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“The Simon Peter Chronicles: The Rock” 
Part 4 in "The Simon Peter Chronicles" 

by 
Mitch Teemley 

 
 

What Peter is overjoyed at the way God is working through him.  Yet a terrible test lies 
ahead: “I could never deny Him,” Peter declares.  We’re called to serve Him in 
season and out.  Themes: Drama, Monologue, Palm Sunday, Easter, Lent, Peter, 
Jesus, Healing, Testing, Following Christ, Faith, Gospel 

 
Who Peter (formerly called Simon)   
 
When Palm Sunday, one week before the crucifixion of Jesus 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Biblical garment  
Scroll  
Pen - plant reed or rustic looking metal rod (not a quill) 
Inkpot - small pottery cup 
Table 

 
Why Zechariah 9:9; John 12:12-19; Luke 22:31 
 
How When Simon Peter speaks, this is a dramatization of what is, in reality, going on 

inside his head, an inner monologue. The audience is his alter ego, his listening 
self.  The tone is earnest and confessional.    
Optional additional lines (portending darker things to come) are offered at the 
end of the monologue.  Presentations with a strictly upbeat Palm Sunday or 
celebratory context will likely wish to omit them.  Presentations that are looking 
ahead to the crucifixion, will likely wish to include them.   

 
Time Approximately 3-4 minutes 
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Note: (May be spoken or shown on-screen before presentation): This scene includes a 
fictional incident based on the type of miracles Mark 6 and Luke 10 tell us occurred 
when Jesus sent His disciples out in twos. 

Simon Peter sits at a table or writing stand, rolls open his scroll, dips his calamus (pen) 
into the inkpot, and begins writing.  

Introduction (spoken or printed on-screen):  

 We meet the Apostle Peter as a public figure in the New Testament.  But 
what would he have written if he’d kept a personal journal, a record of 
his own life-changing encounters with Jesus Christ?   

Simon-Peter:   

 Jesus almost never calls me Simon anymore.  He calls me Peter, “the 
Rock.”  Me?  Hah!  I remember when our rabbi in Capernaum called 
Abraham’s faith “the rock of the world.”  I longed so badly to be like 
Abraham, but I only wanted it for myself.  Yet now I find myself being 
used by God in a way I never even dreamed possible!  

Rising, stepping away from the table, remembering… 

 Jesus sent us out in twos.  He anointed us to preach and do miracles in 
his name.  Did we believe it?  We hoped it was true.  John and I went to 
Gerazim, to the local synagogue.  I didn’t plan to say anything, but when 
a revered old rabbi spoke of becoming righteous by following “every jot 
of the Law,” I jumped up and blurted out, “No!  King David says, ‘There is 
no one who is righteous.  Not one!”   

 The rabbi asked, “Then why should God even let men live?”   

 “’The righteous man lives by faith,’” I answered.  “Habbakuk.”   

 “Well,” the Rabbi replied, “what proof do you have that God accepts your 
faith?”   

 He was pointing at me with his right hand, and for the first time I 
noticed it was withered; it looked just like a little goat’s hoof.  I didn’t 
even think.  I just grabbed it and said, “In the name of Messiah Yeshua, 
be healed.”  And his hand, it…it grew! 

 When we left the synagogue, he was clutching the Torah with his 
perfectly restored hand, weeping and saying over and over again, “The 
righteous man lives by faith!”  Later John asked what made me think of 
those Scriptures.  I admitted I didn’t know.  It was just something God 
wanted to do…and He used me!   

PREVIE
W
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 To be used by God—I never want anything else!  And it’s all because of 
Jesus.  I’m just an ordinary man, but he’s…  He asked, “Who do you say 
that I am?”  And again, the words just gushed out of me: “You are the 
Christ, the son of the living God!”  Then he blessed me, and called me 
Peter, the Rock.  But I’m no rock. Faith is the rock.  And if I have faith, it’s 
only because Jesus has given me something—someone—to believe in!   

 We returned to Jerusalem today, and even before we entered the city, at 
the Mount of Olives, people were throwing down their cloaks and 
shouting, “Hosanna!  Hosanna!  Blessed is the King who comes in the 
name of the Lord!”   

 I know now that I could never deny him because he’s the one who 
restored the rabbi’s hand, and he’s the one who turned my sad little 
grain of faith into a rock!  He is the Christ, the son of the living God!   

[Optional additional lines:]  

 Still, why does he talk about going away?  And why did he say we 
should “believe in the light while (we) have the light?”  What could 
possibly change?   

 

PREVIE
W




