Zoomerang VBS Daily Skits (3 people)
By Amber Pike
Setting
Australian wildlife preserve OR the Australia section at a zoo
Characters: 
Emily, Taylor, and Jack—three high school/college-aged kids (or adults) working in the wildlife preserve
*If your actors can talk (and keep) an Australian accent, let them be Australian.
Costumes
Characters might be wearing hiking clothes with matching shirts and ID badges as a uniform. 

Day 1: Beginnings
Props
Feeding bucket, cleaning supplies, clipboard and pen, ID badge for each person (Jack and Taylor should have theirs on), paper with duties
Jack and Taylor are greeting Emily on her first day working at the wildlife preserve.
Jack: Here’s your ID badge. 
Taylor: Holding out clipboard and pen to Emily. And our time clock is broken so you need to make sure you sign in and out on this clipboard. 
Jack: Seriously, don’t forget to sign in. They won’t pay you if you don’t sign in. Been there, done that. 
Taylor: Handing Emily a paper. Here’s your duty list. Make sure you get everything done each day, in that order. 
Jack: Handing Emily the cleaning supplies. Don’t turn your back on Wally when you clean his pen. 
Taylor: Handing Emily—whose hands are now full—the feeding bucket. And don’t be late to the kangaroo pen. If you don’t feed the kangaroos on time, they’ll jump you when you go in. 
Emily: Looking overwhelmed and a bit frightened. Seriously?
Taylor and Jack hold out for 3 seconds before bursting into laughter.
Taylor: We’re just messing with you! Takes some of the things out of Emily’s hands. We wouldn’t just dump everything on you on your very first day. 
Jack: We’re not that mean. Grinning big.
Emily: Oh, thank goodness. I was starting to really question my decision to work at the nature preserve for the summer. 
Jack: I’m Jack, by the way. This is Taylor. 
Emily: Emily. But you knew that. 
Taylor: So, what made you want to spend your summer cleaning up after smelly animals? Other than a paycheck, of course.
Emily: Oh, I love animals. Always have. There’s something about taking care of these amazing creatures that God designed that makes me feel closer to my Creator. 
Taylor: Here we go! 
Emily: What? What did I say?
Jack: Taylor isn’t a big believer in God. 
Taylor: Definitely not. I’m team evolution—the survival of the fittest and all that, all the way. 
Emily: So . . . where do you think we came from?
Taylor: Like I said, evolution. 
Emily: But when you read through the first chapter of Genesis in the Bible, it’s clear that God spoke the universe and everything in it into existence in six days. That’s how powerful he is. 
Taylor: Listen, I get that people like you want to believe in some all-powerful God. You want to think that he’s all lovey-dovey feeling towards you, but I don’t buy it. I choose to follow the science. 
Emily: What science?
Jack: It’s like I’ve told you over and over, mate—the science actually shows that Lucy was a type of extinct chimp, not some kind of transitional form between us and apelike creatures. There’s nothing in observational science that shows we share an ancestor with apes. God created the different kinds of apes and then he created the first two humans on the same day of that first week. 
Emily: And, actually, the supposed (makes air quotes) transitional “apemen” fossils have turned out to be either apes or humans or some type of fraud. Like Jack said, God made apes and God made humans. Each were fully formed and working perfectly in the very beginning. 
Taylor: Where’s your proof then?
Emily: Well, I mean, that’s what we observe today, right? Apes produce more apes like themselves and people produce more people like themselves. There is lots of variation within each kind, but we definitely don’t see one kind of animal changing into a completely different kind of animal. 
Jack: God made Adam and Eve in his image—they were intelligent right from the start. They knew how to talk, how to take care of the garden and the animals, how to love, how to enjoy life. And each of us is made in God’s image, too, because we all come from Adam and Eve. In your worldview, if we all just are a bunch of animals, why would we be able to enjoy taking care of these animals or appreciate a beautiful sunset? C’mon—have you ever seen a koala compose a piece of music? Even the fact that we’re standing here talking about this—have you ever seen a pack of dogs contemplating the meaning of life? 
Taylor: Well, no. But it still seems to me that we’re all just the products of millions of years of evolutionary processes. 
Emily thinks and then looks over the duty paper.
Emily: I’ve got just the thing! And we can talk about it when we feed the animals. Looks down at paper. OK, where do we keep the shrimp?
