
©2019 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 

 “Cluttered Heart”  
by 

Jenny Craiger 
 

 
What Becky has invited Jesus into her life, and He helps her realize that she has some junk 

cluttering her heart. While Becky struggles to let go of some unhealthy items, she 
discovers that Jesus is not just her Savior, but He can also help her daily to sweep her 
heart clean.  
 
Themes: Renewal, Clean Heart, Relationship with Jesus, New Christian 

 
Who Jesus 

Becky 
  

 
When Present 

 
Wear 
(Props) 

Large Box (with “Becky’s Heart” on the outside large enough to be visible to the 
audience)  
Small Table 
Old Sock 
Rubber Chicken (or other silly item) 
Trash Bag (partially filled with paper or packing peanuts),  
3 Small Boxes (yellow box tagged “charity”, black box tagged “guilt,” and red box 
tagged “secret sin”) 
1 Medium Pink Box (tagged “love”)  
Other Filler Items (like balls of paper for the box to appear crowded/full) 

 
Why Psalm 51:10, Proverbs 4:23 

 
How The actors should perform lines with attention to comedic timing and reflective 

moments. Jesus can be dressed in present day clothing (jeans and white t-shirt) or 
biblical clothing depending on the preference of the director. The character of Becky 
can be played by a male or female actor and the name can be changed to reflect 
performance needs. However, Jesus should still call the character by name to make 
certain lines more personal. The small table should be placed center stage. The large 
box should contain all of the remaining prop items and should appear full, but be light 
enough by the end of the skit to carry with one arm. 

 
Time Approximately 6 minutes 
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The skit starts with Becky and Jesus walking onto the stage. Jesus is following Becky 
and carrying the box as if it is very heavy.  

Becky: (happy and upbeat) Jesus, thanks for carrying the box. Things have been 
so different since you’ve been around. I don’t have to do everything 
myself. 

Jesus: My pleasure, Becky. (Jesus sets down the box so that the audience can 
see the label) 

Becky: (with excitement, gearing up for the next task) Well, Jesus, what do you 
want to do now? Feed the hungry? Go to church? Find someone who 
needs us?  

Jesus: (chuckling) I love your enthusiasm, Becky, but I was thinking that we 
might just want to spend some time together this morning. Just you 
and Me. 

Becky: Okay, that sounds fun! What did You have in mind? 

Jesus: Cleaning out this box, for instance.  

Becky: (less excited) Oh. You know, Jesus…there’s a lot of stuff in there. My 
hearts a pretty complicated thing…you mess around with it and who 
knows what will happen! I’m not sure I’m up for it today. 

Jesus: I know it’s hard, Becky. We don’t have to get it all done today, but I’ve 
noticed it’s a bit cluttered in there and some of this stuff is just junk. 

Becky: I’ve had some of it for a long time. It’s part of me! How can I even choose 
what to get rid of? 

Jesus: Good thing I’m around to help now. 

Becky: (sighing resignedly) Fine. Let’s do it, I guess. Where should we start? 

Jesus: (raises eyebrow as he pulls out dirty old sock by his fingertips) How 
about here? 

Becky: (looks embarrassed as she grabs the sock and throws it behind her on 
stage) Okay, I get your point!  

Jesus: (looks perplexed as he pulls out the rubber chicken) I’m not even going 
to ask. 

Becky: Only because you’re Jesus and you already know. 
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Jesus and Becky laugh. 

Jesus: Good point. 

Becky: Okay, maybe this isn’t going to be so bad. 

Jesus digs around in the box and pulls out trash bag. 

Becky: Wait! Jesus, that stays in there. 

Jesus: Becky, this is a heaping trash bag of guilt. Why would you want to keep 
this? 

Becky: Because it will keep me on track. That bag is full of shame and I don’t like 
to feel that at all. If I keep it in there, I’ll remember that I don’t want to 
add anything more to that bag. 

Jesus: That’s what I’m around for now, remember? I’ll keep you on track. 

Becky: But what if I do something wrong? Where will I store the guilt? It’ll just 
bounce around in my heart and spill onto everything. 

Jesus: Nope. I got it. If you do something you shouldn’t and want to turn 
things around, you tell me, and I get rid of the junk. I carried this 
(pointing to the bag) to the cross a long time ago. There is NO REASON 
for you to keep it in your heart; it’s deadweight.  

Becky: Are you sure? 

Jesus: Absolutely.  

Becky: (smiling) Okay…toss it! (Jesus throws the bag behind them on stage. 
Becky picks up the box to test it and puts it back down) Wow! Definitely 
lighter. 

Jesus: (starts digging in the box and picks up the one labeled charity) This one 
stays. 

Becky: Charity? Definitely. (pulls out the pink “love” box) This one, too, I’m 
guessing. 

Jesus: Love. I hope that one gets so big it spills over the top.  

Becky: (laughing) I’ll work on it, but it might get crowded in there again. 

