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All the World Has to Offer

A play in one act for the Illini Chinese Christian Fellowship, by Kent Lee; for new student night,
6.9.1996.

dramatis personae
CHRISTIAN [CHR]
NON-CHRISTIAN [NC]
SNIVELY: a wayward Christian
LISA: Snively’s concerned Christian friend
PECUNIA: seeks fulfilment from money and material things [PEC]
BUBBA: looking for love in all the wrong places; ends up marrying Pecunia
PHILADELPHIA: an idealistic believer in humananistic love and goodness [PHI]
PREACHER: “preaches” the things that the world offers for fulfilment, like a phony cure-all

salesperson [PR]
BEGGAR

Begin.  Enter Christian and Non-Christian from opposite ends of stage.
CHR. Hi, friend!
NC. Oh, hi.  Why are you so happy today? Taking some kind of happy pills again?
CHR.  I’m just always reminded of God’s goodness towards me.
NC.  Can’t you do just as well without all that religion stuff?  I mean, a lot of people in the world

get by just fine without that kind of thing.  They’re perfectly fine living without high-minded
lofty religious ideals.

CHR.  Are they really?  Are they living for the right things?  Is what they live for something that can
give them love or meaning?

NC.  Why not?
CHR.  Well, let’s take a look at some of them and see.  Let’s take a look at the things the world

offers and see if it really fulfils them.
NC.  Okay.  Sure.

Pan to pulpit and ‘Preacher’ of what the world offers.  Enter Pecunia, Phi, Bubba, Beggar.
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PR.  Step right up, step right up folks.  Come get all the exciting things the world has to offer you
to make you happy and successful in life.  
Pec, Phi, Bubba, Beggar all gather around to listen.
PR.  Any of you want to have life?  Looking for the biggest and best in life?  
PEC. Yes, I want life!
PR.  Well, come up and get some life!

She comes up, he gives her a big box of Life cereal.  She goes ecstatic.
PEC.  Oh, now I’ve got life!  I’m so happy!
PR. Any of you looking for joy?  Looking for joy in life?  Step right up and I’ll give you joy.  
PHI.  Yes!  I want joy.  
PR.  Well, come right up here.

She approaches the pulpit; Preacher hands her a bottle of Joy soap.  She screams in
excitement and relishes in her Joy. Non-Christian looks on in disbelief.

PHI.  Oh, I’ve got joy now!  Now my life is happy!
PR.  And who among you wants it all?  Who wants to have it all in life?
BUB.  Oh, I want it all!

He approaches, Preacher gives him a bottle of All detergent.  He goes off in excitement; NC
looks on in disbelief.

BUB.  Oh, man, look!  I’ve got it all now!
BEGGAR:  Hey, what about me?  Can I get anything?
PR.  Oh, sorry, I just ran out.  Terribly sorry.  Gotta go now.  See you later. 

[Runs off; Beggar shows disappointment.]

Pan back to Chr. and n-C.
NC.  What’s going on?  Who are these people?
CHR.  These are the people of the world, looking for love and happiness in the things of the world.
NC.  But it’s all so fake.  She’s just got a box of Life cereal, she’s just got a bottle of Joy dish soap,
and he’s just got a bottle of All detergent.  It’s not real.
CHR.  Yeah, but try telling them that.  They won’t listen.
NC.  And what about that poor guy? Doesn’t he get anything?
CHR.  No.  The world doesn’t care about its poor and oppressed.
NC.  But that’s so unfair.
CHR.  Yes, it is.
NC.  [to Phi]  Hey, there!  You know that’s just a bottle of soap?  It’s not real!
PHI.  Yes, but who cares.  It makes me happy, doesn’t it?
CHR.  See, they won’t listen.
NC. But how do they expect to go thru life like that?  
CHR.  Well, let’s take a look.  

The one with the dish soap is Philadelphia.  She’s an idealist.  She puts her hope in the
goodness of humanity and thinks that all the world’s problems will be solved if everyone learns to
love each other and be good.  And she believes she is able to love everybody in such an idealistic
way.
PHI.  [to audience] We’re all basically good inside.  We just have to learn to love our fellow man
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and get along.
NC.  Sounds fine to me.  What’s wrong with that?
CHR.  After a few years she learned that her idealistic faith didn’t really work.  Let’s look at her as
she discovers this one summer while she is working at a restaurant to earn some college money.
She’s had a busy and stressful workday, and her patience has been tried.

Pan to restaurant scene with Phi holding coffee container, Bubba and Beggar seated at separate
tables.
PHI.  What would you like to order?
BUB.  What can I start with?
PHI.  Soup or salad.
BUB.  What’s Super Salad?
PHI.  What do you mean, ‘Super Salad’?
BUB.  I thought you said you had Super Salad.
PHI.  No, soup or salad!  We just have plain green salad.
BUB.  Okay.  Well, what do you have for dessert?
PHI.  We have pie and apples.
BUB.  I don’t care much for pineapples.
PHI.  Are you making jokes or what?  We just have pie and apples.
BUB.  Okay.  Just give me the soup and a piece of apple pie.
PHI.  Sorry, the only pie we have is berry.
BUB.  Very what?
PHI.  What?
BUB.  You said the pie was very something.  Very what?  Very good?
PHI. [loses temper; shouting]  Berry!  Berry!  I said berry!!  B-E-R-R-Y!!  Berry!

