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a script from 

 “Emmanuel, God is with Us”  
by 

David J. Swanson 
 
 

What As six women are decorating the church for Christmas, they decide to share 
stories of when they experienced God with them. Two lighthearted stories give 
way to a deep and meaningful story of God's presence during a time of grief. 
 
Themes: Christmas, Comfort, God’s Presence, Loss 

 
Who Barbara 

Helen 
April 
Diane 
Elizabeth 
Tina 

  

 
When Present 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Festive attire  
Christmas tree  
Decorations  
Lights 

 
Why Isaiah 7:14, Matthew 1:23, John 14:27 
 
How This script features six actresses, but it is really three larger parts and three 

smaller parts. April, Elizabeth, and Helen do the heavy lifting. Cast those to your 
strongest actors. Keep it lively until Helen starts to tell her story. Then, quiet and 
sincere. 
 
Be sure and pace yourselves while decorating the tree. Assign decorations to 
each actress so there are no surprises during the live performance.  

 
Time Approximately 8 minutes 
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An un-decorated CHRISTMAS TREE stands center stage. Six ladies surround it with 
boxes of decorations, readying for the coming Christmas lunch. 

Barbara: Last one, ladies. Finish this one up and I think we’ll be all set for the 
Christmas luncheon. 

Helen: Aw, we were just getting good at this. 

April: Speak for yourself. Some of us have been expert decorators for years.  

Helen: (laughing) Oh, ho ho. Excuse me. I didn’t know we had a Christmas elf 
on the woman’s ministry team. 

April: Of course we do. How do you think we made twenty-four centerpieces 
in one night? Eh, Diane? 

Barbara: Oh, that was definitely some Christmas magic right there. 

Diane: I still can’t feel my fingertips.  

Elizabeth: You should have called me. I would have come over and helped. 

Barbara: Diane does this for every women’s ministry Christmas gala. Definitely 
our MVP. 

They begin adding garland to the tree. 

April: (singing) Emmanuel. Emmanuel.  

She continues singing the rest of the popular Christmas carol. 

Diane: Oh, I love that song. One of my favorite Christmas songs. 

April: Me too. I love the thought of it. After years and years of waiting, God is 
finally with us.  

Tina: Maybe we should share some of those stories. You know. Talk about 
when we’ve seen God at work in our lives.  

Diane: You mean God-sighting stories? 

Tina: Exactly. 

Helen: Oh, I do not like that word. God sightings. It makes Him seem like a 
bigfoot out in the woods. “Where’s God? Oh, there he is! Wait, no He’s 
gone.” God’s not like that. 

Barbara: All right. How about times when you knew for certain that God was with 
you? Who’s got a story? 
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April: I’ve got a good one. 

Diane: Let’s hear it, girl. 

Throughout the rest of the script they continue to decorate the tree. Lights go up. 
Then ornaments. Then tinsel. 

April: Do you remember that blue purse I had? The one with the gold clasp? 

Tina: I remember it. I liked that purse. 

April: Well, a few months ago I was shopping downtown, and— 

Helen: Oh no. Don’t tell me. You were mugged. 

Diane: Mugged? How awful! 

April: No, no. I wasn’t mugged. I went into the store and unbeknownst to me, 
some character has sliced open the bottom of my purse without my 
knowing. 

Barbara: You’re kidding! 

Tina: No, no. I’ve heard of this. If you’re in a crowd they’ll slice open your purse 
and take everything that falls out. 

Helen: And he got your wallet? 

Barbara: And everything spilled out on the floor? 

Diane: Oh no! Your phone! Did your phone break? 

Elizabeth: That’s why I clip my keys to my purse.  

April: No, no, no, it was none of that. I set my purse down and noticed the slice 
when it fell over. Fortunately, nothing was lost, but my purse was 
ruined! 

Tina: It was such a great purse. 

Helen: So, God was with you to remind you not to get hung up on material 
things and to keep the eternal in perspective? 

April: That would have been a really good thought, but no. So, there I was, at 
the counter at my favorite store but with a purse that I knew couldn’t 
carry anything. And I looked over across the aisle and sitting on display 
was this gorgeous new purse that I’d been eyeing for weeks. And I 
looked again, and I couldn’t believe my eyes. I saw the red sign and I 
said, “Jesus is with me because that thing is half price!” 
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Barbara: So that’s your “God with us” story? A sale on a purse? 

