
If only they would listen?

A drama based on Mary and Martha

(Luke 10:38-42)

Characters
Mum:  Harassed and busy mother
Child:  School boy/girl with lots to do  
Granddad:  Retired person juggling their commitments 
God:  (voice over mic)

(Whenever God speaks there could be a background of peaceful heavenly music)

Mum: (Coming on very flustered) Ben, go and find your PE kit now!  Its in the usual 
place ……. The usual place!  And Jenny, have you got your shoes on? 
They’re upstairs, in your room, where they always are.  And Peter, 
why are you doing your homework now?  Well of course its got to be 
in today, but that doesn’t mean do it today.  What about last night? 
……… Well homework should come before Dr Who!  How many 
times do I have to tell you.  Now come on you lot we’ll be late for 
school and I’ve got to get to the bank and the post office and do the 
shopping.  Then I’ve got to take Gran to the dentist and the dog to the 
vet and get the brakes looked at on the car, and then it’ll be time to get 
you from school again and cook your tea not to mention the pile of 
washing and ironing, and look at the state of the garden!  Honestly, I 
haven’t got a moment to sit down, not a moment.  So will you three get 
a move on and get ready for school!

God: Err hem.
Mum: There’s just too much to do and no time to do it in. 
God: Err hem.
Mum: Come on you lot let’s go, and if you haven’t got your shoes on yet you’ll have 

to go to school in your socks!  (She rushes off)
God:   Oh dear. Just listen to that! Well I tried didn’t I.  I tried to speak to her but she 

wouldn’t listen.  She thinks she’s just too busy.   But I could help you 
know.  Yes I really could help if she would just pause for a moment, 
just sit down, just listen to me.  You see I’ve had billions of children. 
In fact trillions. I know what its like, I know how hard it is and I could 
help if ........ Well if she would only just stop, sit down, sit down with 
me and listen for just a few moments.   But Oh well, off she goes, 
rushing and fretting and ....... I’ll try again of course. I’ll try again and 
maybe next time she might listen. 



Child: (enters running) Phew! Just as well I’m a good runner.  I mean, how would I 
get this done if I wasn’t.  There’s school of course and homework.  Then there’s my 
paper round   and walking Mr. Jones’ dog, that earns me a bit of money.   Then 
there’s ballet, tap, modern, table tennis club, guides, my piano lessons and my flute 
lessons, not to mention the practice.  Oh yes, and there is judo and choir and 
swimming club and everything else.  You know sometimes I wonder how I find the 
time to breathe!
God: Err hem.
Child: You know I don’t know how I fit it all in. 
God: Err hem.
Child: There’s not a moment to sit down, not a moment to relax.  I’ve just got to keep 

going and going and going and ……. Oops is that the time? Must be 
off! (She runs off)

God:  But I didn’t create her to be like that.  I didn’t create her to run so fast, so fast 
that she has no time, no time for me.  In fact she never even notices 
me, even though I’m right there all the time.  If only she would slow 
down.  If only she would stop for a moment.  If only she would just sit 
down and be quiet and listen to me!  Then she would be far more of the 
person I want her to be, far more of the person I created her to be.  But, 
Oh well, I’ll keep trying.  Maybe one day she will sit down, maybe one 
day she will stop and listen to what I have to say. 



Granddad: (Rushing onto the stage) You know they told me when I retired that I’d 
get bored.  Bored!  Huh!  What a thought.  You know I don’t know how I ever found 
the time to work.  I mean, there’s the grand children to pick up from school.  There’s 
the garden to see to of course.  Then there’s rotary, the historical society, the bell 
ringing I’ve started doing. Not to mention my volunteer driving, my computer course 
with that nice lady in the library, dancing at the Waveney Centre and, of course, at 
least 3 rounds of golf each week.  Bored?  What a load of rubbish!  I haven’t even got 
a moment to rest, let alone get bored. 
God: Err hem.
Granddad: I’m up at six and we are rarely home before ten thirty!
God: Err hem.
Granddad: Oh well, can’t stand around chatting.  I’ve got things to do, places to 

go, people to see.  You know its exhausting, this retirement lark! 
(Walks briskly off stage)

God: Do they never stop? These people seem to just run around all the time. Doing 
so much but achieving so little!  I just remember the early days, you 
know in the garden of Eden.  The days with Adam and Eve before 
…… well you know, before ‘that’ happened.  Days when there was so 
much time.  Time to sit together, time to talk together, time to listen to 
each other, time to sit in silence together.  There was so much time 
then, but now?  Well now it all seems to have gone.  So few of them 
have any time, any time for me.  Still I’ll keep trying. I’ll keep trying 
to show them, and maybe one day they might stop, sit down and spend 
some time with me. 
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