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Encounters With Jesus 

(A dramatic reading theatre for performance) 

By: Nora Spinaio 

 

 

(The spotlight (if available) follows each character in turn.  Characters are in period costumes except for the 

narrators and singers who can be in modern dress.   All readings are done behind a music stand or other 

small podium. This can be done with or without music –with these songs or others that are appropriate.) 

 

Narrator: (begins from behind the music stand and is a tight spotlight) Can you imagine? (Pause) A look, a 

touch, a word and then suddenly you are transformed.   It‟s really about the relationship that begins and ends 

with Jesus.  It‟s a relationship that starts with a miracle, a miracle of healing or salvation.   Any encounter 

with Jesus is a miracle.  There are those that have received a special miracle from the Lord.  Now, come and 

watch these as each is transformed by an encounter with Jesus. 

 

(Light out. Narrator exits) 

Song:  In Christ Alone (spotlight on soloist) 
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(Spotlight goes onto the wine steward and Jesus.  Jesus is looking at the wine steward.  The wine steward 

looks at the jug of wine and back up to Jesus several times in complete amazement.  The spotlight follows 

the wine steward as he approaches the mic.) 

 

Wine Steward:  I was a young wine steward at the time.  Alright, I‟ll admit, it was my first wedding as a 

wine steward and I was nervous.  But, it was beautiful, .the ceremony, the feast, the bride and groom.  Just 

beautiful…until, the unforgivable happened.  We ran out of wine.  I thought we were in real trouble.  If it 

hadn‟t been for Mary‟s concern for her friends, it would have been a disaster.  I saw her turn to Jesus.  I 

didn‟t hear what she said.  I only saw the look.  You know the one I mean.   It's the look that says “please 

do this because I am your mother”.  Anyway, she called all of the wine stewards to her and said “Do 

whatever he says to do”.  Then Jesus had us fill the jars with water.  Water, of all things, how was water 

going to help?  We needed wine and we needed it right then.  I thought he was crazy.  But, I did it anyway.  

The next thing I know, I‟m holding a large jar of wine.  Wine?  When did it turn to wine?  Still, there it 

was.  Who was this man?  No one could do that.  But, he had. .He had. Oh, I didn„t know at time that the 

Messiah had come.  As time went on and I began to receive reports, I started to see.  After I heard of the 

resurrection and I truly believed, I realized how blessed I was to be there at the first of Jesus‟ earthly 

miracles” (he shakes his head, lights out, he exits). 

 

(Spotlight goes to the leper who is on his knees in front of Jesus.  Jesus touches him.  The leper looks at his 

arms, feels his face then rises and goes to the mic.) 
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Leper:  (loudly) Unclean….unclean.  (Goes to normal volume) Can you picture it?  Everywhere I went I 

was forced to cry unclean.  I was a leper --a leper without a home and without hope.  I wasn‟t born a leper.  

I had been a successful cloth merchant.  I had a wife and children.  Oh, the children --6 of them, 3 of each… 

so cute.   I was desperate to be near them.  Then, I heard the healer of Nazareth was coming.  I ran through 

the crowd and fell at his feet.  The crowd was torn between staying away from me and clambering toward 

him.   I shook with fear as I came nearer to him but I had heard of this healer.  “You can heal me if you 

will,” I stammered.  “I am willing” was all he said. Then… he touched me.  He touched me, a leper, and 

said “I am willing.  Be healed.”  Healed (pulls up his sleeves to show).  I was no longer an outcast, no 

longer a leper.  He told me to go to the priest for examination and I went.  I was healed, healed and free. 

Free to love Jesus.  Free to go back to my family.  Free. I remember wondering if my youngest son would 

remember me.  He did. (Still looking at his arms, lights out, he exits) 
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(Spotlight goes to Peter‟s mother-in-law lying on a cot.  She groans tosses and turns.  Jesus touches her. She 

rises, gives him a motherly kiss on the cheek, and goes to the mic.) 

 

Peter‟s Mother-in-law:  It was my husband‟s idea really.  But, I agreed to the marriage of my beautiful and 

wonderful daughter Elizabeth to a fisherman called Peter.   I would have preferred her to marry a man of 

better means.  But, now I‟m glad she married Peter.  A few years into their marriage, my husband died.  I 

moved in with Elizabeth and Peter.   Things went on much as expected until I got terribly ill.  I lay in bed 

with a high fever.  I tossed and turned for days with no end in sight.  I thought I was going to die.  The 

(ump) doctor didn‟t know what had caused it and during that time and at my age, a fever was a serious thing.  

I only knew I was sick and weak and tired of both.  Peter was off somewhere with Jesus and the other 

disciples, as usual.  Well, at some point, my daughter opened the door and in walked Jesus.  He smiled at 

me.  Then, he touched my hand.  Just at that moment, I felt the fever leave me.  It just left.  I was never so 

happy to be relieved of anything in my life --then or since.  So, like any good mother, I got up and fixed a 

meal for Jesus and everyone in the house.  From then on, I knew Jesus must be the Messiah.  My son-in-law 

was a disciple of the Messiah.  Who would have thought such a thing possible? (Smiles, shakes head, lights 

out, exits) 
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(Spotlight goes to the paralytic lying on a stretcher.  Jesus speaks to him the paralytic rises and goes to the 

mic). 

 

Paralytic:  When I was a very young man, I fell off a roof I had been working on was told I‟d never walk 

again.  I became a burden to my family and my friends. I think that type of dependence hurt   most of all.  

