
King Herod

From Matthew 2:1-18

Characters:
Narrator (Nar)
Servant (Sev)
King Herod
Magi
Teacher
Officer

Nar: Late one night there was a loud knocking at the door of Herod’s palace.  When the servant 
opened it he was surprised to see three very grand looking travellers standing there.

Sev: Yes?  What do you want?  The king is asleep and won’t be too pleased to be woken up!
Magi: We have come to visit the child.
Sev: What child?
Magi: The child.  The one who has been born to be King of the Jews.  We saw his star in the east 

and have come to worship him. 
Nar: Suddenly there was a terrible noise from somewhere in the palace.
Herod: Ahhh!  Who’s that hammering on my door at this time of night and waking me up.  You 

better have a good reason for this or I’ll be very angry!!
Magi: Oh we have your majesty, we have.  We have come to see the child.
Herod: What child?  There’s no child here!  What are you on about?
Magi: We have come to see the child who is born to be The King of the Jews.  We saw his star in the 

east and have come to worship him.
Herod: Child?  King of the Jews?  Worship him?!  But…. But….!
Nar: Herod was very angry, but suddenly he stopped.  He thought: 
Herod: Hang on a minute – this sounds like it could be dangerous.  I am The King of the Jews. 

I am the greatest king. I am the king who deserves to be worshipped. I need to stop all 
this talk of another king once and for all – it will be bad for my reputation!

Nar:
King Herod asked the Magi many questions about the star and then he called together 
the Jewish council.

Herod: These Magi say they have followed a star from the east, a star that will lead them to a 
child who will be King of the Jews.  There is no child here so where do you think this 
child could be? 

Teacher: Well, your majesty, the scriptures say that there will be a child who will be born to be 
the King of the Jews.  He is the one to be Christ and Lord.

Herod: But where?  Where is he to be born?
Teacher: In Bethlehem your Majesty.  In Bethlehem. 
Herod: Bethlehem?!  You’re kidding?  In that run down old place!
Teacher: Well that’s what it says your majesty.  He is to be born in Bethlehem. 
Nar: King Herod thought about this for some time.  Then a plan began to form in his head. 
Herod: Magi, the child you are looking for is to be born in Bethlehem.  I give you leave to travel 

there, but only if you promise to come back to Jerusalem and stay with me again on 
your way home.  I want to know where the child is so I can go and worship him myself.

Nar: The Magi promised and set out on their journey once again. Herod waited:
Herod: Umm.
Nar: and waited: 
Herod: Ummmmmm
Nar: and waited
Herod: (lets out a breath and sighs as if very fed up and board).





Nar He waited a week, and then another week. He waited several more weeks.  He waited a whole 
month.  But no Magi came back to Jerusalem, not even one of the three.    King Herod 
started to get angry:

Herod: Grrrr
Nar: Very angry: 
Herod: Grrrrrrr
Nar: Very very angry
Herod: GRRRRRRRRR!!!
Nar: and then:
Herod: I’ve been tricked! They’ve gone home by another route and they’re not coming back to 

Jerusalem. Huh! They think they can trick me eh?  Trick me, the great King Herod! 
Well you wait, I’ll show them!  I’ll really show them!

Nar: King Herod called his commanding officer.
Herod: Take 500 soldiers and go to Bethlehem. When you get there surround the town and 

then kill all the boys who are 2 years old or younger.
Officer: But your majesty, they’re only children!
Herod: don’t you ‘but’ me.  Kill them, and that’s an imperial order!
Nar: The officer said nothing. He got the soldiers together and set off for Bethlehem and carried out 

Herod’s orders.  It was a terrible time, a terrible, terrible time.  Meanwhile Herod stayed 
in his palace.

Herod: I’ll show them! King of the Jews eh?  I’m the only King of the Jews. I’m the only great 
King around here and no one will ever take my place!

Nar: As time went on King Herod got more and more frightened.  And the more frightened he got 
the more angry he got, and the more angry he got the more bad tempered he got, and 
the more bad tempered he got the more cruel he got, and the more cruel he got the 
more he had to look over his shoulder to see who might be behind him.  And then – 
King Herod died!


