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Biff and Becky Help Teach

“FOLLOWING INSTRUCTIONS”

CHARACTERS:
Biff, Becky

PROPS:

Birthday party hat, Balloon, Invitation and Present

BIFF:
(Enters carrying a birthday present. Looks around, scratching his head with puzzled look as Becky enters.) Hmm.

BECKY:
(Enters wearing party hat and holding balloon)



Hi, Biff! What’re you looking for?

BIFF:

Oh, hi, Becky. Uh, I’m uh, well, uh, I’m looking for Billy’s



house.

BECKY:
Oh, yeah?

BIFF:

Yeah. You see, I was invited to his birthday party and I uh,



well, I don’t know where he lives.

BECKY:
Didn’t he tell you where he lives?

BIFF:

Yeah, well, no…well, sort of…you see he sent me an invitation 



and it had a little map with his address and directions and all 



that stuff.

BECKY:
So how come you can’t get there?

BIFF:

Well, I thought I remembered what it said…I mean, I read it 



and all… 

BECKY:
What you mean is you read it but you didn’t really pay attention, right?

BIFF:
(Indignantly) Well, not really…besides, I know where Billy lives!

BECKY:
Then how come you’re not there?

BIFF:
(Frustrated) Because I’m here! I’m trying to go there!

BECKY:
Why don’t you just get your invitation out and read it again?

BIFF:
Yeah! That’s a good idea but (hesitates) …well, you see…

BECKY:
You don’t have it with you, right?

BIFF:
(Sing-song) No, I don’t have it with me - - - alright?! So what’s the big deal?

BECKY:
What’s the big deal? Biff, you’re lost! You want to go someplace and you have no idea how to get there!

BIFF:
Well, you don’t have to rub it in!

BECKY:
You know, that’s the way it is with some Christians. They get themselves into big messes because they don’t follow God’s instructions!

BIFF:
Yeah, well I can relate to that!

BECKY:
God has given us an invitation to Heaven through His Son, Jesus. And He gave us directions to live by so we can get there.

BIFF:
He did?

BECKY:
Sure He did – it’s the Bible! If we pay close attention when we read it and follow the directions, we won’t ever have to worry about getting lost!

BIFF:
Wow, Becky – that makes a lot of sense!

BECKY:
It’s kind of like Billy’s birthday party invitation.

BIFF:
How’s that, Becky?

BECKY:
Well, if you had paid attention to what it said, you wouldn’t be standing here right now. (Reaches in her pocket) Here – here’s the invitation to Billy’s party. (Holds it out to Biff)

BIFF:
(Surprised) My invitation! How…how did you get my invitation?

BECKY:
Correction, Biff. It’s not your invitation. It’s my invitation.

BIFF:
Well, I uh, (pauses) wait a minute! That hat! And that balloon! Becky, where’d you get that birthday stuff?

BECKY:
I got it at Billy’s birthday party, where else?

BIFF:
And, and birthday cake…did they have birthday cake…an’ ice cream…with candles and everything?

BECKY:
(Nodding “yes”) Mmmm…chocolate cake with chocolate icing and strawberry ice cream!

BIFF:

Oh! (Hurriedly) I’ve got to go! I’ve got to hurry and get to the 



party! Thanks, Becky for giving me the invitation. Now I can 



follow the instructions and get there! (Starts to hurry off)

BECKY:
Don’t bother, Biff!

BIFF:

(Turns back to look at Becky) Why?

BECKY:
The party was over an hour ago. (Exits)

BIFF:

(Hand on forehead) Aauughhhhhh! (Exits)

THE END

Biff and Becky Help Teach

“CREATION”

CHARACTERS:
Biff, Becky

PROPS:

Small paper bag

BIFF:

(Enters holding paper bag) Boy, I can’t wait to get home! I’m 



so excited!

BECKY:
(Enters) Hi, Biff. (Notices bag) What’ya got in the bag?

BIFF:

(Hides bag behind his back) What bag, Becky?

BECKY:
The one you’re hiding behind your back, Biff!

BIFF:

(Embarrassed) Oh, what, this bag? 

BECKY:
Yeas, Biff, that bag. What’s in it?

BIFF:

(Matter-of-factly) I can’t tell you.

BECKY;
You can’t tell me? What is it, a secret or something?

BIFF:

Yep! It’s top secret!

BECKY:
I don’t believe that! C’mon, what’s in the bag?

BIFF:

Okay, okay…(hesitates)…it’s ingredients.

BECKY:
Mmmm! Are you gonna make cookies? I love homemade



cookies!

BIFF:

Nope, nope, I’m not gonna make cookies.

BECKY:
Then what’re you gonna make? C’mon, Biff, you can tell me!

BIFF:

If I told you Becky, it wouldn’t be a secret!

BECKY:
But I’m your best friend, Biff! You can’t keep secrets from me!

BIFF:

Okay, okay. (Looks around to make sure no one is listening) 



I’m gonna make…(whispers)…a star!

BECKY:
A star? 

BIFF:

(Shushes her)

BECKY:
That’s neat, Biff! Are you gonna be in a play or something?

BIFF:

Nope, I’m not gonna be in a play.

BECKY:
Oh, it’s to hang on your wall in your room, right?

BIFF:

(Shakes his head) Nope, I’m not gonna hang it on my wall, 



either.

