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The Holy Feast© 

Theme: The Lord’s Supper, communion 
 
Cast:  15 male actors plus a narrator, can be any age, likely in teen to 30’s 
 
Sound: wireless mikes would be very useful if available 
 
Lighting: Spots and/or followspot would be useful, if available 
 
Costumes: period costumes 
 
Run time: 80 minutes 
 
Set: 
The set is the Upper Room, the area which was used to celebrate the Passover, with the 
table at upstage center, far enough back that it can be kept quite dark early in the drama. 
It is a long, rectangular room, built upon the roof of the house, therefore the back set 
could have windows painted showing hillside scenes.  An earthenware jar is in the 
upstage left corner of the room, from here Jesus will get the water to wash the feet of the 
disciples.  At upstage center is a low table, at which all would recline on carpets or 
cushions, (or alternately a standard table and chairs can be used). 
 
The initial action happens in the sanctuary aisles and at floor level in front of the stage, 
later the scene switches to the table area at upstage.  The key is keeping the table area in 
darkness in the early stages of the drama, obscuring the movement as individual actors 
take their seats at the table following their opening lines.  If it is not possible to keep the 
table area in darkness, you can alternatively make this a two act drama, with the second 
act beginning just before Jesus enters the sanctuary. 
 
Props: Dinner elements:  Grape juice, bowls of salt water, parsley or celery, three 

matzos (wrapped in large napkin), bitter herbs (horseradish), haroses 
(mixture of apples, cinnamon, and nuts). 
Wash basin, earthenware jar, table, (with or without chairs), towel, Judas’ 
purse 

 
Note: information on traditional food served was supplied by William A. 

Palmer, Jr. and Karen Dickson, and is used with permission 
 
Script: 
 

Narrator: On the first day of the Passover ceremonies, when bread made with yeast 
was purged from every Jewish home, the disciples came to Jesus and 
asked, “Where shall we plan to eat the Passover?” 
And Jesus replied, “Go into the city and find . . . .   

 
Peter and John enter from the rear of the sanctuary 
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Peter: And just how in the whole city of Jerusalem are we to find one particular 
man?  A needle in a haystack. 

 
John: Think Simon.  A man.  Carrying water? 
 
Peter: Yes.  A man carrying water.  What is so unusual about . . .  wait, what man 

would be walking about carrying water?  Women’s work! 
 
John: Women’s work, or perhaps a slave. 
 
Peter: Impressive deduction, John my friend!  Obvious why the Teacher called 

you from your life as a fisherman, through you He had bigger fish to fry.  
Now then if only we can control that temper, Boanerges, Son of Thunder, 
Child of the Storm! 

 
John: Perhaps, in the same way as you dear Simon, I too am a work in progress. 
 
Peter: A work in progress molded by the Master Potter. 
 
John: I am afraid for the Teacher, Peter. 
 
Peter: As we all are, John my friend.  Yet it seems as though nothing will keep 

him away from celebrating the Passover here in Jerusalem, it’s as if he is 
being drawn by a magnet. 

 
John: I only hope that wherever this room that we seek may be that God will 

protect our safety, Peter.  I have seen the temple guards watching every 
move we make for weeks now.   

 
Peter: If it wasn’t that the Master is so popular with the people I am sure the high 

priests might try to arrest him. 
 
John: Why do they hate the Master as they do?  Is it because the Master stands 

for all that is good? 
 
Peter: There are many good people about, John.  No, it’s not his goodness that 

distresses Caiaphas and his group.  It is the Master’s outspoken admission 
to be God. 

 
John: Peter, you know full well that the Master is God, the Son of God. 
 
Peter: Yes, I know, but I worry for him, John!  Sometimes I think if he would 

just, only for a little while, hold back, lay low, that perhaps . . . 
 
John: Simon Peter!  You, the Rock!  How can you say such a . . .  
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Timothy comes on stage from side door 
 
Peter: Wait, over there, see him, carrying a water jar . . .  
 
John: Follow him, see where he goes. 
 
Peter: Call out to him in case we lose him. 
 
John: No, the Master clearly told us to follow him to the house he enters.  Come. 
 
Timothy goes up on stage, Peter and John follow behind, Joseph comes down from 
upstage center, meets Timothy 
 
John: You, sir, our Teacher says for you to show us the guest room where he can 

eat the Passover with his disciples. 
 
Joseph: That would be me whom you are seeking. 
 
Peter: It is the fellow with the water jar who we seek. 
 
Joseph: No, I think it would be I. 
 
Peter: And who might you be? 
 
Joseph: I might indeed be anyone, but in fact am Joseph bar Joseph, and this my 

good slave Timothy.  And you would be the Teacher’s disciples. 
 
Peter: Teacher?  What teacher?  Us disciples?  I tell you we are . . .  
 
Joseph: You would be Cephas, the Teacher spoke of you.  And you sir, James, is 

it? 
 
John: No sir, his brother, John. 
 
Peter: What is this, John, how do we know this man?  He may well be . .  
 
