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THE GOOD NEWS 

- R J Burgess - 

 

SCENE 1 

A typical chat show setup. Two chairs face one another 

with a small desk between them.  

 

ANNOUNCER: Ladies and gentlemen, please put your hands 

together for your host – Lionel Cadd! 

 

Cheesy chat show music. Lionel – a sharply-dressed chat 

show host - runs on stage, smiling and waving. He bows to 

the audience and thanks them with extreme enthusiasm. 

 

LIONEL:  Thank you! It‟s good to be here! Yes, thank 

you! Tonight we have on the show with us a 

very special guest who needs no real 

introduction! For two millennia He has served 

as the driving force behind politics, war and 

international terrorism! He is a man to whom 

death is just a minor inconvenience! The son 

of God, the saviour of all our sins! Quite 

possibly the only man in the universe who‟s 

name can be used as a swear word! Ladies and 

gentlemen, please put your hands together for 

Mr Jesus Christ! 
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Enter Jesus dazzled by the lights. He stumbles up to 

Lionel who takes his hand and shakes it enthusiastically. 

 

LIONEL:  Jesus – good to see you! Come, sit! It's 

really great to see you here! 

 

JESUS:  Uh, thank you. 

 

LIONEL:  I should tell you, a bunch of us in the office 

were placing bets as to whether or not you'd 

even show up. What's it been now? Two thousand 

years without visiting your family? And my 

wife says I'm bad with the kids! 

 

Snare drum. Canned laughter. The joke falls completely 

flat on Jesus. 

 

JESUS:  But I have always been here, Lionel, for those 

who wish to find me. For is it not written in 

the Gospel according to St Mathew, “Lo, I am 

with you always, even to the end of…” 

 

PRODUCER: (Off-stage) Cut! Let's try that again. 

 

LIONEL:  Sorry Jesus, no adlibbing please. It makes 

people think and brings down the ratings. Now, 

when the camera rolls again, I want you to 
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read exactly what it says on that autocue 

there. Okay? 

 

Jesus nods uncertainly. 

 

PRODUCER: (Off-stage) And – go! 

 

JESUS:  (Reading badly) Oh – thank you – Lionel. Of 

course – I have been - away touring a lot. 

Fame, you know. Laugh. It‟s something – I‟ve 

had to get – used to although I always knew I 

would - go on to do great – things, ever since 

I was a – boy.  

 

LIONEL:  Talking about when you were a boy, word has it 

you were quite the wild child? 

 

JESUS:  Yes I‟ve always – been what you – might call a 

– rebel. I regret it a lot – now, but – at the 

time – I admit I caused my – parents a lot of 

unnecessary worry. 

 

LIONEL:  A rebel? Meaning you fell in with the wrong 

crowd? 

 

JESUS:  Yes. Fishermen and prostitutes - among other 

such riff-raff. The - dregs of society. My 
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parents were often very - annoyed about the 

company I was - keeping but I refused to – 

listen to them.  

 

LIONEL:  They led you astray, this riff-raff? 

 

JESUS: Sorry? 

 

LIONEL:  Just read the auto-cue. 

 

JESUS:  Yes. It was thanks – to them that I – 

developed my taste for alcohol. Ever since my 

– brother‟s wedding in Canaan, I have - had 

problems with - wine. One time – I got very 

drunk at – a party and started - saying the 

wine was my blood and all sorts of - silly 

things like that. One time I spent forty - 

days in the desert trying to get over - my 

addiction but it was no - good. A friend once 

suggested I try growing my – own wine. After 

all, I‟ve always said you reap what - you sow 

wait for spontaneous audience laughter. 

 

LIONEL:  No Jesus, you don‟t have to read that part! 

And tell me, Isn‟t it true that you… 

 

JESUS:  (Standing) Enough!  



THE GOOD NEWS, R J Burgess   1 

1 

Time suddenly stands still.  

 

Enter the Archangel Gabriel in a hurry. He is a shabby 

looking man in a tatty business suit carrying a 

briefcase. He kneels at his Lord’s feet. 

 

GABRIEL: My Lord! You called? 

 

JESUS:  I am troubled, Gabriel.  

 

GABRIEL:  About this? I‟m sorry my Lord. I tried to stop 

it but… 

 

JESUS:  They wouldn‟t listen. 

