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a script from 

 “Muffins with Mom”  
by 

Tracy Wells 
 

What Two moms attend their child’s “Muffins with Mom” day at school. One mom has 
it all together, the other mom, not so much. In this hilarious skit about the joys 
and terrors of raising kids, the two moms learn that though they might not 
seem to have much in common, motherhood unites us all. 
 
Themes: Mother’s Day, Moms, Parenting, Kids, Children, Motherhood 

 
Who Mom 1 

Mom 2 
  

 
When Present  
 
Costumes 
and 
Props 

Mom 1 has perfect hair, makeup, and clothes.  
Mom 2’s hair isn’t brushed, perhaps sticking up everywhere or in a ponytail with 
pieces coming out, wears no makeup, or maybe it’s smeared, and wears 
sweatpants, an old, faded t-shirt, and two different shoes. 
 
Small card table 
2 chairs 
Plate with 3 muffins 
2 napkins 

 

Why Proverbs 31:25 
 
How Table and chairs are center stage. A plate with muffins is at the center of the 

table. Pre-recorded kids singing or children’s choir can be used for the first song. 
Additional pre-recorded “screeching singing” or an offstage performer can be 
used for the second song.  

 
Time Approximately 4 minutes 
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Mom 1 is seated at the table, picking daintily at the muffin before her. She is looking 
out in the audience, “watching” a children’s music performance and reacting with 
“ooh’s” and “ahh’s”, smiling, clapping, and waving at her “child” as we hear a pre-
recorded song of children singing. Or, if your children’s choir is performing, perhaps 
this skit could immediately follow the performance. At the end of the performance, 
applause is heard, with Mom 1 joining in. During the applause, Mom 2 enters, 
exhausted, throws herself down into the chair opposite Mom 1 and grabs a muffin, 
taking a big bite. Mom 1 looks at her with disdain. 

Mom 1: (scornfully) You just missed the Mother’s Day song. 

Mom 2: (with a sigh) Of course I did. 

Mom 1: (smiling) It was very sweet. 

Mom 2: I’m sure it was (she takes another big bite of muffin). 

Mom 1: (smiling) I just loved seeing my daughter’s smiling face up on that stage. 
(proudly) She had a solo. 

Mom 2: That’s nice. My daughter has a solo too but she can’t carry a tune to save 
her life. (takes a bite) 

Mom 1: (surprised) I’m sure that’s not true. 

Mom 2: Trust me, it is. You have kids, obviously, so I’m sure you have a Nighty 
Night Elmo lying around the house? 

Mom 1: (proudly) I stood in line for eight hours to get it for my daughter last 
Christmas. She was so excited! 

Mom 2: Let me guess, she played with it non-stop until January third, at which 
time the batteries started to run out and she forgot all about it? 

Mom 1: Well…I…mean…school had started back up and she got busy… 

Mom 2: (waving her hand, dismissively) You know that sound Nighty Night Elmo 
makes as the batteries are dying? That high-pitched whine, followed by 
the slow, wheezing sound of death? 

Mom 1: (chuckles, despite herself ) Yeah, that sound is awful. 

Mom 2: (nods, smirking) That’s how my daughter sounds when she sings. 
(finishes muffin) 

Mom 1: You can’t be serious. That’s your daughter you’re talking about! 

Mom 2: (licking her fingers) Hey, I call ‘em like I see ‘em. (starts to reach for the 
last muffin, then stops and looks at Mom 1) You gonna eat that? 
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Mom 1: (pushing the plate toward Mom 2) You take it. I think you need it more 
than I do. 

Mom 2: (laughs) Thanks…I think. (takes the muffin, then stops, putting it down) 
You must think I’m a mess. 

Mom 1: (flustered) I…I wouldn’t say that. 

Mom 2: Of course you wouldn’t. Look at you. (waves her hand, indicating that 
from head to toe, Mom 1 is put together then picks up the muffin, 
thinks, then puts it down and leans back in her seat) How many kids do 
you have? 

Mom 1: (smiling) Two. My son Jasper is in second grade and my daughter Noelle, 
is in kindergarten.  

Mom 2: Ah yes, the songbird. 

