
1

What, Job?

by Kent Lee

a fellowship skit

This is a skit designed to distill and present the essence of the book of Job to the fellowship so

that everyone can get the basic storyline and main points of the book before having a small group

discussion on Job. 

Given the short time involved, actors (except Narrator, God) are expected to ad-lib and convey

the gist of what is written in the script, rather than memorizing and faithfully repeating the line. Lines

marked with a pound sign [#] indicate that actors should feel free to freely ad-lib at length; only the

gist of what they are to say is summarized in the script. 

Dramatis personae (cast of characters):

NARRATOR  [N]

GOD  

SATAN  [S]

JOB

FRIENDS (2) [F1, F2]

JOB’S WIFE [W]

MESSENGERS (3) [M1, M2, M3]
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SCENE 1:  Intro.

Lights out, stage light on center. JOB enters, nonchalantly reading a scroll, and is oblivious to the
audience or Narrator. NARRATOR appears at stage side. 

N. Good evening, friends. I present to you a certain Mr. Job. A man who lived long ago in the

Ancient Near East. He is a rich and powerful man, one of the greatest in the whole region.

[JOB, though supposedly oblivious to the Narrator, shows a nonchalant expression of confidence
as this is mentioned.]

He owns a large amount of land, sheep, cows, camels, and servants. He is famous for being

a righteous, godly man, and is famous for his wisdom, which he generously shares with all.

He is a family man who has seven handsome sons and three beautiful daughters, whom he

cares for very much and has tried hard to give a godly upbringing. 

Now you would think a famous, popular, and godly man like this would not have any major

enemies to worry about. But because he serves God whole-heartedly, he does attract the

attention of one enemy, whom he hasn’t yet met: the devil. 

Everything he holds dear is about to be taken away. Everything he believes will be called into

question. His faith will be harshly tested. 

Lights out, N. and JOB exit.
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SCENE  2: Satan’s first challenge.

Stage light on center stage. SATAN appears. Throughout he displays a characteristically snotty,
arrogant, bitter attitude. Satan looks around briefly and pauses.

S. Hey, God! 

[pause]

Yo, God!

GOD. Yes, what do you want now?

S. It’s me.

GOD. Where have you come from?

S. From roaming through the earth and going back and forth in it. 

GOD. Looking for another person to devour? Have you considered my servant Job? There’s no one

like him. He is honest and godly, a man who fears me and hates evil. Yes, I know you’re

interested in him.

S. Do you think he fears you for nothing? Don’t you protect him, his family, and everything he

owns? Don’t you bless everything he does? BUT...  I bet if you stretch out your hand and

destroy everything he has, then he will surely curse you and give up his faith. 

GOD. Very well. I’ll prove it to you. Go ahead, take everything he has, and I’ll show you that his

devotion to me is sincere. But don’t you dare hurt him – don’t even lay a finger on him. 

SATAN exits, with an attitude of smug satisfaction. Lights out. 
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SCENE 3: First attack on Job.

Stage lights up. Enter JOB, again reading a scroll. Enter MESSENGER 1 running from the aisle up to
Job, out of breath, in desperation and crying. 
 
M1. Master Job, Master Job! 

JOB. What is it?

M1. I’m so sorry, I’m so sorry. I have some terrible news.

JOB. What is it?

M1. Oh, Master Job! The Sabeans came!

JOB. What?

M1. The Sabeans came! The oxen were plowing in the fields and the donkeys were grazing nearby.

The Sabeans came and attacked. They carried off all the animals. They killed all the servants

with swords. Only I survived and escaped to tell you.

JOB. [pauses, shows visible grief and shock; looks to heaven] 

Oh, Father in heaven – how? 

Enter MESSENGER 2 running from opposite aisle up to Job, out of breath, in desperation and crying.

M2. Master Job, Master Job! 

JOB. What?

M2. I don’t know how to tell you... Something awful has happened.

JOB. What?

M2. Oh, Master! The Chaldeans came!

JOB. What? The Chaldeans?

M2. The Chaldeans came! The camels were in the fields when three raiding parties of Chaldeans

came and attacked. They carried off all the animals. They killed all the servants with  swords.

I’m the only one who has survived and escaped to tell you.

JOB. [pauses, shows greater visible grief and shock; looks to heaven]  
Oh, Father – how could this happen? I know you are good whether you bless me with

thousands of livestock or take them away...but my servants...are they not innocent ones?

Lights fade out with Job and messengers grieving. Pause. Multiple faint, terrible screams are heard
behind stage. Pause. Lights fade in. We see JOB by himself, grieving. Enter MESSENGER 3, running
from offstage, out of breath, in desperation, and crying. 

M3. Master Job! Master Job!

JOB. What’s wrong?

M3. Oh, Master, something most awful has happened.
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JOB. What is it?

M3. Oh, it’s so awful. Your sons and daughters were all together at your elder son’s house,

feasting like they often do together. Then a great storm blew in from the desert. A great wind

collapsed the house. They were all killed instantly. Only I was able to escape. 

JOB. No!

