of Cleopas, Salome,
Susanna, and Joanna

(Five women enter, one carryinga a cloth-wrapped package,
one a clay jug. As they reach the “stage” area, the first
woman speaks to the others.)

MARY MAGDALENE: They didn’t believe us!
SALOME: Does that really surprise you, Mary?
JOANNA: Well, I assumed they would at least believe you,

Salome. (Turns to audience.) Her own sons, James and
John, were there. They should know she’s a sensible
person, not just some “hysterical female”!

MARY OF CLEOPAS: That’s right, Joanna. (To audience) It’s
not as though we are strangers. Salome was here from
the very beginning. She was midwife at the Lord’s
birth. She’s known him all his life. She’s been with him
and all the disciples — including her own two sons —
all along! How dare they just dismiss this wonderful
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news as “nonsense”! Yes, that’s what they called it —
nonsense!

SUSANNA: I thought they would at least listen to Joanna.
After all, the wife of King Herod’s chief steward should
command a certain amount of respect. If not for that,
then at least for all the financial support she’s provided
the past three years!

MARY MAGDALENE: (Indicating each person) Mary of
Cleopas and Salome are related to Jesus. They both
have sons who were raised along with him. Susanna
and I both received miraculous healing from Jesus.
How can they doubt for a minute that any of us could
recognize our Lord when we saw him?

JOANNA: (To MARY MAGDALENE) Do you really think any
of that makes any difference? When it comes right
down to it, we’re still just women. Our word isn’t even
accepted as reliable in a court of law. Why should they
believe a story as fantastic as this?

MARY OF CLEOPAS: Why? Because it is exactly as he told
us it would be, that’s why. They’ve evidently forgotten
all the times he tried to tell them this would happen …
they forgot or never believed it at all.

SUSANNA: They have a lot of nerve! (To congregation) We
women were there at Golgotha. We were there and saw
the horror of the Crucifixion. Most of the men had
already scattered. We were the ones who had the
courage to stay. We were the ones who had the courage
to go to the tomb with spices and oils to anoint the
body. They ran away or hid, afraid of the authorities.

SALOME: (Women continue to address lines to members of the
congregation.) It took courage to start out when it was
still dark to begin the solemn journey to the tomb.

MARY MAGDALENE: I’ll tell you about courage! How many
of them would have just turned around and run back
home when that earthquake began? The earth shook
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and trembled, but did we turn back? No!
JOANNA: Our only concern was how to gain entrance to

the tomb when we got there. Little did we know that
the earthquake had taken care of that problem for us.
The stone was already rolled away.

MARY MAGDALENE: After we saw that the tomb was empty,
my first thought was that I had to tell the disciples. It
was only natural that we were afraid someone had taken
our Lord’s body. I had to get help. I knew Peter and
John were still in Jerusalem. They were the closest to the
Lord, and I thought they should be there at the tomb.

MARY OF CLEOPAS: But after Mary Magdalene left, we
were suddenly blinded by a white light and realized we
were not alone. Two angels were right there in the tomb
with us! “Don’t be afraid,” the first one said, “for I know
that you are looking for Jesus who was crucified (Mark
16:6). Why do you seek the living among the dead? He is
not here, but he has risen” (Luke 24:5-6).

SALOME: Well, we couldn’t speak or even move! We just stood
there, rooted to the spot! Then the angels reminded us
that Jesus had told us that the Son of Man had to be
betrayed into the hands of sinful men and crucified, and
then he would rise again on the third day.

SUSANNA: The angels commanded us to go and tell his
disciples that he rose from the dead —

MARY OF CLEOPAS: And that they should go to Galilee to
meet him there!

SALOME: We started back to Jerusalem as they had told us,
but by the time we had gone part of the way there, we
met Peter and John on their way to the tomb. We told
them about the angels and what they had said —

MARY MAGDALENE: But of course they couldn’t believe us.
They still had to see for themselves. They took off
running. When they arrived at the open tomb, John could
not force himself to enter, but Peter did. And what he
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found there astounded him. The burial cloths were not
there, but they were still in wrapped folds; not removed
and folded, but emptied and left behind!

