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a script from 

 “Mary and Martha”  
by 

David J. Swanson 
 

What In this duet, Mary and Martha sit down to share their story with the audience. 
It's a story they've shared before, but this time it doesn't go as scripted. 
 
Themes: Obligations, Serving, Duty, Distractions 

 
Who Mary 

Martha 
  

 
When This is the biblical story but told in a modern context. Think present day. 
 
Costumes 
and  
Props 

Contemporary clothes 
2 Chairs 
Table 
2 Coffee cups 
Each actress has a phone 

 
Why Luke 10:38-42 
 
How Written for a conference focused on Mary and Martha, the two actors sit down 

to tell their story as if invited. The beginning of their story should feel a bit 
rehearsed. 
 
Mary is often held up as the moral of the story, but Martha's story is tragic. She 
missed her chance to sit and listen to Jesus' teaching because she felt obligated 
to serve. 

 
Time Approximately 4 minutes 
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LIGHTS UP 

Mary sits at a TABLE with TWO CHAIRS. She toys with her coffee cup, looking 
expectantly off stage. 

Mary smiles at the audience. She is not stressed but she's clearly waiting. 

Mary: We'll get started in a few minutes. My sister is obviously running— 

Martha enters in a flurry. She carries a LARGE PURSE, a COFFEE CUP and her PHONE in 
her hands. 

Martha: Sorry! So sorry. I'm here. I know, I know. But I made it.  

She sits in a whirlwind. 

Martha:  (cont'd) Jackson's practice ran late and you would not believe the 
traffic. 

Mary: It's fine, it's fine— 

Martha: And I know we have that thing tonight. How much time do we get? 

Mary: Well, it's already started so— 

Martha: It's already started!? 

Mary: My sister Martha, everyone. 

Martha turns awkwardly to the audience. 

Martha: You didn't tell me that— 

Mary: I sent you a text. 

Martha: I didn't see it. I let Jackson play on my phone while we drove. 

Mary: It doesn't matter we're here now. 

Martha: Yes! Here we are! 

Mary: Ready to tell our story. 

Martha: Yes, ready. Those shoes are cute. Are those new? 

Mary: Not particularly. 

Martha: Can I borrow them? I have a fundraiser Friday night and I need 
something— 
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Mary: Maybe after this? 

Martha: Yes! After. After this. Yes, our story! (warmly to the audience) Hi! We can't 
wait to share our story. 

Mary: Of the Master coming to Martha’s home. 

Martha: Did you want to start? 

Mary: Sure. Martha and I were at home and we heard that Jesus of Nazareth 
was going to be traveling through on their way to Jerusalem. News 
spreads quickly here in Bethany, you see? So Martha realized that Jesus 
would need dinner and a place to rest soooooo she went outside and 
said… 

She trails off expecting Martha to jump in. Martha is staring at her phone.  

Mary:  (cont'd) Martha. 

Martha: (not looking up) Oh, I'm sorry. Just a second. Why? 

Mary: Can it wait? 

Martha: Have you ever spayed a cat before? 

Mary: I'm sorry? 

Martha: Amy needs to neuter her cat and wants to know if I can do it. 

Mary: I think a vet might be a better option. 

Martha: Good point. Searching for…vets. 

Mary: Can we—? 

Martha: (putting the phone down) Yes. Of course. Did you do the thing? 

Mary: Yes. So Martha said… 

Martha: "Hey, Jesus, would you like to stop here to rest?" And I welcomed him to 
my home. Serving is my love language. 

Mary: At the time, Jesus of Nazareth had earned a reputation as a powerful 
teacher so I— 

Martha: She crashed my party. Ha. But it's fine.  

Mary: You said I could come over. 

Martha: (fake nice) But I had company. 
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Mary: So Jesus came in and Martha prepared this elaborate meal. 

Martha: I did. Roast lamb. Flatbread. Hummus. I even made those deviled eggs 
you like. 

Mary: Always a treat! I never eat those, like, when I see them at church 
potlucks, but when you make them, I always eat a few.  

Martha: Well, better the deviled eggs you know than the deviled eggs you don't. 
As they say. 

Mary: (wistfully) So, while Martha was cooking, I was able to just sit at his feet 
and listen and learn. It was an enchanting time. He really has a 
wonderful understanding of the Scriptures. 

Martha: (flippantly) We ate dinner and Jesus said, "Great job, both of you and the 
deviled eggs were great" and He went on his way. 

Mary: He did not say that. 

Martha: He gave me a high five, he liked it so much. 

Mary: Did he though? 

Martha: That's how I remember it. 

Mary: Martha. You came out of the kitchen and were quite upset. 

Martha: Was I? 

Mary: Yes, you said "Lord, don't you care that my sister has left me to do the 
work all by myself?" 

Martha: I don't think I— 

Mary: You most certainly did. 

Martha: Well, I'm sure I was joking. You know how one does. “Hey, looks like I'm 
cleaning this mess up all by myself again, haha. Don't worry kids, I'm 
happy to keep stepping on your Legos. Zing. Mom's taxi service ready to 
go!” You know how we joke. 

Mary: You weren't joking. 

Martha: I was! That's why I said, "Just kidding!" 

Mary: (sternly) You said…TO JESUS, I might add… "Tell her to help me!" 

Martha is a little embarrassed. 
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Martha: Maybe I said that. 

Mary: You did. 

Martha: And then He was like, "Yeah, Mary get in there and help with the things 
that need done—" 

Mary: Oh he did not. 

Martha: (an edge in her voice) Well, he should have. 

Mary: (sanctimoniously) I chose to listen at his feet. I chose to be in his 
immaculate presence. I chose to be in awe and wonder of the Son of 
God. Why didn't you— 

Martha: (upset) BECAUSE HE WOULD HAVE GONE HUNGRY, Mary. Did you ever 
think of that? There are things that need done at times and I'm always 
the one to do them. All the time. Everyone in my life looks to me to help 
them out. Cook dinner. Drive me here. Serve on this committee. Run the 
fundraiser. Decorate the house. Buy the presents. Plan the party. It's 
always me! You know what I wanted more than anything that day? 

Beat 

 I wanted to sit and listen at his feet too. 

Beat 

 Why else did you think I invited him in? He needed to rest and eat and I 
could serve him that way. I could spend time with him. All you had to do 
was help a little and I too could have sat at his feet. I had a chance to 
spend an evening with Jesus. And I spent it making eggs. 

Silence. 

Mary: You have a servant's heart, Martha. 

Martha: Don't. (she checks her phone) I need to go. Kevin locked his keys in the 
car again.  

To audience. 

 I'm sorry. This story usually has a better ending. It's just one of those 
days. It's always one of those days. 

She exits. 

LIGHTS OUT 

PURCHASE 
SCRIPT 

TO  
REMOVE 

WATERMARK  
AT 

SKITGUYS.COM 




