The Story of Jona
Written by the Rev. Miranda Hassett and Evy Gildrie-Voyle
NARR: Long ago, there lived in Israel a prophet named Jonah. Jonah heard the word of God
and carried it to the people of Israel. But THEN one day…
GOD: Jonah! Go to the City of Nineva in Assyria.
JONAH: What? You want me to go WHERE
GOD: Tell the people of Nineva that I, the One God, am angered by their wickedness. Tell them
I will destroy the city in 40 days, unless they turn from evil, and do good.
JONAH: But, God, they are Assyrians. They are outsiders, and our enemies! Why should I
prophesy to them? I am a prophet of the people of Israel! I bring your words to your people,
not to THOSE people
GOD: Go to the City of Nineva and tell the people that I, the One God, am angered by their
wickedness. I will destroy the city in 40 days, unless they turn from evil, and do good.
JONAH: It would be best to destroy the city! It is a wicked city. I know you are full of compassion. You will only change your mind if they ask for forgiveness. Why give them the chance
GOD: Go to the City of Nineva……
JONAH LEAVES.
GOD: Jonah. Jonah! Where are you going, Jonah? Get back here
SAILOR
Here we are, getting ready for a long sea journey! [sings] Soon may the Wellerman come, to
bring us whisky and tea and rum…
SAILOR
We’re bound for the port of Tarshish! Which happens to be in exactly the opposite direction as
Nineva
JONAH [Reappears] I’ve got to get out of here. I’m not going to Nineva. I’ll go where God
can’t nd me. Hey! Sailor!
SAILOR 1: My name isn’t “Sailor.” It’s Jeremy. What do you want?
JONAH: Where are you headed
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SAILOR 2: To the port at Tarshish

JONAH: Please take me with you. I am running from a Master who wants too much from me. I
have to get away.
SAILOR 1: If you can pay, you can come.
SAILOR 2: If not - good luck to you
JONAH: I can pay! Just help me. Please! (Holds up bag of money)
SAILOR 1 (pleased): All aboard for Tarshish
GOD: Jonah… JONAH…..
JONAH: Hey, uh, Jeremy, if you need me, I’ll be in the hold, taking a nap.
NARR: But when the ship was well on its way, there was a terrible storm!
THUNDER
SAILOR 1: The water is getting too rough!
SAILOR 2: The boat! It can’t take much more!
SAILOR 1: O Gods of Tarshish, help us
SAILOR 2: O Gods of Assyria, help us!
MORE thunder
SAILOR 1: Hey, traveller! How can you sleep through this?!? We’re all going to drown! Get up
and pray to your gods. Maybe they will help us!
JONAH: My God is not too pleased with me right now
SAILOR 2: What have you done to anger your god?
JONAH: I ran away from God. I thought I could go where God could not nd me. This is all my
fault!
MORE thunder!
JONAH: Throw me out of the boat! It’s the only way
SAILOR 1: No! You will surely drown, and we will be to blame for your death!
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JONAH: Throw me from the boat or we will ALL drown

SAILOR 1 (praying): Oh God of Jonah. Do not blame us for throwing this man into the sea. He
is in your hands. Have mercy!
SAILOR 2: Ready? Off you go!
JONAH: Act out being thrown overboard!
JONAH: AHHHHHHHH
NARRATOR: And immediately the storm ended, and the sea was calm.
SAILOR 1 (awed and grateful): Blessed be the God of Israel!!
SAILOR 2: Phew! Glad that’s over. Tarshish, here we come!
NARR: Down, down into the depths Jonah sank. But though Jonah had tried to abandon God’s
call, God would not abandon him.
GOD: Oh, great creature from the depths of the sea! Help my servant Jonah. Preserve his life,
for he has much to do!
NARR: A giant sh swallowed Jonah, and saved him from drowning!
JONAH: AAaagh! [Pretend to be eaten by giant stuffed sh.]
NARR: Jonah was in the belly of the sh for three days and three nights. And he prayed for another chance.
JONAH: Out of the depths I cry to you, O God, and you heard me. I will be faithful to you. I will
ful ll your call, and proclaim that salvation comes from the GOD of Israel
GOD: Go then and do so
NARR: And God commanded the great sh to spit Jonah out onto dry land.
[Sound effects: Coughing/regurgitation
JONAH: Eugggghhhh. Well, thanks, I guess?
NARR: The word of God came to Jonah a second time.

 


.


 


 


 


 


fi

fi

 


fi

]


 


 


 


.


!


 


 


fi

 


fi

GOD: GO to the City of Nineva and tell the people that I, the One God, am angry at them for
doing bad things and worshipping false gods. I will destroy the city in 40 days, unless they turn
from evil, and do good.