All exit. THE END

Day 2: Wonder
Props
Feeding bucket, rubber gloves, fishing net full of fake fish, duty paper on clipboard
Taylor and Emily walk in, removing gloves.
Taylor: What did you think about your first time feeding the turtles?
Emily: So very cool! Also, so very smelly!
Taylor: Yeah, the smell of shrimp never completely comes out of your shirt, by the way. 
Emily: Sniffs shirt. Lovely. 
Jack walks through the stage carrying a net full of fish to go feed the sharks.
Jack: As he walks through/off stage. Here sharky, sharky, shark! Lunch time!
Emily: I don’t have to feed the sharks, right? Frantically reading the duty paper.
Taylor: I thought you loved all the amazing animals God (puts air quotes around the word God) made. 
Emily: I do! I just also have a healthy respect for the animals with really sharp teeth since we live in this sin-cursed world, and all. 
Jack runs in screaming holding his hand, pretending a shark bit it. Emily is terrified. Jack and Taylor start cracking up.
Emily: Ha ha. Very funny. Like I said. I respect the sharp teeth. 
Jack: You gotta admit, though, that these sharks are amazingly designed to do what they do! Did you know that German scientists designed the first jet plane after they studied how the shark was able to move so well in the water. To Taylor.  I’m guessing you wouldn’t say that a 747 was just a random collection of individual parts that somehow came together to form a magnificent flying machine, right? 
Taylor: Well, no . . . .
Emily: So, why would you think that sharks, which are so much more complex than an airplane, are the products of evolutionary processes? It makes much more sense that our infinitely intelligent God made all the different kinds of animals to thrive in their environments and do what they do well. 
Jack: And it’s not just sharks, mate. Think about all the animals in the Great Barrier Reef. Even the little mantis shrimp. Scientists have discovered that their vision system is among the most complex they’ve ever studied! These shrimp can see more colors than humans can! They are unique creatures, for sure, and have been designed amazingly. God thought of everything! 
Emily: And we are so much more complex than any animal. Take something silly like our snot. We don’t think about it unless we have to cough it up or blow it out our nose. But our bodies are always making this sticky substance in our mouth, lungs, throat, nose, and other places. And it works to trap the bad germs and keep them out of our bodies. Even with something like snot, we can see that God thought of everything! 
Jack: In the beginning, God made all the different kinds of animals and the first two people the way he wanted them to be and to do what he wanted them to do. There’s no way our heart, which beats over 100,000 times per day without our even thinking about it, could have come about through random processes over millions of years. 
Taylor thinks about that.
Taylor: I’ll give you this. I can see your point on this. 
Emily: Scripture tells us that we are fearfully and wonderfully made by God. We were designed by the Creator God of the Bible . . . not by chance!
Jack: Sniffing around. You know what’s not wonderful . . . the smell. Let’s get back at it!
Picks up supplies and exits. THE END



Day 3: Value
Props
Bucket, basket of fruit (such as bananas and grapes—fruit easy to squish), potato masher (or other object to squish bananas with), duty paper
Emily: Reading paper. OK, next up is to feed the kangaroos. I’m so excited to see a kangaroo up close! I’ve never been close to one before.
Taylor: Normal kangaroos are cool. But we don’t get cool kangaroos. We have Carl. 
Jack: Hey, Carl’s my buddy. You just don’t like all the extra work. Lazy. 
Taylor: It’s not the work. He doesn’t do anything! He can’t jump anymore. He can hardly even walk. 
Emily: Oh, no. Poor Carl. What’s wrong with him?
Jack: At the same time as Taylor. Nothing!
Taylor: At the same time as Jack. He’s old. 
Jack shakes his head before walking off stage to retrieve Carl’s special food—the bucket, basket of food, and masher.
Emily: He’s old? Well, so what. Everyone gets old. 
Taylor: Imitating an elderly, slow walking person. No. Like old, old. He’s already 20 years old.
Emily: 20?! That’s not very old. 
Taylor: For a human, no. But for a kangaroo, that’s the equivalent of 110. 
Jack walks back in.
Jack: Which means Carl needs special food prepared. Sets supplies down. Start mashing.
Emily: Looks confused. Start mashing? 
Jack: Carl can’t really chew any more. His food has to be mashed. 