April: And my God will meet all your needs according to his glorious riches in 
Christ Jesus. 

Barbara: Does anyone have another story? You know, where you truly felt God 
being with you? 

Elizabeth: I do. It’s about Kevin. 

Tina: He’s at K-State now, isn’t he? (or whatever college you want to use) 

Elizabeth: Yes, but this was a few years ago when he was still living at home. I 
guess he was a junior, maybe. He’d just learned to drive. 

Helen: Oh no! Don’t tell me he was in a car accident. 

Elizabeth: I had to work, and Jim was out of town, so Kevin had the house to 
himself. So, he decided to invite some friends over. 

April: What kind of friends were they? Did they bring over marijuana or 
something? 

Elizabeth: No, they decided they wanted to turn the basement into a skating rink, 
so they splashed some water on the linoleum and rubbed a bunch of 
soap on their feet so they’d go slip-sliding around. But of course, the 
water and soap keep drying out so they have to keep adding water. 

Tina: They could have slipped and broken their necks! Tell me they didn’t get 
hurt. 

Elizabeth: I finally get home and I come downstairs and all I see is an inch of water 
covering the basement and three boys covered in soap bubbles trying 
to wrestle each other to the ground. I was so angry with Kevin. And I 
know God was with me because I didn’t kill him right then and there.  

April: Elizabeth! 

Elizabeth: No jury in the world would have convicted me. 

They laugh. 

Barbara: Okay, so we’ve got a discounted purse and Elizabeth having the self-
control not to murder her teenage son. Come on, ladies. Doesn’t anyone 
have a good God with Us story? 

Helen: I do.  

Barbara: I think we’re ready for the star on top. 

PURCHASE 
SCRIPT 

TO  
REMOVE 

WATERMARK  
AT 

SKITGUYS.COM 



“Emmanuel, God is with Us” 

 5

Helen: You all know that it’s been four years since Richard passed. 

April: That’s right. He died real close to Christmas, didn’t he? 

Helen: Two days before, actually.  

They stop with the tree and everyone listens. 

Helen: Richard’s passing wasn’t completely unexpected. I mean, we were in 
and out of doctor’s offices a thousand times before the end. It takes a lot 
of strength to see doctor after doctor with your loved one and hoping 
that this is the one who can help. 

Barbara: And God gave you that strength? 

Helen: Well yes, but that’s not my God with Us moment. Richard passed on the 
twenty-third, so we had the funeral on the twenty-sixty. It was easier. 
Everyone had the day off so they could travel. The whole family came in. 
It was good to see everyone. 

Elizabeth: So it was in the timing? Where you saw God at work? 

Helen: Perhaps. But that’s not what I was thinking of. The thing about losing 
your husband close to Christmas is that by the time you settle the affairs 
and host the family and have the funeral and everything, you look up 
and it’s January. And you’ve missed all the fun of Christmas and New 
Year’s. And all you’re left with is cold winter months and the long dark 
nights alone. 

Tina: And God made you not so lonely? 

Helen: It’s more the feeling of grieving, you know? The pain of it all. Three AM 
can be a painful time of night…when you haven’t slept, and you know 
you have things to do the next day and you’re not used to the cold 
pillow beside you. You start to wonder if you’ll ever just run out of tears. 

Silence. 

Helen: You see, in that time of loss, four years ago, I felt God come and be with 
me. It wasn’t that he made life easier, or more convenient. It wasn’t that I 
missed Richard any less or even that God took the pain away. I saw God 
when he sat with me, in those wee hours of the morning, grieving my 
loss. Jesus wept…with me. He was with me *in* the grief. He told me it 
was okay. It was okay to be angry. It was okay to cry ugly tears and to 
miss him like crazy. God was with me in that moment. And in many low 
points since. 
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There is more silence. The ladies are heartbroken for Helen. Finally, softly, first April 
then the other ladies join in and they sing. As they sing, the star is added to the top of 
the tree. 

April: (singing) Emmanuel. Emmanuel. 

All: (singing) 

They sing the rest of the Christmas Carol stanza. 

 Slow fade to black. 
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