JOANNA: They had to see to believe! But at least they did
believe. They went back to Jerusalem and sent us to
Bethany and Emmaus. We left before Mary Magdalene
returned.

MARY MAGDALENE: When I got there I still didn’t know
what the angels had said. I stood there alone, weeping,
not knowing what to do next. Again the angels appeared
and said to me, “Why are you crying?” I was so
devastated I didn’t even look at them. I just sobbed that
someone had taken my Lord and I didn’t know where
they had laid him. Then someone else asked me the same
question. I thought it must be the gardener, and I was so
upset that I demanded that he show me where the Lord’s
body had been taken. It was then that he said, “Mary.”

Suddenly I knew the voice, and when I looked up, I
recognized Jesus! I cried “Rabboni!” and threw myself at
his feet. He told me not to cling to him because he had
not yet ascended to his father. I was to join the others
and tell them what he had said.

SALOME: He appeared to us, too. “Don’t be afraid,” he said.
He told us the same thing — to go and tell the disciples
to meet him in Galilee.

SUSANNA: And of course, that’s exactly what we did. We told
them everything. They acted as if we had all taken leave
of our senses. That’s when we knew that our word meant
nothing.

MARY OF CLEOPAS: It would take more than our
“nonsense” stories to convince them. They had to see to
believe.

MARY MAGDALENE: What about you?
SALOME: You’ve heard our story.
JOANNA: Do you believe? (ALL exit.)
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Emmaus Travelers
Second Sunday after Easter

CAST: Cleopas, Luke

(Two men enter together, stop when they notice the
congregation, and speak directly to them.)

CLEOPAS: Seven miles.
LUKE: We’d walked it many times before.
CLEOPAS: Not a difficult journey … from Jerusalem to

Emmaus.
LUKE: Just seven miles. But it was a journey that changed

our lives forever.
CLEOPAS: We were in Jerusalem for the Passover

celebration. But it turned into much, much more than
just Passover. In fact, it turned into the four worst days
of my life.

LUKE: He’s talking about the Crucifixion, of course. You
heard about it, didn’t you? Our Lord, Jesus the Christ,
was put to death in the most horrible way. It was
terrible. I had been with him for nearly three years as
he traveled through the countryside, preaching and
teaching, healing and performing miracles.

CLEOPAS: Luke was one of the Twelve … the apostles … as
were my own sons, James and Thomas. They all
accompanied Jesus wherever he went. Luke is right. It
was horrible. I just couldn’t believe it. You see, I’ve
known Jesus since the time he was born. His father,
Joseph, was my older brother, and his mother, Mary, is
my wife’s cousin. So you can understand that it was
doubly tragic to have all this happen to my family.

LUKE: But he was more than a friend and a relative. He
was our Lord. Our Savior. Our Messiah. How foolish
and stupid we were! We never really understood. We
thought he had come to overthrow the Roman
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oppressors and bring an earthly kingdom to the Jews.
We had such hopes. And then suddenly, it was over.
They killed him. That’s why we were so downcast and
grief-stricken that day as we started for Emmaus.

CLEOPAS: There were wild rumors before we left
Jerusalem. The women who went to the tomb with
spices for the body came rushing in, hysterical and
making no sense at all, going on and on about the tomb
being empty, the body gone. Well, none of us took them
seriously. In fact, we knew it was best to just get out
of Jerusalem before things got even worse.

LUKE: So there we were, walking along this dusty road,
dejected, defeated, and grieving the loss of our Lord,
when a stranger joined us. Neither one of us paid much
attention to him. We were both so involved in our
sorrow. Then he asked us what we were talking about.

CLEOPAS: I’m afraid I was very rude to the stranger.
“Where are you from?” I snapped. “Don’t you know all
the things that have happened in Jerusalem over the
past few days?” “What things?” he replied. I was losing
my patience with the man. “The things concerning
Jesus of Nazareth,” I told him, “a prophet mighty in
word and in deed, who was crucified. We were hoping
all along that he was going to redeem Israel, but 
now … ”

LUKE: Now I realize how that must have hurt him … the
fact that we were so clueless about the reason he had
come to us, the reason he had to die … for us.

