
From Simon to Peter. 

Cast:
Narrator - Narr
Simon/Peter
Andrew
Jesus

Narr: Once there was a man called Peter.
Peter: hang on a minute!
Narr: Why? What's wrong?
Peter: I thought you said this drama was about me?
Narr: Yes! It is!
Peter: But that's not my name.
Narr: What's not your name?
Peter: Peter! You said: once there was a man called Peter. Well Peter is not my name so this isn't 

a drama about me, so I'm off!

(Goes to walk off stage)

Narr: (grabbing his arm) Wait a minute Pe.., err .. I mean Simon. I know your name is not Peter 
right now, but it will be. Trust me. 

Peter: But I like the name Simon. I don't want to be called Peter
Narr: Well just wait and see. You'll be happy to be called Peter later.
Peter: But ...
Narr: (Pleading) Please?
Peter: Oh alright then, but this is not a very promising start. 
Narr: Err hem. There was once a man called pe... err Simon, and he had a brother called Andrew.

(enter Andrew)

Peter: Oh hi little bro! Good to see you! (slaps him on the back).
Narr: One day Andrew came running to his brother Simon.
Andrew: Simon, Simon! Come with me. I've found someone. Someone really special. The Christ, 

He's called Jesus. 
Narr: But Pe .. err... Simon was tired after a days fishing. 
Peter: Am I?
Narr: Yes, very tired. 
Peter: But I'm tired Andrew, very tired.
Andrew: 9sounding very excited) but you must come Simon, it's really important. 
Peter: Well you do sound very excited Andrew. Maybe I will go with you (looks at Narrator) Is 

that alright?
Narr: Perfect. Off you go. 

(They walk round the dais)  

Narr: Andrew took Simon to meet Jesus. 

(Enter Jesus)

Andrew: Here he is. Jesus, this is my brother Simon. 
Jesus: You shall no longer be called Simon, but from now on you will be called Peter. 
Peter: But .. my name is .... Just a minute, say that again.
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Jesus: You shall be called Peter.
Peter: Peter .... Peter ... you know I quite like that. IN fact I like it a lot. Peter. 
Narr: Told you you would. 
Peter: Alright smarty pants. By the way who are you anyway. 
Narr: Oh just an essential part of the sketch. Without me none of this would make any sense!
Peter: Well you're not doing a very good job then.  It makes no sense to me!
Narr: you'll see. Let's get on with it shall we. 
Peter: Go on then. 
Narr: (under breath) I'm trying!  ... Peter and Andrew became followers of Jesus. One night they 

were out on the lake in a boat. 
Peter: Which boat? 
Narr: What?
Peter: Which boat? It's important. 
Narr: I don't know, just 'a' boat. They're all the same aren't they?
Peter: They're certainly not. Take my boat for example. It's got 3 sails and a deck that goes right 

up to....
Narr: Ok, let's say it was your boat.
Peter: Yea, I like my boat, it's....
Narr: Peter and Andrew and several friends were in a boat out on the lake at night. Jesus wasn't 

with them. They'd left him on the shore. 
Peter: But that wasn't very nice.
Narr: What?
Peter: Leaving Jesus on the shore. How was he supposed to get home? I'd never do that to any of 

my friends. 
Narr: You left Jesus because he asked you to. 
Peter: But ...
Narr: But let's tell the story and then you will see why.
Peter: OK, go on then. What are you waiting for?
Narr: (Frustrated sound) It was the 4th watch of the night. 
Peter: Oooo! The worst time. Its cold and lonely   and...
Narr: and suddenly they saw a figure walking towards them. Walking on the water. 
Peter: What? That's scary! That's terrifying! It must be a Ghost! Help!
Narr: But the figure said.
Jesus: Don't be afraid, It's me.
Peter: What? Jesus? You? Walking on the water??
Jesus: Yes Peter it's me.
Peter: Wow! That's Cool! Do you think I could have a go?
Jesus: Come.
Narr: So Peter climbed out of the boat and started to walk towards Jesus, on the water!
Peter: Really!?
Narr: Yes really
Peter: Really really?
Narr: Yes Peter really.
Peter: But that sounds really scary. I thought we were just pretending.
Narr: Well it was scary. So scary that Peter began to doubt, and as he began to doubt, he began 

to sink.
Peter: (Gargling) Help! 
Narr: So Jesus reached out and caught him. 
Jesus: Peter why did you doubt? Your faith is small but it is enough if you don't doubt.
Narr: and they climbed back into the boat. 
Peter: Phew! That was a close one! 

Narr: Then one day Jesus and Peter and Andrew and the others were alone together.  Jesus asked 
them a question.
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Jesus: Who do people say I am?
Andrew: Some say Elijah or one of the old prophets. Some say John the Baptist.
Jesus: but what about you? Who do you say I am?
Narr: It was Peter who gave the answer.
Peter: Was it?
Narr: Yes it was.
Peter: But what ....
Narr: You mean you can't remember? Where have you been for the past 6 weeks? You can't 

have been coming to church!  
Peter: But ...
Narr: Well if you can't remember, try asking this lot. I'm sure they've been paying attention.
Peter: (looks at congregation) Err... can errr... any of you help? What err... was my answer?

Suggestions: You are the Christ, the son of the living God. 

Peter: Oh yes of course. (turns to Jesus) You are the Christ, the son of the living God! 
Jesus: Well done Peter. No one told you this, but God has made this known to you. But being the 

Christ will be difficult. I will be taken away and arrested and killed on a cross before I rise 
again. 

Peter: What?! Never! That will never happen to you Jesus, not while I am around. 
Jesus:  Get behind me evil one. You are not thinking about what God wants but about what you 

want!
Narr: And that made Peter very sad. 

