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“God's Voice in the Thunder” 
by 

The Skit Guys 
 
 
 

What Listen as a follower of Jesus describes her experiences with thunder, creaky 
elbows and seeing Jesus on the night of Passover. 
Themes: Passover, Philip, Greeks, Lent 

 
Who Woman- 60's-70's   
 
When Years later, after the Christ's death and resurrection  
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Modern, casual clothing 

 
Why John 12:20-36 
 
How It's important to talk to the audience as if you were talking to one person. Paint 

a picture with your words. Give the audience a sense of what it was like to be 
there the night of Passover. Be careful not to overact! It will be a distracting. For 
more ideas on how to perform this monologue, watch the video "God's Voice in 
the Thunder" at SkitGuys.com. 

 
Time Approximately 4 minutes 

 



"God's Voice in the Thunder" 
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Woman sits in a chair or on a stool and addresses the audience.  

Woman: When I was a little girl, I remember my mama would tell us that she 
could always tell when it was going to rain because her elbow would 
get creaky. And my smart mouth would say, “Forget that old elbow. I just 
listen for the thunder.” (Laughs) 

 Mama’s elbow didn’t always get it right, but the thunder never lies. 

 That night of Passover…I love the Passover. I love remembering how 
God delivered us.  Anyway that night, everybody just wanted to see 
him. Everyone had heard about Jesus. I remember some Greeks showed 
up pleading with Philip to see him, and that was all of us in some sense. 
Just wanting to be in the same room with him. 

 It’s that feeling you have when you know something’s about to happen. 
Like Mama’s elbow. Can’t explain it. You just know it. And we all just 
wanted to be there when it did. 

 So Jesus starts talking about what was to come. He said, ”My soul is 
troubled, and what shall I say? ‘Father, save me from this hour’? No, it 
was for this very reason I came to this hour. Father, glorify your name!” 

 And then old thunder came booming down. Right on time.  

 Now this wasn’t some rolling noise in the distance. No sir. This was a 
thunderclap sent down straight from Heaven. 

 And it wasn’t just thunder. It was the voice of God saying “I have glorified 
it, and I will glorify it again.” 

 I remember someone asking if it was about to rain (chuckles) and I said, 
“Child, that wasn’t thunder. That was God! That was a triumphant noise! 
That was his glory setting the air on fire with anticipation for what was 
to come.” 

 And you didn’t even need a creaky elbow to know that. (Laughs to 
herself.) 
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