
The King Who Became A Servant

Characters
The King
Children: 1, 2, 3 & 4
Narrator.

Props:
Throne, Royal robe, Crown. 
Tee shirt for king to wear. 
2 bunches of grapes. 
2 pairs of slippers. 
3 cushions.
2 fans.

(The King is dressed in his royal robes and sitting on his throne)
(Children 1, 2, 3, 4 are off stage) 

Narr: There was once a king who was very rich and very powerful. He lived in a splendid 
Palace and had many servants. He could call his servants and they would bring 
him anything he asked for.

King: (Clapping hands) Bring me some food.

(Child 1 brings on bunch of grapes. They hold out to king who just looks. Child then 
breaks one off and feeds to king.  Places grapes on a table by the throne). 

King: (Clapping hands) Bring me my slippers.

(Child 2 brings on slippers. They hold out to king who holds out his feet. Child puts 
slippers on feet). 

King: (Clapping hands) Bring me a cushion!

(Child 3 brings on a cushion. They hold toward king who just leans forward. Child puts 
cushion behind the king). 

King: (Clapping hands) I’m hot! Bring me a fan.

(Child 4 comes on with fan. Holds toward King who just looks. Child starts to fan king who 
smiles). 



Narr: But really he was a kind and generous King, he thought to himself:
King: Why should I have all these good things, and my servants have nothing? I know, I'll 

give them a share of my good things, then they will be happy and then they 
will like me as well!

Narr: So the King said:
King: (Clapping hands)  Bring me some more food, 
child 1: (brings on more grapes)  Not again!
King: (taking grapes and offering to child) and have some yourself 
Child 1: Well I don’t mind if I do. I think I deserve it really!
King: (Clapping hands)  Bring me my slippers. 
Child 2: (Brings on Slippers)  Not again! 
King: (looking at child 2) Errr... you wear them, your feet look colder than mine today. 
Child 2: Well I don’t mind if I do. I think I deserve it really!
King: (Clapping hands)  Bring me two cushions. 
Child 3: (runs on with 2 cushions)  Hufff... not again.
King: (takes one cushion)  And you keep the other one for yourself. 
Child 3: Well I don’t mind if I do. I think I deserve it really!
King: (Clapping hands)  I’m hot, bring me my fan.
Child 4: (Enters with fan)  Not again! (opens fan to start fanning. 
King: (taking fan) Oh let me do that. (Waves fan at child) and let me cool you down as 

well. 
Child 4: Well I don’t mind if you do. In fact I think I deserve it after all this running 

around!
Narr: The servants were very surprised. Then they started to enjoy all the good things the 

King was giving them. But then they started to expect the good things, and 
then even take them for granted, and then: 

(enter children 1,2,3 & 4). 
Child 1: (talking to others) We've got everything we need now, nice clothes, plenty of 

food, we're all very comfortable, so why do we need to keep running round 
after that fusty old King? I reckon we should dump him! Just forget about him 
and enjoy our own lives.

Child 2,3,4:  Yea let’s dump him. Come on, lets go! 

Narr: The next day the king called for his breakfast.
King: (Clapping hands) Bring me my breakfast. (Silence – Clapping hands) A-hem!
Narr: But no one came. The King called again.
King: (Clapping hands) Bring me my breakfast. (Silence, clapping hands) A-HEM!!
Narr: But there was not a sound, there was not a servant to be seen anywhere. 

The King was very upset. He thought to himself.
King: I only wanted to be kind and generous to my servants, and now look, they have all 

deserted me.
Narr: After a while he decided to go out and find his servants, to see what they were 

doing.



King: I can't go dressed like the King though, they'll only run away from me. So what can 
I do? (thinks) I know I’ll put on some ordinary clothes instead of my royal 
robes, just like my servants wear.

Narr: So the king put on some ordinary clothes 

(King takes off robe and put on a tee-shirt).

Narr: and he went out to find his servants. When he found them he was very 
upset.

(Enter children 1,2,3 & 4). 

Child 1: That’s not fair, you've got more than me, give me some more.
Child 2: Clear off, it’s all mine!
Child 3: Well I've got more than all of you put together, that must make me much 

more important than you!  I think that you should be my servants!
Child 4: I'll send my big brother round to beat you all up if you don't give me all your 

money!!
King: Stop it! Stop it, this isn't the way you should behave!
Children 1,2,3 & 4: Who are you! Der!
Child 1: Clear off,
Child 2: Go away
Child 3: Go take a long walk off a short pier.

(King turns and begins to walk away). 

Child 4: (shouting) And don't come back!!

Narr: The King knew there was only one thing he could do. You see he loved his 
servants and he hated to see them like this. He knew that there was only 
one person who could help them, and that was him. But to help them he was 
going to have to do something very special, very special indeed. So he 
moved out of his grand royal palace, he left all his grand clothes behind, and 
he went to live in an ordinary house, in an ordinary street, just like ordinary 
people do. And every day he went out and tried to show ordinary people how 
they should live.

King: (To child 1) I've brought you some food. (gives grapes). 
(To Child 2) I've brought you your slippers. (gives slippers). 
(To child 3) I've brought you a cushion. (gives cushion). 
(To child 4)  You look hot, let me cool you down! (fans child). 

Narr: And the place he chose to start in was a little town called Bethlehem, nearly two 
thousand years ago.

(All freeze for a moment then exit)
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