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Bible Text

Jesus , full of the Holy Spirit, returned from the Jordan and was led by the Spirit in the desert, where for forty days he was tempted by the devil. He ate nothing during those days, and at the end of them he was hungry.

     The devil said to him, “If you are the Son of God, tell this stone to become bread.”

     Jesus answered, “It is written: ‘Man does not live on bread alone.’”

     The devil let him up to a high place and showed him in an instant all the kingdoms of

     the world. And he said to him, “I will give you all their authority and splendor, for it 

     Has been given to me, and I can give it to anyone I want to. So if you worship me, it

     Will all be yours.”

     Jesus answered, “It is written: ‘Worship the Lord your God and serve him only.’”

     The devil let him to Jerusalem and had him stand on the highest point of the temple.

     “If you are the Son of God,” he said. “throw yourself down form here. For it is 

     written: ‘He will command his angels concerning you to guard you carefully; they

     will lift you up in their hands, so that you will not strike your foot against a stone.’”

     Jesus answered, “It says: ‘Do not put the Lord your God to the test.’”

     When the devil had finished all this tempting, he left him until an opportune time.
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Cast

· Satan (with baseball cap and glove)

· Jesus (with baseball cap and bat)

· Cheering section for Satan (half the audience)

· Cheering section for Jesus (the other half of the audience)

Props

· Baseball caps (2)

· Baseball gloves (1)

· Baseball bat (1)

· Pennants or pom-poms (at least two: one each for Satan’s cheering section and

Jesus’ cheering section)
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Kleenex and ketchup (for bloody nose; optional)

· Chewing gum (Big League brand)

As the scene opens…

Satan is loosening up near the pitcher’s mound; Jesus is swinging a bat on deck.

They were cross-town rivals, and at the Skydome was scheduled a life-and-death duel between them: the Prince of Darkness, one of the most famous pitchers ever to take the mound, Satan himself; and the all-star batter, a young kid from Nazareth named Jesus Christ, often referred to as the Illuminator.

Satan stepped to the mound, confident and cocky. He had in his jaw a huge chaw of tobacco, which he spat in the dirt in front of him. He ran his hand along the bill of his cap. Three times he slammed his hand in his glove. He spat again on the ground, and then made several other jock-type adjustments and gestures that we won’t describe in a Catholic classroom melodrama. Satan looked across the plate, and scowled at Jesus.

Jesus stepped into the batter’s box and just stared back. This stand-off had been going on now for forty days, a real grudge match. The game had gone into extra innings, and Jesus, full of the Holy Spirit, stood ready at the plate. He flexed his muscles and knocked the mud off his cleats. Then he looked down thoughtfully at that mud, wondering how many humans he could have formed from those tiny lumps of clay. Anyway, he took a few practice swings, and focused on the mound.

The crowd was wild and unruly. They did the wave several times, making lots of noises like wind and rain. It began to get on Jesus’ nerves, so he stepped out of  the batter’s box, waved his hands at the crowd, and told the winds and the wave to be still.

Satan’s cheerleaders kept making up stupid cheers, trying to spark a late rally for the Evil One. Three times they yelled:
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Rip him up, tempt him well,

Come on, Satan—give him hell!

Then Jesus’ cheerleaders yelled back:

We may not clap, we may not yell,

But thanks to Jesus, we’re not in hell!

It was quite a scene.

Then Satan went into his windup and threw his first pitch of the inning—a fast ball inside. Satan said, “If you’re really the Son of God, command this baseball to turn into bread.”

But Jesus just watched it cross the plate, because he knew it was a sucker ball. The pitch was way low. Jesus just looked at the mound, a grim smile on his face, and said, “Folks don’t live by bread alone, you know.”

Jesus’ cheering section went wild. They screamed. They clapped. Three times they chanted,

He will, he will rock you.

That just agitated Satan all the more, out there on the mound. He chewed his gum furiously, he kicked at the dirt on the mound, he glared at everyone in the stadium, even those up in the nosebleed sections—and then he got an idea. He dropped his glove and the ball on the mound, walked to the batter’s box, and said to Jesus, real friendly like, “Let’s take a walk.”

And Satan took Jesus all the way up to the nosebleed section of the grandstands—to the highest point of the Skydome, in fact. But then something embarrassing happened: Satan got a nosebleed. Good thing Jesus was there, because he healed it quickly. Then in his deepest, most macho voice, Jesus said, “Let’s play ball!”
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“Not so fast,” said Satan, wiping his nose. Standing there high above the stadium, Satan motioned to the crowd. “If you worship me, I’ll give you everything you see—the crowd, the hot dog stands, even a skybox. All yours.”

But even with a pitch like this, Jesus hung tough. He replied,”No way, Jose. As it says in the Good Book, if you’re gonna worship and serve anyone, worship and serve the Lord your God. I mean, what do you take me for anyway, a minor leaguer? I’m already Lord of all these people, I don’t like hot dogs, and I have season tickets for the next five centuries to a skybox you wouldn’t believe. Now let’s get down to the diamond and finish this game.”

Satan’s cheering section began booing, hissing, shouting, and doing their famous pitchfork chop.

It was oh-and-two—and it was obvious that Satan was getting worried, out there on the mound. But he still had some trick pitches up his sleeve. In slow motion, he went into his windup as he said, “If you’re really the Son of God, go back up where we just were—the highest point of the Skydome—and throw yourself down. I mean, of course God will command his angels to catch you and let you down easy.”

But Jesus recognized this for what it was: just one more wicked curve. Sure, Satan was right. Angels could do that for him. But that didn’t mean that Jesus should take a swing—or a flying leap, for that matter. Instead, Jesus shook off the pitch and said, “Don’t you go putting the Lord your God to the test—besides, the Angels are having a bad season.”


And then Jesus stuck his tongue out at Satan and said, “Furthermore, Stan, that’s three strikes, and you are out.”

Yes, folks, it was the first time in baseball history that the batter struck out the pitcher!

The crowd went wild. Satan’s cheering section cried, “Foul! Foul!” and yelled and stomped their feet. Those cheering for Jesus all held hands with each other, raised their joined hands above their heads, and sang together, “It only takes a park to get a choir going…”

Satan threw down his glove and stormed off the mound. Jesus waved to the crowd and lifted his hands in victory. He didn’t run and he didn’t make any errors. He was—and is—the undisputed champion.



Spontaneous Melodramas by Doug Fields, Laurie Polich and

 Duffy Robbins. Youth Specialties, 1966. Used with permission.
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