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a script from 

 “Easter is a Dance”  
by 

Clifton Harris 
 
 

What With the encouragement of his young child, a parent is filled with the desire to 
dance as an expression of joy and trust at Easter and all through the year.  
  
Themes: Easter, Heaven, Parenthood, Joy, Praise, Worship, Death, Victory, 
Resurrection  

 
Who Dancer- Mom or Dad of young child   
 
When Present 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

No props needed 

 
Why Luke 24:2-3, John 11:25-26, Mark 16:6, 1 Peter 1:3 
 
How The Parent can be played by a male or female. They should be fearless and be 

able to be “silly” on stage to show the joy and excitement that we should feel 
because of Jesus’ resurrection. Be careful not to rush through the dialogue, but 
paint a picture with your words to tell the story to your audience.  

 
Time Approximately 3 minutes 
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Lights up on Dancer who is doing some dance steps. Feel free to use a dance that suits 
your character. Humor is encouraged. The Dancer’s reflections are filled with joy. 

Dancer:  (moving to try and match words) To the right, to the right, to the right, 
to the right. To the left, to the left, to the left, to the left. Now walk it by 
yourself. Now walk it by yourself. 

 (to audience) You may not realize it after watching me, but I haven’t 
always been such a great dancer! I know…I know…that may be hard to 
believe. Yes, there was a time when I would just stand on the side and 
watch others shake a leg…but now… (does a quick dance move) I can’t 
stop it! 

 You may ask, “How could such a transformation take place?”  

 Well, let me tell you. It all happened (looks around) at Easter. Yes, I 
learned to dance at Easter!!! (laughs) And you’ll never believe this…it 
was at a funeral service…my Dad’s own graveside! 

 Let me explain before you think I am crazy. 

 You see, my dad had been ill with cancer for several years. He passed 
away on the evening of Easter Sunday. (pause) It’s not easy losing a 
parent. My dad had been there for me in so many ways…helping me 
learn to throw a baseball…teaching me to drive…giving me that huge 
hug after I graduated from high school…standing beside me when I 
married the girl of my dreams. He was the one I could always turn to 
with any need. I loved him so much. 

 We had Dad’s funeral two days later…the Tuesday following Easter.  

 My daughter was four years old at the time. She loved her “Paw” so 
much, but I was not sure what she understood about his death…about 
losing the one who would bounce her on his knee and offer a piece of 
candy when I wasn’t looking. 

 (pause) We were at the graveside. The service had just concluded, and I 
was still wrapped up in my grief…staring down at the casket hanging 
over the freshly dug hole. 

 Then out of the corner of my eye, I saw my daughter. She had slipped 
away from my side. You won’t believe what she was doing. She wasn’t 
crying! She wasn’t shouting questions about where her grandfather 
was! (pause) She was dancing! Her eyes were looking up at the clouds 
and she was waving one of the flowers I had given her, twirling around 
the graveyard with pure joy. 

 I ran over quickly to stop the dancing. (smiles) She was a little loud and 
boisterous for this solemn memorial. What was she doing? I knew that 
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she had seen my tears and the sadness of other family members and 
friends.  

 So, I bent down and asked her why she was dancing around. 

 With her feet still moving beneath her, she told me the words that she 
had heard two days earlier, on Easter Sunday…of how Jesus died and 
then rose from the tomb. She said that she was dancing because she 
knew that Paw had joined Jesus that day in heaven. 

Pause 

 My daughter trusted the Easter message and that filled her with joy! 

 That’s when the transformation occurred. I knew that I should not stop 
my daughter’s dancing. I should join in! 

 You know I can almost picture Jesus dancing a little as the stone was 
rolled away from the tomb.  

Starts to adlib joyful movement. 

 Hallelujah! Death is defeated! Hallelujah! (continues to move) Doesn’t it 
make you want to dance too?  

Continues to move as lights fade. 

*Note: This is a good time to move into a time of celebratory worship. 
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