BECKY:
Oh, I know! It’s for your baseball cap so you can be the star 



of the team, right?

BIFF:

Nope!

BECKY:
Well, I give up! What are you gonna make a star for?

BIFF:

(Matter-of-factly) To shine in the sky!

BECKY:
(Sarcastically) Yeah, sure, Biff – your very own twinkling



Star, huh?

BIFF:

(Excitedly) Yeah, Becky, that’s it!

BECKY:
Let me ask you something, Biff. Have you ever tried to make a 



star before?

BIFF:

Nope, never. But I’ve got all the glue and glitter right here!

BECKY:
Do you mean to tell me that you really think you can make 



a star to shine in the sky?

BIFF:

I was on my way to do it when you showed up, Becky.

BECKY:
That’s absurd! This is the craziest thing you’ve ever done, Biff!

BIFF:

(Indignantly) Well, I don’t think it’s crazy.

BECKY:
You can’t make a star – I mean a real star!

BIFF:

Why not?

BECKY:
Well, for one thing you’d die of old age before you even came 



close to finishing it!

BIFF:

What – just one little twinkling star?

BECKY:
Yes! You take the tiniest twinkling star from the sky – I mean, 



the littlest one you can find, and it’s thousands and thousands 



and thousands of times bigger than your whole house!

BIFF:

(Gasps) Are you kidding me?

BECKY:
No, I’m not kidding you!

BIFF:

(Amazed) Wow! That’s a lot of glitter!

BECKY:
No, no, Biff! You don’t understand! There’s not enough glitter 



in the whole world to make even one tiny star! 

BIFF:

Well, then, just who made all those stars…and where’d they get 



all that glitter?

BECKY:
(Surprised) You mean you don’t know?

BIFF:

No, I don’t. And since you’re so smart, why don’t you tell me?

BECKY:
They were made by God, of course!

BIFF:

By God?

BECKY:
Don’t you remember, Biff? It’s in the Bible – “In the beginning, 



God created the heavens and the earth…”

BIFF:

(Exclaims) I do remember that! Hmmm…I guess I can’t make a 



Star after all, huh?

BECKY:
I’m afraid not, Biff.

BIFF:

(Excitedly) I’ve got it!

BECKY:
What, Biff?

BIFF:
Instead of making a star, I’ll make a moon! Yeah! Thanks for the idea, Becky! (Turns to exit) Boy! I can’t wait! (Exits)

BECKY:
Oh, no, Biff, wait! Wait a minute, you don’t understand! You 


can’t make a …oh, well. (Turns to audience) Do you believe that? Biff really thinks he can make a moon! He must not have 


listened too closely in Sunday School or he would’ve known 


that only God can do that!


Oh, well…we know who make the stars and the moon, don’t we? (Exits)

THE END

Biff and Becky Help Teach

“HONESTY”

CHARACTERS:
Biff, Becky

PROPS:

Puppet-size notepad or notebook, etc.

SCENE ONE:  


(Biff & Becky both enter. They’re on their way home from school.)

BECKY:
I sure am glad it’s time to go home. I don’t have any homework 



So I can play all afternoon!

BIFF:

Yeah, I’m gonna ride my bicycle!

BECKY:
How did you do on the science test?

BIFF:

I wasn’t doing too good at all until Nellie got up to sharpen her 



pencil.

BECKY:
What do you mean?

BIFF:

When she left her desk, I could see her paper really good!

BECKY:
What?!! Biff, you didn’t copy her answers, did you?

BIFF:

Only a couple!

BECKY:
Oh, Biff, that’s terrible!

BIFF:

Terrible? Why is that so terrible?

BECKY:
That’s cheating, Biff!

BIFF:
I wasn’t trying to cheat, Becky. I was having trouble with some of the questions and her paper was just right there in front of me!

BECKY:
That’s still cheating, Biff! That’s not right. Matter-of-fact, it’s a 


sin!

BIFF:
(Gasps) A sin?

BECKY:
Yes! A sin! You need to go tell the teacher what you did.

BIFF:
(Shocked) Are you kidding? Go snitch on myself?

BECKY:
That’s not snitching – that’s being honest! You have to confess what you did wrong!

BIFF:
Why do I have to be honest if the teacher doesn’t even know I was dishonest? 

BECKY:
The teacher may not know, but Jesus saw you cheating today!

BIFF.
Jesus? (heart drops) Ohhh, yeah.

BECKY:
When you cheated on the test, you didn’t just sin against the teacher, you sinned against Jesus, too!

BIFF:
Then I need to confess to Jesus, too?

BECKY:
Oh, yes, Biff! The Bible says that if we confess our sins, He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.

BIFF:
Confess and be forgiven?

BECKY:
That’s right, Biff. Jesus will forgive you and make your heart clean again!

BIFF:
Yeah. I feel pretty crummy right now.

BECKY:
He’ll also help you face your problems.

BIFF:
You mean like my teacher?

BECKY:
That’s right.

BIFF:
But what if she gives me a bad grade or makes me stay after school, or tells the principal – or even flunks me?!

BECKY:
I don’t know, Biff, but I do know that Jesus is the One to turn to. 

