
©2020 Skit Guys, Inc. Only original purchaser is granted photocopy permission. All other rights reserved. 
“Skit Guys” is a trademark of Skit Guys, Inc. Printed in U.S.A. 

 

a script from 

 “Boxsue Learns to Sing”  
by 

Ginny Neil 
 
 
 

What Boxsue is so worried about winning the talent contest that she misses out on 
the point of singing until her friend, Boxbob, helps her out. 
 
Themes: Talents, Happiness, Joy, Children’s Ministry, Witnessing 

 
Who Boxbob 

Boxsue 
  

 
When Present 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Boxbob and Boxsue are played by a male and female, who are each wearing 
boxes. The boxes should not reach below the Boxies’ waists and should have 
flaps cut out right over the characters hearts. Boxbob is likeable, but goofy 
while Boxsue is self-assured. He wears black glasses which have a piece of 
masking tape on the nose piece. Boxsue wears a ribbon in her hair. There’s a 
table they can sit on in the middle of the stage. 
 
Optional sound effects- birds singing, crows cawing.  
This can be done with a recorded sound effect or someone making the noises 
with a mic backstage.  

 
Why 1 Peter 4:10-11 
 
How Ham up the interaction between the two. Since Boxbob knows that he’s the 

judge in the talent contest, his lines should reflect that without giving it away. 
There’s a bit of movement, so it’s important to practice that until it is smooth. 
Can be played by adults, but teens would also be very effective. 

 
Time Approximately 3-4 minutes 
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Boxsue enters, sits on the table facing audience and begins swinging her feet and 
singing Jesus Loves Me. Boxbob enters from opposite side. 

Boxbob: You’re singing. 

Boxsue: Yeah. 

Boxbob: It sounds beautiful. 

Boxsue: Do you think so? 

Boxbob: (sits on table next to her) Yes, I do. Are you singing for a reason? 

Boxsue: There’s a talent contest next week. 

Boxbob: I know.  

Boxsue: Well, I’m practicing for it. 

Boxbob: (should sound hesitant) Oh. Well, good luck, then. 

Boxsue: (jumps up, turns towards Boxbob and puts hands on sides of box) If you 
think I need luck, then you must not think I’m good enough. 

Boxbob: (stands) I didn’t say that. I just meant… 

Boxsue: (interrupts) You meant I don’t have a chance. I knew it. I knew it was 
stupid to think I might win the contest. 

Boxbob: You are mixing up my words. I never said that. (slightly impatiently) I 
said that I think your song is beautiful. 

Boxsue: (sits back down, dejected) My song is beautiful, but not my voice. 

Boxbob: Your voice is beautiful, too. 

Boxsue: Beautiful enough to win? 

Boxbob: If it isn’t beautiful enough to win, will you still sing? 

Boxsue: No. Why would I do that? 

Boxbob: Why wouldn’t you do that? 

Boxsue: Because, if my voice isn’t beautiful enough to win, then I’ll just 
embarrass myself. 

Boxbob: So, everyone should win or not sing at all? 
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Boxsue: Don’t be silly. Only one person can win. 

Boxbob: (gently) It could be you. (sits back down next to her and takes her hand) 

Boxsue: Oh thank you. You do think my voice is beautiful enough to win. 

Boxbob: (even more gently) But, it could be someone else. 

Boxsue: (snatches hand away) Now, you’re confusing me. Do you think I’ll win, or 
do you think I’ll lose? 

Boxbob: I think your song was beautiful. 

Boxsue: So, you think I’ll win. 

Boxbob: But the judges might like someone else better. 

Boxsue: So, you think I’ll lose. 

Boxbob: And your voice is beautiful, too. 

Boxsue: So, you think I’ll win. 

Boxbob: But lots of people have beautiful voices. 

Boxsue: So, you think I’ll lose. 

Boxbob: You’re making me tired. (pause) It doesn’t matter if you win or lose. 

Boxsue: Why not? 

Boxbob: If winning is the only reason you sing, then no one will ever hear your 
song. 

Boxsue: Well if I’m not good enough, why would they want, to? 

Boxbob: Because your song is important. (points up in sky) Listen to those birds. 
Isn’t that beautiful? 

Boxsue: (cranky) Don’t change the subject! 

Boxbob: I’m not. Just listen for a minute.  

Both listen quietly. Boxsue is frowning, but as she listens, she begins to smile. 

Boxsue: The sound of birds singing always makes me happy. 

Sound of crow cawing from backstage. 
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Boxsue: (laughs) Even that one. 

Boxbob: When I walked up, you were singing. You sounded happy and that made 
me happy.  

Boxsue: Thank you.  

Boxbob: Plus, you were singing Jesus Loves Me and that gave me courage. 

Boxsue: Why do you need courage? 

Boxbob: Because of the talent contest. 

Boxsue: Oh, are you in it? 

Boxbob: No. 

Boxsue: Then why do you need courage. 

Boxbob: Because I don’t want you to be mad at me. 

Boxsue: Why would the talent contest make me mad at you? 

Boxbob: Because you might not win. 

Boxsue: I won’t be mad at you if I don’t win.  

Boxbob: (stands) Do you promise? 

Boxsue: (stands and faces him) Of course. Don’t be silly. Why would losing a 
contest make me mad at you? 

Boxbob: Because I’m the judge.  

Beat as Boxsue looks surprised. Boxsue reaches out and takes Boxbob’s hands. 

Boxsue: You know I’ll still love you if I don’t win. 

Boxbob: I know. 

Boxsue drops his hands and turns to leave  

Boxsue: (laughingly throws out as an aside) I just won’t talk to you ever again.  

Boxbob: (turns to follow and says as they exit) I can live with that… (long pause) 
as long as you don’t stop singing. 

Lights out. 
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