Intro to 2 Timothy Sketch - 

(23rd April)

Illustrious Cast:

Paul- 
Kevin

Jailer -
Helen

Jailbird - Liz

Setting:

Jail

Liz:
Alright there, Paul?  How did you sleep?

Kevin:
OK thanks.  Chains dug in a bit but, you know, it’s all a privilege isn’t it?

Liz:
You’re weird you are.  You’re the only Christian in the village and PROUD of it.  I don’t get why you don’t just jack in that Jesus bloke you’re following and get out of here before your execution.  All you’ve got to do is say you don’t believe in Jesus anymore and stop preaching about him, and there you go, our beloved Roman Emperor, Nero, will let you go.

Kevin:
Under the circumstances that would be the most foolish thing I could ever do, because if I disown Christ He will disown me - it might be great for preserving my life in this lifetime, but not in the one to come.

Liz:
Riiiiiight.  Well, if I were in your position, having had my first hearing and pretty much now guaranteed death I would disown my own mother to be able to see the streets of Rome again.

Helen:
 (Enters - Very grumpy) Breakfast time (puts down two bowls of slop)

Kevin:
Could I have a quill and some papyrus please for a letter? (Helen walks out)
Liz:
Another letter?  Always writing letters you are.  Why can’t you just mope around all day feeling sorry for yourself like the rest of us?  Who you writing to this time?

Kevin:
My son.

Liz:
(Suddenly alert) You’ve got a son?  Well I never knew that about you, Old Paully boy.

Kevin:
Not a physical, blood son, a spiritual son.

Liz:
A “spiritual son” what does that mean?  Is he a ghost or something?  What’s he called, Caspar?

Helen comes in with the paper and pen and grunts at Kevin as she hands them over.

Kevin:
No, he’s called Timothy and he became a Christian when I went to preach at Lystra, and I became like his father in the Christian faith.

Liz:
So why do you need to write to him?  You hoping his going to come and rescue you from this pit?  Has your spiritual son got a special set of “spiritual keys” which could get you out? (laughs at her very witty joke)

Kevin:
No. I’m writing to him because I want him to carry on preaching about Christ once I die.

Liz:
Hah!! You’ll be lucky to get that one past the guards; the Roman authorities are hoping your preaching about Christ is going to die with you.

Kevin:
(Starts writing)  Passing on the gospel is a big job for someone as young and timid as Tim is.  Quite a shy boy and he suffers from all sorts of ill health which can make his life very difficult.  So, I need to remind him about the importance of doing the job well, but also of the great God who’s power will help him to do it well.  

Liz:
(peering over Kevin’s shoulder & reading out loud) 2 Timothy.  Well, we know it’s to Timothy, why do you need to head it that?

Kevin:
No, it’s 2 Timothy because I’ve already written to him once - this is my second letter to him.

Liz:
I told you you were weird.  Why you’d want to spend the time writing once to someone is beyond me, but TWICE!  Right, I’m going to eat my delicious breakfast and leave you to your ramblings to Caspar.

Kevin:
It’s Timothy……