BIFF:
I better pray, Becky. (Bows head) Dear Jesus, I’m sorry I cheated on my science test today. I know it was wrong. Please forgive me for being dishonest and wash my heart clean again. (Pauses) and could You please help me when I go tell my teacher what I did? Thank You, Jesus, amen.

BECKY:
You’ve made a good decision, Biff!

BIFF:
Well, I’m gonna go back right now before the teacher leaves and confess. I’ll catch you later, Becky. (Exits)

BECKY:
I’ll be praying for you, Biff! (Exits)

SCENE TWO:

(Becky enters speaking to herself)

BECKY:
Well, I wonder what happened to Biff? I hope he comes by today. I’ve really been praying for him! (Hears knock at the door) Maybe that’s him! (Goes to answer door)

BIFF:
(From offstage) Hi, Becky!

BECKY:
Biff! I’m glad you came by (Both Enter) Tell me what happened.

BIFF:
I’m really glad I talked to you earlier, Becky. I’m glad you told me about confessing and getting my heart right. You’re a good friend!

BECKY:
Thank you, Biff. You’re a good friend, too.

BIFF:
And it’s a good thing you talked me into going to see my teacher, too!

BECKY:
Why is that?

BIFF:
Well, I thought I was outsmarting my teacher when I got away with cheating on my test…but the truth is…I didn’t get away with it!

BECKY:
You didn’t? What do you mean?

BIFF:
Well, somehow my teacher had already found out! She was going to call my mom & dad and send me to the principal’s office and make me write 500 sentences!

BECKY:
Wow! That’s a lot of trouble!

BIFF:
Yes, but after talking with you and confessing to Jesus, the whole picture changed!

BECKY:
What do you mean?

BIFF:
She was just getting ready to call my parents when I walked in. I told her what I did, and then I apologized for cheating. You’ll never guess what happened then!

BECKY:
What, Biff?

BIFF:
She said that because I confessed, she would change her mind about my punishment!

BECKY:
You mean she’s not going to punish you?

BIFF:
Well, Becky, she explained to me that every time we do wrong, somebody has to pay for it. She said she forgave me for cheating, but that I would still have to be pay the consequences. Then she said because I was honest, I would only have to write 50 sentences and I’d have to take the test again!

BECKY:
That’s great, Biff! You see how the Lord worked that out? You’ll pay the consequences and it’s all over!

BIFF:
Yeah, but the best of all is the part about Jesus.

BECKY:
What do you mean?

BIFF:
Well, like you said – I have to pay the consequences for cheating on my test and for being dishonest. When I’m finished writing my 50 sentences and take the test again, it will be paid but my teacher won’t forget.  But I thank the Lord that when I confessed my sins to Jesus, He forgave me and cleansed me. Because He paid for all of them when He died on the cross, it’s just as if I had never done them!

BECKY:
“Paid in Full” is what it is! Jesus is so good! Biff, come with me to the ice cream shop. We need to celebrate!

BIFF:
I can’t Becky. I don’t have any money.

BECKY:
That’s okay, Biff. This one’s on me…I’m paying for this one!


(Both exit)

THE END

Biff and Becky Help Teach

“OBEDIENCE”

CHARACTERS:
Biff, Becky

PROPS:
A typical child’s room clutter, i.e., toys, scraps of paper, dirty sock, etc.

BIFF: 
(Enters singing) Dum, de dum dum…Boy, I feel good!…dum, de dum de dum…oh, heare comes Becky!

BECKY:
(Enters) Hi, Biff!

BIFF:
Hi, Becky! How are you today?

BECKY:
Why, I’m just fine, thanks. How ‘bout yourself?

BIFF:
I’m doin’ great! Matter-of-fact I was just sayin’ how good I feel!

BECKY:
That’s great, Biff!

BIFF:
(Looking up at Becky’s hair) Hey, what’s that?


BECKY:
What’s what?

BIFF:
THAT!

BECKY:
What is it, Biff?

BIFF:
That! Tight there on your head!

BECKY:
My head?!! (shakes her head) Get it off!! What is it?

BIFF:
Oh, it’s just a bug or somethin’…

BECKY:
(Panicking) A bug?!! Quick! Get it off!! Biff, help me!!

BIFF:
(Chuckles) I was just kidding, Becky. There’s nothing on your head!

BECKY:
Really, Biff? Are you telling the truth this time?

BIFF:
Really, Becky, there’s nothin’ on your head. I guess I just thought I saw something! (chuckles again)

BECKY:
Why should I believe you?

BIFF:
Oh, Becky, you’ve been my friend for a long time now. Why would I lie to you? Just because I said there was somethin’ in your hair and you freaked out and got all panicky and stuff like that…I mean, (chuckles) now, why would I do that to you?

BECKY:
I just had a feeling maybe you wanted to see me panic!

BIFF:
Me? Are you talkin’ about me? Why, Becky, you surprise me! What fun could that be?

BECKY:
(Calming down) Alright, Biff. (Looks down) by the way, your shoe’s untied.

BIFF:
My shoe? (looks down) No it’s not! (bends over to see)

BECKY:
Tee hee hee hee hee! Fooled ya!

BIFF:
Okay, Becky – you got me back! (both laugh)

BECKY:
That was fun! Except the spider part…!

BIFF:
Yeah! (chuckling)

BECKY:
Hey, Biff, I’ve got something to tell you.

