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GUILT BY ASSOCIATION

ACT ONE: THE CRUCIFIXION

Opens with actors dressed in modern clothing coming in from different directions to meet at a focal point near front center, in front of stage. Perhaps have a bus stop sign be the reason for collecting at one place. Some are checking pagers, talking on cell phones, etc. Two are engaged in a conversation and speak above the others murmuring.

TOM: Mary, you’re not telling me anything you haven’t already told me before. Jesus Christ, the sinless one, died for my sins. Blah, blah, blah. Jesus was whipped, beaten and crucified so that I would have eternal life. I didn’t want to hear it then, what makes you think I want to hear it now? Besides Miss High and Mighty, you’re not a Christian, why do you care? 

MARY: Because I’m intrigued by it all, the whole story. 

TOM: That’s all it is Mary, a story. None of that really happened.

MARY: And how are you so sure? Why would millions of people change their lives for a story Tom?

TOM: Let’s talk about changed lives Mary. Hmmm, let’s see, if this Jesus thing is so great, how come after all the times you’ve been to church you still haven’t decided to become one of them?

Mary looks at her shoes in embarrassment.

TOM: That’s what I thought. This conversation is over.

MARY: At least my mind is open Tom. At least it’s sinking in.

TOM: Hasn’t sunk in too far though, has it?

Mary snarls and shakes her fist at him.

They are startled and look to the rear entrance where two Roman guards are leading Jesus down the aisle on either side. Jesus is carrying the cross on his way to be crucified. The guards are speaking harshly at Jesus and growling at people to step aside and get out of the way. The guards break through the middle of the gasping onlookers and push Jesus to the ground. 

ONLOOKER #1:  Hey, what’s going on here? (sternly directed at the guards)

Guards look at him with intimidating scowls and the onlooker backs off. 

The guards turn and pick Jesus up and lead him over to where he will be whipped.

The onlookers gasp as the guards pick up their whips and prepare to commence the flogging. 

ONLOOKER #2: Hold it! What do you think you’re doing?! 

The guards stop and look at the onlooker. Then they turn to look at each other. They go to the two onlookers who spoke and grab them and force them up to where Jesus is. They hand each of them their whips. 

ONLOOKER#1: What are you insisting we do with these?

GUARD#1 just points at Jesus’ back.

ONLOOKER#2: Surely you don’t expect us to whip this person?! I don’t know this guy. He never did anything to me. 

GUARD #2: Do it!

ONLOOKER#1: What is wrong with you? Are you insane?

GUARD #1: If you don’t do it to him, we’re going to do it to you.

ONLOOKER #1: This is ridiculous; I’m outta here.

ONLOOKER#2: Me too, c’mon.

Guards stop them by force and manhandle them back into position. The onlookers are frightened.

ONLOOKER#1: I think they mean business.

ONLOOKER#2: You’re not kidding. What are we gonna do?

ONLOOKER#1: I’m sorry. But if it’s gotta be him or us, it’s gonna be him. 

ONLOOKER #2: I guess you’re right. Besides, he probably deserves it right?

They both turn to Jesus as they get ready. 

ONLOOKER#1: Sorry, buddy. I guess you shouldn’t have gotten yourself into this mess.

They start whipping Jesus as the rest of the onlookers gasp in horrific shock at the vivid brutality of the beating. The guards, feeling that the two are being to ‘gentle’, shout at the onlookers, telling them to whip him harder.

After the flogging the guards take the whips away and push the onlookers back into the crowd. They slap Jesus around and spit at him and hurl insults at him. The onlookers become flabbergasted and show emotion as they plead with the guards to stop this treatment of Jesus. 

Mary suddenly comes to the realization that this is Jesus that this is happening to. 

MARY: Tom, do you realize what’s going on here?

TOM: Are you kidding? This is freakin’ me out. I feel like I’m having a nightmare.

MARY: Tom, that’s Jesus up there.

TOM: What? Mary, aren’t you about 2,000 years off with that one?

MARY: I’m serious. I don’t know how or why, but I’m sure of what I see and feel.

TOM: I’m glad you’ve got it all figured out. I’m still pretty confused myself.

The guards notice Tom and Mary talking. They single them out.

GUARD #1: Hey, you there! (directing and pointing at Mary)

MARY: Who, me? 

GUARD #2: And you! (directing and pointing at Tom)

TOM: You talking to me?

