Two super stars teach about REAL manhood!
by Shirley Davis (www.imofinc.org)
Two costumed characters come in turn to tell their story to illustrate what is the best role model for REAL manhood. Each story is divided into simple scenes with the aid of a few additional characters to help depict the key events. Afterwards there can be a discussion and other activities to help give further teaching.

1) The great action hero who captivates the hearts of women - SAMSON (Judges 13-16)
Scene 1 (as Samson speaks, other actors can portray the angel visiting his mother)
Thank you for inviting me. Let me tell you my story. I was born in the land of Judah before there was a king, and when the Philistines ruled the land with their worship of false gods. My father was Manoah, of the tribe of Dan, and my mother could not have children. But one day she was visited by an angel who told her she would have a son whom God would use to begin to deliver the Israelites from the Philistines. He was to always be a Nazirite - dedicating his body to God and so never shaving off his hair or drinking any wine or strong drink, and never touching a dead body. Sure enough, not long after, she became pregnant with me. I was born and named Samson and raised as a Nazirite and God blessed me.
Scene 2  (actors portray his wife and her father and others)
When I became a young man I went to Timnah where I fell in love with a Philistine girl - wow, was she gorgeous! I was walking along thinking of her when a lion attacked me - but because I was so strong (poses and shows off muscles) I just tore it to pieces! I was determined to marry my lovely wife!

At the wedding feast I bet the Philistine leaders to answer a clever riddle I'd made up, but of course they couldn't do it! But my lovely wife wanted to know the answer - oh, I loved her so much (sighs) - so of course I told her. But then she went off and told the Philistines, so I lost the bet! Man, was I mad!!! I couldn't think straight, and went to a Philistine town and killed 30 men so I could pay off the bet with their clothes. But then, guess what? The Philistine leaders were so mad at me they gave my wife to my best friend instead!

I cooled down and later went to visit my wife but her father wouldn't let me see her! Well, THAT made me really mad! So I decided to pay back the Philistines. It was time for the wheat harvest, so I caught 300 wild foxes - I'm a pretty good hunter too! I tied them together in pairs by their tails, then tied a burning torch to each pair and set them loose in the fields - they burned down all the Philistines' wheat harvest! I sure showed them!
But.....that didn't turn out too well after all. It made the Philistine leaders so mad they went and burned down the house with my wife and her father inside! (sadly shakes his head.)

Scene 3  (Samson tells the story with graphic gestures)
Man, I was SO MAD they killed my poor, beautiful little darling! I went out and started killing as many Philistines as I could. Of course soon they sent out the whole Philistine army against me.  The men of Judah didn't want to go to war so 3,000 of them came to me to persuade me to give myself up. I agreed to let them tie me up with two new ropes and then hand me over to the Philistines. Then, just as they were handing me over to our enemies, the Spirit of the Lord rose up in me and I broke free of the ropes! I mean I just snapped those ropes clean in two! (Poses again to show off muscles)
I grabbed the jawbone off a dead donkey and started killing those disgusting Philistines. By the time I got through I'd killed 1,000 of them!! A thousand - and I didn't even have a sword! I became pretty famous after that - especially among the girls! I defended Israel against the Philistines for about 20 years altogether.
Scene 4  (actor portrays Delilah repeatedly whispering in Samson's ear to get the secret)
Then I met Delilah - the love of my life! What a beauty she was! I just couldn't resist her. But she kept on asking me what was the secret of my great strength. I kept making up different stories - and she kept believing me! It was funny at first, kind of like a game.
I told her the only thing that was too strong for me was if I was tied up with wet bowstrings made of gut - ridiculous! But she believed me and tied me up with that; then she cried out that the Philistines were coming - but of course I just snapped those gut strings like spaghetti!

She kept asking again, so then I told her I couldn't break new ropes. I guess she didn't know what had happened to me years before because she tied me up with new ropes. Again she cried out the enemy was coming, and again I broke free easily!

Again she begged me for my secret, so I told her that the only thing that would stop my strength was if my long hair was woven into the weaving loom. Now you know those weaving looms were HUGE - with cords strung between thick posts of wood often sunk deep into the ground. Sure enough, soon she got me to lie down and fall asleep by the loom and wove my braided hair into the woven fabric in the loom! When she was done she again cried out "The Philistines are here!" But, do you know what? Yup, I was so strong I jumped up and my hair just pulled on the loom and tore the posts right out of the ground! I mean - even my HAIR was strong!

But that didn't do it - my sweet Delilah just kept on nagging and nagging and nagging me.... finally I couldn't take it any more! I told her the secret of my strength - that I must never shave off my hair. I never imagined that she would betray me and tell the Philistine leaders! Of course I found out later that they had paid her thousands of pieces of silver for my secret! ...............aaahh (sighs deeply and shakes his head) She broke my heart!
Yes, she got me to fall asleep on her lap, then had someone come in and shave off all my hair. When the Philistines came in and I tried to jump up and fight them, I was as weak as a baby! They overpowered me, gouged out my eyes, and took me to Gaza where I was chained up and made to turn the big grindstone in the mill. I was there day after day for years. It looked as though I had really failed God's plan for my life!
Scene 5  (Samson is sitting down sadly before finally getting up and portraying his final act of strength) 
But as the years passed, my hair began to grow again and I slowly gained back my strength, although the Philistines didn't know it as they were always enjoying making fun of me - "Come and see the big strong hero from Judah who we made blind and now use like an ox to grind grain!"

