Saint David’s Day 
Narr 1:  One day, many years ago on the west coast of Wales, a man sat on the shore and stared over the sea to Ireland. 
St Patrick: I really should move on, that dream I had last night told me to cross the sea to Ireland and bring Christianity to the people over there.

Narr 1: Sorry, hold it. Aren’t you Saint David?

St Patrick: No, I’m Saint Patrick.

Narr 1: But we’re talking about Saint David.

Saint Patrick: Are you really? Fancy that, because the dream I had said that someone of that name would take over my work here when I’m gone. He’s going to make Christians out of all the Welsh. I’ll be off then. Ta ra! See you Thursday.
Narr 2: Some years later, a young woman, who became Saint Non, gave birth to a baby boy she called Dawi, or David, in English.

(St Non is lying on the ground with a baby doll)
Although thunder and lightning raged around her, she was bathed in sunlight and as David was born, a spring burst forth from the rocks at her side.

Narr 3: Even as a child, David showed that he had God-given gifts.

Paulinus was David’s teacher.

Enter Paulinus, an old man.

Paulinus:……and I’d like you to copy out 15 pages of the Bible  for homework. In your best handwriting. And no excuses tomorrow that the sheep ate your book!

(He bumps into a table)

David: Master Paulinus! What’s wrong?

Paulinus: Oh, I’m just getting old. I think I’m going blind and I keep forgetting things.

David: How long has this been going on?

Paulinus: How long has what been going on?

(David sighs and gets up. He stands behind Paulinus and puts his hand over Paulinus’ eyes.)

Paulinus: What are you doing? Oh, I can see perfectly again. Thank you er..what’s your name again?

David: David.

Paulinus: What?

(Paulinus wanders off)
Narr 4: As a young man, David treated the sick and lame, curing them of their diseases.
(Davis touches people who have a disease. They throw their walking sticks away, run around etc.)

Narr 5: He also encouraged the Welsh to build churches.

(Some people build a church, put a cross on top)
 Narr 6: One day, David was preaching to a crowd. Lots of people in the crowd couldn’t see him.

(A few villagers stand watching David. Behind them are 3 very small villagers)

Villager 1: What’s he saying?

Villager 2: I don’t know, I can’t see him.

Villager 3: Why do you have to see him to hear him?
Villager 2: I’m a lip-reader.

Narr 7: David laid his handkerchief on the ground and the earth rose up into a hill sop that the crowd could all see and hear David.

Villager 1: What’s he saying?

Villager 2: I don’t know, I can’t speak Welsh.

Narr 8: Later, a church was built on this spot.

Narr 9: David also founded a monastery at St Patrick’s Bay. The life there was simple but severe. Instead of using horses to pull the plough in the fields, the monks had to pull it themselves.
(2 monks pulling a plough. One of them makes the sound of a horse as he is doing so)

Monk 1: (Sitting at a table) Well, that was a hard day’s work, pulling that plough all over the place. I could eat a horse!

Monk 2: If we had horses, you wouldn’t have to pull the plough! Ha ha ha!!

Monk 3: What’s for dinner? I’m starving.

Cook-monk: Today gentlemen, as it’s Monday, we have a special 2 course meal of …… (He lifts the lid off a plate) bread and herbs! Ta da!
Monk 5: What? Is that all?

Cook-monk: That’s all David says we should eat. Anything more is just spoiling us.
Monk 2: No chance of a Ferrero Rocher, then?

Cook-monk: No. But if you’re thirsty, I’ve got some bottles of …..

Monk 1: Wine?

Monk 2: Tea?

Monk 3: Strawberry and butterscotch milkshake with a sherbet topping and a chocolate straw.

Cook-monk: Ooh, very close. Water!

(All the monks groan)

Narr 10: There is also a legend of a monk who worked with David, Justinian, who was even more strict than David.

Narr 11: He decided to live on an island called Ramsey, away from everyone else. One day, two sailors rowed over to the island to tell him that David needed his help.

Narr 12: Justinian was suspicious of them. He prayed to God who turned them into crows.

Narr 13: They flew back to his island and entered his servants. When Justinian got back, they attacked him and cut off his head. Justinian walked back across the sea carrying his own head.

Narr 14: Eventually, David became the Archbishop of Wales and went on pilgrimage to Jerusalem.

When he died on March 1st, 589, his bones were buried with Justinian. Ever since, ordinary Christians and kings have prayed at the Shrine of Saint David, patron saint of Wales.

Please bow your heads for the prayer.  
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