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PUPPETERIA I
By Linda Thomas



PUPPET CHARACTERS

LILY —a lamb
FREDDY — a frog
TUCKER — a turtle
MITZI — a little girl
VON RATTE — a rodent
MAX — a little boy
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HIDE AND SEEK
(Theme: Forgiveness)

CHARACTERS
Lily, the Lamb
Freddy, the Frog

PROPS
A cloth large enough to completely cover Lily

(Lily is siiting on stage completely covered by the
cloth. Enter Freddy)

(Looking at cloth) What’s this? (Cloth moves.
Freddy jumps back) Oh, my goodness, it’s alive!
Sh, Freddy.

(Shaking all over) It knows my name!

Be quite, Freddy. It’s me.

(Still shaking) Me who?

Me, Lily.

(Looking under cloth) Why it IS you, Lily. You
scared me! What are you doing under there?

I’m hiding. Be quite and pretend you don’t know
where I am.

(Looking around) Where’s Tucker? Are you playing
hide and seek with Tucker?

No, I’'m not playing with Tucker or any of our
friends.

Then who are you playing with?

No one!

Then come out and play with me.

I can’t come out. I told you I was hiding. Now go
away!

If you’re not hiding from any of our friends, then
who are you hiding from?

From . .. from God. Now go away!
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Freddy: From God?! But, Lily, you can’t hide from God!

Freddy:

Lily:

He knows you’re under there.

(Coming out from under the cloth) Did you tell
him, Freddy?! It wasn’t nice for you to tell Him,
Freddy!

I didn’t tell Him, Lily. God always knows where we

are. You can’t bide from God. Why would you want

to?
Last Sunday when I came to Church, I saw Tucker.
He was wearing this beautiful plaid coat. I felt bad

‘cause my coat is plain. So I told him his coat iooked

silly and he started erying. Then our Sunday School
teacher said God wants us to be good. I feel awful!
Tueker’s mad at me and God’s mad at me, too! 1

just wanted to hide and now you tell me 1 can’t hide
from God. What am I going to do?

Freddy: Well...you could tell God you’re soiry. He loves

Lily:

us and He won’t get mad at you.
Hmm . . . if God isn’t mad, why should I tell him
I’'m sory?

Freddy: Because God loves you, He wants you to love Him

Lily:

back. If you do bad things but don’t tell God you’re

sorry, He’ll know you don’t care what He thinks.
God wants us o love Him and each other. When
we love like that, we don’t want angry, unhappy
feelings between us.

How do you let God know you’re sorry?

Freddy: You just say it. He’s always listening.

Lily:

Okay, Freddy, here goes. (Looking up ) God, I'm
sorry about what I said to Tucker. 1 was just sad
because his eoat is fancy and mine is plain. But
I’'m sorry I made him feel bad. (Looking back at
Freddy) Are you sure that’s enough, Freddy.

Freddy: Yup, but now we have to find Tucker so that you

can tell him you’re sorry.
Do I have to?
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Freddy: Sure you do. God doesn’t want bad feelings

Lily:

between you and Tucker. He loves you both.
What if Tucker stays mad?

Freddy: 1Idon’t think he will if you tell him that part about

Lily:

how you thought his coat was nicer than yours.
I'll come with you if you want me to.

Oh, would you! You’re a good friend, Freddy.
I’'m glad you came by. I was tired of hiding!
(Both exit)
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HOLLERED BE THY NAME
(Theme: Prayer)

CHARACTERS
Lily, the Lamb
Tucker, the Turtle

(Skit begins with Lily on stage)

Our Father who parks in Heaven, hollered be thy
name. (Short pause) Oh, what comes next. ..
let mesee...

(Enter Tucker)

Hi, Lily!

Oh, Tucker, can you help me? I'm trying to learn
that prayer everyone said last Sunday, and 1 can only
get to the hollering part.

Hollering part? 1don’t remember anyone yelling
in Church last Sunday.

Oh, no one yelled. They just prayed that they
were going to. Everyone said, “Hollered be thy
name.”

They did?! That seems like a strange thing to say
to God. Maybe you got the words mixed up.

1 don’t know. They said a lot of funny things 1
didn’t understand. I thought you could help me.

1 want to learn that prayer so God will know I'm
here.

My Sunday School teacher says God always knows
where we are and that He’s the best friend we’ve
got. Praying is just talking to God.