Joseph: I am a believer, same as you, Peter, and I spoke with the Teacher, agreeing 

to provide a safe Upper Room here where you may eat the Passover.  You 
will indeed see to that, won’t you Timothy? 

 
Timothy: What an incredible pleasure to have the Teacher here with us! 
 
Peter: The slave is then, I take it a . . . . 
 
Timothy:  . . .  a believer, oh yes, indeed, I and my whole family. 
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Joseph: Come along, don’t stand there, we all have work to do, preparing the 
Upper Room for the Passover feast. 

 
Timothy: We have stocked the room with both food and drink, I will take this jar of 

water up now so that all may wash their feet after the long trek. 
 
Peter: Fine then, let us go.  Perhaps if I am the first one to recline at the table I 

can select a favoured spot alongside the Master. 
 
John: That is not funny, will I always be reminded of that .. . .  . 
 
Peter: Temper, temper!  (chuckles)  Come along then . . . the others will be along 

shortly and we have the preparations to take care of. 
 
All go upstage to darkened area where they freeze in the shadows, after a few seconds 
Simon and Matthew come in from the rear of the sanctuary 
 
Matthew: A lovely neighbourhood. 
 
Simon: Matthew, Levi, spoken like a true tax collector! 
 
Matthew: Truly dear Simon, truly I wonder if you will ever forget what I was and 

see what the Master has made in me? 
 
Simon: You know my feelings for tax collectors, pawns of their Roman bosses!  I 

spent too many painful days fighting for what I believe in as a member of 
the Zealots.  We proudly rose up in rebellion against the oppression of 
your Roman taxation.  We were intensely conservative, fanatical 
nationalists, and proud of all that was Jewish.   

 
Matthew: Yes, Simon, as you know, I used to be a tax collector.  When Jesus found 

me I was a man in disrepute, working for the Romans only because of the 
substantial money I could exact from my fellow Jews.  So, hated by my 
own people for over charging and for dealing with the enemy, I was no 
less loathed by the Romans who looked at me as a necessary evil but a 
wolf in sheep’s clothing nonetheless.  Moreover I despised myself. 

 
Simon: You are a good man Matthew! 
 
Matthew: Me?  No, but the Master is hard at work creating a good work in me.  Just 

as He has created something beautiful in your life. 
 
Simon: Yes, it is true.  I was a patriot, my lifeblood nationalistic, committed to 

liberating my country from the yoke of Roman oppression.  But under the 
influence of Christ Jesus my focus moved from the human realm of 
releasing men from the yoke of Rome to removing them from a life of sin 
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through victory in Christ Jesus.  I was always an idealist and a patriot, in 
search of perfection.  When I became Christ’s disciple this did not change, 
but my life and my mission took on new significance as I sought to teach 
all those with whom I came in contact the importance of throwing off the 
shackles of sin.  

 
Simon: Here we are, the tax collector and the tax hater, joining forces under the 

Christ.  But it should be recognized that God’s grace permits individuality, 
even idiosyncrasies, while at the same time creating spiritual oneness.  As 
He said, “Come unto me all you who labor and are heavy laden and I will 
give you rest.  Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am meek 
and lowly in heart, and you will find rest for your soul.  For my yoke is 
easy and my burden light.” 

 
Matthew: Come indeed, friend Simon, let us eat together the Passover meal. 
 
Simon and Matthew leave the sanctuary through a side door, and through a rear upstage 
door quietly enter the darkened upstage area and be seated.  Just seconds after Simon 
and Matthew exit through side door, Judas slinks in through back door of sanctuary, 
looking around, holding money purse in his hand 
 
Judas: Here it is then, is it?  The place where we shall eat the Passover together.  

Not much is it?  And I wonder what exorbitant price was agreed to for 
these meagre lodgings.  Oh yes, they make the plans, but it is my money 
that must settle the account! 
What a waste, all of it.  A waste! 
As was the feeding of the five thousand.  Yes a waste, the multitude could 
have paid for their sustenance and the money given to me to hold for 
appropriate and unadventurous dispensing. 
I expect the Teacher is here already.  Where did He go wrong?  Such great 
possibilities, the opportunity to lead an uprising to, once and for all, deal 
with Romans and rascals! 
But it became earth-shatteringly clear that His mission was solely based in 
the spiritual, not the temporal sphere.  This was too much, the last straw, 
why would one with such promise succumb to such, such average ways?  
It was after the feeding of the five thousand that scores of disciples turned 
back and walked no more with Him.  I was much better than the others.  I 
stayed, . . .  with great apprehension and filled with deepest concerns, I did 
stay on.  I was true to the Master.   
I was.  I did.   
Mostly, at least outwardly.   
I recall Jesus asking all of us if we too were going to leave him.  Dear, 
precious Peter, in his usual ridiculous bravado spoke, “Lord, to whom 
shall we go?  You alone have the words of eternal life.  We believe you 
and know that truly you are the Christ, the Son of the living God!”  To 
which Jesus replied, “Have I not chosen you twelve and one of you is the 
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