In God’s Workshop

(A drama for Mothering Sunday)

Characters
Archangel Gabriel
Archangel Michael

Scene: A workshop with bench or table)

Michael is on stage, Gabriel is off stage.
Michael has a set of plans spread out on the bench and is looking puzzled

Mic:

Well how is that supposed to work? How do those bits fit together?
How can that do that and that at the same time? (Looks up) Oh
honestly, not again! These plans get worse and worse each time and
quite frankly this one is ridiculous! We can never build this, it's
impossible! (calling) Gabriel! Gabriel!

(enter Gabriel)

Gab:
Mic:
Gab:
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Mic:
Gab:

Mic:
Gab:

Mic:

Gab:
Mic:

Gab:

Mic:

Yes Michael?

Another one has arrived Gabriel.

What? Another one? Already?

Yes, already! And this one is worse than ever.

What? Worse than the one with the 16 foot neck that we needed the
special scaffolding for?

Oh yes.

Worse than that tiny little thing with all those legs that we needed that
special microscope for?

Oh yes.

Worse than that really really big one with the long dangly nose and
those big feet.

Oh yes.

Oh no! Looks like it'll be a late shift again then.

You're not kidding Gabiriel, just listen to this. (reading) Human being:
female. Highly durable. Completely washable without shrinking. Must
be beautiful! Capable of being fully operational after only 3 hours
sleep. Must have special intuition and be able to read minds. Must be
able to hold a baby, do the washing up, prepare a meal and do the
hoovering all at the same time! Must have a kiss that can heal any hurt
from a bruised leg to a dumped girl friend and a smile that can brighten
even the dullest day. Must have 3 pairs of eyes — one for looking
round corners, one for looking through closed doors and one pair for
stopping them bumping into things! And (flicking through pages)
there’s six more pages of the same.

Let me have a look. (takes paper and flicks through with suitable gasps
of surprise)

You see Gabriel, how does he expect us to build this one?
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You're not kidding Michael, look at this (points to page) It says that this
should .. and then that ... and then .... Oh that’s ridiculous!

Well it does say ‘extra stretchy.’

What does he think we are? Miracle workers?

Well the thing is Gabriel, he’s marked it urgent, and you know what
he’s like with these sort of projects.

| certainly do! | remember all the fuss he made about that other one,
the man. Honestly, talk about fussy! Every single detail had to be just
right.

Well he had a point! It did look a bit ridiculous when you put that nose
thing on top of its head and when you included those giant ears, and
your idea about 3 legs (laughs), that was never going to work!

But this one! We’'ll never do it, we haven’t got the technology or the
materials. No, if he wants it built like this he’ll have to do it himself,
after all that other one was all his own work really.

Ok, are you going to tell him?

Well err ... Errr....

Come on Gabriel, he'll listen to you. After all you are the chief of all
angels.

Oh well, | suppose so. What’s the reference on the plan?

Well that’s strange as well. He’s just written: ‘mother.’

‘Mother.” Ok, I'll go and see him. (Starts to walk off)

Good luck!

Thanks. I'll need it!
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