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Lights up on two young married couples: DEBBIE and JASON stage right, and stage left, MARK and AMY. 

VOICE OVER 
Jesus said, “You must love the Lord your God with all your heart, all your soul, and all your mind. This is the first and greatest commandment. A second is equally important: Love your neighbor as yourself.” 
(Matthew 22:37-39) Infiltrate.

The following lines are directed to the audience, and the pace is to be quick.

DEBBIE
It only took one call, one “I need help” - and he was there. I couldn’t get my husband –

JASON (A flustered prayer)
Stuck in traffic? Now? Really? God! Please! 

DEBBIE
So, I called Mark. 

VOICE OVER 
“Don’t pretend that you love others. Really love them. Hate what is wrong. Stand on the side of the good.”(Romans 12:9) Infiltrate.

MARK
I didn’t understand a word she said, but I knew it was bad. Very bad. Before we hung up, I was in the car and on my way over. 

JASON
God – our baby boy has been vomiting for days – please…

DEBBIE (to MARK, frantic)
I can’t keep anything in him.  Not even water. 

MARK (to DEBBIE)
You go. I’ve got things covered here.

DEBBIE (to MARK)
He’s limp, Mark. He feels hollow.

MARK (to DEBBIE)
Go. Now! (to audience.)He was green with dehydration. She was pale with fear. I called Amy right away.

AMY (to MARK)
I’m leaving for the hospital. You stay there.

MARK (to audience) 
The house reeked with sickness. There were piles of clothes everywhere, soaked with an infant’s vomit. I could literally smell terror in every room.

DEBBIE
I didn’t even tell him thank you. I just told him when my four year old would return from school. 

AMY
To be honest with you, I was horrified.  Joshua was just three months old – I didn’t know if he’d make it.

DEBBIE
My head was racing with all of the dreadful what ifs.  I struggled to pray. I didn’t even know how to form words. I could only plead with a God I thought I knew – and hoped knew me.

AMY (looking up, as though praying, hushed)
Oh God. 

DEBBIE
And God showed up – in the humility of a friend.

VOICE OVER
“Love each other with genuine affection and take delight in honoring each other. Never be lazy in your work, but serve… enthusiastically.”( Romans 12:10&11.) Infiltrate.

JASON
While we held vigil at the hospital, Mark scrubbed the vomit from the floors.

DEBBIE
Washed our clothes. Did the dishes. Put them away.

JASON
Fed our four year old – and played legos with him.

DEBBIE
Cleaned our home. 

DEBBIE and JASON
And never mentioned it.

VOICE OVER
“When God’s children are in need, be the one to help them out. And get in to the habit of inviting guests home for dinner.” (Romans 12:13) Infiltrate.

DEBBIE
Mark and Amy have been God’s hands and feet to us over and over –

MARK
We’ve only known Debbie and Jason for about nine months, but when we met –
AMY and DEBBIE
Kindred spirits. 

DEBBIE
I was pregnant. 

JASON and MARK
Very pregnant.

AMY (to DEBBIE)
I thought you looked great.

MARK
We were at a local park. May, I think.

DEBBIE
We were new to the area. Didn’t know anyone really – 

JASON
And there was this big, burly guy, bumbling down a twisty slide. 

MARK (to JASON)
I wasn’t bumbling. Am I burly?

AMY , JASON, and DEBBIE
Quite.

DEBBIE
The kids played together like old friends. 

AMY
In the span of thirty minutes, we realized we had so much in common – the arts – teaching – it was incredible.

DEBBIE
Dinner plans were made –

MARK
And the next night, we were breaking bread at a table that seemed so familiar. 

JASON
Here we were, having dinner with virtually strangers –

MARK
But we knew we had found community in the deepest sense of the word. 

DEBBIE
Hours later, after a great deal of banter about God and politics and everything in between –
AMY
Next weekend, I’ll cook.

DEBBIE
And so it began. Our husbands became fast friends –

JASON (to MARK)
Do you remember the time you flew off the sled at rocket speed and bounced on the ground like a giant rubber ball?

MARK (to JASON)
I didn’t bounce.

JASON (to MARK)
Don’t lie.

DEBBIE (to AMY)
And our kids play –

AMY (to MARK)
And Mark and Debbie fight –

MARK and DEBBIE
Like siblings. 

VOICE OVER
“When others are happy, be happy with them. If they are sad, share their sorrow.” (Romans 12:15) Infiltrate.