BIFF:
Yeah, Becky? What is it?

BECKY:
It’s something really important!

BIFF:
Really important? Wow, what is it?

BECKY:
Are you ready?

BIFF:
(Excited) Yeah, yeah, Becky – I’m ready!

BECKY:
Okay. (Matter-of-factly) Biff, Jesus is coming to your house today!

BIFF:
(Gasps) What?!!

BECKY:
You heard me! Jesus is coming to your house today!

BIFF:
(Panicky) Jesus is coming to my house? Auughhhh!! Oh, no! (looking around) I forgot to make my bed and I didn’t pick up my dirty clothes, and…and…oh, Becky, what am I going to do? I need to hurry and clean things up!!

BECKY:
You better get a move on! Jesus will be here anytime!

BIFF:
Oh, Becky, where do I start? (Looking around) I have a mess! I can’t let Jesus see a mess like this! (starts picking up things) Oh, here’s my scraps I left on the floor from cutting our pictures, and, oh, here’s my candy bar wrapper, and my dirty sock and…

BECKY:
Biff, it looks like you need an overhaul! Aren’t you suppose to obey your mom?

BIFF:
(Kicking things around) Huh? Oh, yeah, Becky, that’s right, obey my mom…oh, hey…would you mind getting rid of this for me? (hands her a wad of trash) I’ve got a lot to do!

BECKY:
Yeah, sure, Biff, but you’re not paying attention! I said, “Don’t you obey your mom?”

BIFF:
Oh, yeah, I heard you, Becky…I just need to hurry…Jesus is comin’…

BECKY:
(Sternly) Biff, listen to me!!

BIFF:
(Stops) What?!

BECKY:
I said listen to me! Read my lips, Biff - - Don’t you obey your mom?

BIFF:
Obey my mom?

BECKY:
Yes - - obey your mom!!

BIFF:
Well, of course, I do!

BECKY:
Then how come you’ve got such a disaster in your room?

BIFF:
(Bewildered) I don’t know how it got this way! Somebody must have been in my room while I was out!!

BECKY:
(Shaking head in disbelief) Biff! Did your mom tell you to make your bed this morning?

BIFF:
Yeah.

BECKY:
Then why didn’t you make it?

BIFF:
‘Cause I was still in it!

BECKY:
(Sighs) Oh, my. All I know is that you have a big mess.

BIFF:
(Nodding head in agreement) Yeah, Becky.

BECKY:
You know what?

BIFF:
What?

BECKY:
You need help.

BIFF:
(Perks up) That’s the spirit, Becky! If you help me, we can get this place cleaned up before Jesus gets here!

BECKY:
(Confessing) I was just kidding, Biff. I made it up when I said that Jesus was coming to your house. But now I see that it was really something to think about! It made you stop and look at how your life really is! The fact is, Jesus is here right now!

BIFF:
He’s here already? Auughhhh!! (Panicking) Hurry, Becky! Help me hide this stuff! He’s gonna see my messy room!

BECKY:
He already sees your messy room, Biff! He sees everything! He even sees inside our hearts right now!

BIFF:
He does? You mean He’s already seen the mess I’ve made?

BECKY:
Yes, Biff. And you know what? Our hearts are just like our rooms!

BIFF:
What do you mean, Becky?

BECKY:
Well, when you don’t obey your mom when she tells you to make your bed or pick up your toys and your dirty clothes…your room gets in a big mess, right?

BIFF:
That’s for sure.

BECKY:
Well, don’t you see? It’s the same way with our hearts! If we don’t obey Jesus, our hearts get messy too!

BIFF:
Oh, wow, Becky! You’re right! If I don’t keep my heart clean like Jesus says, then it gets all dirty with sin!

BECKY:
Exactly!

BIFF:
Becky, I’m afraid that just like my room is a mess, I’ve let my heart become a mess, too. How am I gonna fix that?

BECKY:
Oh, Biff, you can have a clean heart right now. It’s easy!

BIFF:
Easy?

BECKY:
It’s even easier than cleaning your room!

BIFF:
Tell me how, Becky!

BECKY:
By praying! If you’re really sorry for the mess you’ve made in your heart, then ask Jesus to forgive you and cleanse you, and He will!

BIFF:
Can I do that right now?

BECKY:
You sure can, Biff! Let’s pray right now! (both bow heads)

BIFF:
(Praying) Dear Jesus, I’ve made such a mess of my heart and my life. I really want You to come in and clean me. Please forgive me for disobeying You. Forgive me and clean my heart and help me to obey You everyday. Oh, and forgive me for disobeying my mom, too. Thank you for Your forgiveness and for making my heart clean again. Amen!

BECKY:
Alright, Biff!

BIFF:
Wow! I feel great! I feel clean inside!

BECKY:
You know what you should do now, don’t you?

BIFF:
Uhmm, nope. What?

BECKY:
After you apologize to your mom for disobeying, you need to get back to cleaning your room! And how about if I help?

BIFF:
Wow, you’re the best friend ever! Thanks Becky! (Both exit)

THE END

Biff and Becky Help Teach

“FORGIVENESS”

CHARACTERS:
Biff, Becky

PROPS:
Baseball Cap

BECKY:
(Enters) Oh, what a wonderful day it is! Thanks you Jesus, for Your blessings…

BIFF:
(From backstage) A-a-a-u-u-g-h-h-h-h!!