 

Jesus starts pacing.  

 

JESUS:  It‟s always been this way. I came to this 

Earth to feel what these people feel. To 

understand their pain and suffering. I died 

for them. And this is how they treat my 

memory. They don‟t listen. They don‟t 

remember. 

 

GABRIEL:  With all respect, these people are misguided 

because they haven‟t had anything to listen 
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to! No one knows who you are anymore, Lord. No 

one is taught your Word.  

 

JESUS:  (Horrified) But – what about at school? Or 

church? Or at Christmas? Are they told nothing 

of my deeds? 

 

There is an awkward pause.  

 

GABRIEL:  Well… not exactly. But bear with me a moment 

and you‟ll see what I mean. (Commanding) 

Behold! 

 

Enter two small children dressed as a typical Mary and 

Joseph from a school nativity play.  

 

GABRIEL:  Mary and Joseph. 

 

JESUS:  What is this? I don‟t understand. 

 

GABRIEL:  These are you parents, my Lord. The fictional 

representations of Mary and Joseph as seen 

every year at schools around the world. 

 

JESUS: How old is this child? Seven? Eight? This girl 

is at least four years too young to be my 
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mother. And Joseph - he should be closer to my 

age! 

 

GABRIAL: It gets worse, my Lord. 

 

Enter a typical angel Gabriel, who walks in and stands 

behind Mary and Joseph.  

 

GABRIEL:  This… is me. The Arch-angel Gabriel. 

 

JESUS:  But that's a girl.  

 

GABRIEL:  I know my Lord. Believe me, I know. 

 

Enter three Shepherds with a single child dressed as a 

sheep. They kneel to the left of Mary and Joseph. 

 

GABRIEL:  Shepherds. The sheep is optional. 

 

JESUS: Not to mention completely pointless. Who 

brings their work with them to a celebration? 

 

GABRIEL: With respect, they can‟t be very good at their 

jobs if three of them are needed for just one 

sheep. 

 

Enter Wise men who kneel to the right. 
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GABRIEL:  And here are the wise men bearing gifts. There 

has to be three of them, otherwise people get 

confused. (Aside) Now, who else am I 

forgetting? Ah yes! Innkeepers! 

 

Enter Innkeepers. 

 

JESUS:  Why are they wearing tea towels on their 

heads? 

 

GABRIEL:  I have no Earthly idea.  

 

Pause. 

 

GABRIEL:  And now for the finishing piece.  

 

Gabriel removes a plastic doll from his briefcase and 

places it in the middle of the scene. 

 

GABRIEL:  This is you, Lord. 

 

JESUS: This is my what? 

 

GABRIEL: This is you. Jesus Christ. 
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Gabriel seems rather proud of himself as he regards his 

mock nativity. Jesus doesn't quite know what to say. 

 

JESUS:  What is this monstrosity? 

 

GABRIEL:  This, my Lord, is the only thing that some 

children will ever know about you: a strange 

hodgepodge of historical fact and artistic 

licence.  

 

JESUS:  But what of my teachings? The miracles I 

performed? The parables I told? My death and 

resurrection?  

 

GABRIEL:  All considered less important than the story 

of your birth. It's a sweet story, to be sure, 

and it makes parents smile to see their kids 

up on stage performing the same lines they 

themselves used to. But it's only a fragment 

of the wonder that is your life and, sadly, 

the rest goes untold. This is why people don‟t 

pay attention to you anymore, my Lord. They 

believe there is nothing worth remembering 

beyond this historically inaccurate mess.  

 

JESUS:  Then I shall show them the truth! We still 

have this studio audience – it‟s not too late 
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to reverse the damage. We‟ll show them how it 

really happened on that day 2,000 years ago. 

We will show them… an Anti-Nativity play! 

 

GABRIEL: Wow.  

 

JESUS: Quickly now: I‟ll go gather everyone 

important. You get rid of this lot and don't 

let me see it again.  

 

GABRIEL:  With pleasure, my Lord!  

 

Exit Jesus.  

 

GABRIEL:  (Turning to the kids) Hey kids, you wanna see 

something great? Come with me! I've got a 

great surprise for you all! 

 

Grinning, the children follow Gabriel off-stage. 

