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a script from 

The Christmas Dilemma” 
“Joseph: The Dilemma of Doubt” 

by 
Skit Guys Studios 

 
 
 

What In this Christmas monologue, Joseph talks to God about his doubts and fears to 
be the father of a King. He questions God's plan for his life, but ultimately 
surrenders to God's will. 
Themes: Christmas, Joseph, Christmas Eve, Doubt, Trust, Father, Jesus 

 
Who Joseph 

Reader- optional 
  

 
When Bible times with modern twist 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Joseph is in simple clothes- t-shirt and jeans with a handkerchief hanging out of 
his pocket. 
Hay bales 

 
Why Matthew 1:18-25, Proverbs 19:21, Luke 1:28, 37-38 
 
How Joseph is understandably nervous and anxious. What new dad isn’t? Not only is 

he a new dad, but a dad to the Savior of the world! Let that sink in and let the 
audience feel that from you. Give yourself time to process your thoughts during 
the course of the dialogue. Be careful, however, not to overact.  
 
If you have access to special lighting, Joseph can be lit by a spotlight or stage 
light. You could also use sound effects, such as crickets and owls or the barn 
animals. Be careful that sound effects aren’t distracting from the dialogue. They 
should simply be in the background.  

 
Time Approximately 4 minutes 
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Scripture to be read or displayed on a screen.  

Reader: And Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to 
Judea, to the city of David, which is called Bethlehem, because he was of 
the house and lineage of David, to be registered with Mary, his 
betrothed, who was with child. (Luke 2:4-5) 

A very anxious Joseph enters. He’s upset. He has just walked out of the barn where 
Mary is in labor. He wrings a handkerchief in his hands.  

Joseph: This isn’t how I thought it would be, God.  

Studies the cloth in his hands, then looks up. 

 I don’t want Mary to hear this, God, but I’m…overwhelmed. This child is 
on the way and I’m…not ready. Lord, this is how you saw Mary’s and my 
life forming together? I was born into the lineage of David, but 
seriously? This? What business do I have raising a… 

Breathless, barely audible. 

 …king?  

Looks around, a little helpless. 

 You know me as a humble man, not an irresponsible one. But look 
where I’ve landed us. In a barn! 

Feeling more distraught. 

 I’ve planned things out my whole life. I worked hard. Saved my money. 
I’m trying to do everything right here, Lord! Others planned for the 
census, got here early, and what do I do? I show up with my pregnant 
wife, hours from birth, after a ninety-mile journey, and I can’t even find a 
room! This isn’t how I imagined us bringing a child into the world… 
especially yours. 

Long, regretful pause. 

 I don’t talk about dreams much. I’m a carpenter, not a poet. What good 
are dreams except to disappoint us in the end? That’s my father talking, I 
guess. 

Shrugs, looks back to barn. 

 Mary, she tried to tell me that You had other plans for us. I didn’t believe 
her. I thought the worst and tried every which way to get out of it all. 
And then You showed up… 
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Laughs to himself. 

 …in a dream. Maybe that’s the only time I would listen to you long 
enough—in a dead sleep!  

Laughs again, then settles a little into himself. With a bit of resolve and submission… 

 I know…I know…I am certainly not the first man to have his plans 
rearranged by You, God. Won’t be the last either. But— 

 I gotta tell You, this one feels like it’s set with thorns. But also like 
it’s…going to change the world.  

Glances back to the barn. 

 It’s just that I’m not sure I’m a “world changing” kind of father. There’s a 
lot more men in this world that are braver than me. Look, I know who I 
am—you got the wrong guy. What I’m trying to say, God, is that…I’m 
not enough. 

Beat  

 But if You see a flicker of something inside this sawdust covered heart of 
mine…then I’m willing to take a detour.  

Small laugh 

 A really big detour. But I promise you this, even if I don’t feel like 
enough, I’ll still give you all that I have.  

Lights fade. 
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