BECKY:
(Distracted) Oh, my, what was that? (Looking around) Biff, is that you?

BIFF:
(Enters) Oh, Becky! (In desperation) Y’gotta help me, Becky!  

BECKY:
Biff! What in the world is wrong with you? What do you mean – I’ve gotta help you?

BIFF:
Oh, Beck, I’m doomed for good! I’m a gonner! I’ve breathed my last breath! I-I-I-I’m SCARED!

BECKY:
(Shaking Biff) Biff! Get a hold of yourself!

BIFF:
But you don’t understand, Becky! We’re talkin’ about death --- MINE!! Oh, what am I gonna do? A-a-a-u-g-h-h-h-h!!

BECKY:
(Gets in Biff’s face) Calm down and talk to me!

BIFF:
(Startled) What? What’s that? Talk to you? Um, okay. Yeah, um, okay, I, uh, oh, no…no I can’t…there’s no time to talk! (Panicking) I know! I’ll hide! That’s it! I’ll hide! (Looks around) Where can I hide? Help me, Becky! Where can I hide??

BECKY:
(Sternly) BIFF!!!

BIFF:
(Stops abruptly) Huh? (Looks intently at Becky) What?

BECKY:
If you don’t tell me what’s going on, I’m leaving! This is really too much!

BIFF:
(Throws himself at Becky) Oh, no, Becky, please don’t leave me! Y’gotta help me hide! Hide me, Becky!!

BECKY:
Biff, I will not hide you until I know what you’re hiding from!

BIFF:
It’s not what I’m hiding from -- it’s who!

BECKY:
“Who”? What are you talking about? Who’s after you? (Gets protective) Is someone trying to hurt you?

BIFF:
“Hurt” isn’t the word, Becky. I’m afraid someone’s going to kill me!

BECKY:
Biff, you better do some explaining! Now, who wants to kill you and why?

BIFF:
It’s…it’s old Mr. Grumpy down the street. He’s gonna kill me when he finds out, I just know it!

BECKY:
When he finds out what?

BIFF:
Well, y’see, it all started when I had the big idea to go play baseball with the guys down the street. You know we always have fun playin’  baseball, right?

BECKY:
Well, yes, but that’s beside the point. Go on.

BIFF:
Well, it was my turn to bat, an’ boy, I could hardly wait, an’ like, y’know, we had the bases loaded and I uh, like closed my eyes and wished I could score a point…

BECKY:
Keep going…

BIFF:
An’ like, uh…well, Mikey threw the ball an’ I was tryin’ to play my best, so when the ball came, I swung the bat real hard and I hit the ball!

BECKY:
Did you hit it hard enough to score a point?

BIFF:
That’s just it, Becky. I hit it so hard that it went flyin’ down the street all the way right into Mr. Grumpy’s windshield! (moans)

BECKY:
What? Did you say what I think you said?

BIFF:
(Nods “yes”)

BECKY:
Oh, Biff…don’t tell me…oh, no…you couldn’t (throws her hand on her forehead)…I mean you didn’t…did you?

BIFF:
(Sickly) Yes…in a hundred, zillion, ittsy bittsy, tiny little pieces! Oh, Becky, you’ve got to hide me! (Starts to shake) A-a-u-g-h-h-h!!

BECKY:
(Gets back in Biff’s face) Biff! Biff! Y’gotta get a hold of yourself! Now, think – what good would it do to hide?

BIFF:
It’ll probably save my life!

BECKY:
Oh, Biff, don’t be silly! Nobody’s really going to kill you! C’mon!

BIFF:
Becky, Becky…do you hear what you’re saying? We’re talkin’ about Mr. Grumpy…you know…the big, bad, mean Mr. Grumpy!

BECKY:
Yes, I know how big and bad and mean Mr. Grumpy is, but you still can’t hide to fix it! What will you do, hide forever?

BIFF:
(Discouraged) Oh, I just want to die…(perks up)…that’s it! I’ll die! Then it won’t matter if Mr. Grumpy finds me!

BECKY:
(Matter-of-factly) You have to tell him.

BIFF:
(Shocked) Are you crazy?!!

BECKY:
Biff, you have no choice! You have to go to Mr. Grumpy and explain to him what happened! Just tell him it was an accident. It was and accident, wasn’t it?

BIFF:
Yes, it was, but I don’t think Mr. Grumpy will care if it was an accident or not!

BECKY:
You could explain what happened and offer to pay for the damages!

BIFF:
(Surprised) Becky, do you have any idea how much a windshield costs? It would take my whole life savings and probably my mom and dad’s, too! An’ anyways, I don’t have any money left in my piggy bank ‘cause I spent it on this baseball cap!

BECKY:
Well, you still have to tell him! How in the world could you live knowing you’re guilty? You would be miserable!

BIFF:
Miserable? You say miserable? Better miserable than DEAD!

BECKY:
Biff, you’re being ridiculous! Now, are you a Christian, or not?

BIFF:
Oh, Becky, I knew you would say that!

BECKY:
You know you’re suppose to do what’s right!

BIFF:
(Whining) Please, don’t tell me I have to go talk to him!

