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“The Miracle of Mom” 
by 

Andrew Kooman 
 
 

What Jessie and Laura meet under magical circumstances when a feather falls 
between them as they walk in a park. Fast-forward five years when they are 
married with two kids. The miracle of love and the magic of the falling feather is 
buried under piles of laundry. 
Themes: Mother’s Day, Love, Marriage, Children, Falling in Love 

 
Who Laura, wife, early to mid 30s 

Jessie, husband, early to mid 30s 
  

 
When Present; Mother’s Day 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Large white feather 
Laundry basket  
Pile of unfolded laundry 

 
Why Proverbs 31 
 
How Simple lighting. The feather need not fall from the sky. The actor can hide the 

feather in his pocket or up his sleeve and pull it from where it’s hidden as a 
sleight of hand to give the appearance of catching it. 

 
Time Approximately 5 minutes 
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Lights up on Jessie who is staring at the sky. Lights up on Laura who is walking by but 
stops to catch a glimpse of what he’s staring at. 

Jessie: It’s the strangest thing. 

Laura: What is? 

Jessie: See it falling? 

 (To Audience) It was the middle of the summer and I was standing there 
in the park, staring up at the sky. My jaw was probably hanging open. 

Laura: What is that? 

Jessie: (To Audience) She had stopped on the path where I stood. It’s a— 

Laura: Snowflake. No, it can’t be. 

Jessie: (To Audience) Stopped to look up at what I was looking at. I thought the 
same thing, but it’s not. 

Laura:  You sure? 

Jessie: No, look…see how its falling? 

Laura: If it’s not a snowflake then what is it? 

Jessie: Would you look at that. 

Laura: How did you even see it? 

Jessie: It just caught my eye, sorta winked at me when it caught the sunlight. 

He reaches out and catches it. He holds a beautiful white feather in his hand. They 
stare at it. She puts her hand over her brow, stares up at the sky. 

Laura: I don’t see any birds. 

Jessie: Maybe it’s some kind of magic. 

Laura: I guess it must be! 

Jessie: Here, you take it. 

Laura: No, I couldnʼt. 

Jessie: Please? 

Laura: Really? 
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Jessie: I insist. 

Laura: Well…thank you. 

Jessie: My name’s Jessie. 

Laura: Laura.  

They linger. 

Jessie: (Looking at Laura but talking to the audience) It’s how we met. Could 
there be anything more magical? I never met anyone, but this…it 
was…miraculous. Like heaven had given me a new kind of currency to 
spend and I spent it on her.  

Laura walks across the stage, she is happy, but her body language changes into the 
end-of-the day weariness that comes with being a working mother of two.  
 
It is now 5 years later. She puts the feather down and starts to fold a pile of laundry. 

Laura: (To Audience) Love’s kind of miraculous too. The courtship. The 
wedding. The first years of marriage. The first baby. The second.  

 But let’s be honest. When the kids are both screaming, the mortgage 
needs paying, the diapers need changing and you’re both working a 
job…there’s not much time to go for walks in the park to look for falling 
feathers. 

Laura notices that Jessie is still watching her, with love in his eyes. She tucks a loose 
strand of hair behind her ear. 

 What are you looking at? 

Jessie: Nothing 

Laura: You’re eyeing this laundry aren’t you. And thinking to yourself, I wish it 
was my turn… 

Jessie: You know what else is a miracle? 

Laura: That both kids are asleep right now and we still have some microwave 
popcorn in the cupboard? 

Jessie: Now that I think about it, yes. But I meant something else.  

Laura: What is? 

Jessie: You. 
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Laura: Are you making fun of me? 

Jessie: No. 

Laura: I have spit up on my blouse. I have mac and cheese paw prints on my 
pants…but that’s sort of ordinary, day in the life of kind of stuff. 

Jessie: I’m talking about you. 

She giggles at this. 

 I’m serious. You, Laura, are a miracle. 

Laura: Your evidence, please. You’re a lawyer by day. I need you to make your 
case. 

He struts a bit. Like he’s at trial, with his closing argument. 

Jessie: A wife of noble character who can find? She is worth far more than 
rubies. Her husband has full confidence in her and lacks nothing of 
value. She brings him good, not harm, all the days of her life. 

Laura: Are you quoting a Proverb at me? 

Jessie begins to walk across the room toward her.  

Jessie: I sure am.  

Jessie is now beside her. He’s serious now. 

 She opens her arms to the poor and extends her hands to the needy. 

He reaches down and picks up the feather. 

 She speaks with wisdom, and faithful instruction is on her tongue. 

He reaches out his hand and pulls her up from her task. 

 Her children— 

Laura: Don’t wake them, we just got them to sleep—  

Jessie: Her children arise and call her blessed— 

Laura: Is that what all that racket is at 6 in the morning? 

Jessie: One woman’s alarm clock is another woman’s blessing. Her husband 
also, and he praises her.  
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He places the feather back in her hand.  

 You, are a miracle, Laura. Look at me. You are!  

 For all you do. For who you are. For how you love. Every day I see how 
you love our children. Every day I experience how you show your love 
and put up with me. 

 Day after day after every single day. 

 There might not be feathers falling from the sky right now, but I feel like 
our family soars on wings because of your faith and your love. 

He hugs her. 

 You and every mother like you is a miracle. 

Lights fade. 
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