Zacchaeus in a tree

Characters:

Zacchaeus

Zacchaeus’s wife  (deep Jewish accent)

Pharisee #1

Pharisee #2

Jesus

Prop:  Some kind of plant or tree branch

(Zacchaeus climbs up a tree)

Zacchaeus wife:
Zacchaeus, you come down from that tree this instance…


I mean it, I’m not playing… 1-2-

Zacchaeus:
Uh-uh.  I’m staying up here until I see Jesus.

Zacchaeus wife:
You’re embarrassing me, what will the neighbors think?


Has my husband gone mad?  What will our friends think?

Zacchaeus:
Friends, what friends?  I’m a tax collector.  Nobody likes tax


collectors.  The only people I can call friends are other tax


collectors..

Zacchaeus wife:
I wasn’t referring to your friends, I don’t even like your 


friends.  I was referring to my friends.  Just look at 


yourself, a grown man up a tree like some kind of monkey.


You should be ashamed of yourself.

Zacchaeus:
I don’t care!  I’ve heard that Jesus is a friend to everyone, 


tax collectors and sinners.  I want to meet Him, err, see Him.

Zacchaeus wife:
All right, stay up in that tree.  See if I care.  You look like a


silly little monkey.  (leaves the stage)

Zacchaeus:
(looks to crowd)  Again with the monkey.

(Zacchaeus continues searching for Jesus when two Pharisee’s arrive under the tree)

Pharisee #1:
We must make plans to stop Jesus before His popularity


gets out of hand.

Pharisee #2
How?

Pharisee #1:
Most of his popularity is from rumors of what He has done.


We’ll start rumors, blaming Him for evil.  It shouldn’t be too


hard.  This man tells lies!

Pharisee #2:
I wish it were that easy!  He’s already done many things, 


performed many miracles and is loved by the multitudes.


and look, here He comes, see how the people love Him.

Pharisee #1:
Careful my friend, if I didn’t know any better,  I’d think


that you liked Him, too.

Pharisee #2:
Who me?… No!  I, uh, No way man!

Pharisee #1:
Take it easy, I know we think the same regarding this 

matter.  Jesus must be stopped.  And I think I have just the plan.

Pharisee #2:
Sshhh!, did you hear that?

Pharisee #1:
(Both look up)   Ahh-ha!  A spy!

Pharisee #2:
That’s not a spy?  That’s Zacchaeus the Chief tax collector.

Pharisee #1:
You’ve got to be kidding.  Zacchaeus, come down here 


this instance!

Zacchaeus:
No, I’m trying to get a look at Jesus.

Pharisee #2:
You see how popular this Jesus is, even sinners and tax


collectors want to see Him.

Pharisee #1:
No, he doesn’t’ want to see Jesus.  He’s trying to collect


some taxes off that tree.  Tell me Zacchaeus, do you want


a banana?  (Both men laugh together)

Pharisee #2:
Go easy on the Sycamore tree Zacchaeus.  After all, money


doesn’t grow on tree’s you know.  (Both men start laughing


together as they walk off stage).

Zacchaeus:
(speaking to self)  Those guys think there so holy.  Oh…


could it be?  I see Him!  He’s coming this way!

Jesus:
(come up slowly and then look up)  “Zacchaeus, make haste


and come down, for today I must stay at your house.”

Zacchaeus:
Yes, yes Jesus!  I will come down.  Wait til’ my wife hears that 


Jesus is coming over for dinner.  I hope He likes fish?

