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a script from 

 “The Mother’s Day Gift”  
by 

Tracy Wells 
 
 

What A mom gets a handmade gift from her child on Mother’s Day and tries her best 
to figure out exactly what the paper-mache nightmare is. When Dad steps in to 
help, the result is equal parts hilarious and heartwarming.  
 
Themes: Mother’s Day, Mother and Child, Parenting 

 
Who Mom 

Dad 
  

 
When Present 
 
Costumes 
and  
Props 

Modern clothing. A chair or stool is present for Mom to sit on. She holds a 
papier-mache object. 

 
Why Luke 2:51 
 
How The papier-mache object can be any size and color but should look very 

unusual and should not in any way look like a heart. Feel free to incorporate a 
variety of craft items such as pom-poms, uncooked pasta noodles, yarn, tissue 
paper, and pipe cleaners. The sky’s the limit and the gaudier, the better! There 
should be a cut somewhere on the object with a slip of paper that just barely 
sticks out. The slip of paper should read, “Happy Mother’s Day to the mom who 
holds my heart. I’m so glad God gave me to you.” 

 
Time Approximately 4 minutes 
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Mom is seated center. She holds the “gift” in her lap, but her head is down and she is 
crying. At start of scene, Dad enters and crosses to Mom. 

Dad: (concerned) Honey, what’s the matter? 

Mom: (holds up the gift but doesn’t look up) This. 

Dad: (grimacing) What is that thing? 

Mom: (looks up) It’s my Mother’s Day gift from Casey! (starts to cry harder) 

Dad: Oh, right! (relieved) So, those are tears of joy, then. Sorry. My mistake. 

Mom: (still crying) They’re not tears of joy. (holds up the gift) I’m crying 
because I have no idea what this thing is! 

Dad: Gotcha. Well, I’m sure I can help out with that. Let me take a look. (holds 
out his hand) 

Mom: (hands him the gift and wipes her eyes) I’m her mother. I should know 
what her gift is. 

Dad: You have been saying you’re due to get your eyes checked. 

Mom: (gives him a look) Really? 

Dad: It’s not your eyes. Got it. Let’s have a look then. (scrutinizes it) Hmmm, I 
see what you mean. 

Mom: It’s a blob! A big mishappen blob that Casey put a lot of time into, and I 
can’t figure out. 

Dad: Maybe its some kind of planter or vase. 

Mom: There’s nowhere to put the flowers. 

Dad: Right. (looks at it again) Could it be a serving bowl of some kind? 

Mom: (gives him a withering look) It’s made out of papier-mache.  

Dad: And? 

Mom: And do you know what would happen the minute food or liquid 
touched it? 

Dad: (sincerely) It would burst into flames? 

Mom: (incredulously) Do you even know what papier-mache is? 

Dad: (trying to cover) Of course I do. (dramatically) It’s mache’d paper! 
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Mom: Which is? 

Dad: (after a beat) Yeah, I’m going to need a hint. 

Mom: Newspaper, flour and water.  

Dad: I knew that! 

Mom: Oh, yeah? Then maybe you should’ve helped out more when we were 
making’s Casey’s papier-mache volcano for science class. That took 
hours! 

Dad: Just another reason you’re such an amazing mother. (looks at the gift) 
Hey! Maybe this is an award? Like a “You’re the Best Mom in the World” 
award? 

Mom: I think it would say that somewhere if it was an award. 

Dad: True. (scrutinizing the gift) It might be an animal of some kind. 

Mom: An animal? (takes the gift back and looks at it) How do you figure? 

Dad: (pointing to a spot on the gift) Isn’t that a face?  

Mom: A face? 

Dad: See? (points out a few more spots) Those are the eyes and that’s the 
nose. 

Mom: Maybe. (shakes her head) But why would she make an animal for 
Mother’s Day? (realizes, in horror) You don’t think… 

Dad: (concerned) What? 

Mom: Is this… (holds it up for Dad to see, horrified) Is this supposed to be me?! 

Dad: (scrutinizing it) Now that you mention it… 

Mom: Is this what she thinks I look like? (looks at the gift) When I’m tucking her 
into bed at night, is this the face that she sees staring back at her? (turns 
the gift to face Dad) 

Dad: Well, that depends…were you wearing one of those moisturizing face 
mask sheets when you tucked her in? ‘Cause I hate to say it, but those 
are pretty scary. 

Mom: (with realization) Remember when she kept getting scared at night 
thinking monsters were chasing her? (touching her face) It was probably 
all my fault!  
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Dad: You are beautiful, dear. (takes the gift) This is the stuff of nightmares. 
There’s no way this can be modeled after you. 

Mom: Well, if it’s not supposed to be me, then what is it? 

Dad: I don’t know, but I’m pretty sure it’s broken. 

Mom: Broken! I don’t know what the gift is and now I’ve broken it! What kind 
of mother am I? 

Dad: (turning the gift around) See here? There’s a small cut in the side and it’s 
stuffing is coming out. 

Mom: It has stuffing? (takes the gift and pulls the little piece of paper out of 
the cut) It’s not stuffing, it’s a slip of paper. And there’s something 
written on it. 

Dad: (leaning over) What does it say? 

Mom: (reading) Happy Mother’s Day to the mom who holds my heart. I’m so 
glad God gave me to you. (starts crying quietly) 

Dad: (excited) Ah, I get it now! It’s a heart! The gift Casey gave you is her 
heart. (looks at Mom) Honey, you’re crying again. 

Mom: I know. 

Dad: But why? We finally figured out what the gift is.  

Mom: Yes, we did. 

Dad: So why are you sad? 

Mom: I’m not sad. I’m crying because I’m happy. 

Dad: (nodding, understanding) Ah, so those are tears of joy! 

Mom: Yes. The greatest gift I’ve ever received was when God gave us Casey. 

Dad: (smiling) She’s a pretty amazing gift. 

Mom: Life can get crazy…all the messes and activities and schedules…that 
sometimes its easy to forget what a gift a child can be. (looks at the gift) 
Now every time I look at this heart, I’ll remember the best Mother’s Day 
gift I ever got. 

Dad: (touches the gift and smirks) And you’ll be glad that papier-mache 
monstrosity is not supposed to be you. 
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Mom: Thank goodness! 

Mom and Dad look down at the gift and laugh as lights black. End of scene. 
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