But then one day the Philistines held a special festival for their god Dagon and they brought me out of the mill into the middle of the party to make fun of me. There were thousands of people there all laughing at me, but as they stood me up between the two main pillars that held up the building, I realized I had one last chance to fulfill God's purpose in my life. I cried out to God for help and pushed with all my might against the pillars. The whole building collapsed on top of us, putting an end to my misery and killing over 3,000 Philistines in all. 
I had messed up a lot in my life, but maybe I finally redeemed myself. They say I killed more Philistines in my death than I had killed during my lifetime! They say I'm still remembered as a Bible hero, but now I realize that it's not because of my good looks and big muscles; or my charming ways and great strength; but because I finally accomplished God's purpose in my life!    
2) The quiet young man who becomes the nation's leader - SAMUEL (Samuel 1-7)
Scene 1 (as Samuel speaks, other actors can portray the other characters)
Aah hmm (clears throat)...er, I don't really think of myself as being considered a "super star" but thank you for inviting me anyway. I lived around the same time as Samson, but was born in the hill country of Ephraim. My father was Elkanah and my mother was called Hannah. She also couldn't have children for many years but prayed and begged God for a son. She even vowed that if she had a baby boy, she would give him to the service of the Lord for his whole life. Well, God did bless her and she gave birth to me. It must have been very hard for her to keep her promise to God and give me up, as our home was a long distance from the House of God in Shiloh where the priests lived. But after I was weaned and was probably about 4 years old, she took me up to the House of the Lord and left me there in the care of the priests who raised me from then on. God went on and blessed her with more children, and she used to come and visit me every year when it was a special holy day, but I really didn't know my family very well.

Scene 2
My childhood was rather strange. Eli was the chief priest but he was old and rather blind so didn't do a lot. His two sons, Hophni and Phinehas, really were in charge of the sacrifices and temple worship, but they didn't have much time for me either. There were special laws dealing with how they took the meat and gave offerings to God, but they always wanted to keep the best meat for themselves and sometimes even threatened the people who questioned their methods! They also had girl friends over all the time and they didn't respect that it was the House of God! Although I was very young, my mother had taught me to love and obey God, so I knew they were a bad example and decided not to follow their ways. I was lonely and didn't have any friends but believed that I should always do my best to please and serve God.
Scene 3 (Samuel acts out sleeping and going to Eli)
Then one night when I was asleep, I heard someone call my name "Samuel, Samuel". I woke up and thought it was Eli, so I ran to him, but he said he hadn't called me. I went back and lay down again, but then I heard the voice again. I jumped up and went back to Eli saying "You DID call me." But Eli said he had not. Again I returned to bed but soon after I heard the voice AGAIN! I went back to Eli for the third time and told him, but he said he had not called me, but he realized that it must be the Lord calling me. He told me to go back to bed and then answer God the next time He called.
I went and lay down once more, and soon I heard the voice again, so I replied: "Speak Lord, for your servant is listening". I felt God right there with me and heard him tell me what He planned to do to judge Eli and his sons for the sins they kept doing. I knew it would all happen just as God said, so I didn't want to tell Eli about any of it! But in the morning Eli asked me what God had told me and insisted I tell him everything. So I told him - and he knew that God would judge him and his sons for their bad lives.

Scene 4

From that time on, God continued to visit me in Shiloh and tell me what He was going to do. As I spoke forth God's prophecies, they always came to pass and people all over Israel began to recognize me as a prophet of the Lord. Israel went to battle against the Philistines but about 4,000 Israelites were killed. Nobody could understand why God had let them be defeated, so the leaders went to Shiloh and with Eli's two sons they took the ark of the covenant (which represented the holy presence of God) and placed it in their camp on the battlefield. This made the Philistines very frightened because they had heard how God had always protected the Israelites, but they decided to fight with all their might, and they won the battle, killing 30,000 men and capturing the ark of the covenant. Hophni and Phinehas were also killed and when the news was brought back to Eli, he was so shocked that he fell off his seat and broke his neck and died! So God's judgment upon them came true just as He had told me!
Scene 5

But that was not the end of the story - God caused the Philistines to have so much trouble because they had stolen the ark of the covenant, that they finally sent it back to Israel along with gifts of gold! Eventually all the land they had taken from Israel was restored by the Philistines and for the time I was judge there was peace for Israel. God continued to use me as his prophet all through my life, and I also traveled around the land as a judge to help the people understand the importance of following and obeying God's Word and His commandments.

God even used me to anoint young Saul to become the first king of Israel; and later to anoint young David, who became king after him. God used me to address the people and even the king when they wanted to make bad choices and I had to correct them. It was often very difficult to do, but I was always determined that I would obey my God rather than any man - even the king! But I suppose that the people trusted me as a prophet of God as when I finally died all the Israelites gathered together to mourn my death.
