
Solomon, what have you done? 
 

 

(I Kings chapters 11, 12 & 13) 

 

Characters: 

Narrator (Nar) 

Solomon (Sol) 

Jeroboam (Jer) 

Rehoboam (Reh) 

Chorus (Ch) 

 

Nar:  King David died 

Ch:  Boo-hoo 

Nar:  So Solomon became the King! 

Sol:  That’s me! 

Ch:  Hurray!  Long live the King!  Hurray! 

Nar:  In the beginning King Solomon did all that God wanted him to do.   

Sol:  I did everything that God wanted me to do. 

Nar:  He built a great temple and all the people came to Jerusalem to worship. 

Sol:  A beautiful temple, even though I say so myself! 

Ch:  Solomon is a great King!  Praise the Lord!  Praise the Lord! 

Sol:  Thank you, thank you. 

Nar:  Solomon got married. 

Ch:  Hurray!  (sing wedding march) 

Nar:  and then he got married again. 

Ch:  really? 

Nar:  Yes, really! 

Ch:  Oh, OK.  Hurray (sing wedding march) 

Nar:  and then he got married again. 

Ch:  Hang on a bit.  That can’t be right. 

Nar:  Well it is right.  The Bible says so.  In fact Solomon got married 700 times!   

Ch:  700 times?!  (All look at Solomon) 

Sol:  err…. Yes it was!  700 times. 

Nar:  You see Solomon was very handsome, very handsome indeed.  When women across the 

world heard about his good looks and his great wealth they flocked to visit him.  They fell in 

love with him straight away and Solomon fell in love with them, and so he married them – 

700 of them! 

Sol:  It wasn’t my fault really.  They just kept coming to see me and .. and … and I couldn’t say 

no! 

Ch:  700 times!  Tut, tut, tut, tut. 

Nar:  Unfortunately though other things began to happen.  Some of Solomon’s many wives 

worshipped other Gods, false Gods.  To keep them happy Solomon made idols and high 

places and eventually he began to worship these false God’s as well. 

Ch:  That’s terrible, really terrible! 

Sol:  But… but .. it wasn’t my …. 

Ch:  No excuses Solomon, that’s terrible. 

Nar  And that is what God thought as well.  One of Solomon’s officials was a young man called 

Jeroboam.   

Jer:  That’s me! 

Nar:  Jeroboam was clever and had a responsible job. 

Ch:  Umm…. He sounds nice. 

Nar:  He was, very nice.  One day he was leaving Jerusalem when a prophet approached him.  The 

Prophet was wearing a new cloak.  He took the cloak and tore it into12 pieces.  He gave 

Jeroboam 10 of the pieces. And said:  God says that he will make you a King and you will 

rule over 10 of Israel’s tribes instead of Solomon’s son.  This will happen because Solomon 

has been so wicked.  Solomon heard about this and was angry. 

Sol:  I’m angry!!  I’ll kill Jeroboam and make sure this never happens! 

Ch:  Boo!  Boo! Down with Solomon! 



Nar:  But Jeroboam escaped to Egypt where he hid from Solomon and his men.   

Jer:  Phew – that was close! 

Nar:  Solomon was angry. 

Sol:  I’m angry! 

Nar:  Very angry. 

Sol:  I’m very angry. 

Nar:  He raised taxes across the land and made the people work hard so he could live a life of 

luxury. 

Sol:  It’s no more than I deserve.  After all I am your king! 

Ch:  But it’s not fair!  It’s not fair at all! 

Sol:  (Waves his hand at the Chorus and ‘huffs.’)_ 

Nar:  But then Solomon died. 

Ch:  Hurray! 

Nar:  Solomon had a son called Rehoboam. 

Reh:  That’s me. 

Nar:  Rehoboam went to see the elders of Israel so he could be crowned the next King.   

Reh:  I will follow in my father’s footsteps and be a great king, a very great king! 

Nar:  When Jeroboam heard that Solomon was dead he came back from Egypt.  All the people 

followed Jeroboam and they went to see Rehoboam. 

Jer:  You must be nicer to us all than your father was.  He made us work hard and pay high taxes.  

If you are not so cruel we will accept you as our King. 

Ch:  Good on you Jeroboam.!  Three cheers for Jeroboam!  Hip hip, hurray; hip hip, hurray; hip 

hip, hurray! 

Nar:  Rehoboam thought about it and said: 

Reh:  Err…. (Pause to think) …. No!   I will be harder than my father and you will do everything I 

command you to do! 

Nar:  When the people heard that Rehoboam was more cruel than Solomon they called Jeroboam 

and made him King instead.   

Ch:   Long live Jeroboam.  Jeroboam is our King! 

Nar:  All Rehoboam had left of his father’s kingdom was the little bit with Jerusalem in it. 

Ch:  Serves him right! 

Reh:   This is terrible.  Who does this Jeroboam think he is!  I will get an army together and fight  

.             him. 

Nar:  But God told Rehoboam not to fight because he could not win.  Rehoboam was scared so he 

sent his army home. 

Ch:  Hurray! 

Nar:  Jeroboam though was worried. 

Jer:  If the people go to Jerusalem to worship God at the temple they will end up siding with 

Rehoboam again.  I must stop them going to the temple. 

Nar:  So Jeroboam did something really bad.  Really really bad. 

Ch:  What was that then? 

Nar:  He made 2 golden calves and set them up on high places and told the people to go and 

worship them as it was far too far to bother to go to Jerusalem and worship God. 

Ch:  Oh no!  Not again! 

Jer:  But  …. But … but it wasn’t my fault. 

Ch:  And more excuses .. tut, tut, tut, tut. 

Nar:  God did all he could to put Jeroboam right.  He did all he could to show him how wicked he 

was, but Jeroboam didn’t listen.  He built more high places and made more idols and, because 

of him, all the people began to forget about the real God and only worshipped the golden 

calves.  

Ch:  What a disaster!  

Nar:  That’s just what it was.  A disaster that resulted in the whole of Israel being destroyed by the 

Babylonian army and the people being taken captive! 

Ch:   But we don’t want to go to Babylon! 

Nar:  And neither did they, but there was nothing they could do about it.  And it was all because of 

Solomon and his wives and his turning away from God and the wickedness of Rehoboam and 

Jeroboam! 

Ch:   That’s terrible!  Really terrible!   Really, really terrible! 
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