God Cant Bless A Chili Dog (script)

Kevin’s Lines

God’s Lines

Kevin’s Off Camera Thinking Lines

Direction
Production suggestions

Opening scene is a Letterman type cutaway…

Kevin is on the platform, opening his sermon.  

I am really excited about the word God has given me for the service tonight.  I think it is really going to bless your life.  But…Before I get started…I didn’t have a real good lunch this afternoon.  And Starbucks was out of the lowfat pastry I typically get.   I feel a little hungry.  I have eaten like a whole tin of Altoids since service started.  Breath is minty fresh, but I am still a little hungry.  Can…  Would you folks mind waiting just a moment.  I wont be long. Hang on just a moment.  Talk among yourselves…
Exits stage through the door behind the keyboard.  As Kevin enters the hall, turning toward the west end of the building we cut from live video feed to pre-recorded tape. Exiting the building.  Getting into car. 
Possibly “stealing” Bro. Rigdon’s car.  If I wind up stealing Pastors car and driving it we need to add some comedic elements, like me sifting through a stack of CDs in his car and they are all heavy metal.  Or something like that.  We need a few laughs in this thing.  Maybe I could burn rubber, get a ticket from a cop…

Driving up Park to the Sonic Drive In.  
Ordering
Ok Kevin, Make sure you ease out of “preacher” mode while you order.  Very pompous, over enunciating.  Ahhhh yes, good to be hear at the Sonic this evening, I would like to thank you for coming here, I know we are going to have a great time… Kevin is cut off abruptly. No you idiot, you are at the Sonic, NOT in the pulpit.  Uuuuhhhh….yeah….   I would like a Chili Dog and a large strawberry limeade. 

Food is delivered. 
Maybe we could do a little comedy action about how long the food takes to arrive.  Show quick clips.  Me sleeping.  Panhandling a little bit on the side of the street.  Holding up a “will preach for food sign.”  Maybe we could find a time lapse sequence to use of like all four seasons going by in about 10 seconds.  I know that footage can be purchased, not sure if we would have another way of getting it or if it would be worth it.  Whatever we do here needs to convey that it is taking a looooong time to get the food.  But we need to use as little time as possible to convey the message. Maybe when the food is delivered I try and pay with a church check.  
Begin to bless the food.  

As I am asking God to bless the chili dog we need a real close up of the disgusting, oozing chili dog.  
Lord, for this chilidog I am about to receive I am truly grateful.  Your bounty is rich, overflowing, and abundant.  Now Lord I ask that you bless this chilidog and make it nourishing to my body.  In Jesus name… Uhhh…Kevin…Hey…  Yes.  Kevin, we need to talk.  About the service, yeah I am headed right back there… I was just a little hungry.  It’s not about the service.  Hey, I know tonight’s sermon is not the greatest, but it’s a little late for you to be giving me input now, I mean, I have been begging all week for a little help.  It’s not about the sermon.  Hey, I am sorry about Pastors car… It’s not about the car.  Hey, all of my expenses I turned into Sister Paula this month were legit.  I do a lot of ministry at Starbucks.   Its not about your expense report, well, we do need to talk about that, but not right now.  Its about the chili dog.  The chilidog?  Yes…the chilidog.  What about the chilidog.  OK, here is the deal.  I can create galaxies, part oceans, give life, etc, etc.  But, you may have stumbled onto an impossibility there with the chili dog.  You asked me to bless it.  Yeah.  I can’t bless the chilidog.  Why not?  Look at it.  It is full of fat, carcinogens, that chili on it has the shelf life of depleted uranium.  Do you know what they make hotdogs out of?   Basically pig lips, chicken guts, and those are the more palatable elements.  Do you know what a chili dog does to your body?  Your arteries are hardening just from holding that thing.  Bottom line, I can’t bless the chili dog.  Quit asking me to bless stuff that will kill you.  Oh man.  Any suggestions for a quick snack that you CAN bless?  Try this.  Fresh fruit dumps over Kevin.  Now quit goofing off and get back to church.  
Drive back to church. 

Sneak in  Bro. Donahue’s office and leave the chili dog in his desk drawer.  

Walking in, coming in through the same entrance sipping a strawberry limeade.  

