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“Love of Your Life” 
by 

Mitch Teemley 
 
 

What Two young adults, challenged to tell each other about the love of their lives, 
offer unexpected responses—and revelations. Themes: Drama, Comedy, Duet, 
Love, Valentine’s Day, Sex, Dating, Romance, Evangelism, Relationships 

 
Who Megs - Pretty, but with a hard look, yet something softer layered over 

that. 
Derry – Boy-next-door; upbeat romanticist—with a streak of 
disappointment. 
Pastor – Young, hyper. May be done as off-stage voice (with a 
microphone). 
Extras – Late teens to early 30’s. All sizes and shapes. 

  

 
When Present 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Several café style tables with stools/chairs. Casual contemporary clothing. A 
banner in the background reads: “College & Career” (or the name of your own 
church’s young adult ministry).  

 
Why I John 4:10; I Corinthians 13:13; Song of Songs 2:2-3 
 
How Scene may be used for Valentine’s Day [by adding lines inside brackets] or for 

other Love/Dating/Evangelism-themed event. 
 
Time Approximately 5-7 minutes. 
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Young Adult night at a local church. High energy, seeker friendly. People gathered at 
tables. A trendy looking dude (Too-Cool Boy) leaves Derry and Meg's table and goes 
to another. As Pastor speaks, a shy girl (Shrinking Violet) slips out.  

Pastor: (Possibly off-mic) Okay, discussion groups, [in honor of Valentine's Day], 
the question is, “Who’s the love of your life? Your Soul Mate? The One?” 
Corny? Hollywood hype? Maybe so, but why does the Big Love idea 
persist? Have you met yours yet? Do they exist? Keep it real, talkers. Start 
your tongues and…go!  

Conversations break out (pantomime or low volume).  

Derry:  So…just the two of us left at this table.  

Megs:  Yep. I think Too-Cool Boy is hanging with his church buds over there. 
And Shrinking Violet just— 

Derry:  Shrank? 

Megs:  Yep.  

Derry: Wanna go first? 

Megs:  Nope.  

Derry:  OK, well…I’m Derry—short for Derrick—and, laugh if you want, but I 
really do believe The One is out there. I mean, it’s not like I sit around 
watching Lifetime movies, but… Well, me and my high school girlfriend, 
Heather, we used the L-word at lot, but she was just the training wheels 
version, you know? Just enough to convince me the real deal is out 
there, the— 

Megs: The Motocross of Love? 

Derry: (Laughing) I was going to say “the love of my life.” OK, laugh, but that 
pastor guy is right; why does the Big Love idea persist? I mean why does 
it seem like it’s what we’re made for? So I’m not giving up. (Only half 
joking) Who knows, maybe I’ll find her here.  

Megs:  This isn’t a singles group.  

Derry:  So all of this sounds pretty lame to you, huh? 

Megs:  No, just… (trails off ) 

Derry:  The guys on my high school football team called me “Mush Bucket”—
my last name’s Marshbecker—and “Poet” because I wrote— 

Megs:  Laundry lists? 
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Derry:  What? No, I mean…oh, kidding, right? 

Megs:  Uh-huh. Sorry. Go on, Mush-Bucket.  

Derry: Well, I’ve always been pretty religious. So I made a deal with God: “If you 
let me find her—“ 

Megs:  The One?  

Derry:  Exactly. “If you let me find her I’ll be pure and go to church and walk the 
straight-and-narrow and all that, and be a really good man.”  

Megs:  “And all that.” So have you? 

Derry:  Pretty much…kind of…trying.  

Megs:  But you still haven’t found her.  

Almost a full page of this script has been omitted from this preview. To read 
the rest of this script and perform it, download the full version at 

SkitGuys.com! 
 

ENDING: 

Megs:  Didn’t. Till I met him. Totally blind-sided me. I was here. He was here. So 
we just started talking, you know? No big. But then—I don’t know 
why—I started to tell him stuff I’d never told anybody else. And it didn’t 
freak him out, I could tell, didn’t make him back off. He wanted to hear it 
all. I always figured if anyone ever loved me, it would be despite who I 
was, not because of it. But the more I told him… (Tearing up) The next 
day I couldn’t stop thinking about him. And I realized, “Wow…I’m falling 
in love with him! How is that possible?”  

Derry:  (Awkwardly looking around) Whoa, that’s awesome, but I thought…I 
mean I was kinda— 

Megs:  Interested? 

Derry:  Well, yeah…sort of …but, I mean, I didn’t… So, where…?  

Megs:  He’s here.  

Derry:  But I don’t—is he at another table? 

Megs:  (Smiling) Uh-huh. All of ‘em.  

Derry:  What? How can…? (Click) You mean God, don’t you?  
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Megs:  Uh-huh.  

Derry:  (Ponders this. Then…) Wow, I never thought of… So, you’re saying, it’s 
not: we love people, so we can sort of love God that way, but— 

Megs: The other way around.  

Derry: Exactly! Maybe that’s where the whole Big Love idea comes from. It’s not 
made up, and it’s not from Hollywood, it’s…how awesome is that? 
(Suddenly grinning) Still, just because God’s Number One doesn’t meet 
you don’t need a Number Two.  

Megs: Whoa, hit the showers, Mush Bucket! (Smiling) Look, I’m still new at this 
Big Love bit, so right now I’m just focusing on Number One, okay?  

Derry:  Okay, okay. I get that. I really do. (Sincerely) Maybe for the first time. Nice 
talking to you, [or Happy Valentine’s Day], God girl. 

Megs:  Back at you, Poet. 

Lights fade. 

 