What are you supposed to say? I don’t wani to say
something He doesn’t want to hear. That’s why I
wanted to learn the prayer that everyone says.
Maybe we’ll learn that prayer later. But if God’s
our friend . . . why, we could just say the things
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Tucker:

Tucker:

Lily:

(Contd) we’d like to say to our best friend! I don’t
think we’d have to say something special or say

it in some special way. ’

Are you sure?

Well, I think so. They say a lot of prayers in Chuxch,
not just that one about the hollering. Mostly they
say a lot of thank yous. I gotta go, Lily. Freddy is
going to teach me to frog kick. Bye now.

(He exits)

(Long pause . . . Calling) Tucker! Tucker, come
back! You forgot to tell me how to start. Oh,
shucks, he’s gone. (Pause. Looking up) Hi, God.
(Waves. In a bit of a rush) My name is Lily "and
I'm a lamb and I live at (Address of your Church)
and if I’'m starting wrong, it’s because Tucker left
before I could ask him how. But he said praying
was just like talking and that you’re my best friend.
(Pause) 1It’s exciting to have a friend who always
knows where I am and always has time to listen.

In Sunday School, I‘'m learning about all the nice
things you do and all about the beautiful things
you made for us to enjoy. And I’d like to say thank
you. You must be very good! (Skort pause) Oh,
I’d like to tell you about my swimming lessons.
They’re really fun! At first I was afraid to put my
face in the water. It was really searey! But my
teacher is such a nice lady. She didn’t mind that

I was afraid. She didn’t vell at me or push me
under! Now I can even put my nose in the water
and I’m not scared at all. (Short pause) I’'m glad
you don’t mind if I can’t remember the words

to a special prayer. I’m glad you love me and

that you love my friends, too. (Short pause)

I guess that’s all I want to say this time. (Starts
exiting slowly, then stops) Oh! (Hurries back to
original position) When I can understand better,
I’ll probably want to holler your name, too. (Exits)
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MIRROR, MIRROR
(Theme: Self-acceptance)

CHARACTERS
Freddy, the Frog
Tucker, the Turile
Lily, the Lamb
Mitzi, the little girl

PROPS
A mirror attached to the stage

(Pops onto the stage) Hey, kids! I’ve got this neat
joke I'm going to play on my friends, hee, hee. You
see this mirror, hee, hee? I'm going to tell them
that this mirror , hee, hee, is magic, hee, hee. A magic
mirror — get it, hee, hee? It’s just an old mirror my
mom said I could play with. But my silly friends
won’t know that, hee, hee. I’ll bet they get so excited,
excited, hee, hee. Oh, Isee Lily coming. ( Calling)
Lily, hey Lily! Come look at what I've got.
(Appearing on stage) Hi, Freddy. What do you
bave? Let me see.
Do you see this mirror?
(Hesitantly) Yes . .. I see your mirror.
Well, this isn’t just an ordinary mirror. This is a magic
mirror! '
A magic mirror?! How does it work?
Oh . . . it’s one of those “mirror, mirror on the wall”
type magic mirrors. Go ahead and try it, hee, hee.
Well, if you think it’s all right. Here goes: “Mirror,
mirror on the wall Who’s the loveliest lamb of
them all?” (Long Pause) Freddy, nothing happened.
Well, try it again, hee, hee.
- Mirror, mirror on the wall. Who’s the loveliest
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Tucker:

(Contd) lamb of all? (Pause) It still didn’t work.
What’s wrong with it, Freddy?

Hee, hee! Maybe you’re too ugly, hee, hee.

Oh, no! I'm ugly! (Starts crying)

Oh, oh. Now I’'m in trouble! (Pops off stage)
(Tucker comes on stage)

Lily, why are you erying?

Boo, hoo! You see that mirror? It’s magic and I'm
so ugly it won’t even talk to me. Boo, hoo!

A magic mirror?! (Looks it over) Maybe I'll try it.
Mirror, mirror on the wall. Who’s the most terrific
turtle of all?

(Lily stops crying and she and Tucker watch the
mirror expectantly )

Boo, hoo. It didn’t work for you either. Boo, hoo.
We’re both ugly! Boo, hoo.

(Tucker snaps his head into his shell and lily’s crying
gets louder. Mitzi comes on stage)

What’s wrong? Oh my, what’s wrong? Lily, stop
crying. (Looking into Tucker’s shell) Tucker, come
out. Lily, please tell me what’s wrong.

