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THOMAS:  “…and preach the gospel to all creation.”
CELESTE:  That’s their mission. That’s what he has called them to do.
JILLIAN:  Then, why aren’t they doing it?
THOMAS:  The world so desperately needs him.
MIRANDA:  Much more than whatever they were fighting for in that mall.
HOUSTON:  It is hard to understand. However, that is not part of our 

assignment. We have succeeded in our mission. Now, it’s up 
to his church to perform theirs. Meeting adjourned. (Bangs the 
gavel. BLACKOUT.)

END OF PLAY

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
Big oval table, nine chairs, podium, gavel, tripod with placard reading, 

“GUARDIAN ANGELS:  Search and Rescue Division”

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
Scroll, pen (ESTELLE)
Scrolls (HOUSTON)

COSTUMES
HOUSTON and ESTELLE are dressed traditionally in white angelic 
robes with wings and halos.

Search and Rescue angels are dressed in normal streetwear but with 
wings and halos and the following specifics:

MIRANDA is dressed in torn clothing with footprints on her shirt. 
She has a black eye, her arm in a sling, and a brace on her 
knee. One wing is broken.

ESTELLE wears reading glasses, which are perched on top of her 
head when she’s not reading.

THOMAS is in an orange prisoner jumpsuit.
MARCUS and GLORIA are covered in food (mustard, ketchup, 

potatoes, gravy, etc.)
BARNABAS is covered in confetti, streamers, etc.

FLEXIBLE CASTING
Any of the characters could be played by either gender with just a few 
line modifications.

By Karen Jones
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THE MISSION

BY KAREN JONES

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Appearance)

# of lines

MIRANDA .............................. Alpha Team 22
JILLIAN ................................. Alpha Team 27
THOMAS ............................... Beta Team 26
ARIEL ................................... Beta Team 19
MARCUS ............................... Omega Team 13
GLORIA ................................. Omega Team 18
HOUSTON ............................. senior angel, commander of the 26 

Search and Rescue Division
ESTELLE ............................... Houston’s secretary 14
BARNABAS ........................... Delta Team 11
CELESTE .............................. Delta Team 9

SETTING
Time:  Late November this year.

Place:  Conference room in Heaven.

A big oval table with nine chairs. A tabletop podium is at the UP CENTER 
point of the table with a gavel next to it. Four chairs are to the LEFT of 
the podium and four more are to the RIGHT. The last chair is pulled to 
the side for the recording secretary. There’s a tripod to one side of the 
table with the placard that reads, “GUARDIAN ANGELS:  Search and 
Rescue Division.”

THOMAS:  Comforting the lost and lonely.
ARIEL:  Healing the sick.
GLORIA:  Feeding the hungry.
BARNABAS:  Rejoicing with his fellow man.
ESTELLE:  But he wasn’t there.
CELESTE:  (ENTERS, looking depressed.) That’s because he’s locked up.
ALL:  What?!
THOMAS:  Wait a minute. I didn’t see him. Was he locked up in another 

cell block?
CELESTE:  No. You don’t understand. He’s not in jail.
ESTELLE:  But you said—
HOUSTON:  (Raps the gavel.) Okay, everyone. Let’s have some order 

here. (ANGELS settle down.) That’s better. Now, let’s start at the 
beginning, shall we? Celeste, may we have your report, please?

CELESTE:  Well, after Barnabas and I were separated, I started thinking 
about the other time Jesus went missing.

JILLIAN:  You mean when he was 12 years old, and he stayed behind 
in the temple?

CELESTE:  Yes. Remember he said he needed to be about his father’s 
business.

HOUSTON:  Oh, so you decided to look in the churches.
CELESTE:  Exactly, and that’s where I found him.
ESTELLE:  But you said he was a prisoner.
CELESTE:  And he is. The churches don’t get him out into the world. 

They come and visit him once or twice a week, love and worship him 
while they are there and then wave goodbye and close the doors.