M3. Yes, they’re all dead. Your sons and daughters. 

JOB. My sons? My daughters? All dead?

M3. Yes. I’m so sorry, Master. 

JOB. [Screams, then sits down, puts hands on face, and cries. After a moment he looks toward
heaven.]
Oh, Father above...How could this happen...my lovely children whom I loved so much. 

[pause]

Naked I came from my mother’s womb, and naked I will depart. 

The Lord has given and the Lord has taken away. 

May God’s great name be praised. 

N. In all these events, Job never sinned by blaming or accusing God, or abandoning his faith in

the Lord.

Lights out.
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SCENE  4: Satan’s second challenge.

Stage light on center stage. SATAN appears. Throughout he displays a characteristically snotty,
arrogant, bitter attitude. Satan looks around briefly and pauses.

S. Hey, God! 

[pause]

Yo, God!

GOD. Yes, what do you want now?

S. It’s me.

GOD. Where have you come from?

S. From roaming through the earth and going back and forth in it. 

GOD. Looking for another person to devour? Have you considered my servant Job? There’s no one

like him. He is still honest and godly, a man who fears me and hates evil. I know you’re still

interested in him. He still maintains his faith in me and his integrity, even though you incite

me to test him for no reason. 

S. Ha, skin for skin!  He’s just like any man – he looks out for himself. BUT...  I bet if you

stretch out your hand and strike his body, then he will surely curse you and give up his faith.

GOD. Very well. I’ll prove it to you. Go ahead, take him – strike his health and body. But he is to

live; you cannot take his life.  

SATAN exits, with an attitude of smug satisfaction. Lights out. 
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SCENE 5. Second attack on Job.

[allow a moment to apply ketchup, charcoal, or other props to make Job look disfigured, mess up
his hair & clothes, etc.]

Lights remain out. JOB lies on the floor, trying to sleep, but unable to. He tosses and turns back and
forth and keeps scratching himself. We hear occasional grunts and expressions of pain. Short
silence. Then Job emits a yell like he’s having a nightmare. Lights come up quickly.  Throughout
the scene, Job scratches himself and shows continual signs of pain and discomfort.   

JOB. [screaming, sitting up]

Enter JOB’S  WIFE. She approaches Job but stays about two meters away. 

W. Job, what’s wrong? Another nightmare?

JOB. Yes, again. [pause]  I dreamed that all the angels of heaven were stabbing me with giant forks

and knives. And a herd of camels was biting me.  

W. Eww.

JOB. Do we have any more ointment for my skin?

[starts scratching his skin with a knife]

W. [hands him a jar of ointment]
You’re going thru ointment like crazy.

JOB. Well, my skin hurts like crazy. Can you help me put this on?

W. No way. I can’t stand the smell?

JOB. Of the ointment?

W. No, of you.

JOB. Me?

W. Yes, you. You stink indescribably bad. Your skin stinks. The liquids oozing from your skin

stink. Your breath stinks. I can’t stand to go near you. 

JOB. Well, thank you very much. I’ll do it myself.  Can’t you see I’m in a great deal of pain?

W. Yes, Job, you’ve been like this for two weeks now. 

JOB. And with no one to help or comfort me.

W. Don’t worry. Your friends should be here tomorrow. 

Frankly Job, I’ve had enough. Taking care of you is really difficult. You sit around and cry,

you go thru tons of medicine, and you smell so bad that even the dog avoids you. I don’t

know if you’ll ever recover. I cannot take this anymore.

JOB. Well, excuse me, but what else can I do?

W. Why don’t you just give up?

JOB. Give up? What do you mean, give up?

W. Just give up. I mean, why don’t you just curse God and die.



8

JOB. [angry]

You are talking like a foolish woman. How can we accept good things from God, and not

trouble as well?

W. leaves indignant. Job hangs his head down, continues scratching himself. 

N. In all this Job did not sin by blaming God. At least not yet.

Lights out on Job.

SCENE 6. Job’s friends.

[#: indicates actors are to ad-lib and paraphrase these parts, and ad-lib freely, loosely, and at
length if they like]

Lights up. We see JOB sitting as before, showing signs of pain and discomfort, and scratching his
skin with a knife. Enter FRIEND 1, FRIEND 2. They sit down next to Job, visibly distraught and unable
to say anything. All remain silent for a long moment. After a while, Job speaks up. 

JOB. # Oh, how miserable my life has become. I wish I had never been born. If only the day of my

birth could be erased from history. If only I hadn’t been born alive into this world – so I

would not need to suffer as I suffer now.

[pause]

F1. # Job, isn’t it you that used to encourage others? Used to give godly advice? Used to be

known as one of the wisest and most righteous men around? Weren’t your righteousness and

godliness your strength and your hope? 

You need not suffer like this Job. Maybe you have something you need to tell God?

Something you need to confess? Something you need to make right with the Lord? If you do

that, God will surely heal you and restore you.

JOB. # A suffering man should have the comfort and encouragement of his friends. Why do you

assume that I have done something wrong? Is this suffering my fault? Is it a result of some

sin I’ve committed?  I’ve done nothing wrong. If I have, prove it to me.