The guards come and take Tom and Mary by force up to where Jesus is. 

MARY: Stop it. What are you doing?

TOM: Yeah, what’s the meaning of all this?

The guards position them by Jesus as they take him and lead him up to the cross. They position him with arms spread as they go to get the hammer and spikes to nail Jesus to the cross. Each of the guards hands his hammer and spike to Tom and Mary.

TOM: You can’t be serious?

MARY: That’s Jesus isn’t it? If you think I’m going to drive a spike through that man’s hands you’re crazy. 

GUARD#1: Would you rather we did it to you?

MARY: He doesn’t deserve this. He didn’t do anything wrong. He’s innocent.

GUARD #2: He’s guilty of blasphemy. The punishment is death.

MARY: He is what he claims to be you know?

GUARD#1: Prove it!

MARY: Well, I can’t prove it. It’s a matter of faith.

GUARD#2: It’s a matter of justice. Now do it.

TOM: Why us?

GUARD #1: Why not you?

TOM: I didn’t condemn him. I don’t even know him. 

GUARD #2: It’s either him or you. Are you ready to die in his place? (Guard looks between Mary and Tom)

Mary and Tom hang their heads and offer no reply.

GUARD #1: That’s what I thought. Now get to it.

Mary and Tom go to either side of Jesus. Jesus looks in their eyes before the first strike is cast. They both begin weeping and tell him they are sorry. Jesus bows his head and closes his eyes. 

GUARD #2: On with it!

Mary and Tom jump as they are startled. They look at the guards. They look at the onlookers who are held in amazement. They turn back to Jesus. They wipe their eyes and look at each other before Tom administers the first blow. Mary follows suit as Jesus winces in pain. When they are done, the guard hands another spike to Tom and points at his feet. Tom drives the spike in his feet. The guards take the hammers away from Tom and Mary and push them back into the crowd of onlookers. Mary and Tom comfort each other as the onlookers watch and wait to see what happens next.

After a few moments Jesus breathes his final words. JESUS: It is finished.

Thunder and lightning erupt, scaring the onlookers as they shriek and scatter. After a moment all is silent. Jesus is dead. 

CURTAIN

ACT TWO: THE RESURRECTION

Tom and Mary enter and proceed to walk up the center aisle. 

MARY: Tom, what are we going to do? I mean, it’s been a few days since we, well, you know. Man, I can’t even bring myself to say the words I’m so ashamed. So what do you make of all this? 

TOM: It’s all too weird still. It’s like it still hasn’t really sunk in yet, you know? I feel dirty, you know? But hey, listen to this.  (By this time Tom and Mary should be at stage level as Tom reveals his dream to Mary)  I had this strange dream last night. I was in a courtroom. I had been found guilty of murder. 

MARY: Oh dear. Who did you kill?

TOM: I don’t know. So the judge looks at me and hands down the sentence. He tells me I will receive the death penalty. All of a sudden, the courtroom doors fly open and in walks Jesus himself!

MARY: Really? 

TOM: Yeah. Get this. He walks up to the judge. Jesus is saying something to him but I can’t hear what it is. Then he turns around and gives me this look, like everything is going to be all right. Then the judge shakes his head and addresses me.  He says, ‘In all my years on the bench I have never seen such a display of selflessness. You have no idea how fortunate you’ve just become. This man has just agreed to take your place and receive death so that you may live and be free from all consequence. 

MARY: That is so bizarre. 

TOM: Yeah but get this; I refuse it. 

MARY: What?

TOM: That’s right. I must be nuts right? I Say no. There must be some catch. Then Jesus goes, ‘There is no catch. It is my gift of love to you. All you have to do is accept it.’ But I still refuse. I say, ‘No. I want to die instead. Strings or no strings I don’t want your gift.

MARY: What happened then?

TOM: That’s when I woke up.

MARY: Wow, could you imagine really doing that? It would be like having a million dollars given to you and instead you say, ‘No thanks, not interested. Give it to someone else.’

TOM: (laughs) Yeah, right. Who would be foolish enough to turn down a million dollars, for doing nothing but just accepting it, huh?

Tom and Mary laugh as they descend the steps of the stage and start towards the back of the church. Jesus enters from the side wearing his ‘disguise’.

JESUS: Hi guys, mind if I walk along with you. I’m going that way.