ARIEL:  Don’t they know what they’re doing?
GLORIA:  No wonder the world is in such a shape. Jesus can’t help 

anyone if he’s locked up away from everyone.
JILLIAN:  I say we go break him out. (Jumps up from her chair.)
MIRANDA:  Yeah! Let’s go. (Struggles to get up and falls off the chair.)
ESTELLE:  As if you could help.
CELESTE:  It doesn’t matter. He won’t let us.
MARCUS:  What do you mean?
CELESTE:  He doesn’t want us to interfere.
MIRANDA:  But—
HOUSTON:  Celeste’s right. Christ has assigned his church the task 

of taking him out into the world. Remember the very last thing 
he said to them before he left them? “Go ye therefore into all 
the world…”

RIGHTS MUST BE PURCHASED BEFORE REPRODUCING THIS  SCRIPTFor Preview Only.



18

1

5

10

15

20

25

30

35

40

1

5

10

15

20

25

30

35

40

THE MISSION

AT RISE:  ALPHA TEAM ENTERS RIGHT. MIRANDA is limping. She has 
a brace on her knee, her arm is in a sling, and she sports a black eye. 
Her halo is skewed, one of her wings is broken, and she has footprints 
across her shirt. She is being assisted by JILLIAN, who pulls out a 
chair and helps her sit down, before sitting next to her.
BETA TEAM ENTERS LEFT and finds seats on the other end of the 
table. THOMAS is dressed in a prisoner’s orange jumpsuit.
Last to ENTER are members of the OMEGA TEAM, who march ON down 
the CENTER AISLE through the AUDIENCE and ONTO the stage, where 
they take their seats. Both MARCUS and GLORIA are covered in food 
stuff:  mustard, ketchup, gravy, potatoes, etc.
The ANGELS give each other a brief nod of acknowledgment as they sit 
down. After ALL are seated, HOUSTON ENTERS, followed by ESTELLE.
ARIEL:  (Spots HOUSTON.) Attention! (ALL stand, but MIRANDA 

struggles. ESTELLE, carrying a scroll and a pen, seats herself in the 
chair next to the podium. HOUSTON, also carrying scrolls of notes, 
eyes the group curiously and then busies himself at the podium for 
a moment.)

HOUSTON:  You may be seated. (EVERYONE sits. HOUSTON bangs his 
gavel.) I call this meeting to order. Estelle, will you read the minutes 
of the last meeting?

ESTELLE:  (Adjusts her reading glasses and rolls out the scroll.) An 
emergency session of the Search and Rescue Division was called 
when it was discovered that Christ was missing. As he was last 
seen at the approach of the Christmas season, it was surmised that 
he had decided to make one of his unscheduled visits to Earth to 
join in the festivities. However, there has been no communication 
from him, and his whereabouts are currently unknown. It was 
decided to initiate a covert operation in order to determine his 
location and prepare for an eventual rescue operation, should 
it be required. The teams chosen for this operation were Alpha, 
Beta, Delta and Omega. They were instructed to go undercover 
and conduct the search, avoiding any direct confrontation with the 
human population if possible. (Pauses and peers accusingly over 
her reading glasses at the ANGELS, who sink lower in the chairs 
and look around innocently, avoiding her glares. She continues.) 
A period of 48 hours was established for the operation with a 
follow-up meeting to occur at the end of that time. The special 
session was then adjourned with the instructions to the teams to 
disguise themselves, conduct their investigations and return with 
their findings.

BARNABAS:  I think I must have pulled something. Has anybody 
seen Celeste?

ESTELLE:  What do you mean? Isn’t she with you?
BARNABAS:  We got separated at the party.
MIRANDA:  Party? Wait just a minute. Here I am getting beat up, 

Thomas ends up in jail, Marcus gets hammered with a soufflé, 
and you two are off partying. That’s just wrong.

BARNABAS:  Now hold on. We thought we might find the Lord there. 
After all, Christmas is his birthday. It only made sense that he 
might have joined in the celebration.