CLEOPAS: Anyway, this “stranger” began talking to us as
we walked along, quoting Scripture and citing
prophecies that had been fulfilled by Christ’s life and
death. He told us how foolish we were and how slow to
believe the prophecies. “Did not the Christ have to
suffer these things and then enter his glory?” he asked
(Luke 24:26). With each Scripture my mind, my very
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heart, began to change, to open, to come to understand.
By the time we reached Emmaus, I was a different man
from the one who began the journey from Jerusalem.

LUKE: When we arrived at Emmaus, the stranger acted as
if he were about to continue on. Well, we couldn’t let
him do that. For one thing, it’s dangerous to travel
these roads alone, especially with evening coming on.
But more importantly, we wanted to hear more. He had
lifted our hearts so that we could not let him leave us!

CLEOPAS: We begged him to stay with us, to eat the
evening meal with us. Finally he agreed. When we sat
down to eat, he did something that chilled us — no,
warmed us — with the word of God, the love of the
Messiah. He took the bread. He blessed it. He broke it
and gave it to us to eat. We couldn’t move. It was
exactly the same thing we had heard the evening of the
Passover meal. From him! Like a flash of lightning, our
eyes were opened and we saw him for who he really
was … Jesus, the Christ, our friend, our Savior!

LUKE: It was as if we saw him for the first time that day —
as if our eyes were suddenly opened! He was there
before us, alive!

CLEOPAS: But in the instant we recognized him, he was
gone! He had just vanished! We looked at each other,
then at the empty place where he had been just a
moment before. Then we both began to speak at the
same time. “He’s alive!”

LUKE: We jumped to our feet. We had to tell everyone. And
that’s why we’re here with you. To tell you the good
news so that you might believe also.

CLEOPAS: We had to be shown. We had to hear him, see
him, share a meal with him. But you. What about you?
Without seeing? Do you believe? (ALL exit.)

1
2
3
4
5
6
7
8
9
10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25
26
27
28
29
30
31
32
33
34
35

11

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



The Doubter
Third Sunday after Easter

CAST: Thomas

(One man enters alone and walks to Center Stage.)
THOMAS: Jude, Didymus, Thomas, the Twin. The Bible

calls me by many names, but I’m sure you know me by
only one: Doubting Thomas. That one characteristic is
the thing most Christians remember me by. But in this
respect I was probably more like the others of the
Twelve — and like you — than you realize.

I was one of the disciples who accompanied Jesus as
he traveled through the countryside teaching,
preaching, and performing miracles. He chose the
twelve of us from among all those who followed him.
Why me? I wondered at the time. What makes me
someone he would choose over all the others in the
crowd? Oh, I know. You might say it was because I was
a family member. My father was the younger brother
of Joseph, and my brothers and I were raised along
with Jesus. But there was something special he saw in
me, as he did in the other eleven.

Of course we were all devoted to our Lord Jesus, but
there were times when the danger seemed too great to
face. In fact, the others thought I was foolhardy and
impetuous. I remember one time when we were all
safely away from the enemies of Jesus. We had crossed
back over the Jordan away from Judea where the Jews
had threatened to stone Jesus. When word came that
Lazarus was sick and dying, Jesus was determined to
go back to Bethany to raise him from the dead. The
other eleven were frightened and didn’t want him to go,
thinking this time he would surely be killed. Without
even a second thought I told them, “Let us also go, that
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we may die with him” (John 11:16). Such was my
devotion to Jesus.

Of course, I was often the one to instantly put into
words what I was thinking. At that last meal with our
Lord, that Passover meal that was to be our last supper
with him, Jesus told us he was going away to prepare
a place for us and that he would come back and take
us to be with him. He said that we knew the way to the
place where he was going. Immediately I said to him,
“Lord, we don’t know where you are going, so how can
we know the way?” (John 14:5). He told us that he is the
way, the truth, and the life.

