I’'m Offended!

This drama acts as a prelude to a sermon on offence. Steve comes up to Geoff (who has a dummy in his mouth):
S: Geoff, what’s wrong? Looks like you’re about to spit the dummy.

Geoff spits his dummy.

G: I'm offended.

S: Why, what happened?

G: | was sent a very unkind text message. Here, let me find it. (Geoff locates text message)
S: Did you talk to them about it?

G: | was too shocked to say anything.

S: Well Geoff, you are going to need to forgive this person. You can’t go around holding onto offense.
G: Steve, they said our skits are silly!

S: What!?

G: And boring!

S: No?!

G: And not funny!

S: Not funny?!

Stephen puts a dummy in his mouth.

G: Steve, are you ok? Looks like you’re about to spit the dummy as well.

Stephen spits his dummy.

S: I’'m offended.

G: Tell me about it.

S: It’s unforgiveable!

G: Intolerable!

S: We don’t have to stand for this.

G: I'm not sitting for this either.

S: Let’s take our skits and go elsewhere.

G: Where we’ll be appreciated and valued.

S & G put the dummies back in their mouths, link arms, and start to walk away.

Voice: ‘Spit the dummy and walk away. Become a dummy the very same day’.

S & J stop and look at each other. They sheepishly take the dummies out of their mouths.

S: Perhaps we could go and talk to them. G: Yes, lets do that.