MARCUS:  He does love parties. And people used to always invite him 
to weddings and dinners.

JILLIAN:  Did you have any luck?
BARNABAS:  Oh no! This might have been called a Christmas party, 

but believe me Christ was not a part of it. You’ve never seen such 
goings on.

ARIEL:  How did you lose Celeste?
BARNABAS:  I’m not sure. It was probably during the line dance.
THOMAS:  I had to walk a line.
BARNABAS:  What?
JILLIAN:  Never mind him. Keep going.
BARNABAS:  Well, as we were starting to leave, I was grabbed 

around the waist and pulled into the conga line. And that’s when 
it happened.

MIRANDA:  When Celeste disappeared?
BARNABAS:  (Groans.) No, that’s when I threw my back out. (Pauses.) 

But come to think of it, that’s probably when Celeste made her 
getaway. By the time the dance ended, I was two floors away.

HOUSTON:  Hmm, this is quite disturbing.
BARNABAS:  You’re telling me! Have you ever tried to conga down 

a flight of stairs with a bunch of tipsy party animals? (Stretches 
his back.)

THOMAS:  (Punches ARIEL.) Did you hear that? Animals. I told you so.
JILLIAN:  Hush up, Thomas, and let Houston talk. What’s disturbing, 

Houston?
HOUSTON:  I’m talking about the search. It seems like you all have 

exhausted every possible lead. Christ should have been in all of 
those places.

MIRANDA:  Calming the throngs of people.
JILLIAN:  Blessing the children.

RIGHTS MUST BE PURCHASED BEFORE REPRODUCING THIS  SCRIPT For Preview Only.
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HOUSTON:  Are there any additions or corrections to the minutes? 
(Pauses for an answer.) Then they are approved as read. (Pauses 
again, then looks up.) Well, first things first. Does anyone know 
where the Delta Team is? It appears they have yet to report back. 
(ESTELLE takes notes.)

GLORIA:  I’ve not seen them since we left.
MARCUS:  Neither have I, but that’s not really surprising considering 

the mess down there.
ESTELLE:  You didn’t leave them behind, did you?
GLORIA:  Not intentionally. We split up to complete our assignments, 

and they did not show up at the rendezvous place afterwards. We 
thought they had already come back.

ARIEL:  I told you we should have waited. Look, now we are in trouble.
MIRANDA:  Trouble? You call this trouble? Wait ’til you hear what 

happened to me. (Struggles to find a more comfortable position.)
HOUSTON:  Well, maybe we should go ahead and start the meeting. I’m 

sure they’ll show up before long. Okay now, let’s start with Alpha 
Team. I think we all are a little curious about Miranda’s injuries.

JILLIAN:  Well, Houston, we had a problem.
ESTELLE:  (Under her breath.) You think?
HOUSTON:  Just take notes, Estelle. You have the floor, Miranda. 

Exactly what happened in your search?
MIRANDA:  Well, my strategy was to observe and follow the crowds. 

Remember how all the people used to gather around Jesus 
wherever he went?

MARCUS:  That’s true. He hardly ever had a moment of peace on earth 
after he started his ministry.

MIRANDA:  Exactly. So while I was wandering around, I spotted 
a crowd on the street and decided to join them. I mean, we’re 
talking a huge crowd, early in the morning, when everyone should 
have been in bed. And they were all bouncing with excitement and 
anticipation. So I thought it must be for him. What else could have 
attracted such a gathering?

HOUSTON:  That’s pretty logical. Go on.
MIRANDA:  Well, I joined the crowd and started talking to them. They 

seemed to be rather nice people. You know, friendly, sensible, run-
of-the-mill citizens. Nothing at all out of the ordinary. I was just 
about to ask them about the Lord when it happened.

THOMAS:  When what happened?
MIRANDA:  They opened the doors.
MARCUS:  What doors?

MARCUS:  Well, sir, as Gloria and I were wandering the streets, we 
happened to notice one of those soup kitchens they set up to 
serve the destitute and homeless. So we decided to check it out.

