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1. Bitsy Bunnington
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1. Worship leader.
2. Counselor
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1. One man stage
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ACT |

Music: "Ripples Theme"

Worship leader opens with music, and a brief talk being rejected, something we
all face.

Music: "You’re nobody till somebody loves you"
Bitsy — (She is crying).

Counselor — Good morning young lady.

Bitsy — Good morning (sniffs.)

Counselor — And what is your name young lady?
Bitsy — Bitsy... and who are you?

Counselor — Oh me? Well, I am nobody important.

Bitsy — Oh, that describes me to a “T”. In fact I am less than important than
anyone!

Counselor — | hardly can believe that.

Bitsy — Oh, you can believe it all right! (pauses and looks around.) Can you
direct me to the Brook?

Counselor — Why, young lady you are already here.
Bitsy — Then could you point me to the deepest part of the Brook?

Counselor — Why on earth would you want to find the deepest place in the
Brook?

Bitsy — so | can jump in of course!
Counselor — But | didn’t think that bunnies could swim very well...
Bitsy — Oh, | can’'t swim at all!

Counselor — But then you would drown if you jumped into the deepest part of
the Brook!



Bitsy — That was my plan.

Counselor — I don’t think | am going to answer your question until you tell me
why you want to jump into the Brook.

Bitsy — Will you tell me then?
Counselor — Well see. You tell me your problem first. Then we will talk about it.
Bitsy — Okay, | Guess.

Do you know the Easter Bunny?

Counselor — I have herd the “story” of the Easter Bunny if that’s what you
mean.

Bitsy — Well, | don't believe that the Easter Bunny exists! In fact | don’'t see how
it is even possible for a bunny to lay eggs. | have been a bunny all my
life and |1 have NEVER seen another bunny lay an egg.

Counselor — | can say honestly that I have never seen a bunny lay an egg
either.

Bitsy — Eggsactly! That's what I've been saying. Finally, someone who agrees
with me.

Counselor — But | don’t understand really what all of this has to do with you
wanting to jump into the Brook.

Bitsy — Well, the other bunnies kinda kicked me out.
Counselor — Kicked you out? But why?

Bitsy — Oh you don’t know how cruel bunnies can be. | mean we're all cute on
the outside and stuff, but inside we can be very mean.

They rejected me.

Counselor — Oh, now | see. And you think the answer to rejection is to end it
all?

Bitsy — Uh huh.

Counselor — But Bitsy, don’'t you know that there is one that would never reject
you?

Bitsy — Who is that?



Counselor — Why, that is Jesus, the Son of God. He tells us in John 6:37 “A//
that the Father gives Me will come to Me, and the one who comes to Me
1 will by no means cast out.”

That means that God is waiting to accept you just as you are. He is not
a made-up story like the Easter Bunny. He is a living, loving God that is
just waiting for you to accept Him as Lord and Savior. Then you will live
forever.

Bitsy — Forever? You mean it? But what do | have to do? | want to live forever.
Counselor — But you were just ready to jump into the Brook!
Bitsy — A bunny is allowed to change her mind isn’'t she?

Counselor — Of course. Changing our minds when we find the truth is what life
is all about.

Bitsy — How can | be a child of God?

Counselor — You simply have to pray this prayer and mean it from your heart.
(Prays with Bitsy.)

Bitsy — That's it? | am a child of God now?
Counselor — If you meant your prayer you are.
Bitsy — Oh, I meant it! (Hangs her head down.)
Counselor — What's the matter now Bitsy?

Bitsy — Well, I can’t go back to the other bunnies now. Not only did they not like
me when | didn’t believe in the Easter bunny, they really are not going
to understand this!

Counselor — You could stay here at the Brook with us. We would love and
accept you. Wouldn’t we kids?

Bitsy — I can think of nothing I would like better.

~End~