Jesus: (talking while still looking through the box) Thankfully, there’s always 
room for a little more love. 
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Becky: (chuckling) I figured! 

Jesus: Ah. Here we go. This is the one I was looking for… (pulls out the “hate” 
box) 

Becky: (quickly grabs the box and hugs it to herself ) No! (realizing she just 
yelled at Jesus, looks embarrassed and quieter) What I mean to say 
is…uh…Jesus, I’m not ready to get rid of that just yet. 

Jesus: Becky, that’s just a lot of useless hate. 

Becky: (desperate not to let it go) It’s not THAT much hate. Just a smidge. 
(looking sadly away from Jesus as if remembering) And, if You knew 
who that was for, You wouldn’t even ask me to get rid of it.  

Jesus: (pauses slightly while looking at Becky and sharing her sadness) Becky, I 
do know. 

Becky: (looking back at Jesus angrily) So it’s okay for someone to do that to 
me? 

Jesus: (quietly) No. It’s not. 

Becky: So, I need to forgive them, just like that? Pretend it’s okay. 

Jesus: Becky, hurting one of My children is never okay and forgiveness isn’t as 
easy as “just like that.” I know that better than anyone. It’s work, but 
that’s why I’m here. Let me handle vengeance and judgment. It’s my job 
to take care of it for You.  

Becky: (softening slightly and choked up) It’s hard, Jesus. 

Jesus: (puts arm on Becky’s shoulder to comfort) I know, Becky. It is. But you 
need to let go of that hate. Forgive, not just because I forgave you, but 
because that (gesturing to box) is not good for you. It can infect your 
heart and take over like a disease. Before you know it, this whole box 
(gesturing to large box) will be filled with bitterness, anger, and more 
hate. I want what’s good for you…and this (gently taking box of hate 
back from her slowly) …isn’t it. 

Becky: (hesitantly agreeing) Okay, Jesus. I’ll try to let you have it, but I might 
come looking for it again and you may have to re-convince me. 

Jesus: No problem. That’s what I’m here for. 

Becky and Jesus hug. 
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Becky: Phew! So, are we done? I’m exhausted. (looking in the box) We’ve made 
some pretty good progress. Look how much more room is in there! 

Jesus: Becky, I’m proud of you. (moving some things around in the box) We still 
have some work to do, but—  

Becky: (interrupting) Whoa! (Becky stops Jesus’ hand from going to the corner 
of the box) 

Jesus: What’s wrong? 

Becky: (nervous) Uh, nothing. I mean, we’re done right? 

Jesus: (firmly questioning) Becky? 

Becky: Well, there’s just something hidden in the corner over there that I need 
to take care of myself. 

Jesus: I’m here to help now, remember?  

Becky: It’s just…well…I can’t talk to you about it. 

Jesus: (crosses his arms, but still kindly and calmly) Now I know that we need 
to talk about it. 

Becky: Jesus, it’s terrible…and embarrassing…and private. 

Jesus: (nods knowingly) So, a secret sin. (holding out hand) Let me see. 

Becky: I can’t. 

Jesus: You can.  

Becky: (pleading) Jesus, I’ll take care of it. 

Jesus: Becky, if you’re hiding it from me, then you know it’s just keeping us 
from being closer. Besides, it doesn’t seem like you’ve taken care of it so 
far on your own. (sighs when Becky doesn’t move to hand over the box) 
Look, do you want to keep it? 

Becky: No! I feel bad every time it creeps into my life, but I can’t seem to shake 
it. 

Jesus: Then give it to Me. 

Becky: (looks at Jesus as if deciding, slowly picks up the “Secret Sin” box and 
passes it to Jesus looking miserable) I’m sorry, Jesus. Isn’t it awful? I 
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don’t know how to get rid of it. I think I can handle it and, then, it just 
finds a way to take over again. I don’t want it around, but I can’t stop. 

Jesus: I know, Becky. But not hiding this (holding the box up) from Me is a 
start.  

Becky: (bows head) I guess. 

Jesus: (chuckling) You know I already knew about it anyway. 

Becky: Yeah, I realize it doesn’t make sense to try to keep it from You. It’s just 
hard to talk about with anyone. But You know, I already feel 
better…nervous…but better. Now I know we’re in this battle together.  

Jesus: Every step. 

Becky: You still love me? 

Jesus: Always, Becky.  

Becky: (brightening, checking out the box) It’s looking pretty good in there. I’m 
guessing we won’t have to do this again until Spring? 

Jesus: Good try! Look, it’s going to get easier because we’re going to check it 
every day to make sure it doesn’t get too cluttered again. Deal? 

Becky: Deal! Now what? 

Jesus: You up for a visit to the homeless shelter? 

Becky: Always! Let’s go! 

Jesus picks up the box with one arm as if lighter and puts arm around Becky’s 
shoulder and they leave the stage together. 

Lights down. 
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