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a script from 

 “Pay No Attention to the Cat in the Onesie”  
by 

Shree Mann 
 

What Being a mom is hard. This skit reveals the hearts of three moms in three 
different seasons of motherhood. As they share their excitements, failures, 
insecurities, and loneliness, God shows up to encourage their hearts and give 
them what they need—each other!  
 
Themes: Mother’s Day, Mentoring, Women’s Ministry, Parenting, Failure, 
Insecurity, Friendship, Wisdom, Experience, Moms 

 
Who Mom #1 

Mom #2 
Mom #3  
God (offstage voice) 

  

 
When Present 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Modern clothing. No props, though it is more powerful if the voice of “God” is 
heard through a sound system. 

 
Why Titus 2:3-4, 1 Thessalonians 2:8, Proverbs 22:6 
 
How The three Moms should stand as far apart as possible on stage, in a straight line, 

while facing the audience. If using microphones, headsets are preferable but 
since the women speak no lines after they move toward one another, it is 
possible for them to stand in front of microphones on stands. All of the lines in 
quotation marks should be said at the same time by the two Moms. Example: 
On the first page, Mom #1 and Mom #2 say “Mommy” at the same time. Mom #1 
says it sweetly. Mom #2 says it sarcastically. This repeats each time two 
characters have the same lines in quotation marks. Make sure this part is 
practiced well so that the audience hears the lines clearly. The voice of God 
should be offstage, preferably coming through a sound system. “God” should be 
played reverently, but with a sense of humor.  

 
Time Approximately 5 minutes 
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Moms #1, #2, and #3 enter and stand far apart, in a single line, facing the audience. 

Mom 1: (hands on stomach) We just found out we are expecting our first baby. 
I’m SO excited! I’m only a few weeks along but I already cleared out the 
nursery and bought the crib! I started trying to put it together but the 
instructions were ridiculous. I hope the hospital gives me better 
instructions with the baby than the crib manufacturers give! They do 
give me a baby “How-to” manual or something, right? 

 (dreamily) I can’t wait for that first smile…that first slobbery kiss…the 
pitter-patter of little feet. Oh! And the first time my own child looks at 
me and says “Mommy”. (Freezes and looks straight ahead) 

Mom 2: “Mommy! Mom! Hey Mom. MOOOOOMMM!” Seriously, if I hear the word 
“mom” ONE more time today!!! “Mommy, I can’t find my shoes. Mommy, I 
spilled my milk. Mom, can I wear my underwear 4 days in a row, or only 
3? Hey Mom, who shaved the cat?” Wait, what??? 

 It’s just constant! Mom. Mom. Mom. What I wouldn’t give for some “time 
to myself”! (Freezes and looks straight ahead) 

Mom 3: “Time to myself”. That’s all I have these days. My kids are all grown and 
gone. Too much time to myself. All I do is roam the house, remembering.  

 I do have some great memories. Holidays and birthdays were great, but 
what I remember most are the little things…like the bedtime stories 
and nightly prayers, the baseball games and piano recitals, even the 
driving lessons, though I was pretty sure I wouldn’t live through those!  

 But now, all 3 kids are off on their own. Some of their choices are good. 
Some, (pause) well, I don’t know. “I wonder if I did things right?” (Freezes 
and looks straight ahead) 

Mom 1: “I wonder if I’ll do things right?” What if they don’t give me a manual? 
What if I have to figure things out all by myself? (Panic escalating) What 
if I mess up and they spend their entire adulthood in therapy blaming 
me, because it’s always the mom’s fault!? What if…? (Pause, trying to 
calm down) Well, at least I have the internet. The internet’s never wrong. 
(A little doubtful. Questioningly) Right? (Sighs) I just want to be “a great 
mom”. (Freezes and looks straight ahead) 

