FLOATING
A sketch for 5 actors
By Lindsay Bonilla

Matthew 5:14-16 2Living Bible 
You are the world’s light—a city on a hill, glowing in the night for all to see.  Don’t hide your light! Let it shine for all; let your good deeds glow for all to see, so that they will praise your heavenly Father.
________________________________________________________________________________
Characters: 
Steve		He was once rescued from the dark and stormy ocean that he is floating on. He is 			attempting to 	enjoy and bask in the light. All is well with him. However, 				he has forgotten all about the darkness and danger that remains in the darkness, and is 			blind to the many who need to be rescued. His relationship with light is the crux of the 			message. 
Drowning	Lost soul, drowning in sin, grasping at anything that looks like it might save him/her.  
Paddling	Lost soul, coming to the end of their own resources- searching for help. 
Sunken	Lost soul, having been at rock bottom, finding “second wind” of strength to fight.
Light		Voiceover: Jesus. The way, the truth, and the life. 
_________________________________________________________________________________

The sound of waves is heard. Lights come up on STEVE, wearing a life jacket, sitting in a small inflatable boat at CS. The boat is equipped with two oars. If possible, the boat is on a raised platform. Extending from the platform on both sides are two big sheets or multiple pieces of blue fabric to represent water. Occasionally actors/stage crew may move these to give the impression of gentle waves. Throughout the sketch, actors will be seen swimming below the sheets. They look desperate and confused and are trying to get to the surface. 

STEVE (singing with gusto): It is well, it is well, with my soul! (speaking directly to audience:) Yes, life is good. I am so thankful to finally be rescued from those deep waters. Now I’m living the good life. / You know though, it's still a bit dark out here. We could use a bit more sun I think. (shouting into the distance) Hey! Do you think I could get some more sun out here? (Lights come up just a bit) Now that's what I'm talking about. (STEVE puts on sunglasses and may rub on sunscreen)

DROWNING has gotten close to the surface and is gasping for air, choking, making lots of noise and trying to get STEVE'S attention.

STEVE: What’s that sound?  (STEVE looks in direction of DROWNING) It’s kind of  disturbing. I hate feeling disturbed. Well, not to worry! Luckily for all of us, I've got some tunes to drown out the sound. (STEVE pulls out a boombox and turns it on. DROWNING keeps fighting to stay at the surface but sinks to the bottom as STEVE sings along to the music.)

The lights fade suddenly, leaving the stage a bit darker.

STEVE (shouting into distance): Hey! What happened to the sun? (A bright light, similar to that of a lighthouse, begins to flash into the darkness. A spotlight would work well, panning across the stage) What? You want me to turn the music up? (STEVE turns up the music. As he does, he notices PADDLING who has made it to the surface and is paddling frantically to stay afloat.) Nice day for a swim, isn't it?

PADDLING (gasping): I'm. . . barely. . . staying. . . afloat . . . 

STEVE: What? I can't hear you.

PADDLING: I can't . . . keep this up. . . much longer. . . I need. . .

STEVE: What? Speak up!

PADDLING: HELP! (pointing and gasping with his last breath) Life jacket!

STEVE: Oh! You like my life jacket! Thanks! It is one of the latest styles. Really does a lot for my figure, don't you think? (STEVE stands and gives a model turn as PADDLING sinks to the bottom.) Huh? I wonder what happened to him? Nice guy to swim all the way over here and compliment me on my life jacket. 

Lights fade again, leaving stage even darker. 

STEVE (shouting into distance): Hey! What's the deal? I'd like a little more sun. . . Puh-lease! (The bright light, similar to that of a lighthouse, begins to flash again.) No, no! Not that weird flashing light you keep sending. I want some sun! I'm trying to work on my tan. (Light continues to flash and STEVE grows more agitated. During the above dialogue SUNKEN has managed to reach the surface. She grabs onto the side of the boat, gasping, and begins trying to pull herself in.) AHH!!! 

SUNKEN (laughing with relief): I made it! I'm saved!

STEVE: Whoa! What do you think you're doing? (He begins to push at SUNKEN with one of his oars, trying to get her off of the boat.) Let go! 

SUNKEN: What? But- NO! Please! If you push me back in, I won't make it. I can’t swim anymore!

STEVE: Look, this boat isn't big enough for the both of us -- you could take us down! Besides, I'm already cramped here as it is. I'm sorry, but you have to go! (He pushes her into the water.)

SUNKEN: Noooo! (SUNKEN falls into the water and sinks to the bottom.)

STEVE: Man, what is it with people? They think your boat is their boat. Tsk, tsk, tsk. Now, hopefully I can get back to what I was doing -- floating and enjoying the rays. 

Lights fade again, leaving stage even darker. 

STEVE: (shouting into distance): He-llo!! I said 'enjoying the rays.' Would you mind sending a few rays my way? This overcast day is cramping my style. (The bright light, similar to that of a lighthouse, begins to flash again, more urgently this time.) Oh boy! Here we go again! I feel like maybe you're trying to tell me something. Look, if you'd choose something simple like, one flash for yes, two flashes no, then maybe I could comprehend, but flash, flash, flash – yeah, I'm not getting that. So, back to the sun, could I please- AHHH!!!  (STEVE covers his eyes as the light gets brighter, blinding him. He hears the voice, and takes out his headphones to listen…)

LIGHT: You are the world’s light—a city on a hill, glowing in the night for all to see. Don’t hide your light! Let it shine for all; let your good deeds glow for all to see, so that they will praise your heavenly Father. 
STEVE: (attentive and quiet) What? 
LIGHT: You are the world’s light—a city on a hill, glowing in the night for all to see. Don’t hide your light! Let it shine for all; let your good deeds glow for all to see, so that they will praise your heavenly Father.
STEVE: Me? (Slowly realizing, looking out over the ocean, to where he saw those drowning. 
LIGHT: Yes. Look. (spotlight on Drowning) 
Drowning starts moving towards the boat and pulls half of his body up onto the back of the boat. Continues making noises, coughing and breathing hard. Steve watches. 
STEVE:  (a moment of compassion) Uh… I…. (recoiling, realizing the danger) Wait! What's happening? . . . Are you kidding? He's water-logged. If he stays on board, we're going to sink! . . .
LIGHT: See.  (spotlight on Paddling- follow him to the boat)
Paddling also moves towards the side of the boat, hanging on, shivering, and coughing. 
STEVE: Oh no! Can't you hear her? She's coughing! She's sick. If you leave her here, I'll probably catch whatever she has! . . . WHOA! 


LIGHT:  For once you were in darkness, but now you are light in the Lord. Live…. Live as a child of light... 
 
Spotlight on Sunken. She also moves towards the boat and climbs into the boat, also shivering, coughing, etc.  

STEVE: Okay, yeah, have you checked the weight limit for this boat, because I think we are seriously over the recommended limit. Are you nuts!? Are you trying to kill me? After he says this last line, he begins  to “get it.” He stand speechless for a moment, then slowly begins to kneel down and offer help. He begins to respond to them/ comfort them. He pushes hair out of their faces, pats their back to help them spit up water, etc.

STEVE:  (to the rescued, but still tentative, yet with compassion ) It's okay. Don't be afraid. It's okay. He got you out. You're safe. 

With his arms around them, he looks up and addresses LIGHT, full of humility and reverence: 

You didn’t save me to float. 

	
Lights fade to black. As they do, the bright flashing light begins to flash again. 
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