But God has seen fit to attack me. If only he would finish the job. I just pray that He would

end my miserable life. More than anything, I just want to die. Then I could die knowing that

I haven’t given up my faith in Him.  

F2. # Is God unjust? Does God bring suffering upon good people? I don’t think so! If you are a

godly man, God will bless you and you will have no trouble. If you confess, He will restore

you.

JOB. # I know this is true. But what can I do? God is great and almighty, and how can I make Him

listen to me? Even though I am innocent, he attacks me. Good people suffer just as bad

people do.  
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What can I do? All I know is that I hate my miserable life and I want to die. 

F1. # What arrogant words! If only God would come and speak to you. He cannot be fooled.

Whatever sin you’ve committed, He knows what it is, and He would tell you what your sin

is. If only would confess whatever sin that you’re hiding. If you repent and return to Him, He

will surely forgive you of whatever you’ve done. 

JOB. # You all are so wise – so what am I? A potted plant? I’m no fool. I know what God is like.

He’s almighty. He does whatever He wants, whenever He wants. I have no hope of

questioning Him to find out why He enjoys torturing me like this. If only I could find out why,

so I could die in peace.

F2. # How dare you accuse God. Is He some kind of monster? He is faithful and just. Only

sinners need to be afraid of His judgment. 

JOB. # What miserable friends you are! 

I don’t know why God is doing this to me, even though I’m a good man who has never done

any wrong. I’ve always obeyed God and followed His word, His commandments. I’ve always

been devoted to Him. And He turns around and does all this to me!  

As far as I know, I am like a little fly to the almighty, supreme God of heaven. He enjoys

swatting me and pulling off my wings for his sport. Yes, He’s almighty. But does He care?

Does He know what He’s doing?

And you, my so-called friends, only torture me with your self-righteous sermons and passing

judgment on me. I think you enjoy this, don’t you? What point is there in going on with your

stupid arguments?! Please leave me alone.

Job turns away from F1, F2. F1, F2 stop trying to talk to him, give up in frustration, and display
their indignation. Lights fade. 
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SCENE 7: God speaks.

Lights up. We see JOB  center stage as before, his friends F1, F2 off to the side of the stage. 
Sound effects of wind and thunder would be good if possible here to announce GOD’s arrival on the
scene. God speaks in a strong but not overly scolding voice to Job. Job looks upward, and as God
speaks, Job shows a little fear. As God’s speech continues, Job grows increasingly uncomfortable;
starts to shake his head in response to God’s questioning.  

GOD. Who is this who questions me?  Who questions whether I know what I’m doing? Brace

yourself like a man, and I will question you, and you will answer me.

Where were you when the world was created? Where were you when the sun and stars were

put into place? Who told the oceans where to go, and put the land in its place?  Who set the

sky and heavens in their place? Who made day and night? Who arranged the stars in their

place? 

Do you bring rain upon the earth? Do you also move the clouds? Do you watch over the

animals of  the earth? And do you provide for their needs?  Do you create the animals with

their strength and beauty? Do you give the animals their ability to hunt? Do you give the birds

the ability to fly? 

Can you do all this, Job? 

JOB. Uh, uh, no, sir...

GOD. Then if you question my justice, let me ask you some questions. 

JOB. I am nothing, I am not worthy. How can I respond? I spoke on and on earlier, but now I have

no answer. In shame I will remain quiet.

GOD. Prepare self, and I will question you more.

You question my justice. Let’s see you dispense justice on the ungodly and wicked. Let’s see

you come to the rescue of the oppressed. Let’s see you adorn yourself with majesty and glory

like me. 

Do you have the power to control great and fearsome creatures of the earth, those that no

other man can tame?  Do you have any power like me? Then who are you, a mere man, to

accuse me of doing wrong? 

JOB. [lowers head somewhat in shame]

I know you can do all things, Lord. Surely I spoke of matters that I did not understand, and

matters too wonderful for me to know. You have questioned me, and I hang my face in

disgrace. 

My ears have heard of you before, but I did not know you well. But now my eyes have seen

you. Now I understand what you are really like. Therefore I despise myself and repent of my

arrogance, self-righteousness, and pride. 

GOD. [speaks to Job’s friends, F1 and F2]

Now you two friends of Job... I am angry with you, for you have not spoken of me what is

right. Now go do repentance, and Job will pray on your behalf, and I will forgive you. 
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[F1, F2 are visibly ashamed]

Lights fade, but not totally dark, actors exit. NARRATOR  returns and addresses the audience. 

N. After Job prayed for his friends, God forgave their self-righteous hearts. God healed Job of

his diseases, and restored his fortunes. His brothers and sisters came to comfort him. In fact,

God blessed him with twice as much wealth as before, and he continued to be known as one

of the greatest men of his time. He had more children, just as many as before, who were

famously beautiful, and Job enjoyed a long and prosperous life after God healed him.

Narrator makes final comments and dismisses the audience. 


