Jonah – An assembly
	Characters

4 narrators

Jonah

God

Captain

2 sailors

Crowd


Narr 1
A long time ago in a far off land

There lived a very ordinary man

He wasn’t short, he wasn’t tall

He wasn’t different from you at all

Narr 2 
He was a bit of a twit, a bit of a loner,

Perhaps you know him – his name is Jonah!             HERE HE IS

He liked to argue, liked to be stroppy 

J - Oh no I don’t!

Not a very good example for you to copy!

Narr 3
He like the peaceful life did old Jon’

He just wanted to be left alone.

He minded his business, kept his nose clean,

Kept out of trouble – know what I mean?
BUT…. (All) And it’s a big…big…big… big….BIG BUT
Narr 4
God had ideas for this Jonah man,

In fact he had one hell of a plan.

(“Jonah”) said God one fine morning

Sorry to pop in without any warning

“I’ve got a little job that must be done.

I’m looking for a messenger – YOU’RE THE ONE!

Narr 1
Well, Jonah went pink, then he went red.

“Can’t you find someone else instead?

I’ve only just finished my Crunchy Nut Flakes

I really haven’t got what it takes.

I’m much too short, I’m much too tall,

I wouldn’t be any good at all.                    EXCUSES EXCUSES

Narr 2
“BE QUIET!” boomed God and told him flat,
“You’re leaving tomorrow and that is that.

You’re going to Nineveh across the sea,

To do this little job for me”

Now over in Nineveh things looked bad,

They’d forgotten God – very sad!

Narr 3
They drank, they smoked, they swore a lot           BLINKING HECK!

Kindness and friendship were quite forgot.

There were fights every day in Nineveh

You wouldn’t have liked to live there.

They robbed, they stole, there weren’t any cops

There wasn’t anything left in the shops

Narr 4
God told Jonah to do something snappy

“These people are getting very unhappy”

J – BUT WHY ME?

The very next day, Jonah got ready.

He packed his pyjamas, he packed his teddy.              AW

But he didn’t do what God had said.

He went off somewhere else instead!                           OOOH

Narr 1
He got on a boat going to Spain

I think Jonah has lost his brain!         HE’S GONE COMPLETELY MAD

J – Here’s my money            Capt – Here’s the ticket

J – Will it take long?              Capt –  No it’s quick, it’s

The fastest boat around this coast

I’ll not tell a lie, it’s faster than most

Narr 2
So Jonah set off in the sailing ship,
He thought that he’d given God the slip.

He ate with the captain, enjoyed the food,

Didn’t argue much, was in a good mood.

J – Time for a snooze
BUT,                                    and it’s a big, big, big, big, big, BUT
God – I haven’t forgotten that rascal!

Narr 3
Suddenly, while Jonah was a-snoring,

A massive storm came a-roaring

The boat began to rock, the boat began to roll,

The captain yelled – “I’ve lost control!”

The wind was howling as loud as loud,

The sky was one dark thundercloud.

The sailors cried “Help, before it’s too late”

“You jump first”…..”No, after you, mate!”

Narr 4
But Jonah wasn’t stupid, he wasn’t a fool,

All through the storm, he kept his cool.

At last he said, “It’s my fault, you know.
I didn’t do what God said                          WHAT A POOR SHOW

“Throw him overboard” …    

 J – But I can’t swim

“I’ve got grade one”….   “That’s no use to him”

So the sailors grabbed a leg, grabbed an arm

And threw him in the sea………………..         OOOOOOH    SPLASH!

                                       ….It worked like a charm.

Narr 1
The weather settled down, the sun came out,

The storm was Jonah’s fault, without a doubt.

Well, Jonah got comfy, floated on his back,

Did a few strokes, soon got the knack.

Narr 2
Then he saw an island up ahead

Black and smooth, looked quite dead.          LAND AHOY, JONAH

He swam faster, the island got bigger, 
J – But it seems so big

                                  …It just didn’t figure.

Narr 3
Nearer and nearer, Jonah got,

He swam so fast, his arms got hot.

J – funny sort of place

                                …Jonah thought.

But at least it’s land – of a sort.

BUT,                                    and it’s a big, big, big, big, big, BUT
Jonah went white – Jonah went pale.
He was looking at the face of a huge great …..whale.

Narr 4
And this great whale was licking his lips
“Oh no”, thought Jonah.  “I’ve had my chips!”

Jonah turned round, the whale began to follow, 

And gulped him down in one great swallow.

The whale didn’t chew him, it ate quite neat,

It swallowed him down quite complete.                GLUG GLUG GLUG

Narr 1
Down into the guts, Jonah fell.

All he could think of was that awful smell

Of rotting seaweed, rotting fishes 

All around him, really squishy.                   EEEEUGH

So there he sat in the whale’s great belly

Bored to tears, not even a telly.

No Neighbours, Eastenders, Coronation Street

No comfy slippers to put on his feet.

Narr 2
He was completely lost
J – I’ve got nothing to do

If you were him what would you do?

He was hungry, wet and needed a drink

But after some days he started to think.

Narr 3
Jonah thought soft and then he thought hard, he 

Stopped being stroppy, stopped being mardy,

At last he said, in a voice of shame,

J – It’s all my fault – I’m to blame

I should have done what I was told.

Please let me out God – I’ll be as good as gold.

THIS IS THE SERIOUS BIT

Narr 4
Then he said in a quiet whispered prayer

Let me out God, please be fair.

I’ve learned my lesson, I’m grateful to you,

Let me out God – I promise to be true.

SUDDENLY      SUDDENLY     SUDDENLY

Narr 1
A shaft of light pierced the black

Jonah nearly had a heart attack!

He fell to his knees, thanked God above

Promised him everlasting love.

J – I can see the light!

Narr 2
Then the whale’s belly gave a great slurp,

That turned into an enormous BURP

Jonah was thrown out into the air

WHISTLE…….BUMP

And landed he didn’t know where.

He read the sign post by his head.

“Nineveh welcomes big spenders” it said.
J – I’m here

Narr 3
Jonah walked slowly through the city

He looked at the girls – very pretty!                   WHISTLE

He saw men fighting, robbing, stealing,

He suddenly got a peculiar feeling.

If I don’t do something about this mess,

God’s going to give me more distress!
J – STOP             …..he shouted to the people of the town

   - STOP             …...he shouted “and gather round”

Narr 4

If you don’t stop your terrible ways

God will kill you in 40 days!                       LAUGH,  HECKLE

You must stop cheating, lying, robbing

Or you’ll soon be crying, soon be sobbing.

God will send a great typhoon                         OOOOOOO

Narr 1

It will bring death, terror and doom!

Stop being naughty, ask God to forgive,

Or beyond 40 days you won’t live!

The people of the town laughed and grinned

“We’re only having fun.  We haven’t sinned.”

J – Well , just you wait and see my friends

In 40 days this place ends!

Narr 2

Did Jonah get swallowed for no use at all?

Did the people carry on having a ball?

Did the people change? Were they all killed?
Watch episode 2 – you all be thrilled!
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