You see that mirvor, sniff, sniff? It’s a magic mirror
and — sniff, sniff — Tucker and I are so ugly it won’t
even talk to us!

Lily, that’s not a magic mirror — there’s no such
thing. That’s all pretend. That mirror can’t see
anything. It’s not alive, it doesn’t have a voice.
Really?

(Peeping out) Really?

Of course! And you’re not ugly! I've been to Sunday
School and I learned that God made each of us and
He made us just the way He wanted us to be. We
may each look different, but each of us is beautiful
in God’s eyes.

You mean God thinks I’'m beautiful?

This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
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Mitzi: Oh, yes!

Lily: And He thinks I’'m beautiful, too?

Mitzi: Of course! I want you to remember that next time
you look in to a mirror. When you look in a mirror,
you see what you REALLY look like. And you can
say to yourself, “I’'m beautiful because 1 look just
like God wants me to look.”

Lily: Oh, we’d better go tell Freddy, cause he still thinks
this mirror is magic!

Tucker: And we can tell him God thinks he’s beautiful.

(All depart)

This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
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TUG OF WAR
(Theme: Working Together)

CHARACTERS
Lily, the Lamb
Freddy, the Frog
Tucker, the Tuxrtle

PROPS

A rope, one end safety-pinned to Lily’s hand, running
through a hook at far end of the stage (To keep it
(above eye level of the stage) and the other end dis-
appearing behind the stage.

Suggestions: Have Lily positioned at the end of the
stage farthest from hook. Tucker should be next to
her — also facing hook. Since our Tucker puppet has
no hands, he needs to hold the rope in his mouth.
But since he needs to let go of it to “talk”, Lily will
still be able to “hold the rope up.” Pulling the Lily
puppet one way will move the rope in that direction.
One of the puppeteers behind the stage can pull the
other end (Hanging off stage) when rope is pulled
by Freddy.

(Tucker and Lily begin action by pulling on the rope)
Pull harder, Tucker.

I’m pulling as hard as I can.

Try holding the rope higher.

(Groaning) It huris my neck when I do that, Lily.
(With disappointment) 1 don’t think you and I

can do it alone.

(Letting go of the rope) No, we’re not strong enough.
What are we going to do?

(In a disappointed voice) We’re just going to have
Freddy come to help us.

This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
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(Also disappointed) Are you sure we can’t manage
by ourselves? I was hoping we could do it without
1 know how you feel, but we need help and he is the
only one I can think of.

Oh, okay. (Calling) Freddy, Freddy!

(Freddy pops on stage)

Hi, whatcha doin? Can I do it, too?

Yes, that’s why we called you.

(Looks at rope) Oh, boy! (Takes rope and begins
pulling in wrong direction — Tug of war fashion)
Hey, this is fun!

No, you’re pulling the wrong way! We need your
help.

(Still pulling against them) 1like my game better.
This is a lot more fun. Whee!

(With some anger) Freddy, you stop that! Stop
that right now! It’s not funny!

(Still pulling) 1t is too fun! I'm going to pull you
both over so you’d betier hang on tight!

We’re not playing a game so stop it!

(Dropping hand so it no longer looks like he’s pulling)
You two never do anything that’s fun. Thisisa
neat game and you’re just mad cause I thought of
it first.

We’re not mad, Freddy. It’s just that we don’t
want to play a game now. We’ve got something
important to do.

That’s right. This is really important. So, please help
us.

I don’t want to work. I want to play. You two are
no fun at all.

(Freddy leaves)

Well, I guess we’ll just have to give up.

Yeh, you’re right. Oh, 1 wish Freddy would have

This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
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(Contd) cooperated. We could have done it if he
would have helped.

We should have known he wouldn’t. He thinks it’s
more fun to do what he wants to do.

Maybe we should have told him.

But that would have spoiled the surprise!

Well, it’s spoiled now anyway.

Yeh, it sure is.

Maybe he would have helped if he knew there was

a gift for HIM on the other end of this rope. Now
he’ll never get it.

(Sadly) Maybe someday he’ll learn we have to work
together for good things.

Maybe — 1 sure hope so.

(Tucker and Lily leave stage)

(If the person backstage lets go of the tension on the
hidden end of the rope, Lily should be able to leave
the stage. As soon as she’s hidden, the safety pin
holding the rope can be unfastened)
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THE TERRIBLE DAY
(Theme: Dealing with Frustration)

CHARACTERS
Freddy, the Frog

Lily, the Lamb

Von Ratte, the Rodent

PROPS
A very badly tied bow tie around Freddy’s neck

(Enter Freddy)

It’s been a terrible day. Ii’s been a tervible, rotten
day! It’s been a terrible, rotten, lousy day! It’s
been ...

