The Amazing fishing trip

Characters:

Little boy

Mary  (little sister of boy)

Joe Tuner

Little boy:
I sure hope I catch some fish today.

Mary:
(comes over) Hi big brother, “What you doing?”

Little boy:
Oh, I’m just skiing.

Mary:
Huh, I know you’re not skiing, you’re fishing.

Little boy:
You got me lil’ sister.  So what brings you out to the lake?

Mary:
Mommy said your going to see that Jesus guy today.  The one 


that everyone is talking about… miracles and stuff like that.  


Mom said don’t forget to stop by the house and pick up the 


bread she is making you.

Little boy:
I hope I get a chance to talk to Jesus.  I’m going to share my 


bread and fish with Him.  

Mary:
Are you kidding me?  You’ve never caught a fish in your whole


life.

Little boy:
Well, today is going to be different.  I prayed to Jesus that He 


would let me catch some fish today, so that we could eat together.

Mary:
Catch a fish, huh?  Like the last time when you came home with


a glob of seaweed and tried to pass it off as a shark?

Little boy:
You’ll see, things will be different today.  I just know it.

Mary:
Well… oh no, here comes your friend, Joe Tuner.

Joe:
Hi there!  It’s your lucky day!  The “AMAZING JOE TUNER” 


is here.  (To audience)  No applause!  Just throw money!  Hey,


who’s the little girl?

Mary:
You know who I am, for your infor…

Joe:
(interrupts)  OK.  Well, enough about You.  No doubt you’ve 


heard of me.  AMAZING JOE TUNER,  the greatest guitarist


since, well, since guitars were invented!  And to think, I’ve only


been playing for six months!  I’m a legend in my own mind, er, 


time!

Mary:
Oh yes, Joe Tuner, everyone’s heard of you.  You’re famous…


blah, blah, blah.  I got to go, bye big brother, hope you catch


some fish for Jesus.

Joe:
Huh?  That’s crazy, I’m going to see this Jesus today.

Little boy:
I’m going to catch  some fish so we can eat together.

Joe:
Oh, that’s cool.  But you’re thinkin’ small my man.

Little boy:
How do you figure.

Joe:
Jesus is famous.  He’s like a Talent AGENT.  I’m a talent.  He’s


an agent and I’m a talent.  Together were going to make a million


bucks.

Little boy:
Joe, Jesus is famous because He loves people enough to heal them


and teach them about God.  Oh, and Joe, He loves children.  My


father says that He is the Messiah.  He’s come to show us the 


Kingdom of God.  He’s amazing.

Joe:
That’s my slogan, man!  “THE AMAZING JOE TUNER”- 


Amazing’s my name, amazing’s my game!”  Write that down.


We’ll want to use that in one of my songs.

Little boy:
Yes Joe, I believe your amazing.  You’re my best friend.  But this


Jesus, He’s out of this world.  I’ve heard that He even brought a 


little girl back to life after she was dead.

Joe:

Borrring!  My act’s the stuff you gotta see.  I run onto a completely


dark stage.  The audience only hears footsteps.  Then the lights 


come up and, ta da!  There I am!  THE AMAZING JOE TUNER


starts wailing on his guitar!  Wow!

Little boy:
You’re more than welcome to come with me and see Jesus teach.

Joe:
Only if I can bring my guitar?

Little boy:
No!

Joe:
OK, that’s cool.  When do we leave?

Little boy:
As soon as I catch some fish.

Joe:
(Pause)… But you’ve never caught a fish in your entire life.

Little boy:
I know, so I’ve been… - whoa!  There’s something on my line!