Mom 1: How many kids do you have? 

Mom 2: I have two as well. My daughter Annie is in sixth grade and my son Scott 
is in ninth. 

Mom 1: Oh, you have teenagers. Well that explains it then. 

Mom 2: Explains what? 

Mom 1: (delicately) The…fatigue. 

Mom 2: Fatigue? (she laughs, ruefully) Fourteen years of fatigue is more like it. 

Mom 1: But…that’s as long as you’ve been a mother. 

Mom 2: Exactly. See, I knew I could find someone who understands here at this 
Mommy Muffin thing. 

Mom 1: (correcting her) Muffins with Mom. And honestly, I can’t say I agree. 
Motherhood has been absolute bliss for me. (sighing, remembering) 
From the first day I brought home my newborn son I was in heaven. I 
loved nothing more than to rock his tiny body back to sleep when he 
woke up at— 

Mom 2: (ticking off on her fingers) One a.m. and three-thirty a.m. and five o’clock 
a.m.  

Mom 1: (smiling, remembering) Going for walks around the neighborhood. 

Mom 2: Chasing your naked child as he streaks around the 
neighborhood…again. 
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Mom 1: (looks at Mom 1 oddly, then smiles, resuming her pleasant thoughts) 
Going blueberry picking with the kids and making fresh jam. 

Mom 2: Pulling blueberries out of their noses. 

Mom 1: (shocked—unable to remove the shocked look from her face) Licking 
ice cream cones in the park. 

Mom 2: Licking dirty playground equipment in the park. 

Mom 1: (getting annoyed) Picking wildflowers. 

Mom 2: Picking noses. 

Mom 1: (more annoyed) Holding their tiny little hand— 

Mom 2: (holding out her hand and looking at it) —that’s covered in peanut 
butter. 

Mom 1: (upset now) Finger painting! 

Mom 2: All over the walls. 

Mom 1: (exasperated) Okay! I give up. 

Mom 2: (with a smirk) But we were having so much fun. 

Mom 1: (incredulously) Fun! You make motherhood sound horrible! 

Mom 2: It is horrible. 

Mom 1: No, it’s not. Motherhood is wonderful! 

Mom 2: You’re right. 

Mom 1: (confused) I am? 

Mom 2: Motherhood is wonderful…and terrifying…and hilarious…and horrible. 
It’s all of those things and so much more.  

Mom 1: Okay… 

Mom 2: Some moms definitely have it all together. (indicates Mom 1) 

Mom 1: You’re wearing two different shoes. 

Mom 2: (shrugs her shoulders) Hey, at least I’m wearing shoes.  

Mom 1: (chuckles) Good point. 
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Mom 2: Some moms are just trying to make it through the day until the kids are 
in bed and she can relax with a glass of wine and the next episode of 
The Bachelor. 

Mom 1: (smirking) I do love The Bachelor. 

Mom 2: Who doesn’t?! (chuckles) And for every mess, every mistake, every trip 
to the emergency room, there’s ten other wonderful moments in my 
day that make me remember that the greatest job God gave me was 
being a mom.  

Mom 1: (concerned) How many trips to the emergency room are there? 

Mom 2: (dismissively) Never you mind. (smiles) The point is, it doesn’t matter if 
you’re a mom who has it all together or if you’re just trying to make it 
through. We’re all doing our best at a job God gave us—and that’s all he 
wants from us. 

Mom 1: Even when your son finds your lipstick and uses it to color all over his 
little sister? 

Mom 2: (smiles) Even then. 

Mom 1: (relieved) Good. (looks at Mom 1 sheepishly as the sound of screeching 
singing is heard. Mom 1 covers her ears) What is that awful sound? 

Mom 2: (leaning back contentedly) Looks like I didn’t miss my daughter’s solo 
after all. 

Mom 1: The sound of a dying Nighty-Night Elmo? 

Mom 1: That’s the one! 

Moms laugh. Mom 1 pushes muffin plate to Mom 2 who picks up the extra muffin. 
They touch muffins in a “cheers” and eat them, cringing at the sound of the singing as 
lights black.  

End of scene. 
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