Jack and Emily begin mashing up the fruit while Taylor stands to the side, not helping.
Emily: Poor Carl! 
Taylor: I’ve told them over and over that we need to get rid of Carl and get a kangaroo that actually works. But do they listen to me? No!
Emily: Get rid of him?
Taylor: Yeah! If we want visitors to come, we need good animals. Not senior citizens that can’t even chew a banana anymore. 
Jack: Throws a banana at Taylor. That’s harsh, mate! 
Taylor: Throws the banana back at Jack. Well, it’s the truth. He’s old. Carl needs to go!
Emily: Upset. Is it just the old animals you have a problem with? Or do you think the sick animals need to go, too? And what about those with problems? Should they be replaced, too?
Taylor: Whoa. Calm down. I just think we’d see more visitors come if all the animals were quality. 
Emily: The Bible says God knows when each sparrow falls. The Creator cares about his creation. 
Jack: That’s why I spend time each day making Carl’s food. We don’t have to provide for him like this. But I do it because I care about him. This is part of having dominion over the creatures, which is what God told Adam and Eve to do in the beginning. 
Emily: That’s great. And that’s why I’m here, too. It just concerns me when I hear someone who thinks people are just another animal talk about getting rid of animals. Would you treat people the same way as you’re treating Carl, Taylor? 
Taylor: Well . . . . 
Emily: From the Bible, we know that God makes each person in his image and he wants us to treat our fellow image-bearers with respect and kindness. He’s said that the elderly should be respected and that from before we were even born, he knits each of together with great care and purpose. We aren’t just another animal—we are set apart from the animals. 
Taylor: Your God really cares about all humans?
Jack: Yes! From the tiniest baby in the womb to the oldest person who ever lived. And everyone in between. God even cares about you. 
Taylor: Does that mean you have to treat me with kindness?
Jack: Pretends to be thinking. Hmmm. I guess so. Here’s your snack! Grabs a handful of mashed fruit and starts to chase Taylor to smash it on him/her. The two run off stage.
Emily: I guess I’ll feed Carl by myself. What’s left, at least. 
Exit. THE END


Day 4: Relationship
Props
Styrofoam/paper drink (like from a restaurant) 
Taylor is sitting drinking a soda, lost in thought. Jack comes up and tries to get Taylor’s attention—first waving his hands in front of him/her, then waving his arms, doing a silly dance, before eventually shouting his /her name.
Jack: T-A-Y-L-O-R!
Taylor: Startled. Sorry, mate. I didn’t see you there.
Jack: I noticed. What’s going on?
Taylor: I was lost in thought.
Jack: Sits down beside Taylor. Anything you want to talk about?
Taylor: Pause . . . shift in your seat . . . pause . . . awkwardly long pause
Jack: Taylor!
Taylor: Sorry. I don’t think I like Emily. 
Jack: Why not? She seems nice and she’s a hard worker.
Taylor: I just don’t think she’s going to be a good fit here. 
Jack: It’s her first day! Give her a break.
Taylor: Standing up, abruptly. I think I’ll go talk to the boss about getting in a replacement soon. Starts to walk away.
Jack: Quickly grabs Taylor by the arm. Hold up, mate! 
Taylor: What? Emily’s just not going to be a good fit. 
Jack: Stares at Taylor for a moment. Or maybe Emily made you think about a few things, and you don’t like it. She’s a bold Christian and not afraid to tell people about God and stand up for what she believes in. 
Taylor: She’s just so sure that God is real!
Jack: Because he is!
Taylor: But how do you know that?
Jack: Well, first, he’s stated pretty clearly in his word that he exists. I mean, the first verse says, “In the beginning, God . . . .” And he’s told us that we all, deep down, know he exists, even when we try to deny him. And when I look around at this amazing creation, I see evidence of his handiwork all around us. 
Taylor looks questioningly at Jack.
OK. Think about koalas. Koalas are amazing parents, right? The baby is born the size of a jellybean yet knows how to crawl up into his mom’s pouch and attach to her so he can eat and grow. The mom carries around the joey until he gets big enough to survive. She protects her baby and gives him the food and nutrients he needs. Koalas are good parents. 
Taylor: You and Emily never mentioned that God likes koalas. 