Ahhhhhhhh!  I hate people!  I hate you all!  Here, why don’t you have some coffee!
[pours coffee over Bubba.]

BUB.  Ouch!!! [runs away in pain]
PHI. [to Beggar]  What do you want!?
BEG.  Nothing.  Nothing at all.  [quickly walks away scared]

CHR.  See?  Her shallow faith in people didn’t work.  It couldn’t stand the test of reality.
NC.  I see what you mean.  How about the other two?
CHR.  That’s Pecunia.  She thinks that success in life will make her happy---money, power, material

things.
Ù � Enter Pecunia, well-dressed and flashing around her money. Enter Beggar.

BEG.  Excuse me, can you help out a poor man?
PEC.  Oh, I’m sorry.  I’ve been thru some hard times.  The storm last week blew my satellite dish

into my swimming pool, which flooded my polo field and tennis courts.  And all my
household servants are threatening to go on strike if I don’t pay them more money.  Sorry I
can’t help.

   � She walks off, leaving Beggar disappointed; he walks slowly off stage.
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CHR.  The guy who wanted it all is Bubba.  He thinks partying and women will make him happy.
He hopes that the perfect woman will come along and make him happy someday.

Enter Bubba, Phi in a bad mood.
BUB.  Hey, good-looking.  You want to go out?

  She kicks him and walks off mad, he holds his leg in pain.
NC.  So does he find someone?
CHR.  Yes.  Or so he thinks.
Enter Pecunia
BUB:  Hey, babe!  Are you Chinese?  ‘Cuz I want to take you out!
She seems charmed, and they walk off together.
CHR.  They eventually get married.  
Marriage them plays over sound system, as Bubba and Pecunia parade together, then exit again.
CHR.  But Pecunia’s dreams of success and happiness burst.  Let’s look at them 20 years later...

Ù  � Re-enter Bubba in bandages and Pecunia, at breakfast table.  Bubba serving breakfast.
PEC.  Hey, you burned the eggs again!  Where did you learn to make breakfast?!  Maybe if you

spent more time at home, instead of drinking with your friends, you’d be a decent husband.
[hits him with skillet]

BUB.  Ow! Ow!  Not again! 
PEC. You know, life’s bad enough for me as it is since I lost all my money when the Stock Market

crashed and I lost my job when the company downsized.  Why do you have to annoy me
further?

BUB.  Hey, ever since you lost your job and your money, you’ve become a bitter, angry woman.
Why do you have to take your anger out on me?

PEC.  Because you annoy me!
  [She chases him off stage, hitting at him].
    � BUB.  Ow!  Ow!  Help!

CHR. Bubba’s dreams of relationship bliss were broken---and so were some of his bones.
NCR. Oooh.
CHR.  Not much luck there, huh?  Hey, how about you?  What are you living for?
NR.  I’ve always thought studying hard and learning would make me a good and happy person.

What can be wrong with that?
CHR.  Well, let me tell you about a friend of mine.  He was once a devout Christian, but as he got

into college, he lost sight of his faith.  He lost his focus.  He turned away from God, and as
an escape he tried to find happiness in his books and learning.  

Pan to Snively, seated at study table piled up with books and coffee mug. Enter Lisa.

LISA.  Hi, Snive.  How are you?
SNIVE.  Hi, Lisa.  I’m okay.
LISA.  How come I haven’t seen you at church for so long?
SNIVE.   Oh, I’ve been really busy.  Lots of papers to write.
LISA.  Snive, you have to stop this.  You’re overloading yourself with too much schoolwork.
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You’re more interested in books than in church.
SNIVE.  Well, there are a lot of things that I want to study.
LISA.  Look, Snively, we’re really worried about you.  Before college, you were so spiritual.  You

were so happy and fun to be with.  Why have you changed like this?
SNIVE.  Changed how?
LISA.  You have no joy.  You’re totally stressed out.  You’ve become a bitter and lifeless man.

People don’t like being around you like before.
SNIVE.  Well, people change.
LISA.  Snive, something is really wrong with you, and you won’t tell us what.  At least come back.
SNIVE.  Maybe someday.  Hey, I’m sorry, but I got to finish this report tonight.  Talk to you later,

okay?
LISA.  Very well.  [exits dejectedly]

NC.  Sounds pretty sad.  Does he ever change?
CHR.  Yes.  After college he turned around and returned to God.  Now he’s much happier and more

likeable.
Snively bows before the cross to pray in the background.  Lisa re-enters to congratulate him. Exit.

NC.  Did any of the others change?  
CHR.  Remember Philadelphia, the idealistic girl who was working at the restaurant?  She really

changed.  She realized that all are sinners before God, including herself, and she decided to
follow Jesus Christ.  Now she knows God’s love, and shares it with others.

In the background we see Beggar and Philly.  She shares some food with him and giving him a Bible.
They exit together.

CHR.  You see, the world just offers empty dreams and broken toys.  God offers something different.
NC.  I see what you mean.

Stage darkens. All have exited except Chr. and NC.  NC faces sanctuary cross and begins singing
“Lord, I Lift Your Name on High” [or “Give Them All”]. Chr. joins in; lights go up; others re-enter
and join in singing.

The End.
 


