
Anger 

(A sermon starter By Nora Spinaio) 

 

Lights UP (full stage lights) 

 

 (Sue enters and turns looking out the door. She’s speaking loudly to an unseen person.) 

Sue:  No problem George. Think nothing about it.  (Waves) Bye Now. 

 (Slams door.) 

Sue: Idiot.  He can’t get away with this. Back over my roses will you….you…you….idiot. 

 (Turns and sees audience.) 

Sue:  Oh, sorry (winches) I didn’t see you there.  I never let my anger show. But, he just makes me so 

mad. 

 (Moves Center Stage) 

Sue: Jumped the curb and ran over my price award-winning roses with his big old ugly truck.  Ruined 

my whole flower bed too.   Incompetent old man ought to have his license revoked. 

(Beat)  

Sue:   I can’t tell him I’m mad…wouldn’t be Christian. (Beat) 

 (Looks off into the distance and pulls out her cell phone>) 

Sue: Wonder should I call a lawyer.  (Beat) Pain and suffering, what’s that worth? 

 (Beat and looks at audience) 

Sue: Don’t look at me like that.  It is America, the land of law.  Everyone sues everyone for 

everything. 

 (Puts the phone back into her pocket) 

Sue: I’ll be mad if I want too.  I don’t care if he was distracted by the kid on the bicycle. I don’t care if 

he barely touched one of my rose bushes.  I don’t care if he was sorry.  I’ll be mad if I want to. 

Sue:  I didn’t yell at him.  I didn’t sin.  Be angry and sin not, right? 

  



 

  

 Sue: I really didn’t sin….really.  I…um…I…um….. You’re still looking at me that way.  I…um…… Well, 

let’s see. 

Sue:  I didn’t have a good reason to be mad at George.  It’s only a rosebush.  Where’s that scripture: 

Don’t be angry without a good reason? 

Oh oh, doesn’t the Bible say something about not taking a brother or sister in the Lord to a non-

Christian court? 

And, I told you what he had done that made me so angry.  I actually talked behind his back.  Oh, 

(gasps) that’s gossip. I even called him a name, oh my. 

 And I acted like I wasn’t mad at him at all.  Sounds like I told him a lie, doesn’t it? 

 Oh dear.   I think I may have some repenting to do. If you’ll excuse me. 

 (Exits) 

 

 Lights 

  