Blackout 

 

SCENE 2 

A Policeman and a witness to the above events stand 

looking at the place where the children were standing 

just a few moments before. The Witness looks very shaken 

up.  
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POLICEMAN: And you say it were just the one man, aye? 

Dressed (he checks his notes) in a business 

suit?  

 

WITNESS:  Yes… oh my, it was terrible! I'm sure he was a 

paedophile or some other malcontent you hear 

about in the news. Simply awful! One moment I 

was watching the play – the children had just 

got to Bethlehem, you see. 

 

POLICEMEN: (Jotting it down) Just got to Bethlehem… 

 

WITNESS:  And it was such a lovely play too. I was 

cheering on little Anthony Simmons myself. He 

got the part of the sheep because he wasn‟t at 

school when they gave out the rest of the 

parts. But he looked so adorable in that 

little sheep wig. And then this man walks onto 

the stage right here (she stands where Gabriel 

was just a few moments before) calm as you 

like and whoosh! He whisks them all away to 

visit God only knows what horrors upon them! 

Please tell me you can catch him? 

 

POLICEMAN: (Stops writing) Well, to be perfectly frank 

with ye love, I wouldn‟t hold yer hopes up.  
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WITNESS:  But… it happened in broad daylight! Hundreds 

of people witnessed the event! There must be 

clues everywhere! 

 

POLICEMAN: Aye, but you see love, it‟s a [whatever day it 

is] today. 

 

WITNESS:  So? 

 

POLICEMAN: Oh aye, you might stand there and say „so?‟ 

like it‟s some simple matter running around 

catching criminals and whatnot, but we never 

could abide [day]s in the force. Craig‟s off, 

you see. He makes the coffee. 

 

WITNESS: He… he does what? 

 

Enter Joseph in a rush. He almost crashes right into the 

policeman and the witness. 

 

POLICEMAN: Whoa there, Joseph! You know the law – no 

running after dark.  

 

JOSEPH:  But it‟s still light. 

 

POLICEMAN: Aye.  
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JOSEPH:  Well I‟m sorry officer, but I've got to get 

home as soon as possible! I received an urgent 

message from Mary a few minutes ago.  

 

POLICEMAN: Oh aye. It‟s probably about that new tax 

initiative the government „ave just come up 

with. 

 

JOSEPH:  New… initiative? 

 

POLICEMAN: Sure, ain‟t you „eard? 

 

WITNESS:  Uh – excuse me officer… 

 

POLICEMAN: Just a second love. (To Joseph) Yes, that new 

Augustus fella has just ordered everyone to 

return to their place of birth for some sort 

of official consensus like. Waste o‟bloody 

time if you ask me. But then again… (Turning 

back to the Witness who has been trying to get 

his attention for some time) Yes? What is it 

love? 

 

WITNESS:  I think I see a footprint! It might be an 

important clue!  
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POLICEMAN: Nah, I think that's just one o'mine. (To 

Joseph) So there you are then, Joe. I guess 

that means you‟ll be heading back to old 

Bethlehem, don‟t it?  

 

JOSEPH:  I suppose so… It‟s such a long way, though…  

 

POLICEMAN: Oh don‟t get me wrong – it‟s not until… oh, 

nine months from now. It's not like anything 

can possibly happen between now and then that 

might mess up your travel plans! (To witness) 

Now come on love. Tell me one last time what 

happened, from the beginning. 

 

Exit Policeman and Witness. 

Joseph walks to his house.  

 

JOSEPH:  Mary! Mary are you in? 

 

There is no reply.  

 

JOSEPH:  Mary? 

 

Enter Mary. She looks shocked.  

 

MARY:  Joe, you‟re here so soon.  

 



THE GOOD NEWS, R J Burgess   1 

1 

They hug. 

 

MARY:  I didn‟t expect you for another hour at least. 

 

JOSEPH:  I shut up shop early. The message you left 

sounded urgent. Are you all right? 

 

MARY:  All right. Yes, I suppose so… Joe, I‟ve had 

the most wonderful news. I… I'm not quite sure 

how to say this but… 

 

JOSEPH: Wonderful news? (Sudden thought) Has your 

sister‟s baby arrived? 

 

MARY:  What? No, she‟s only six months gone. 

 

JOSEPH:  Don't tell me we won the lottery! Oh, I knew 

we would win eventually if we just stuck with 

the same numbers long enough. 