One day, my friends and I heard that Jesus was coming home.  Since I was the one spending my life on a 

stretcher, my friends left it up to me to see if we would go see Jesus.  I had heard he had healed others, so I 

decided we should go.  I admit to being surprised when he said “Have courage, my son, your sins are 

forgiven.”  I wondered how he knew about me and my sins. I wondered how he knew about the lust and the 

pride and all the other.  Later, I realized he was making a point to the local so-called teachers of the law.  

Then, he said “rise, take up your bed and walk”.  Just that and I was healed.  All I really remember about 

that moment is the warm feeling that went down my back and through my legs.  I hadn‟t felt anything in my 

legs for many years.  I jumped up and ran around and praised God.  I‟m sure I was a sight to behold but I 

didn‟t care. I was healed.  My friends and I followed Jesus all around town and listened to him preach.  

Then, I followed him some more.  I was completely and utterly healed just because he spoke to me.  He 

spoke to me. (Lights out, exits) 

(Light goes to soloist or the cross) 

 

Song:  “Your Grace Still Amazes Me” 

(Lights out, soloist exits) 
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(Spotlight goes to the Rulers‟ daughter lying on a bed.  Jesus takes the girl by the hand and she gets up. Hugs 

Jesus and jumps/skips to the mic.) 

 

Ruler‟s Daughter:  (excited) My father loves me a lot.  You know how I know.  Well, I‟ll tell you.  Once I 

was really really sick.  All I could do was sleep, so I slept.  I kept drifting farther and farther away.  Even 

Mother couldn‟t wake me up.  I couldn‟t open my eyes.  I didn‟t hear the music or the crying that was going 

on at my house.  I didn‟t hear anything.  I didn‟t feel anything.  Father must have gone to get Jesus because 

after a long time I felt Jesus‟ hand on mine.  Just his touch and I could open my eyes.  I could hear the 

people outside of my room talking.  I could get out of bed.  I felt well again.  I could play and grow and live 

a long life after all.  Just because Father had gone and brought Jesus to me. Ever since then Jesus has been 

my very best friend.  I love to hear him talk and I love that he loves me more than even Father does. (Runs 

offstage, lights out) 
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(Spotlight goes to the mute demon-possessed man.  Jesus takes the man by his chin to cast out the demon.  

The man opens his mouth as if to talk and goes to the mic) 

 

Mute Man:  (flexes mouth)  When I was young, I could talk to anyone about anything.  I could sell 

anything too and did until I was about twenty.  Then, a demon came and possessed me and took my power of 

speech.  That was only one of his torments for me.  He would whisper horrible things to me.  He would 

make me hit myself as if I were insane.  He made me want to die just to be rid of him.  I had no voice. I 

could not cry for help.  I could not protest the demon‟s treatment of me.  I had no hope of relief until 

someone took me to Jesus.  I felt the demon within me quiver with fear.  I found this curious to say the least.  

Up to this point, this demon was afraid of no one and nothing.  Jesus commanded the demon to leave.  I 

noticed Jesus didn‟t ask the demon to leave me or try to talk to the demon.  He just commanded it to leave.  

The demon left.  I was free. I could talk.  So, I started talking and I‟ve been telling people about Jesus and 

his miracle for me ever since.  (Lights out, exits) 
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(Spotlight goes to the blind man.  Jesus speaks to him. The blind man drops his cane and goes to the mic.) 

 

Blind Man:  Alms, Alms was what I cried all day every day.  When I was born, I was blind.  There were no 

schools then for blind children.  So, when I grew up, I became a blind beggar.  (He pauses as if to let that 

information settle in)  I sat by the same road and begged from the same people day in and day out.  One day, 

I heard what I thought was a great crowd.  Someone told me Jesus of Nazareth was passing by.  I had heard 

about this healer.  I had talked to one or two he had healed.  So, I cried out “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy 

on me.  Some of the people told me to be quiet and not disturb the Master.  But, I was stubborn.  “Jesus, 

Son of David, have mercy on me.”  Finally, someone said Jesus had asked for me to be brought to him.  I 

dropped my beggar‟s cloak.  I knew if he would heal me, I wouldn‟t need to beg anymore.  Jesus asked me 

what I wanted.  I thought it was obvious, but I told him just the same. “I want to see.”  He spoke to me: 

“Your faith has healed you”.  And, I was.  From then on, I could see.  I looked at everything, the road, the 

sky, the buildings, the people around me, everything.  I especially looked at Jesus.  I followed Jesus for a 

long time after that, praising God for my newfound sight.   People who had known me all of my life praised 

God too. I still am.  (Raises hands in praise… lights, exits) 

 

(Spotlight goes to the soloist) 

 

Song:  “I Know A Man Who Can” 
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(Spotlight is on narrator) 

 

Narrator:   Whether it‟s salvation, healing, a change of heart or new attitude, an encounter with Jesus will 

make you the person God desires you to be.  This encounter can be as simple as a sunrise or as intense as a 

healing.  An encounter with Jesus changed these you‟ve seen today.  An encounter with Jesus can change 

you.  It‟s not really about healings or miracles.  It‟s about the touch of Jesus and the power of that touch.  

It‟s about the power Jesus gives you through that touch.  An encounter with Jesus will make you a better 

person, a changed Christian, a different you.  What kind of encounter with Jesus do you need today? 

 (Spotlight out) 

 

(Lights up) 

Altar call 