BECKY:
I’ve got it, Biff! You go tell Mr. Grumpy what happened – that it was an accident, and then ask him if you could work to pay it off…you know, like, mow his yard, rake it, or pull weeds or something until you pay him back!

BIFF:
Hmmm…maybe that’s not a bad idea…y’think he’d do it?

BECKY:
Well, it’s certainly worth a try! And all he can do is say “No”.

BIFF:
A-a-a-u-g-h-h-h-h! An’ what if he does say “No”? Then what’ll I do? Then what if he wants to kill me?

BECKY:
Well, Biff, you’ll just have to take that chance. You can do it, I know you can!

BIFF:
Oh, why me? Why do these things always happen to me? My world is fallin’ apart! I’m gonna owe my whole life to Mr. Grumpy!

BECKY:
(Sternly) Go, Biff.

BIFF:
(Gulps) G-g-go?

BECKY:
Yes, go! And do it now! It’ll only get worse if you wait. Don’t wait until he calls the police or your parents.

BIFF:
Don’t I even get one last phone call or somethin’?

BECKY:
(Points) GO! And say a prayer along the way!

BIFF:
(Slowly turns and exits. From backstage he calls out) I want yellow flowers on my grave!

BECKY:
(Shaking her head in wonder) Oh, my, what a mess Biff’s gotten himself into. Poor Biff! He didn’t mean to break Mr. Grumpy’s windshield.


I wonder what’s going to happen. Biff may have to work for Mr. Grumpy a long, long, time to pay back what he owes! Hmmm…what if Mr. Grumpy doesn’t want Biff to work? What if Mr. Grumpy calls the police and puts Biff in jail? Oh, no! I better pray for Biff right now!


(Looks up in prayer)


Dear Jesus, I ask You to help my friend Biff. I pray that You’ll touch Mr. Grumpy’s heart and not let him be mad. Help Biff and Mr. Grumpy to come to an agreement about his windshield. And Lord, bless Biff for doing the right thing. Thank You, in Jesus’ name, amen.

BIFF:
(From Backstage) Becky! Becky! (enters) Becky, you won’t believe it! Guess what? Guess what?!!

BECKY:
What, Biff? What?

BIFF:
(Excitedly) Oh, Becky, I did what you said and I told Mr. Grumpy what happened and that it was an accident and that I was sorry and that I would work to pay for his broken windshield…(tries to catch his breath). I told him everything just like you told me to and, oh, Becky, you’ll never guess what happened!

BECKY:
(Slyly looks at audience then back to Biff) What happened, Biff?

BIFF:
Mr. Grumpy forgave me!

BECKY:
He what??

BIFF:
Yeah, you heard me…big, bad, mean old Mr. Grumpy…that’s right…he forgave me!

BECKY:
So you’re going to work for him? That’s great!

BIFF:
No, Becky. He said he believed me that it was an accident! He must’ve felt sorry for me or somethin’  ‘cause he said I didn’t have to pay for it!

BECKY:
That’s wonderful! (Puzzled) Are you sure you talked to the right Mr. Grumpy?

BIFF:
Yep! I talked to the right man!

BECKY:
You mean the same one that everyone is afraid of that lives down the street?

BIFF:
Yessir!! Boy, Becky, I guess we had Mr. Grumpy all wrong. He’s not really a grump after all!

BECKY:
I’ll say! And boy, does prayer really work!

BIFF:
What d’ya mean, Becky?

BECKY:
Well, after you left, I said a little prayer for you. It looks like Jesus took over the situation and helped you out!

BIFF:
He sure did! Thank you, Becky! I’m so happy! (dances around) I’m so happy! (Stops) I think we should go celebrate! How ‘bout I buy you an ice cream cone?

BECKY:
Well, that’s awfully sweet, Biff, but how are you going to do that?

BIFF:
What d’ya mean, Becky?

BECKY:
I thought you said you didn’t have any money because you spent it all when you bought your baseball cap!

BIFF:
(Remembers) Oh, yeah. Marbles!

BECKY:
That’s okay, Biff. The main thing is that Mr. Grumpy forgave you!

BIFF:
(Exclaims) I’ve got it! (evil sounding) Ha-hah! I’m gonna go find sticky-fingers Stevie. You wait here, Becky, I’ll be right back!

BECKY:
Biff, wait! Why do you want to find Stevie?

BIFF:
Well, I just remembered the old chum owes me five dollars and I’m gonna go collect! I may have to threaten him, but we’ll be able to get ice cream with the money!

BECKY:
(Shocked) Biff!! Do you hear what you’re saying?

BIFF:
Yeah, Becky. With the five dollars he owes me we can both get a triple-scoop and still have enough left over to buy some bubble gum! I’ll be right back! (starts to leave)

BECKY:
Biff, wait! Get back here!

BIFF:
What now, Becky? Do you wanna celebrate or not?

BECKY:
That’s just it, Biff. We want to celebrate that you were forgiven and you don’t have to pay for Mr. Grumpy’s windshield!

BIFF:
That’s right! So how can we celebrate without the money sticky-fingers Stevie owes me?

BECKY:
Oh, Biff. That windshield would’ve cost you hundreds of dollars but Mr. Grumpy was kind enough to forgive you for all of it. Don’t you think you should forgive Stevie for the five dollars he owes you?