 

MARY:  No, Joe we only got one number. Just listen 

okay, I… 

 

JOSEPH:  Is this about Mrs Seetal‟s cat? 

 

MARY:  I‟m pregnant, Joe! 
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There is a sudden stunned silence. 

 

MARY:  I‟m pregnant. 

 

The silence continues.  

 

MARY:  Well? What do you think? 

 

JOSEPH:  What do I – what do I think? 

 

MARY:  Are you not at least happy? 

 

JOSEPH:  (Enraged) Happy? 

 

MARY:  Or concerned? 

 

JOSEPH:  (Cold rage) Oh I‟m concerned, all right. 

Concerned like you've never see me. Can‟t you 

see it dear? All the concern? It‟s like a 

great big, happy, cloud floating all around 

me. How – bloody – wonderful. 

 

Another pause. 

 

MARY:  Listen, I – 
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JOSEPH:  You see, here‟s me: regular working Joe. Going 

off to work every day thinking he‟s the 

luckiest man on earth. But no – cause all 

along, his fiancée – whom he was planning on 

keeping pure until after the wedding night –

turns out that she‟s been sleeping around 

behind his back the whole time! 

 

MARY:  (Starting to cry) It‟s not like that! 

 

JOSEPH:  Oh is that so? Let‟s hear the baby‟s side of 

the story then shall we? (Puts his ear to her 

belly) What‟s that little baby? You say that 

you were put in there by someone? But how is 

that possible if daddy hasn‟t slept with mummy 

yet? (Gasps) It can't have been somebody else! 

Come on love – I know you‟ve never been to 

school but surely you‟re not that stupid. 

 

Joseph is disgusted.  

 

JOSEPH:  You can't even deny it. Whose is it? Gary the 

milkman‟s? Fred from across the street? Oh – I 

bet it‟s that priest, isn‟t it – that Mortimer 

fellow. I‟ve seen the way you‟ve looked at 

him! 
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MARY:  It was God! 

 

JO:  Blasphemy! On top of everything else, 

blasphemy from the very mouth of the one I 

love! Oh this is too much to bear. You can 

pull one over on me and rub my face in the 

dirt, but I will not let you bring shame upon 

this family – my family that can trace its 

lineage back to King David himself. I will not 

let you dirty our honour with your filthy, 

twisted morals! OUT! Get out you Jezebel! You 

Delilah of Satan! OUT! 

 

Joseph turns his back on her. Mary doesn't move. 

There is a significant pause. 

 

MARY:  (Quietly) What about us, Joe? 

 

Joseph visibly sags.  

 

JOE:  I‟ll have to sort something out. Don‟t worry. 

I‟ll… Go and stay with your sister for a few 

months. I‟ll talk to the Rabbi in the morning 

and break off the engagement. I won't tell 

anyone what's happened. The last thing you 

need right now is humility. 
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MARY:  (Stepping forwards) Joe… 

 

JOSEPH:  You‟d uh… you‟d best get going. Last camel 

leaves in a few minutes. 

 

MARY:  I love you Joe. 

 

Joe says nothing. Mary comes forwards and kisses him 

lightly on his forehead. 

 

MARY:  I'll wait for you. 

 

Joseph slumps to the ground, defeated and haggard. He 

starts crying to himself. 

 

JOSEPH:  What have I done? Oh God, what have I done? 

 

Enter the Arch-angel Gabriel carrying a battered 

clipboard. 

 

GABRIEL:  (Regarding the clipboard) Are you Joseph? 

 

JOSEPH:  Uh – yes. 

 

Gabriel sceptically eyes Joseph before rechecking his 

clipboard.  
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GABRIEL:  Joseph son of Heli? 

 

JOSEPH:  Who are you? 

 

GABRIEL:  That, my learned friend, is a very good 

question and one which I shall, with great 

joy, answer in just a few moments. But first 

there is the small matter of addressing the 

right person. So, for the record, is, or is 

not, your name Joseph son of Heli? 

 

JOSEPH:  That's me. 

 

GABRIEL:  Well thank the Lord for that! You've no idea 

how many wrong houses I've just been to. 

 

Gabriel removes a cheap-looking halo from his briefcase 

and stuffs it on his head. He raises his arms above his 

head in a typically angelic fashion.  

