
JESUS’ NAME
By Maeve Devitt

Lights up on God, Angel and Mary sitting around a conference table. Mary is very pregnant.

MARY: The baby is due any day now. We have to pick a name.

GOD: C’mon people, ideas!

ANGEL:  I still think we should name him God Jr. Such a strong and powerful name

MARY: Suck up.

GOD: We need actual ideas. I can’t be the only one who puts any effort into this child.

Mary looks at God and at her huge belly like “really?!”

MARY: Ok, if you’re so helpful, what are your name suggestions?

GOD: I’m so glad you asked.

God pulls out a sheet of paper and it unrolls/unfolds to be insanely long.

GOD: Bartholomew

MARY: No

GOD: Frederick

MARY: NO!

GOD: Tim

MARY: Boring

GOD: Gary

MARY: Pervy

GOD: Ted

MARY: Serial Killer

GOD: Barry

MARY: gags

GOD: Byron



MARY: EW!

GOD: Beckett

MARY: Dick.

GOD: Elijah

MARY: Mormon

GOD: Reuben

MARY: Sandwich

GOD: Rupert

MARY: (In a mocking british accent) Oh Rupert

GOD: Rufus

MARY: Dog

GOD: Gus

MARY: DOG

GOD: Casper

MARY: DOG!

ANGEL: Sir, I think you’re looking at your list of dog names.

GOD: Oh shit.

God turns over the paper.

GOD: Harvey

MARY & ANGEL: Weinstein

GOD: Jeffrey

Mary and Angel gives him a look and he immediately gets it and moves on. (this joke maybe doesn't work
but it’s supposed to be like jeffrey epstein)

ANGEL: Kurt

MARY: Creep



GOD: Harry

MARY: Pits

ANGEL: Jack?

MARY: Republican

GOD: Spencer

MARY: Simp.

GOD: Dick

MARY: Maybe

GOD: Chad

MARY: Evil

ANGEL:  Brad

MARY: Do you want me to punch my own child?

GOD: Bryan… with a Y

MARY: What the hell is wrong with you?

GOD: Rudolph

MARY: (rolling her eyes, exasperated) Enough! These are all terrible! Jesus!

They all realize at the same time and gasp like “that’s IT!”

Blackout