(Von Ratte pops on stage)

Vhat’s dis? Did I hear somevun say it’s been a bad
day?

Yes, I said it’s been a bad day. In fact, it’s been a
terrible, rotien, lousy day!

Und vhy, my little friend, do you say this?
Nothing’s gone right today. I fell out of bed this
morning; my toothbrush broke, I couldn’t find
my library book, my best friend couldn’t come
over to play, and now I can’t get this tie tied.

Tsk, tsk, Und I say, vhy should my little froggy
friend half to half such a terrible day? No vunder
you’re so upset. So vould anyvun be.

(Enter Lily)

Hi, Freddy. It’s nice to see you. How are you?
Ah, my little beauty, you shouldn’t ask.

Why, is something wrong?

Yes, something’s wrong! Everything’s wrong!
Everything!

See, 1 told you not to ask.

This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
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Is there something I can do, Freddy?

No, no one can help.

Whatever is wrong?

I just can’t do anything right today.

Oh, Freddy, we all have days like that.

Let the little fellow enjoy being miserable.

No one knows how 1 feel.

God knows, Freddy.

What’s He going to do about it then?

He’s already done something.

Like vhat?

Well, He made this beautiful world for us to live in.
No matter how bad we feel, if we just look around
we’ll see something beautiful put there by God for
us to enjoy.

You mean God knew 1'd feel bad today?

He knew we’d all have days when we were unhappy
with ourselves. So He made a special place for us to
live full of good things to make us feel better.
Where are these good things that will make me feel
better?

C’mon, let’s take a walk. We’ll make a list of every
nice thing we see. 1 know you’ll feel betier.

(Lily and Freddy exit)

(To the children) Rats, foiled again!

(Von Ratte exits)
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THE RUN AWAY
(Theme: Facing Problems)

CHARACTERS
Mitzi, the girl puppet
Mazx, the boy puppet

PROPS
A simall suitcase that can be attached to Mitzi’s arm

(Mitzi walks across the stage “carrying*‘ the suitcase.
Max comes on stage and sees her)

Hi, Mitzi. I’ve been looking all over for you. I want
you to come and play a new game at my house.
(Starting to cry) Boo, hoo. Sniff, spiff. (Ina
tearful voice) Don’t mention games to me, Max.

I never want to play another game in my life! Sniff,
sniff,

What did 1 say? Stop crying, Mitzi. I'll even let you
win!

Oh, Max. Idon’t mind if 11lose. It’s not thai. It’s
just that . . .sniff . . .I’m in trouble for not picking
up my game at home. 1 hate trying to get all those
pieces in the box.

Me, too. 1 just hate that!

But my mommy’s mad at me — real mad. (Cries again)
(Patting Mitzi) Gee, that’s too bad, Mitzi. Please
don’t ery. Maybe it would help if you told your
mommy that you’re sorry.

I can’t now.

Why not? Did she go somewhere?

No, it’s me. See this suitcase? I’m running away
from home.

Where will you go?

I don’t know. It has to be somewhere close ‘cause

This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
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(Contd) I’'m not allowed to cross the street.

You could come to my house.

(Happily) Oh, could I, Max?

Sure, but . . .well, I bet my mom would make you
pick up, too. She makes me.

Then where can I go?

Maybe you ought to go home, Mitzi! I bet there’s
not one place in the whole world where you can
leave your toys out.

When I grow up, I’m not going to do anything I
don’t want to.

Somehow I get the feeling that even grown ups have
to do things they don’t want to do . . . sometimes.
Do you mean that I’'m going to spend the rest of my
life doing things I don’t want to do?!

Oh, no! Just maybe sometimes. When that does
happen, it’s better to just do your best and not make
a fuss. Then it doesn’t make so many problems.

I guess I’ll go home and unpack my suitcase.
Whatcha got in the suitcase?

Why, my game, of course. It’s my favorite one —

I wouldn’t leave it behind.

(They begin to depart from the stage. Max stops)
(Questioningly) Mitzi, if you could put the game

in your suitcase, how come you couldn’t put it in
the box?