As for not believing without seeing, do you think I
was the only one who needed such reassurance to
support my belief? What about Cleopas and Luke on
the way to Emmaus? They saw and even talked to the
risen Christ for hours before their belief in his
resurrection became real. And Mary Magdalene herself!
She saw the empty tomb and heard the angels, but she
was deep in conversation with the risen Lord,
mistaking him for the gardener, before the realization
struck her that he was alive.

Even the other disciples didn’t believe until Jesus
appeared to them. He talked to them and showed them
his hands and feet, but he actually had to eat
something in front of them before they would believe
he was the living, resurrected Savior! Is it really so
strange that I, too, needed such reassurance?

My faith and devotion certainly were no weaker than
any of the others’. I followed the command of the Lord:
“Go to the lost sheep of Israel. As you go, preach this
message: ‘The kingdom of heaven is near’” (Matthew
10:6-7). I took the word all the way to India, you know.
The strength of my belief even took me to martyrdom.

I ask you this: Is your faith as strong as “The
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Doubter?” Is your belief in Christ as the risen Lord as
solid as mine? How much do you need to see in order
to believe? Do you believe? (He exits.)

Fishers of Men
Fourth Sunday after Easter

CAST: Peter, Andrew, James, and John

(Four men enter, walk to Center Stage, and face audience.)
PETER: Fishing. That’s what the four of us have in common.

We’re fishermen. A lot of you can probably relate to that,
can’t you?

ANDREW: Nothing exciting about fishing, right? Nothing
exciting, but sometimes downright enjoyable.

JAMES: The beauty of still water, the sunlight glinting off the
sparkling ripples …

JOHN: The cool, evening breezes moving across the surface
of the water …

PETER: The awe-inspiring power of a storm raging across the
waves …

ANDREW: (Smiles at the thought.) The satisfaction of pulling in
a heavy catch!

JAMES: That’s all we were, the four of us — fishermen. That’s
what we were doing when Jesus first called us.

JOHN: He told us he would make us fishers of men!
ANDREW: Now, we were just ordinary men, remember, not

well-educated like some of the rest of his followers, not
wealthy like some others. And I guess most people would
describe us as being a little rough around the edges.

JOHN: “Sons of Thunder,” they called James and me.
PETER: Quicker to act than to talk.
JAMES: We had nothing to offer Jesus but ourselves.
JOHN: Our lives and our faith and our love.
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PETER: Maybe that’s what brought us closer to him.
ANDREW: Sometimes we seemed to have a better

understanding about him, especially my brother, Simon.
(Motions to PETER.) You know him as Peter. That’s what
Jesus called him. Peter — “The Rock.”

JAMES: I remember once Jesus asked who we thought he
was. Only Peter answered without a second thought.
“You are the Christ, the Messiah, the Son of the living
God” (Matthew 16:16).

JOHN: And later, Peter was the only one with enough faith to
step out of the boat and walk to Jesus across the water!

PETER: But I let my faith waver and began to sink. It was
only by keeping my eyes on Jesus that I was saved. And
remember, I was the one who denied knowing 
him — not once, but three times, just as he said I would!

ANDREW: But that was during his trial. At least you were
there. The rest of us just disappeared!

JAMES: Except for John. (To JOHN) You had the courage to
stay there at the foot of the cross with his mother.

JOHN: When he died, we thought we had lost him forever.
ANDREW: It was as though our lives had ended, too. We

thought we would never see him again.
PETER: I’ll admit I didn’t believe the women when they first

came from the tomb. But then I saw him, too!
JAMES: And during the next weeks we all saw him. We

talked with him and ate meals with him.
JOHN: It was impossible not to believe that he had done the

miraculous — he had defeated death itself! He was with
us again, and we thought maybe, just maybe, life would
be the way it had been before.

PETER: But it was not to be. I guess he just wanted us to
know his purpose for us before he went to be with the
Father.

ANDREW: Before he left us, he came to us again as we were
fishing, just as he had the first time we saw him. It was
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