The Two Builders Drama skit 

 by Shirley Davis www.imofinc.org
(with the help of two teenagers in simple costumes who can mime well and have prepared the skit which is acted out to the narration of the story)


Willy B. Wise
-
work gloves, bandanna, baseball cap


Frank Fool
-
sunglasses, fancy shirt, long-haired wig, bottle of Coca Cola


"One day Jesus told a parable about two men - we'll call them WILLY B. WISE (enters and bows) and FRANK FOOL (enters and bows with great showmanship)

Each one wanted to build a house, and so they each found their own piece of land and began to work.


WILLY B. WISE paced out the site and then began to dig into the ground, piling the dirt up alongside, digging deeper and deeper until he finally found solid rock. He continued to work hard, digging out the foundation for the house, even though his back hurt. Once it was done, he began to place the bricks and mortar to build the walls. He did it carefully, often stopping to make sure the walls were straight.


Meanwhile, his neighbor, FRANK FOOL, stood watching and started to copy what Willy did. Frank started to dig, but threw the dirt on the side where his Coca Cola was, got annoyed and so threw away the dirty drink. He dug some more but soon hit his foot with the shovel and hopped around holding his sore foot! Finally he decided to just fill in the hole and level out the soil again. Looking over at Willy, he watched how to build the bricks into a wall. He quickly began putting mortar on each brick and then building them into a wall. Clearly this was a lot easier to do and so he moved ahead quickly. He looked over at Willie and made fun of how slowly he was working - showing off his own higher, though more crooked, wall.


WILLY B. WISE was also tired and sweating in the hot sun, but he refused to stop, and paid no attention to the taunts of his neighbor. He worked on steadily, carefully smoothing the mortar on each brick and stopping to check his walls were straight and correctly aligned.


FRANK FOOL was just slapping the mortar onto the bricks to get the walls finished, and when they reached the height of his head, he decided that would be good enough. He was hot and sweaty and wiped his face on his shirt. He began to put on the roof, hammering in a few nails to hold it in place. How he wanted to get his house finished!


WILLY B. WISE finally finished his walls, and also started on the roof. He took great trouble to measure it all and make it square and hammered many nails in to make it strong. He was very tired and really wanted to rest but was determined to keep going.


Finally FRANK FOOL finished his house! He stood back and admired it, then pointed it out to show Willy he was finished. Again he laughed and made fun of his neighbor taking so much time and effort. Frank pulled up a chair, leaned back and took a nap. 


At last WILLY B. WISE completed the roof. He checked over the house and was satisfied. It really looked beautiful and well worth the trouble - especially compared to the shack his neighbor had built next door! He was exhausted and really wanted to rest, but he was about to sit down when he felt a drop of rain. He went around picking up his tools and then put them inside the house, where he finally sat down to rest.


FRANK FOOL was still sleeping when it started to rain hard. He woke up with a start and ran inside his house leaving his tools outside. He couldn't shut the door well because it didn't quite fit, but he sat down inside as the lightning flashed and the rain turned into a storm. The wind began to blow wildly and shook the two houses. 


WILLY B. WISE was resting safely inside his house and watched the storm through his windows. But FRANK FOOL suddenly noticed that rain was blowing in through the ill-fitting door, and....was that wall moving a bit in the wind? 


As the rain poured down in torrents, the water outside began to rise. It rose higher and higher and washed away much of the earth around the two houses, but WILLY B. WISE was safe inside his comfortable home that had been built on the rock foundation. He was finally sleeping soundly after all his hard work and wasn't bothered by the storm.


But the floodwaters swirled against the weak walls of FRANK FOOL'S little shack. Soon they had pushed in the door and the flood swept inside. Frank watched in horror as the walls began to shake and crumble. His house was going to collapse because he had not spent the time and work to build it on a solid rock foundation! He pushed his way through the water to get outside but suddenly the house collapsed and he was swept away by the flood! 


Jesus said that everyone who  hears his words and puts them into practice is like WILLY B. WISE, who built his house on the solid rock. But all those who hear his words but do not put them into practice are like Frank Fool. Which would you like to be? Build your life on Jesus Christ - when you hear God's Word, start to apply it to your everyday life. Then, when troubles arise and the storms of life come, you will remain firm and will not fall."