TOM: No, I guess not. Name’s Tom. (He shakes Jesus’ hand. Tom pulls his hand back and looks at it as if he’s been given a mild shock)

MARY: And I’m Mary, nice to meet you. (She shakes and gets the same reaction)

TOM: And you are?

JESUS: You can call me Joshua. So, there seems to be quite a stirring around here lately. What’s it all about?

TOM: What? Have you like, been in a coma the last few days? Haven’t you heard what they did to that guy?

JESUS: What did they do?

MARY: I’ll tell you what they did. They killed an innocent man, that’s what.

TOM: They, Mary?

MARY: Hey look, don’t even go there.

JESUS: Sounds like you’re talking about when they crucified Jesus.

MARY: That’s exactly what we’re talking about. Were you there?

JESUS: How did it make you feel when they made you do what they did?

TOM: You were there. I tell you, I’ve heard the story I don’t know how many times and I’ve seen the reenactment before and I could never understand how they could do that to someone. They had to be so heartless. I thought I could never do something like that. 

MARY: I still feel like I’m in a fog. I mean, Jesus was crucified 2,000 years ago but just the other day it was us who drove the nails through his hands and feet. What is going on?

TOM: Yeah, and besides, the first time Jesus was supposedly resurrected after three days. It’s been at least that long hasn’t it? Well, where is he? Maybe it was all just a story. 

Jesus decides to reveal himself. He takes off the coat and hat and glasses as he is wearing the robe underneath. 

MARY: It’s you. It’s really you. Look Tom. And all this time you did nothing but doubt. What do you have to say now?

TOM: Oh be quiet Mary. If memory serves me correctly, you’re still in that ‘unsure’ category yourself.

JESUS: Tom, look at my hands and my feet and doubt no more. Mary, throw off that which entangles you and believe. Trust in me and forgiveness is yours. Have faith and your iniquities shall be remembered no more. 

Mary and Tom humble themselves at Jesus’ feet.

TOM: Oh, Lord, please forgive me. I’m sorry I doubted you.

MARY: Yes, Lord. Forgive me too. 

Jesus lifts them to their feet and embraces them.

CURTAIN

ACT THREE: THE GREAT COMMISSION

All who were in the crowd scene are gathered together. Mary and Tom are telling them what had transpired between them and Jesus.

MARY: It’s true. Jesus was there with us. He’s alive. He forgave us for what we did. 

TOM: I can attest to that. I was a doubter my whole life. But I saw him with my own two eyes. Now, I believe.

ONLOOKER#3: What do you mean ‘Jesus’? Jesus lived 2,000 years ago. So how could that have been him the other day? I don’t understand.

MARY: Neither did we at first. We still don’t really understand now, I guess. But it’s true. It was him. And he really did appear to us. He was dead, but now he’s alive.

ONLOOKER #1: But what about us? (He points to onlooker #2) We were the ones who had to whip him. Are you saying we whipped an innocent man?

ONLOOKER #2: And you told him he deserved it. You’re in big trouble man.

ONLOOKER #1: Shut-up! You’re just as guilty as I am.

ONLOOKER #3: Well, you’re all guiltier than any of the rest of us. We were just there. We didn’t do anything. 

Everyone starts arguing when Jesus enters and stands center stage. He holds his hands up and quiets the crowd. Some of the onlookers say, “Look, it’s him.”

JESUS: Peace be with you. My dear children; this has been done to show you that those who had been given the whips are just as guilty as those who held them long ago. And those who were given the hammer and the spike are just as guilty as those who used them on that day long passed. Also, those who were bystanders are just as guilty as those who watched from the crowd that stood on ancient ground. Your sins nailed me to the cross just as much as theirs did. I bled and died for those who rejected me then, the same as for those who reject me now. For all have sinned and fallen short of the glory of God. You think you will be held guiltless because you weren’t among the ones who were shouting ‘Crucify him’? I tell you the truth, every day that passes that you deny my free gift of salvation, you are as they were. 

The crowd looks at each other and nods their heads in acceptance and understanding. They rush to the stage and humble themselves and weep at Jesus’ feet and beg his forgiveness. ‘We believe’ they all say. Jesus comforts them and has them rise.

JESUS: He who has ears to hear let him hear. Go and preach the good news and make disciples of all the nations; baptizing them in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit. And surely I am with you always, even to the end of the age.