GLORIA:  Right. Remember how the Lord used to feed the multitudes 
that followed him? We thought he might be doing it again. (Gives 
MARCUS a hard look.) We were just supposed to have a quick look 
and move on.

HOUSTON:  So what happened?
MARCUS:  Well, it turns out that this was no ordinary soup kitchen. 

Some celebrity chef was serving the people a gourmet meal.
ESTELLE:  Well, that seems pretty nice.
GLORIA:  It would have been if the motive had been right. But since he 

had one of those television crews filming the whole thing, I’m not 
so sure his was, you know?

MIRANDA:  You’ve got a point. The Lord says not to let your left hand 
know what your right hand is doing.

MARCUS:  Oh, his hands knew what they were doing when he was 
chucking those rolls at me.

MIRANDA:  What?!
GLORIA:  Marcus here sampled one of the dishes and decided it 

needed a little something.
MARCUS:  What’s wrong with that? Everything tastes better with a 

little ketchup. I didn’t know he was going to go ballistic on me.
THOMAS:  So what happened?
GLORIA:  Let’s just say Marcus got baptized with a bowl of gravy.
MARCUS:  It wasn’t gravy. It was some sort of hollandaise sauce.
GLORIA:  Whatever. Then, when he slipped in it, he took out one of the 

buffet tables. After that, the whole room erupted. Food was flying 
everywhere. I think you can catch it on the eleven o’clock news if 
you’re interested.

ESTELLE:  They caught you on film?
GLORIA:  Probably, but we were pretty much covered up with mashed 

potatoes and cranberry sauce. I don’t think we could be picked out 
of a lineup or anything.

THOMAS:  (Proud.) I was in a lineup.
JILLIAN:  Oh, give it a rest, Thomas. (BARNABAS ENTERS, limping and 

holding his back. He’s covered with confetti, garland around his 
neck, streamers, strings, etc.)

BARNABAS:  Sorry I’m late. (Struggles to sit down.)
THOMAS:  What’s wrong with you?

For Preview Only.
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JILLIAN:  The doors to the mall.
THOMAS:  What’s a mall?
ARIEL:  Well, just look at her. The mall is evidently a place where 

people get mauled.
THOMAS:  What? You were mauled? What kind of animal?
JILLIAN:  No, Thomas, there were no animals. Just people. However, 

you wouldn’t think that by the way they were acting.
HOUSTON:  Let’s get back to the story, shall we? Miranda?
MIRANDA:  Well, let me tell you, it was horrible. One minute everything 

was calm and peaceful, and then all of a sudden, I was engulfed 
by a full-blown stampede. Everyone started kicking and screaming, 
punching and gouging. Reminded me of the time the Lord drove 
those demons into the swine.

GLORIA:  What did you do?
MIRANDA:  What could I do? I was being trampled. So I called for 

backup. I don’t really remember much after that.
HOUSTON:  Very well. Jillian, suppose you take over. What happened 

next?
JILLIAN:  Well, after the crowd thinned down a little, I managed to 

find Miranda. Somehow, she had gotten wedged behind that 
sliding door.

ARIEL:  Say what?
JILLIAN:  Yes, those doors actually unhinge somehow and fold out. 

Of course I don’t think they were meant to fold quite the way they 
were. She was wedged in there pretty tight.

THOMAS:  How did you get her out?
JILLIAN:  Well, before I could do anything, security arrived. They called 

maintenance, who ended up calling the fire department for the 
“jaws of life.”

ESTELLE:  (Mutters under her breath.) So much for keeping a low 
profile.

JILLIAN:  Well, we tried. I actually think I could have handled it, but 
when emergency personnel showed up, I thought it would be better 
to let the officials take care of it.

HOUSTON:  Probably a good idea. So what happened next?
JILLIAN:  Well, while they were prying Miranda out, I noticed all these 

parents passing by with their children, and it dawned on me that 
they could be taking them to see Jesus. Remember how the people 
used to bring their children for him to bless?

