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“The Apple Skit” 
Originally from the book Life Hurts, God Heals. 

Download the entire message at www.simplyyouthministry.com 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Theme:  Salvation, Grace, Forgiveness, The Heart 
 
 

Defending the world from bad drama … one skit at a time.
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Part One 

 
The skit starts with Young Angela is sitting down playing with 
a doll.  There is an apple positioned in front of her.  Dad and 
Satan are talking in the background.    

  
 

 Dad: I just don’t know if this is right or not. 
 

 Satan: You need to do it.  It’s time.  You’ve been 
putting this off for too long. 
 

 Dad: How could I do this to Angela?  I mean she’s so 
young. 
 

 Satan: Are you happy? 
 

 Dad: No. 
 

 Satan: Then make yourself happy.  Angela’s just a kid.  
She’ll get over it.  You have to tell her.  Go on.  
Make yourself happy. 
 

 Dad walks over to where Young Angela is sitting and playing 
with her dolls. 
 

 Dad: Angela? 
 

 Angela: Hi, Daddy!  Are we going to get ice cream today? 
 

 Dad: No, sweetheart.  Not today. 
 

 Angela: Are you and Mommy doing something? 
 

 Dad: Well, that’s what I wanted to talk to you about. 
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 Angela: What’s wrong, Daddy? 
 

 Dad: Angela, your Mom and I have not been getting 
along, and because of that I am not going to live 
here any longer. 
 

 Angela: Daddy, I don’t understand. 
 

 Dad: Angela, it’s nothing you did.  I promise.  I still 
love you.  Your Mom and I just don’t love each 
other any more.  It happens.  It’s for the best.  
You’ll always be my little angel. 
 

 Dad exits.  Satan walks over to Young Angela clinking the 
two nails together. 
 

 Satan: Daddy doesn’t love you anymore, huh, Angela? 
 

 Angela: No, Daddy doesn’t love me. 
 

 Satan: That’s too bad, Angela.  Looking around here in 
your room I can see he used to love you with all 
the toys he bought you. 
 

 Angela: Yeah, but not any more. 
 

 Satan: I have a toy for you Angela.  (He hands a nail to 
her)  Its name is Bitterness.  (Shows her the other nail, 
just out of reach) See?  It has a playmate, but I’ll 
save it for another time.  You play with this one 
for a while and then I’ll give you another one 
later.  Just get used to this one.  This is a great toy 
to play with on bad days when things don’t go 
your way with your friends, or your parents.  Best 
part is you can use it to defend yourself so that 
no one ever hurts you again.  
 


