AiG Arctic VBS
                                   

OPERATION ARCTIC
                                                                             

Exploring the Coolest Book on the Planet


DAY 4 SKIT
PREMISE: Two teenage siblings visit their uncle at his log cabin in the Arctic wilderness.
COSTUMES: Winter clothes and accessories.
PROPS: Breakfast table and chairs, box of “memorabilia,” Grandma’s love letter.
(UNCLE GREG is sitting at the table going through a box of memorabilia. ALEX and AMANDA enter from being outside.)
ALEX: What are you doing, Uncle Greg? 

UNCLE GREG:  Just going through the box that your mom sent with you.
AMANDA: She said you’d enjoy looking through that stuff. 
ALEX: She showed us Grandpa’s war medals.
UNCLE GREG: Yeah, I saw his purple heart. I had no idea any of this existed.
AMANDA: Neither did she. She was just cleaning the basement one day and found it among Grandma’s things.

Uncle Greg: Did your mom show you the love letter?
AMANDA: Love letter?? Grandma got a love letter? 
ALEX: Eeeww . . . that’s gross.
UNCLE GREG: It was from Grandpa. It’s really sweet.
AMANDA: Well, are you going to read it to us?

ALEX: I hope not.

UNCLE GREG: You really want to hear it?

ALEX: No.

AMANDA: Alex, grow up! Of course, we want to hear it!

UNCLE GREG: All right. Well, it starts with this note at the top: (he reads) The night before Grandma was to leave on a trip to see Aunt Dorothy, she left a note for Grandpa that read: “Wake me before you go to work as I want to kiss you good-bye.” But when it was time for him to leave, she was sleeping so soundly, that he let her sleep. Then, that evening, after she had left for Michigan, he wrote these verses and sent them to her. 

“I pansed to kiss you dear this morn, as you lay sleeping in your bed.

You lay so still and peaceful like, I dare not wake your sleeping head. 

I knew you’d understand dear, if I did not waken you,

But let you sleep a few more winks, until your sleep was through.”
Uncle Greg: Should I keep going?

Amanda: Of course!

UNCLE GREG: Alex?

ALEX: I don’t care.

AMANDA: He wants you to. He just won’t admit it.

Uncle Greg: (continues to read)
“I kissed your cheek, yes, several times, but still my dear slept on.

T’was like the flower that goes to sleep to waken with the dawn.

You did not feel the tear that wet your sleeping brow,

As I whispered in your ear, ‘Good-bye my dear for now.’
I prayed your journey would be safe, I put you in His care.

Then I tip-toed off to work and left you sleeping there. 

I hope your journey you enjoyed, and too, enjoy your stay,

I’ll keep the home fires burning, while my dearest is away.”
AMANDA: Aw . . . I hope I get a love letter like that someday.

ALEX: Oh, brother. Girls.
Uncle Greg: Well, Amanda, it just so happens you are currently in possession of the greatest love letter ever written.
Amanda: What? 

ALEX: He means the note mom put in our suitcases.
Uncle Greg: No . . . I’m talking about the Bible.
Amanda: The Bible? I’m not following you. How is the Bible a love letter?
Uncle Greg: Well, that’s easy. Not only does it tell us over and over about God’s amazing love, it also shows how He demonstrated His love by sending Jesus to the cross to take the punishment that we deserved. 
ALEX: For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son . . .
AMANDA: . . . that whoever believes in Him should not perish but have everlasting life. John 3:16.

UNCLE GREG: Very good!
AMANDA: We memorized that at church. Wow . . . it never occurred to me that the Bible really is a love letter.
END
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