GOD: Jonah, GO to the city of Nineva…
JONAH: I’m going, I’m going
NARR: So Jonah traveled to Nineva, entered the city gates, and began to prophesy to the people of the city.
JONAH: [Let us hear that you don’t really care if they repent or not]
OH People of the Nineva! Hear the word of God, the God of Israel, the one true God! Turn
from evil and do good, or God will destroy Nineva in Forty days!
KING: Who is making such a racket in my city
ADVISOR: It is Jonah, the prophet from Israel. He says God will destroy Nineva at the end of
40 days’ time
KING: (Shocked and alarmed) Why, that’s terrible! We can’t let that happen! We must repent!
Everyone in the city shall take off their usual clothes and put on rough cloth, and put ashes on
our faces, to remind us to humble ourselves before God.
ADVISOR:Yes,Your Highness. Of course. A wise and excellent plan.
KING: Not just people! Animals too!
ADVISOR:You want the animals to wear sackcloth and ashes…?
KING: Absolutely. And there must be a great fast! No one must eat; we will go without food
and dedicate our hunger to God, to show that we are serious about turning from evil! Quick,
get me some sackcloth and ashes!
(KING & ADVISOR put on burlap; wipe some ashes on their faces
KING: Now, make a royal decree to the whole city about the sackcloth and ashes, and the fasting! Perhaps God will forgive us and have mercy upon us.
ADVISOR:Yes, sir! [blows trumpet] Hear ye, hear ye, citizens of Nineva! By decree of the King,
we must humble ourselves before God and turn from our evil ways!…
KING: Wait - I just thought of something else! We must all pray to God for mercy. People and
animals!
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ADVISOR:You want the animals to pray for mercy…

 


 


JONAH: (Determined but grumpy) I will ful ll your call, O God. Even though Nineva is a REALLY
BIG city and it will take me THREE WHOLE DAYS to walk across it…

KING:YES. Like this: O God, have mercy upon us
ADVISOR: Okay, let’s give it a try… Animals, pray for mercy
[ANIMAL NOISES
NARR: God heard the prayers of all those living in Nineva, and God saw that they were seeking
to turn from evil and do good.
GOD: Look! Look at my people. Look at my animals. They are turning towards the good. I shall
spare them and have mercy!
KING: We are saved! Thanks be to God
ADVISOR: Animals, give thanks to God! Repeat after me: Thank you, God
[ANIMAL NOISES
NARR: So Nineva repented, and all was well.
JONAH: What!?! No. No. NO!!! God - we need to talk
GOD: Jonah, why are you angry
JONAH: (building up to a full-on temper tantrum) I knew this would happen! I knew you would
relent if they repented!! This is why I ran away. Why waste my time preaching destruction if
you’re not going to destroy??
GOD: Why should my kindness make you angry?
JONAH: I said they would be destroyed and they are not! Who will believe my prophesies
now?? My honor is in shreds. I might as well be dead!!!
GOD: Jonah, you seem very worked up. Why don’t you have a rest? There’s a nice hill overlooking Nineva. Have a seat. I will give you some shade from the hot sun.
NARR: So Jonah sat down on the hill. Then God made a plant grow up and provide shade for
Jonah.
GOD: Grow, little plant! Grow and shelter my servant Jonah!
TREE: sing a little happy song - Doo dee doo dee doo…. & dance a little.
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NARR: So Jonah rested under the plant. But God was not done with Jonah yet.

GOD: Little worm, O little worm…
WORM: Ummmmmhhhmm
GOD: Are you hungry, little worm?
WORM: mmmmmmmhmmmm
GOD: Here is a tasty plant for you to eat
WORM: ooooooh yummmmmmmmm!!
NARR: The worm attacked the tree and ate up its tender roots. And the tree died.
TREE: Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh!…. (Falls down and disappears)
NARR: Then the sun with its blinding light and burning heat shone on Jonah, and he woke up
from his nap. He was VERY angry!
JONAH (waking up): It’s too bright to sleep! And too hot to live! God, I am MISERABLE.
Everything is terrible and I hate everything!
GOD: Jonah, why are you so upset
JONAH: My tree died! I loved that tree! It gave me shade and comfort
GOD: Are you so miserable over the loss of one small tree
JONAH:YES I am angry! Angry enough to die!
GOD: And yet it was not your tree.You did not plant it or care for it. It grew up in a day, and
withered in a day.
JONAH: What’s your point…?
GOD: If you can care so much about the life of one young tree, then should I not care about
the great city of Nineva and its people, a hundred and twenty thousand souls who need my
mercy - and also many animals?
NARR: Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people.

!


?


 


 


 


.


!


.


 


?


 


!


 


 


?


 


PEOPLE: Thanks be to God.