 

GABRIEL: (Falsetto) I am the Archangel Gabriel! 

 

JOSEPH:  You‟re an angel? 

 

GABRIEL:  (Normal voice) An Archangel, thank you very 

much. I didn‟t do five millennia of extra 

study for nothing you know. 
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JOSEPH:  Sorry. 

 

GABRIEL:  Right. (Falsetto) I bring news of great joy! 

 

He waits for a suitable response.  

Joseph fails to give one.  

 

GABRIEL:  I said, „I bring news of great joy.‟ 

 

JOSEPH:  I heard what you said. Only people have been 

throwing „good news‟ at me all day and so far 

none of it has been good in the slightest. So 

you'll forgive me if I'm a little sceptical.  

 

Gabriel checks his clipboard again. 

 

GABRIEL:  'Throwing good news at you all day' you say? 

Like what? 

 

JOSEPH:  Well, first when I was at work today someone 

came into the shop and said „I have some great 

news for you!‟ Only he was being sarcastic, 

wasn‟t he? Turns out the climate‟s changing 

out in the Sahara. It's becoming drier, 

hotter. 
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GABRIEL:  I heard. Terrible shame. 

 

JOSEPH:  Now they think it‟ll become a dessert. I‟m a 

carpenter! What am I supposed to do without 

trees? Then of course there‟s that stupid new 

law of Augustus‟s to return to our place of 

birth for some census. Fine, I think, can‟t 

really get much worse than that, can it? But 

no! Cause when I get home, there‟s Mary. „I 

have some wonderful news‟, says she. Only 

she‟s pregnant. And the worst thing is, she's 

blaming God for it. 

  

GABRIEL:  So then you already know! (He cheerfully 

discards the clipboard) Well huzzah for that! 

I guess my work here is done. You take care 

now! 

 

Starts to leave. 

 

JOSEPH:  Whoa, wait a second!  

 

GABRIEL: What? 

 

JOSEPH: Is the Earth suddenly orbiting the sun or 

something? I‟m looking at the whole picture 

here, but nothing's making any sense!  
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GABRIEL:  Like one of those magic eye puzzles. I never 

could figure those things out. 

 

JOSEPH:  Uh, yes. 

 

GABRIEL:  Alright, well to put it in layman‟s terms, 

God‟s got a bit fed up of late, up in heaven. 

See, people just aren‟t falling for the old 

punishment thing anymore. Time was when all He 

had to do was smite a few cities and everyone 

would be like 'Lord forgive us. We're so 

sorry'. But you see, people have become a bit 

desensitised of late.  

 

JOSEPH:  Desensitised? 

 

GABRIEL:  Yeah. Kids these days. But what do I know, I‟m 

just an angel. 

 

JOSEPH:  An archangel. 

 

GABRIEL:  Damn straight! But anyway, ever since the dawn 

of time, God‟s people have been moaning at 

him. And have you any idea how annoying that 

can be? It would be like having one of 

carpentry projects start shouting at you for 
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making it a bit wonky. Hello! I only fricking 

carved you out of a tree. You're welcome! It's 

the same with God. And now He's decided that 

He's so fed up with all the moaning that He‟s 

decided to come down to earth to see what all 

the fuss is about first hand! God - the 

creator of the universe - the original carver 

of angels and carpenters and trees alike - is 

coming down to Earth in human form just to see 

why you're complaining all the time. 

 

JOSEPH:  Really? 

 

GABRIEL:  Yeah! 

 

JOSEPH: That's wonderful! 

 

GABRIEL: Blows the mind a little, doesn't it? You 

should see Him working away at his human body, 

tinkering all through the night to make it 

perfect. He's really looking forward to this. 

Made a new star to mark the occasion and 

everything. Busy God, our God. Amazing God! 

Talking of which, I must be off. I already had 

to appear to your girl Mary just this morning 

and there's a bunch of others I have to visit 

before this is through. I‟m not usually this 
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busy, you know! Anyway, it‟s been a pleasure 

talking to you, Joe. Good luck with the whole 

tree carving thing. 

 

Exit Gabriel. 

 

JOSEPH:  Hey, wait a sec!  

 

Gabriel comes back on. 

 

JOSEPH:  You‟ve failed to mention what any of this has 

to do with me! 