GLORIA:  Oh yes. He loves the children dearly.
THOMAS:  So what did you do?

THOMAS:  But I didn’t do anything wrong.
JILLIAN:  Neither did Miranda.
HOUSTON:  (Raps the podium with his gavel.) Okay, that’s enough. 

(ANGELS settle down.) Just give the receipt to Estelle. She’ll take 
care of it. Now, let’s get back to the reports, shall we? Ariel, 
you’re next.

ARIEL:  Okay. Since one of Jesus’s greatest ministries is healing the 
sick, I decided to check out the local hospitals. It seemed the 
most logical place to find him.

HOUSTON:  That makes sense. What did you find?
ARIEL:  Well, I searched all through those hospitals but couldn’t find 

him. I was just about to give up when I saw the staff loading an 
elderly patient into an ambulance. They were going to take him to 
a nursing home. So I thought I would tag along and check it out.

HOUSTON:  And how did that go?
ARIEL:  Well, sir, I really didn’t get to do a thorough search. I was asked 

to leave.
ESTELLE:  Whatever for?
ARIEL:  Now mind you, it really wasn’t my fault. This little old lady in a 

wheelchair asked me to hold the door for her. How was I supposed 
to know she was trying to escape?

GLORIA:  What?!
ARIEL:  Not to worry. They caught up with her two blocks away at a red 

light. Boy, could that granny go! Needless to say, they didn’t let me 
hang around very long.

HOUSTON:  Do you think he might have been there?
ARIEL:  Actually I ruled it out after the “great granny escape.” If Jesus 

had been in there, I really don’t think anyone would be trying to 
run away, would you?

MIRANDA:  You never know. Those people are crazy.
HOUSTON:  Hmmm, this is starting to look serious. (Checks his notes.) 

Omega Team, let’s have your report.
GLORIA:  (Disgusted, tries to wipe the food from her clothes.) Yeah, tell 

them what you did, Marcus.
MARCUS:  It was an accident, sir. I didn’t mean to start a fight.
THOMAS:  A fight? You get into a fight, yet I’m the one who ends up in 

jail. There’s something wrong with this picture.
GLORIA:  Don’t get so worked up, Thomas. Does it look like we came 

out on the winning end?
HOUSTON:  Let’s just have the details, please.

End of Script Sample
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THOMAS:  “…and preach the gospel to all creation.”
CELESTE:  That’s their mission. That’s what he has called them to do.
JILLIAN:  Then, why aren’t they doing it?
THOMAS:  The world so desperately needs him.
MIRANDA:  Much more than whatever they were fighting for in that mall.
HOUSTON:  It is hard to understand. However, that is not part of our 

assignment. We have succeeded in our mission. Now, it’s up 
to his church to perform theirs. Meeting adjourned. (Bangs the 
gavel. BLACKOUT.)

END OF PLAY

PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
Big oval table, nine chairs, podium, gavel, tripod with placard reading, 

“GUARDIAN ANGELS:  Search and Rescue Division”

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
Scroll, pen (ESTELLE)
Scrolls (HOUSTON)

COSTUMES
HOUSTON and ESTELLE are dressed traditionally in white angelic 
robes with wings and halos.

Search and Rescue angels are dressed in normal streetwear but with 
wings and halos and the following specifics:

MIRANDA is dressed in torn clothing with footprints on her shirt. 
She has a black eye, her arm in a sling, and a brace on her 
knee. One wing is broken.

ESTELLE wears reading glasses, which are perched on top of her 
head when she’s not reading.

THOMAS is in an orange prisoner jumpsuit.
MARCUS and GLORIA are covered in food (mustard, ketchup, 

potatoes, gravy, etc.)
BARNABAS is covered in confetti, streamers, etc.

FLEXIBLE CASTING
Any of the characters could be played by either gender with just a few 
line modifications.

By Karen Jones
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