(They finish departing)
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THE GIFT EXCHANGE
(Theme: The Christmas Season)

CHARACTERS
Mitzi, the little girl puppet
Mazx, the little boy puppet

PROPS
A wrapped Christmas gift attached to the stage

(Enter Max)

(Speaking to the children) You see this present?
It’s something I made in Sunday School. And I'm
going to give it to Mitzi for Christmas. Boy, will
she be surprised. (Turns and calls down) Mitzi,
Mitzi! Where are you?

(Enter Mitzi)

Hexe I am. What is it? (Spots gift) Oh, a present!
Who does it belong to?

Guess!

Doaes it belong to you, Max?

Well, kinda. Imade it and wrapped it and now I'm
going to give it to someone I like.

Is it for Mommy?

Nope.

Is it for Daddy?

Nope. I'll give you a hint — it’s for my very best
friend.

Hmm . . . you mean Johnny?

No, Silly, it’s for you ‘cause you’re my very besi
friend.

Oh, Max, can I open it now? (She touches present)
No! 1t’s a Christmas present and you have to wait
for Christmas.

Max, why does everyone get so excited about
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(Contd) Christinas? Why is Christmas so special?
Oh, Mitzi, I thought everyone knew that! Christmas
is special because it’s Jesus’ birthday.

Oh no! Oh, goodness gracious!!

(Patting Mitzi) What’s wrong?

Well, we’ve got gifts under our tree for everyone . . .
everyone except Jesus. And it’s the person who's
having the birthday that’s supposed to get the
presents. How can I get a gift to Jesus? Maybe
our Sunday School teacher knows His address?!
(Mitzi starts to leave)

No, wait! Mom and dad told me about this last year.
They put some money in an envelope and I asked
why. They said it was their gift to Jesus.

Did they put a stamp on it?

No, they put it in the offering at Church

Did the Church send it to Jesus?

No. Dad said the money would go to help people
who need help.

Then that’s not something for Jesus!

Oh, yes it is! 1 asked may Dad. He told me Jesus
said that everytime we do something nice for
someone else it’s just like we did it for Him. Our
gifts to Jesus are the nice things we do for other
people.

I didn’t know good deeds were our gifts to Jesus.
I do know I feel good inside when I do something
nice,

(After short pause) Hey, maybe the way we feel
inside is Jesus’ gift to us. Let’s go ask our Sunday
School teacher.

(They both exit)

This perusal script is for reading purposes only.
No performance or photocopy rights are conveyed.



OO0 =3O WN =

20

MOVING ON

(Theme: Dealing with Loss — Easter Season)

Lily:

Tucker:

Tucker:

Lily:

Tucker:

Lily:

Tuecker:

Tucker:

Lily:

Tucker:

Lily:

CHARACTERS
Lily, the Lamb
Tucker, the Turtle

(Lily comes on stage shouting . . .)

Hooray! Hooray! Hooray!

(Tucker enters)

Hi, Lily. Boy, you seem happy.

Oh, Iam! 1am!

How come?

I got to go visit our friend Dan in (Name of nearby
town). 1 got to see his new house and everything.
Was he sick and sad?

Why, no. He was very happy. And he’s got lots of
nice new friends.

(In a sad voice) He’s probably forgotten all about
us.

Oh, no! Dan wouldn’t forget us.

I bet he’s forgotten me.

No, he hasn’t. Goodness, Tucker, I thought you’d
be glad to hear Dan is happy and has new friends.
If he really loved me, he wouldn’t want any new
friends.

Oh, Tucker, if you really loved Dan, you’d want him
to be happy. We can have new friends and still love
our old friends, too.

I guess you’re right. Lily, don’t tell anyone . . . but
I...1cried when he left.

Oh, 1 cried, ioo0.

Aren’t you ashamed? What if people think you’re
a erybaby?
'No one will think that. It’s not wrong to cry when
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(Contd) you’re sad.

Are you sure?

Of course, I'm sure. The Bible said Jesus cried
when He was sad.

Why did He cry?

Well . . . He cried twice when He heard that friends
of His were gone. And He cried when He knew He’d
have to leave His friends.

Why do people have to leave? Why can’t we stay
together all the time?

There are lots of reasons why people leave. But
new people come, too. Some of my favorite

people are here because they had to leave someplace
else. Why, if they hadn’t come, I never would have
met them.

Yeh . . .yeh, that’s true.

Now c‘mon. Let’s go to my house and write a letter
to Dan.

I’'m going to send my picture. Then even if he wants
to forget, he won’t be able to.

(Tucker and Lily depart)
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