VBS/Teaching Series
Drama Skit

The premise for this drama series is ‘what would happen if the minions met Jesus?e’
That's the thought that will be communicated to the children as we open up the skit
time for each day.

Dr - Mad scientist

minion 3 - carries a Bazooka (water gun)
minion 1 - leader - bullies -

minion 2 - bullied by minions, plays and laughs
minion 4 - immature, distracted by bananas
Time Traveller

The Queen

Man dressed as a bat

Bossy Baby

Simon Peter/Andrew/Jesus/

(some people may need to act as two different characters!)
[Scene begins in Minions Factory/Science Lab] minions: “Belo!”
[Minion 3 shoots bazooka at kids - soaks kids.]

Dr: Come on you silly minions, we need to get down to business!

minion 4: Bananal! [walks off]

Dr: Hey, concentrate! Okay minions, | need you to search and find me the perfect
Master.

minions: Huh?¢

Dr: | mean, you need to find the Master who is the best.

minions: Gru, Gru, we love you! Gru, Gru, we love you! [chanting with Gru sign]



Dr: A master who has never done anything wrong!
minions: Oh! (Sad faces)
Dr: That's not Gru. Gru sometimes makes mistakes.

minion: Yep

Dr: He gets things wrong.

minions: uh huh!

Dr: He's been a super villain!

minions: Oh!

Dr: He blows up things!

minions: whoops!

Dr: and he gets jealous of his brother!

minions: Okay, okay

Dr: | want you to find a 100% good Master!

minions: Ohh no!

Dr: | want you to find a Master who has never done anything wrong minions: huh?e
Dr: A perfect Master that has never hurt anyone and has never done a bad thing in
his life!

minions: [blow raspberry]

Dr: That kind of leader must exist!

minions: ha ha ha

Dr: So, do you think you can find a good leader?

minions: Why?

Dr: You will see why, as the days go by.

minons: Ahh! [all nod and smile] Okay!!

minion 4: [blows raspberry]
[Dr exits. Minions sit down at a table. Cue Britains Got Talent music or likewise.]

minion 1: Belo!
Queen: Good morning my royal subjects. | would like to nominate myself as your
perfect Master. | can offer you a royal castle to abide in minions: Oo000

Queen: endless amounts of bananas



minion 4: Banana!

Queen: and a crown for each of your heads

minions: Woooooooow!

Queen: of course, they will be much smaller than mine

minions: [make a failed noise - u-uhl]

Man dressed as a bat: Hello Minions. When you're as super as me you don’t need to
ask for followers.

minions: What2

Man dressed as a bat: However, I'll give you a go in my bat mobile. minions: cooo!
Man dressed as a bat: and I'll let you each choose a super costume! minions:
aaahhh!

Man dressed as a bat: | only work in black... sometimes very very dark grey.

minions: errr... [shu Batman off]

Bossy Baby: Hi Minions,

minions: Belo!

Bossy Baby: Let’'s get down to business. | can be your perfect Master. minions: Ah!
Bossy Baby: Let’s just say, I'm the boss. But is this my tfeam?2 A bunch of yes- men?
minions: Yes, yes, yes!

Bossy Baby: Ok, now get me a double espresso and see if there's some place around
here with decent sushi. I'd kill for a spicy tuna roll... oh, but first change my nappy.
minions: No tfank -you

Bossy Baby: I've never been more embarrassed in my life!

minions: [laugh]

[Minions bring all three Masters back onto the stage and push them forward to be the

Master/ leader]

minion 2: Leader!
minion 3: Master!

minion 1: [Hits Minion 2] No! minion 4: Bananal!



minions: Do you know who the perfect Master is¢
Time Traveller: | do! His name is Jesus!

minion 2: Whhhaaatte

[Minion 1 hits him on the head. Minion 3 shoots water gun.]

minion 1: Show us pleasel!

Time Traveller: To do that, we'll have to go back in time...! minions: cooo0!
[Cue time tfravel music.]

Time Traveller: This is now over 2000 years ago. Today is the day that the disciples - 12

men - decided to follow Jesus!
minions: 000000!

Time traveller: Let’s watch as we see what happens! Look! There he is walking along
the sea of Galilee!

[Jesus enters walking]

Time traveller: And look! There's the disciples Simon Peter and his brother Andrew!

Wait a minute... Jesus is about to say something!

Jesus: Follow Me, and | will make you fishers of men.

[Simon Peter and Andrew drop everything and follow Jesus]

Time Traveller: These men gave up everything they had to follow Jesus. They left

everything! They knew He was good and that they were made to follow Him!
[fime travel music] minions: S0000.... what now?
Time Traveller: Jesus is your perfect Master. We were all made to follow him.

minions: Yippeeeellll [Party poppers]
Jesus, Jesus, we love you, we love Jesus, how about youe We love Jesus, yes we do,

we love Jesus, how about you?