Jack: C’mon, mate. He’s the creator of the koala and the koala gives us a bit of a picture of how God provides and cares for us. God is infinitely greater at caring for us than the koala is for her baby. He provides for our needs, he gives us life and air to breathe and a world to enjoy. But more than that, he provides for our eternal need because he loves us so much. You see, each of us has disobeyed our Creator. He gave us life and tells us how to have abundant life by following the path he’s set out for his creation. But we choose to turn away from life by disobeying him. That’s sin. And the punishment for sin is death. Yet God still wants us to have eternal life with him so he sent his Son, Jesus, who was fully God and fully man, the perfect sacrifice, to die on the cross, taking the punishment of sin. He rose from the dead and offers eternal life to all who repent of the sin and believe in him. When we do that, he welcomes us into his family.
Taylor: That sounds like a pretty amazing love. But how do you know?
Jack: The platypus. Carl the kangaroo. Sharks. Dingoes. 
Taylor: Interrupting. You’re just listing animals.
Jack: No, I’m listing amazing animals that couldn’t have happened by chance. They had to be designed by God. How could a semi-aquatic, egg-laying, mammal with a duck-like bill have developed by random evolutionary processes? God designed the platypus, just like he designed and created everything in our world. Including you and me. When I look at you, I don’t see evidence of evolution. I see the handiwork of your Creator, the one true God, who made you in his image and for his glory. When I look at the animals, I see the handiwork of their creator who made them for his glory. 
Taylor: I think I get why Emily is such an animal fan, now. Speaking of which, we should probably go help her close things up for the day. You’re just sitting here while she’s off doing all the work. I mean it’s not like she’s not capable, but it isn’t fair to her. Taylor walks off, talking, and Jack follows. You really need to start pulling your weight around here. Emily shouldn’t have to do all the work.
Exit. THE END


Day 5: Reason 
Props
Clipboard, wheelbarrow bags of trash (such as paper) 
Taylor: OK, team. The guests have gone for the day, but we have about an hour of work to do before we get to go home. 
Jack: To Emily. You’ve almost made it through your first day! 
Emily: I think I can manage. 
Taylor: To make closing time move along a little faster, Jack and I usually have our set duties each day. So now we’ll add you in the mix and we can go home even faster. 
Emily: OK. Just tell me what my job is. 
Taylor stares at Emily. Emily is confused and turns to Jack. Jack shrugs.
Jack: You ok there, mate?
Taylor: I’m just waiting. 
Jack: Waiting for what?
Taylor: For Emily. 
Emily: Oh, I’m sorry. I must have missed something. What was it you needed me to do?
Taylor: No. Not that. I’m waiting for you to hit me with some big spiritual application to assigned jobs. 
Emily and Jack look confused.
Oh. Wait. I can figure out where you were going to go. You were going to tell me how God, since he designed everyone and everything with a purpose, has a purpose, a job, for each person. Something along the lines of God made you for a reason. Did I guess right?
Emily: Well, I was going to volunteer to take out the trash. 
Taylor: Oh. Well, no, that’s Jack’s job. So, God didn’t make everyone for a reason?
Emily: Actually, you’re right! God did create everyone with a purpose. In his family, each person has a job to do. 
Jack: Just like us! And all of us work together, doing our jobs is needed. Just like here at the preserve. 
Emily: It’s like our bodies. We need all the parts God gave us to work together. If we only had eyes, we couldn’t taste. If we only had feet, how would we pick things up? Each part serves a different purpose, but each part is important to the body. 
Taylor: How do you know that everyone has a purpose? What if only some people get a special job to do?
Emily: The Bible tells us that everyone in God’s family has a purpose. We are God’s workmanship, created to do good things for him. God created us in his image with great care, so wouldn’t it make sense that God has given those who are his children a plan and purpose?
Taylor: Emily, you have a way of explaining things in a way that, honestly, makes sense. 
Jack: Wait a minute! I have been telling you the same things about God for the last two years!
Taylor: Well, it’s not your fault that Emily explains things better than you do. 
Jack: Well, obviously. 
Taylor: Apparently that’s the way God made her. He created her to know exactly what to say to get through to me. And I’m glad his plan was to put her here with us. Clears throat, feeling a bit awkward at expressing his emotions.
OK. Well, let’s get these jobs done so we can go home. Tosses trash bag to Jack.
Emily: Grinning big. Just tell me what my job is!
Three exit, chatting as they go. THE END