BIFF:
Oh, boy. You’ve done it again, Becky.  Do I ever feel like a creep! Thanks for makin’ me think about what I’m doin’!

BECKY:
Yeah, you were falling into the devil’s trap again!

BIFF:
I’m so sorry…I mean I’m really sorry! I am thankful that Mr. Grumpy forgave me for what I owed him. And now I forgive Stevie for the money he owes me. He can keep it forever! Becky, will you forgive me for being such a stoop?

BECKY:
You’re not a stoop, Biff…and yes, of course I forgive you! Remember what the Bible says? If we don’t forgive one another, God won’t forgive us!

BIFF:
I’m sure glad you helped me to remember in time…before I got in another mess!

BECKY:
Me, too, Biff!

BIFF:
Well, I don’t have any money to buy ice cream with, but I’ve got another idea!

BECKY:
What’s that, Biff?

BIFF:
Let’s go raid the refrigerator!

BECKY:
(Giggles) Yeah, let’s go! (both exit)

THE END

Biff and Becky Help Teach

“THE LOST STAMP”

CHARACTERS:
Biff, Becky

PROPS:

A tissue,  a “stamp” (small piece of decorated paper)

SCENE I

BIFF:

(Enters sobbing with tissue)  Boo hoo, oh, boo-hoo-hoo…

BECKY:
(Enters) Biff? Is that you? Why, Biff, what’s the matter?

BIFF:

(Sobs) Oh, hi, Becky. Boo-hoo-hoo…

BECKY:
What in the world is the matter, Biff? Are you sick or something?

BIFF:
Oh, Becky, (sob) my heart…(sob) is so sad…boo-hoo…

BECKY:
Why, Biff, I’ve never seen you like this before. It must be something pretty serious!

BIFF:
Oh, Becky, (snivels) it is!

BECKY:
Well, is there something I can do to help? Tell me what’s wrong!

BIFF:
Well, (snivels) you see, I let my friend, Buster borrow my…uh…my…(sob)…my…(bursts into tears) stamp collection! Aughh!

BECKY:
Your stamp collection?

BIFF:
(Nods head “yes” while sobbing)

BECKY:
Well, that was very nice of you, Biff, but why are you crying?

BIFF:
Be…becau…(sob)…because…Buster… lost… one of my stamps…AAUUGHHH! (sobs wildly)

BECKY:
He lost one of your stamps?

BIFF:
(Shakes his head “yes” while still sobbing)

BECKY:
Oh, my, Biff. Your stamp collection is really nice. I know because you’ve shown it to me before, remember?

BIFF:
(Nods his head “yes”)

BECKY:
And you must’ve had a hundred, beautiful, different stamps from all over the world!

BIFF:
(Holds his head up and stops sobbing. Looks at Becky and speaks solemnly) Ninety-nine.  Baughh-aughhh! (Breaks down again)

BECKY:
Oh, Biff, I’m so sorry this happened. I’m sure Buster didn’t do on purpose.

BIFF:
I don’t know, Becky. (sob) When he saw that one of my stamps was missing, he just said, “Sorry.” Can you believe that? “Sorry”…Aughhh!

BECKY:
Now, Biff, you need to get a hold of yourself and calm down!

BIFF:
(Jerks his head up) Calm down? You want me to just “calm down”? My absolute, most favorite, special stamp…the purple one with the fluorescent green edges… that I had to wait 8 weeks to get from the one and only specially marked “Jelly Jet” cereal box coupon that cost me 50 cents? And you say, “Calm down”?  Aughhh! (Back to sobbing)

BECKY:
Okay, okay, Biff. Hmmm…now let’s just think a minute. Where was Buster when he lost it?

BIFF:
He…(snivels)…said he was walking back to my house.

BECKY:
Well, let’s go look for it!

BIFF:
I already did, Becky! I searched high and low for that precious little stamp! I crawled under bushes and climbed out on tree limbs for hours and I couldn’t find it!

BECKY:
Well, we’re going to go look again! If that little stamp is so important to you that you’re about to make yourself sick, then you can’t give up! C’mon! (Exits)

BIFF:
(Blows nose with a loud “honking” sound) Hey, Becky, wait for me! (Exits)

SCENE II

(BIFF & BECKY both re-enter and walk along stage as if walking down a sidewalk. They are both searching the ground and all around as they go)

BECKY:
It’s got to be here somewhere!

BIFF:

I hope you’re right, Becky.

BECKY:
It’s a good thing Buster only lives two doors down. We won’t have to search very far. (Turns head quickly) Hey, what’s that?

BIFF:
(Anxiously) Did you find it?!

BECKY:
(Sighs) No. It was just a dumb chewing gum wrapper somebody threw in the bushes. 

BIFF:
Y’know, Becky, I know it’s only one little stamp, but this collection’s not complete without it. I mean, each and every stamp has its own place and now there’s an empty space where that stamp used to be!

BECKY:
Biff, I know that your stamp collection is really important to you. I remember when you first started it. It’s taken you years to complete it. And – I know how much trouble you went through to get most of those stamps. That’s because you really care, huh?

BIFF:
That’s right, Becky. I guess Buster didn’t care because they weren’t his stamps. They’re just little pieces of paper to him. He didn’t work hard to get them. I guess he just doesn’t understand.

BECKY:
Well, I know someone who understands!

