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“At the Cross: Mary and the Baby Jesus” 
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Mary is asleep. She is having a dream about things to come. The crowd is shouting as 
we hear the cry of a baby.  

Crowd:  …thirty four…thirty five…thirty six…thirty seven…thirty eight…thirty-  

Mary awakes suddenly sitting straight up in bed.  The nightmare is over, but the baby 
is still crying.  She goes to his cradle and picks him up to comfort him.  She tries to calm 
him with “hush” and saying “Jesus” or “Yeshua”.  She even hums a few lines of “Jesus 
Loves Me” until he is quiet again.  She puts him back in his bed, turns and prays to God. 

Mary: God…I didn’t sign up for this…did I?  It all seems so much like a dream 
now.  Sometimes, more like a nightmare.  I look at him, and I wonder 
what you have planned for him, and when you will reclaim him to your 
service.  And that makes me so happy and so sad.  And sometimes so 
afraid.  God, I know I said I would do this…it’s just now…now that he’s 
here…I can’t imagine ever having to lose him.  But that’s what I signed 
up for, isn’t it?  I can keep a lock of his hair, I can make a picture of his 
footprints and hands to have, I can save the cloth I wrapped him in the 
night he was born, I can keep all these things…but I can’t keep him, can 
I?  Is this what I signed up for?   

To read the rest of this script and perform it, download the full version at 
SkitGuys.com! 

 

 