Mom 2: “A great mom”. That’s all I wanted to be. Well, you know what? I think I’m 
failing. Just today my daughter comes to me and asks me to help her 
look for her pet lizard, Polly, who has APPARENTLY been living in her 
room for months but is now lost somewhere in the house. I didn’t even 
know she HAD a lizard! But, like always, I fake like I knew about it all 
along and I head to my room to get my glasses so I can search. 
But…oops, there’s Polly…under my foot. (Pause, then shrug) The tail will 
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grow back, so there’s that. But the leg is a different story. Maybe if I got a 
toothpick and some duct tape, we could just call it Peg-Leg Polly and be 
the cool family on the street? Yeah. That’s a long shot. (Groans) Other 
moms are out there with their perfectly clean houses and perfectly 
dressed children and I’m over here duct taping lizards and putting a 
onesie on the cat. Yep. Definitely “Mom of the Year.” (Freezes and looks 
straight ahead) 

Mom 3: “Mom of the Year”. That’s what my Mother’s Day card said this year. 
(Sadly) The card was from my husband. I didn’t get any from my kids. 
Not that I care about cards, but…I’m clearly NOT Mom of the Year if my 
kids don’t even think of me on Mother’s Day. I think I did everything 
wrong.  

All: I don’t think I’m any good at this mom thing. (Each “Mom” bows her 
head) I need help, God! 

God: (voice from offstage) Oh my beautiful daughters. I am right here. Listen 
to me.  

Addressing Mom #1.  

 My Young One… 

Mom #1 raises her head slowly and silently and stares up toward the center of the 
ceiling. Moms #2 and #3 keep their heads bowed. 

 I love how you have given yourself completely to your new role as a 
mom, even though you haven’t held your sweet one yet. You have 
prayed for this child. You have cared for and loved this child since the 
moment you found out she was coming. I am so proud of you. But I 
know you are afraid. It’s ok. I will be with you every step of the way, and I 
am sending you help. Your help will look like 2 women who have been 
where you are and can calm your fears and give you advice… (pause) 
and laugh with you over all the mistakes you are going to make from 
trying things you learned on the internet. They will love your child and 
wipe your tears. They are my gift to you. Learn from them. 

Mom #1 nods. Addressing Mom #2. 

 My Weary One… 

Mom #2 raises her head slowly and silently and stares up toward the center of the 
ceiling. Mom #1 keeps looking up while Mom #3 continues to keep her head bowed. 

 I love how much fun you have with the children I have given you. Don’t 
worry about how messy your house is. Don’t worry about doing 
everything perfectly. Don’t even worry about the cat. Cats were sort of 
an afterthought anyway. (Chuckles)  
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 Now, about all that Mom-guilt you have... So what if you put your kids in 
timeout for their constant complaining, and then forgot about them? 
Listen... I made the children of Israel wander in the desert for 40 years for 
the same offense! It’s ok! You are doing a great job. Give yourself some 
grace! And you need some rest, so I’m sending you help. 2 women have 
what you need, and they need what you have. One needs your advice. 
One needs your love. They both need your kids and your friendship. 
Love them. Accept their help. They are my gift to you. 

Mom #2 nods. Addressing Mom #3. 

 Now, my Lonely One… 

Mom #3 raises her head slowly and silently and stares toward the center of the ceiling. 
Moms #1 and #3 continue to look up silently. 

 You have served Me so well, for so many years. You raised your kids to 
be confident and independent, and best of all, you raised them to know 
Me. They aren’t perfect. I’m working on them. But that’s My job now. It’s 
time for you to serve me in a different way. You have so much love to 
give, and now you have time to give it. I have two women who need 
you. Invite them into your home and your heart. Love their children. 
Babysit their children. Allow them the chance to learn from your 
experience. They are my gift to you. Your loneliness will fade as you 
serve them.  

Mom #3 nods. Addressing all three.  

 Now my dear daughters, look around you.  

Women look slowly toward one another, back to “God”, then back to each other. 

 Go ahead. Take that step. You weren’t meant to walk this path alone. 

The three women slowly walk toward one another, then clasp hands, forming a circle. 

 That’s it. Hold tightly to one another, to your husbands, and to Me, and 
you are going to thrive! 

Women smile. 

 Just one more thing… (Women look at “God”) Happy Mother’s Day!   

Lights out. 
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