 

GABRIEL:  (Stunned) Have I? (Consults his clipboard) So 

I have. I‟ll be forgetting my own wings next!  

 

Joseph coughs politely. 

 

GABRIEL:  What this has to do with you, Joseph my boy, 

is that the woman who is carrying this as-yet-

unborn God-in-a-human-form, happens to be the 

very same woman who you have just extricated 

from this here humble abode.  

 

Pause. 

 

GABRIEL:  Mary. 
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Exit Gabriel. 

 

JOSEPH:  Mary… My Mary. But then that means… Oh no! 

Mary! Wait! 

 

Exit Joseph.  

Blackout.  

 

SCENE 4 

Elizabeth’s place. Enter a heavily pregnant Elizabeth and 

Mary. 

 

MARY:  Are you sure you don‟t mind me staying here 

with you? 

 

ELIZABETH: Don‟t be silly, we‟re family!  

 

MARY:  I might be here some time. 

 

ELIZABETH: Joseph will come round, you mark my words. My 

man did. 

 

MARY:  Yeah, but he was forced to. God took his voice 

away! 
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ELIZABETH: That‟s only because he‟s stubborn, dear. Men 

get like that in their old age. You should 

count yourself lucky that your child doesn‟t 

have a human father. He might actually turn 

out a bit sensible for once. 

 

MARY:  Thanks Elizabeth. 

 

ELIZABETH: Not at all, my dear. Now, if you need anything 

at all, just call. I‟ll be in the kitchen.  

 

They hug. Elizabeth leaves.  

Mary sits. 

 

MARY:  Elizabeth was right. Everything will be fine. 

God never left her even through all the 

traumas she‟s been going through. I guess I 

should just have faith. 

 

She sits back and closes her eyes thoughtfully.  

 

 My heart praises the Lord; 

 My soul is glad because of God my saviour, 

 For He has remembered me, His lowly servant!    

 

Enter Joseph who stands behind Mary watching her quietly. 

 



THE GOOD NEWS, R J Burgess   1 

1 

 From now on, all people will call me happy, 

 Because of the great things the mighty God has 

done for me. 

 

She pauses, trying to think of an appropriate way to 

continue. 

 

JOSEPH:  (Steps forwards) His name is Holy. 

 

Mary spins round in shock. 

 

JOSEPH: From one generation to the next, He shows His 

mercy to those who honour him. 

 

Joseph offers a hand to help her up 

 

MARY:  (She looks at the offered hand) He has – 

stretched out his mighty arm. 

 

JOSEPH:  And scattered the proud with all their plans.  

 

MARY:  He has brought down mighty kings from their 

thrones, 

 

JO:  (He lifts Mary to her feet) And lifted the 

lowly.  
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MARY:  He has filled the hungry with good things and 

sent the rich away with empty hands.  

 

JO:  He has kept the promise He made in ancient 

times, and has come to the aid of His servants 

of Israel.  

 

MARY:  He has remembered to show mercy to Abraham and 

to all His descendants forever. 

 

JO:  He has sent his son to us, as he said he 

would. (Pause) He has softened an old fool's 

eyes. 

 

MARY: Oh Joe. 

 

They hug powerfully. Mary pulls away, tears springing to 

her eyes. 

 

MARY:  Is it really you? 

 

Joseph nods. 

 

MARY:  I thought you would leave me for sure. You 

were so angry, I didn‟t know what to… 
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JOSEPH: (Pressing a finger to her lips) Shhhh… I‟m 

here for you now. That‟s the main thing. I‟m 

going to support you, Mary. We‟re going to 

raise this child together.  

 

MARY:  His name will be Jesus. 

 

JOSEPH:  That‟s a good name. Solid. 

 

MARY:  The Arch-angel Gabriel came to me and told me. 

 

JOSEPH:  He came to me as well, though I've a feeling 

no one will remember that part when they tell 

this story in the future! Oh Mary, can you 

ever forgive me? 

 

MARY:  I already have. (Smiles) I love you Joe. 

 

JOSEPH:  I love you too. Tell your sister we‟ll be 

staying here for a few months; and then… to 

Bethlehem to usher a new King into the world! 

 

MARY:  (Touches her belly) Jesus. 

 

They remain in each other’s arms. 

Blackout.  