DEBBIE
They showed up three hours after Joshua was born – with bags of food. It was like a scene out of a ridiculous sitcom…

MARK (to JASON and DEBBIE)
Orange glazed duck!

JASON
In the birthing room?

AMY (to DEBBIE)
Do you like duck?

DEBBIE (to AMY)
As in Donald?

JASON (to MARK and AMY)
I’ll eat it.

DEBBIE (to MARK and AMY)
Never had it. 

MARK (to ALL)
Dig in!

JASON (to audience)
In a matter of seconds, our hospital room became the party hub.  

DEBBIE
We even had cake –

MARK
Decadent chocolate cake, I might add.

DEBBIE
I watched our kids laughing in the corner of the hospital room while my newborn slept peacefully beside me.  Mark served me a duck, smashed red potatoes, and cake on a fancy plastic plate. He was so excited.

JASON
It was priceless, really, now that I think about it. 

MARK
Here’s to friends! 

AMY
New life! 

ALL
And duck!

DEBBIE
They felt closer than family. So, the day Joshua was admitted to the hospital, it just felt right to call them. They were the ones who would stand with us in crisis, and we knew it. 

JASON
We’ve celebrated birthdays and snow days –

MARK
And argued politics, creation, evolution –

ALL
Together.

JASON
Debbie called them after a night of trick or treating. Joshua’s little green hat was somehow lost.

MARK
Everyone back in the car! Amy, grab the flashlights.

AMY
I did what any mother –

MARK
And father –

AMY
Would do. We looked for it until we found it.

DEBBIE
They found the green hat. 

JASON
These people put legs and feet to what we believe as Christians. They really love in word – 

DEBBIE
And deed. 

JASON
Together, we’ve endured distance, financial crisis, depression –

AMY
And some very heated spiritual discussions –

DEBBIE (to MARK, explosive) 
How can you say you don’t believe in God?

MARK
Simple.  I don’t believe in God.

DEBBIE
Is spirituality really that one dimensional?

MARK
No. Two dimensional. You live. You die. That’s it. 

DEBBIE
How can you be so course? You’ve experienced the miracle of life –

MARK
And I’ve seen the face of evil. You only believe because you are afraid.

DEBBIE
Of what? You should be afraid of dying and realizing I am right.

MARK
You need something to cling to. 

DEBBIE
And you don’t?

MARK
Can’t see it. Can’t touch it. Doesn’t exist.

JASON
You’re impossible.

MARK
Won’t deny that. 

AMY
 Answer me this. What makes us so different? On moral issues, we raise our kids the same. We feel the same about community and the taking care of the disenfranchised – we even share the same political views –

JASON
We’re  saved.

AMY
From –

DEBBIE
Sinful hearts that would eternally separate us from God. 

AMY
And sin is relative. 

MARK
Listen. We are back to square one. We don’t believe in God – therefore, we don’t need to be saved from being separated from something we don’t believe in. 

DEBBIE
But you’re such good people. If our lives were examined by mutual acquaintances, they wouldn’t be able to tell us apart. 

MARK and AMY freeze. JASON and DEBBIE step downstage center. To audience:

DEBBIE
And that’s when it hit us. 

JASON
We are the same. In fact, truth be told, they are quicker to help those in need than we are.

DEBBIE
What separates us isn’t obvious. And it should be.

JASON
I have got to get past my own stain glassed windows of comfortable Christianity and represent Jesus in such a way that others cannot bear to not know Him.

DEBBIE
My love relationship with Jesus is not contagious. 

JASON
It is a part of me. 

DEBBIE
But it should infiltrate me – and saturate those around me. 

JASON
Until He completely infiltrates my life, I cannot expect to infiltrate the lives of others for Him. 

DEBBIE
It’s that simple.

JASON
It doesn’t matter how infiltrated I am in my corps –

DEBBIE
How many ministries I infiltrate – or infiltrate me…

JASON
None of that matters unless it infiltrates the lost to the point of desperation.

DEBBIE (making eye contact now with the audience.) 
So. Tell me.  Has He infiltrated you to the point that you are no longer recognizable? 

JASON(making eye contact now with the audience.)
Are you an infiltrator for the Kingdom? 

AMY(making eye contact now with the audience.)
Or do you just blend –

MARK(making eye contact now with the audience.)
And roll with the tides of complacency? 
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