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“Bad Love Songs” 
by 

Suzanne Davis 
 
 

What The way to a girl’s heart is through a guy’s guitar… or maybe not.  
Themes: Valentine’s Day, Youth, Love, Romance, Relationships 

 
Who Dylan, a high school-aged boy 

Ben, his wiser older brother 
  

 
When Present day, before Valentine’s Day 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Dylan and Ben wear present-day casual clothes.  
Props needed: Guitar, Song sheets  

 
Why 1 Corinthians 13:4-8 
 
How Dylan sings and plays guitar, but his performance should not sound good (nor 

should it sound SO bad that it distracts from the lyrics). If the actor is not 
familiar with guitar, it is perfectly acceptable for him to learn two chords and 
just play them back and forth while singing. If the actor is not a singer, it is also 
perfectly acceptable for him to sing-speak the words in rhythm. (Otherwise, a 
half-baked melody of the actor’s choice will work). 
Note the “refrain” of each song is the same and should melodically sound the 
same. 
Ben should visibly react while Dylan plays, though this also should not distract 
from the lyrics. 

 
Time Approximately 5 minutes depending on how the “songs” are performed 
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Lights up. Dylan is sitting on the floor, papers strewn around him, and he is strumming 
his guitar. Ben enters and walks past him. Dylan looks up.  

Dylan:  Hey— Ben, you got a minute?   

Ben:  Sure. What’s going on? 

Dylan:  Valentine’s Day. 

Ben:  A-ha. Baby brother needs love advice. 

Dylan:  So this is my second year with Laurie, and I really have to impress her 
this time. 

Ben:  Ohhh, that’s right! Because last Valentine’s Day, you took her to that 
special restaurant… what’s it called? The Golden Arches?  

Dylan:  (sarcastic) Thanks. Cause, you know, she doesn’t remind me every other 
day. 

Ben:  Sorry. Okay, you were saying? 

Dylan:  I’m writing her a song. I have a bunch of ideas but I don’t know which 
one to go with. Can you listen to some and tell me what you think?  

Ben:  (sits down) Sure, go for it. 

Dylan:  (begins to strum and sing) 
Girl, you amaze me everyday 
You give me blue skies when my world is gray 
You are mine 
Only mine 
Now, until the end of time 
I love you, 
Love you, 
Love you… 

He stops playing. There is an awkward pause as Ben appears to be waiting for 
something else. 

Ben:  (finally) That’s it? That’s the whole chorus?   

Dylan:  So far. Why?   

Ben:  I heard an A section and something of a B section, and so far both are all 
about you.  

Dylan:  Huh? But I’m singing “you are mine,” and “you give me—oh.  Right. 
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Ben:  What else you got? 

Dylan: I saw you, our eyes met 
Like Romeo and Juliet 
We are destined for forever, 
Come on babe, it’s now or never, 
I love you, 
Love you, 
Love you… 

Ben:  Hold on. “Now or never?” Kinda pushy, isn’t it? 

Dylan:  It’s not “pushy.” It’s intense.     

Ben:  Uh huh. And what’s with Romeo and Juliet? 

Dylan:  Most romantic couple of all time. Didn’t you pass ninth grade? 

Ben:  Sure. You see a girl at a party, you propose an hour later, and you’re both 
dead in three days. Definitely romantic. Go with that.  

Dylan:  (balls up his paper and throws it in the trash can) Here’s another one: 
Right now, you are here with me 
Who knows what tomorrow may be 
But girl, we’ve got right now. 
Right now, whether near or far, 
As we’re driving in my car, 
Hey girl we’ve got right now. 
I love you, 
Love you— 

Ben:  (interrupting) Dude, you rhyme like a third grader. 

Dylan:  Lay off, will you? It’s a rough draft. 

Ben:  So it’s got a nice groove and all that, but I think you’ve got a bigger 
issue. If you play this for Laurie, she’s going to think (in falsetto): “okay, 
we’ve got right now, but who knows WHAT tomorrow will be? What if I 
mess up? What if my hair doesn’t look good tomorrow? Then what?” 

Dylan:  That wasn’t what I meant. 

Ben:  I know. But she wants to know you’re in it for the long haul.  

Dylan:  Right.   

Ben:  And then she’s going to think, why am I driving in a car with a third 
grader? 
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Dylan:  I’m just gonna block you out now.   

Ben:  (starting to stand up) Glad I could help.  

Dylan:  Okay, okay. Here’s another one I started. This one’s a little edgy: 
Girl, did you ever have a clue 
That I would be your hero true 
In a sea of empty deeds… 
All those guys who tried their part, 
They could never win your heart 
Then your prince came, and knocked them off their steeds— 
I love you 
Love you— 

Ben:  Whoooaaaaaa! Down, boy. 

Dylan:  What? You can’t handle the edge? 

Ben:   The aggression. The arrogance. Take your pick.  

Dylan:  I just want her to feel safe. With me. Not them. 

Ben shoots him a withering look. 

Dylan:  Whatever. OK, last one here. Going for raw honesty. 

Ben:  Raw honesty. I can’t wait. 

Dylan: No matter what, you’re always late, 
You never think you’re the right weight, 
I love you when you’re not so cool, 
And when you fall asleep and drool, 
I know that you don’t like to clean, 
Your locker looks like a crime scene, 
But I love you, 
Love you, 
Love you— 

Ben:  Are you kidding?!? 

Dylan:  What? 

Ben:  You’re even considering playing that for her? 

Dylan:  Well, yeah. (Defensively) Hey, you didn’t let me get to the good part. I 
rhymed “oversight” with “overbite.” 

Ben:  You’re killing me. You’re going to catalogue the woman’s faults and call 
it a love song? 
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Dylan:  It’s a song about how I’m accepting her faults. Isn’t that what a girl 
wants in a serious relationship? 

Ben:  (in a stealthy tone) Here’s a hint— If you mention them, it doesn’t count.  

Dylan:  Well, that’s what I’ve got. (Lays guitar down) I guess I’m not much of a 
songwriter. 

Ben:  It’s not so much that the songs themselves are bad. (He rethinks) Well, 
they are, but that’s beside the point. These songs say a lot of things, but 
they don’t say “love”. 

Dylan:  Well, your idea of a love song is impossible. You want it to be all these 
things. Like, all nice, and selfless and long-term, and waiting forever, and 
not aggressive and not mentioning any of her faults— 

He breaks off, realizing what he just said. 

Dylan:  Oh come on. Did you just pull the First Corinthians thing on me? 

Ben:  Me? Hey, you did it to yourself, man. 

Dylan:  (reciting, a little resigned) Love is patient, love is kind.  

Ben:  Best love song of all time. 

Dylan:  I guess I’ve got some rewriting to do.  

Ben:  (pauses, trying to be tactful) Orrrrrrr…Instead, how ‘bout a dozen roses? 

Lights out. 
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