BIFF:
Who, Becky? Who but another stamp collector could know how I feel?

BECKY:
Jesus knows.

BIFF:
Jesus? Was He a stamp collector too?

BECKY:
No, Biff, but He feels exactly the same way about us as you do about your stamps! Matter of fact…even more so!

BIFF:
Even more?

BECKY:
There’s nothing more important to Him than His children. And when one of them gets lost, He stops everything He’s doing to go find them!

BIFF:
Wow, Becky. He really does care! I guess I’d have to say that He does understand how I feel, huh?

BECKY:
That’s right, Biff.

BIFF:
Well, I’m gonna stay out here all night if I have to!

BECKY:
You’re not going to have to stay out here all night, Biff.

BIFF:
How do you know that, Becky?

BECKY:
(Looks down) LOOK!

BIFF:
(Looks down) My stamp! Ha-ha! My bea-ut-i-ful stamp! (Bends to pick it up and then jumps for joy) Yay!

BECKY:
(Shakes head in amazement and looks up) Jesus, thank You for helping us find the lost stamp. And thank You especially for caring about us, too!  


(Both Exit)

THE END

Biff and Becky Help Teach

“THE HIRELING”

CHARACTERS:
Biff, Becky

PROPS:

A few toys, dirty clothes, clutter, etc.

(Becky enters as Biff follows. Becky seems to have trouble walking.)

BECKY:
My, Biff, your room is a mess! I can barely walk!

BIFF:

Yeah, Becky, that’s the way I like it!

BECKY:
The way you like it? A person could get hurt in here!


BIFF:

Y’kinda get used to it, Becky. Just take higher steps!

BECKY:
Higher steps? What’s going to happen when you have so many dirty clothes and toys n’ stuff in here that you can’t step over it?

BIFF:
Well, Becky, y’see that’s kind of what I’m hopin’ for!

BECKY:
What you’re hoping for? Are you crazy?

BIFF:
(Shakes head “no”)

BECKY:
Oh, I get it…if your room’s too junky to walk in, then you just plan to stay in bed all day – right? 

BIFF:
Hey, that’s not a bad idea! Actually…I’m lettin’ it get real bad so my mom can see it.

BECKY:
So your mom can see it? Your mom will ground you for a month when she sees this!

BIFF:
Oh, no, Becky…

BECKY:
Doesn’t she tell you to clean your room?

BIFF:
Yep, all the time!

BECKY:
Then why do you want her to see it like this? She’s going to be mad at you for disobeying her!

BIFF:
Aw, shucks, Becky, you got it all wrong! Y’see, I found a way to make some money!

BECKY:
(Sarcastically) Oh, right, Biff!  And just how is that?

BIFF:
Don’t you see? When my mom sees my room all messy, she’s going to tell me to clean it.

BECKY:
I could’ve told you that!

BIFF:
An’ that’s when I tell her.

BECKY:
Tell her what?

BIFF:
That’s when I tell her how much it will cost!

BECKY:
How much it will cost? You ARE crazy!

BIFF:
Yep. I’ll tell her I’ll clean it for $1.00.

BECKY:
Biff, you’re not serious!

BIFF:
An’’ if I let it pile up real high with junk, then I can charge her $5.00! That’s a good price, don’t y’think?

BECKY:
That’s not a good price, Biff – that’s RIDICULOUS!

BIFF:
Oh, okay, then, make it $4.00!

BECKY:
Biff! I can’t believe you’re doing this! Where did you get this crazy idea anyway?

BIFF:
I learned it from “Mad Dog Mike” down the street. He says he doesn’t do anything unless he gets paid for it!

BECKY:
You mean he won’t even pick up his toys or make his bed?

BIFF:
That’s right, Becky! Pretty neat, huh?

BECKY:
Pretty neat? That’s terrible!

BIFF:
No it’s not, Becky. Besides, I need to make some spending money.

BECKY:
Then why don’t you get a job like everyone else?

BIFF:
This is easier, Becky.

BECKY:
Biff, let me ask you something. What if your mom charged you for cooking your food? And what if she make you pay her for washing your clothes? What if you had to buy your own toothpaste and soap, and water to take your bath…not to mention all the electricity you use to blow dry your hair…and how about paying for all the gas she uses taking you places…and…

BIFF:
Okay, okay, Becky! Boy, you sure have a way of getting your pint across! Wow, I feel terrible. I didn’t even think about all the things my mom does for me.

BECKY:
That’s part of it, Biff.

BIFF:
Part of it? You mean there’s more?

BECKY:
You should help and obey just because it’s right. Even if your mom couldn’t do anything for you…you should help!

BIFF:
But how am I gonna get some spending money?

BECKY:
That’s easy, Biff! You need to find some extra things to do around here. Hmm…are you any good at washing windows?

BIFF:
Yeah! And my neighbor has a dog that can sure use a bath! C’mon, let’s go! (starts to leave)

BECKY:
Uh, Biff, I think you’re forgetting something.

BIFF:
Forgettin’ somethin’? (Starts looking around)

BECKY:
Yes.

BIFF:
(Sheepish) Heh, heh… oh, yeah…my room.

BECKY:
Come on, I’ll help you!

BIFF:
Oh, thanks, Becky!


(Both exit)

THE END
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