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a script from 

 “Mrs. Noah”  
by 

Cara Walter 
 
 

What This humorous monologue looks at marriage from an unexpected point of 
view.  
 
Themes: Marriage, Noah’s Ark, Family Life, Monologue 

 
Who Noah’s Wife   
 
When Ancient past, aboard Noah’s ark 
 
Costumes 
and  
Props 

Biblical clothing 
Basket 
Beans (may be pantomimed) 
Kitchen Table 
2 Chairs 

 
Why Genesis 7, Ephesians 5:22-24 
 
How Noah’s Wife is speaking first to Noah (offstage), then briefly to herself, and then 

for the rest of the piece to her daughter-in-law, Hannah. She never breaks the 
4th wall. A traditional monologue, the actress will interact with unseen scene 
partners. She should take her time with realistic reactions and discoveries, 
enjoying the moments of light-hearted humor, alongside the moments of 
giving solid advice. 

 
Time Approximately 3-4 minutes 
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Noah’s Wife enters backwards. If possible, a short sound effect with various animal 
noises can be quite effective upon her entrance. She holds a basket of beans, and she 
calls out to an unseen person “below deck.” 

Wife:  Noah? Noah! The monkeys are bothering the chickens again and none 
of the hens are laying. (She hears him respond) I know you’ve moved 
them fourteen times, but we need the eggs, Noah. (She listens once 
more to his response from below deck) Why don’t you ask God where to 
put them this time? (She turns to face forward into the room) Honestly! I 
don’t know why it’s so hard for men to stop and ask for directions. 

 Discovers Hannah, Ham’s wife at the kitchen table in tears. 

 Oh my goodness, Hannah, what’s the matter? Is Ham teasing you again? 
Listen, you help me with the beans while you collect yourself, and then 
you can tell me all about what my son has done this time.  

Wife sets the basket of beans on the table, takes a seat facing out and to Hannah’s 
chair, and begins preparing the beans for the meal. This can be done in pantomime. 

 Now my dear, you have been with Ham for 62 years already; do you 
really still think you’re going to change him? That is the folly of so many 
young women, planning to “fix” the men that they marry. You simply 
can’t expect that it will always be romantic. (reacting to Hannah’s 
interruption about her brother and sister in law) I know…I know Shem 
and Rachel may make it look easy, but every marriage has its ups and 
downs. There are cycles in marriage, just like in life. Look at Noah and 
me. We’ve been together for many, many, MANY years. Sometimes we’re 
as sweet together as a pair of finches; other times we’re more like our 
two lions—true partners who give each other space. And then of 
course, there are the moments when we disagree as fiercely as the 
wolves.  

A pause while Wife considers Hannah’s question. 

 That’s a good question, Hannah; how do I work on my marriage? I wake 
up every morning thanking God for the man sleeping beside me. He 
snores louder than the grizzly bears we have in starboard section 2, but 
he’s a good man. Each day when I get up to prepare breakfast, I make a 
point of telling Noah that I love him. Then, throughout the day I make 
the choice to respect my husband, and to stand by his decisions. This 
isn’t always easy, Hannah. Imagine the ridicule I faced every time I went 
to the marketplace while Noah was building the ark! Week after week 
for nearly 90 years… “So, where’s the rain Mrs. Noah?” Then later as the 
animals began to arrive, I could hear them, “Did you see that poor Mrs. 
Noah? Better to drown in her husband’s so-called flood than be buried 
in animal poop!”  
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 Every evening Noah and I take the time to talk to each other—to really 
talk. We share our concerns and celebrate our blessings. Sometimes, 
perhaps Noah doesn’t listen to my stories as carefully as I’d hoped, and 
sometimes, perhaps I rattle on a little too long over things which could 
be mentioned in a much shorter way as he would prefer. But we both 
know our communication keeps our love strong. Finally, I work on my 
marriage each night, when I hold that dear 600-year-old man in my 
arms as he drifts off to sleep.  

 I never imagined I’d be spending my golden years on a big floating zoo, 
but you know something funny, Hannah? Now that the rain has 
subsided, I find it so relaxing on the sea! I can see a future where people 
might actually pay large sums of money to vacation on great ships like 
this one. Of course, they might want fancier food and planned 
entertainment. I’m sure they won’t be traveling with the monkeys! 

Wife begins to pack up the beans. She wipes off the table and stands as if to leave. 

 (in response to Hannah’s question) Not to worry, Dear. God will look 
after the future. One thing is for certain though, Hannah. You and Ham 
will have to mend your relationship. After all, it will be up to you and 
Rachel and Deborah to repopulate the Earth. (The realization takes her 
breath away) Whew! I’m going to be one busy Grandma!  

Wife exits with basket.  
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