Narr: One day Jesus and Peter and his friends were in Jerusalem. They had gone for the Passover 
Feast. 

Peter: Oh great! My favourite time of year. This should cheer me up. 
Narr: They gathered for the Passover meal. It was hot and dusty and they all arrived with very 

dirty feet.
Peter: That's alright, the serving boy will wash them, he always does. 
Narr: But there was no serving boy.
Peter:   But that's terrible!
Narr: yes it was. There was no serving boy, so someone else would have to wash their feet.  

(Looks at Peter, moment of silence).
Peter: Well don't look at me like that! I'm not doing it. The very thought! I mean, washing feet! 

That's a job for a slave not for someone like me. So if you expect me to do it.......  on your 
bike!

Narr: While the meal was being eaten, Jesus  got up from the table, took of his robe, wrapped a 
towel round his waist, and poured water into a bowl.

Peter: Oh no! Hang on a minute! You can't mean that he ... that he ... that he is going to ...
Narr: and he began to wash his disciples feet. 
Peter: But he's the Christ, the son of the living God. He can walk on water. He can't wash feet, 

and he specially can't wash my feet. 
Narr: Jesus came to Peter. 
Peter: No Lord! No! You shall never wash my feet!
Jesus:  Peter, Peter. Unless I wash you, you cannot have any part with me. 
Peter: Well in that case Jesus, wash my hands and my head as well. Pour the whole bowl over 

me. I want to be with you always. 
Jesus: Oh Peter, just your feet is enough for now, but I'm doing this as an example. Now that I 

have washed your feet so you should wash one another's feet. None of you should ever 
think that you are more important than anyone else. 

Peter: Wow, that's amazing! Amazing! 
 Jesus: I am going to be arrested and crucified and you will all desert me. 
Peter: What Lord! Even me!
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Jesus: Yes Peter. Even you. 
Peter Never, never. I will never desert you. 
Jesus: I tell you Peter, tonight, before the cock crows,  you will say you don't even know me 3 

times. 
Peter: Never Jesus, never!
Narr: Later everything Jesus said came true. 
Peter: Everything?
Narr: Yes everything. 
Peter: Even the arrest and ...
Narr: yes even that. 
Narr: When Jesus was arrested and taken away Peter followed the crowd right into the courtyard 

of the high priest.
Peter: Are you sure?
Narr: yes, very sure.
Peter: But that sounds a bit dangerous really. 
Narr: It was. 
Peter: And I did it?
Narr: While Peter was there a girl saw him and said: Aren't you one of Jesus' followers?
Peter: You see, I told you it would be dangerous, very dangerous. No I'm not! I don't know him. 
Narr: Then another person said: I think you are one of his followers. You come from Galilee and 

you speak just like him. 
Peter: I've already told you, I don't know him! I've never met him!
Narr: Then a third person came up to Peter and said: I'm sure you were with him. Didn't I see 

you when he was arrested?  
Peter: No, no, no!  He's no friend of mine. I don't know him!
Narr: Straight away the cock crowed and Peter ran out and hid himself and wept.
Peter: (looking at Narr) Do I have to ...?. 
Narr: Well it would be good. For dramatic effect. 
Peter: (sighs) Who wrote this stuff anyway?
Narr: (Looking at back of script) says here, someone called Nelson.  (see note)
Peter: Whose he?
Narr: Don't know, but just do it anyway. There's still more to get through yet!
Peter: (Sobbing noises).

Narr: Well everything happened as Jesus had said. 
Peter: Even the crucifixion bit?
Narr: Yes, even that. 
Peter: (makes sound of pain and sympathy)
Narr: But also the bit that most people seem to have forgotten about.
Peter: What was that then? 
Narr: 3 days after he died his tomb was empty. Then people saw him. He was alive. He spoke 

with Peter and the others, ate with them. He was definitely alive. 
Peter: Wow! Yes I remember, that was what he said: I will be crucified and on the 3rd day rise 

again! Wow, that's cool!
Narr: But Peter had denied Jesus and this still made him feel sad. 
Peter: yea, it was a pretty bad thing to do!
Narr: But one day Peter was out fishing with Andrew.
Peter: Oh yes, I'm a fisherman. I almost forgot. Whose boat are we...
Narr: Oh not now Peter, please. It was dawn and they hadn't caught any fish.
Peter: Oh no! Not one of those nights!
Narr: Andrew looked up and saw someone on the shore. 
Andrew: Who's that? They seem to be trying to tell us something.
Jesus:  Throw your net on the right. You will catch fish there.
Peter: Hang on a bit. Blooming Cheek! I'm the fisherman here. I know where to ...
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Narr: Calm down Peter, calm down. they did what the man said and the nets were so full that 
they began to break! 

Peter: Well only one person could do that.
Narr: Spot on Peter. 
Peter: It must be Jesus!
Narr: Peter wrapped his cloak around him and jumped into the water. He waded to the shore. 
Peter: You bet. This Jesus is amazing! Who wouldn't!
Narr: After breakfast of smoked kippers. 
Peter: Ummmm! My favourite!
Narr: Jesus took Peter for a walk. 
Jesus: Peter do you love me?
Peter: yes Lord you know that I love you. 
Jesus: Feed my lambs.
Narr: Then Jesus said again:
Jesus: Peter, do you truly love me?
Peter: yes Lord you know that I love you. 
Jesus: Take care of my sheep. 
Narr: Then Jesus asked again:
Jesus: Peter, do you really love me?
Narr: Peter was upset that Jesus asked 3 times.
Peter: Jesus, you know all things. You know that I love you!
Jesus:  Feed my sheep. 

All pause and then leave the dais

Note - The author's guide dog is called Nelson. You could substitute this for another well known dog in 
your congregation or the name of a very young child. 
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