
The Story of Abraham

Characters
Narrator
Abram/Abraham
Sarai/Sarah
God
Visitor 1/Isaac
Visitor 2/Lot
Visitor 3/Ishmael 

Act 1 – Calling and Covenant

Narrator: A long time ago in the city of Haran, there lived a man called Abram.
Abram: (waves to audience) That’s me! (to narrator) Hang on a minute, I thought I 

was called Abraham!
Narrator: Shhh! I’m trying to tell your story! That bit comes later. For now, you’re 

called Abram.
Abram: (shrugs) If you say so.
Narrator: Where was I? Oh that’s right. One day, God spoke to Abram.
God: (offstage) Leave this country and go to the land I will show you. I will make 

you a great nation. I will bless you and place a curse on those who harm 
you. 

Abram: Make me a great nation eh? Sounds all right to me. (shouting) Sarai! Lot! 
Pack your bags, we’re leaving! 

(Sarai and Lot enter. They each pick up a bag and mime walking on the spot towards  
the side of the stage)

Narrator: So Abram, his wife Sarai and his nephew Lot set off for the land God had 
promised them.

Lot: Are we nearly there yet? 
Abram: No.
Lot: Are we nearly there yet?
Sarai: No!
Lot: (whining) Are we nearly there yet?
Abram: (about to shout at Lot) N.... (looks around) Actually, yes, we are. 
Narrator: They arrived in the land of Canaan and set up camp at the great tree of 

Moreh at Shechem. 

(All sit down) 

Narrator: After building a couple of altars to God, they set off towards southern 
Canaan.  

Lot: Not more walking!
Narrator: After they had lived in Canaan for a while, Abram took his family to live in 



Egypt. 

(all turn and walk in the opposite direction)

Abram: But things didn’t go very smoothly for us there.
Narrator: Excuse me, I think I’m supposed to be telling the story! Anyway, after a run 

in with the king of Egypt they left and went back to Bethel, where they had 
camped before. 

(turn and walk in opposite direction then sit down) 

Narrator: Then lots of exciting things happened, but we won’t worry about them now.
Lot: (excitedly) I got captured!
Abram: And then I rescued him!
Narrator: (clears throat loudly)
Abram: Sorry, I forgot. You’re telling the story.  
Narrator: Thank you! After all those things had happened, God spoke to Abram again. 
God: Don’t be afraid Abram. I will defend you and I will give you a great reward.
Lot: A reward? Abram, ask if I can have a new Playstation.
Sarai: While you’re at it, ask if I can have some new Jimmy Choo sandals.
Abram: Quiet you two! Look God, that’s all very nice, but what can you give me? 

You haven’t given me a son, so when I eventually kick the bucket, my 
servants will inherit everything. 

God: That won’t happen Abram. I am going to give you a son who will inherit all 
you have. Look at the sky. How many stars do you reckon there are up 
there?

Abram: (starts trying to count) One, two, three, four, oh hang on, I’ve already done 
that one. One, two....

God: (interrupting) There’s too many for you to count Abram. One day, your 
descendants will be too many to count as well. 

Abram: Really? gosh, I’ll have one huge Christmas card list!
Narrator: Abram believed God. Then God said:
God: I am the Lord who led you out of Babylonia so that I could give you this land 

to own.
Abram: But God, how can I be sure that I will own this land? No disrespect, but 

that’s a pretty big promise to make. 
Narrator: To show that he was serious, God told Abram to sacrifice some animals. 
(Abram mimes this) 

Narrator: Then Abram fell into a deep sleep. 

(Abram yawns and stretches then goes to sleep). 

God: Abram, your descendants will be made slaves for 400 years. But I will 
punish the nation that made them slaves and they will leave, taking great 
wealth with them. You will die in peace Abram and be buried at an old age. 

Narrator: Suddenly, a smoking fire pot and a blazing torch passed over the animals. 
This is how Abram knew that God would keep his promise.





Act 2 – Abraham’s Sons

Narrator: Many years passed. Abraham was very old.
Abraham: Oh so I’m called Abraham now am I?
Narrator: That’s right. God changed your name when he made you a father of many 

nations. He also changed Sarai’s name to Sarah. Abraham had had a son 
with one of Sarah’s slave girls.

Sarah: But the less said about that, the better.
Narrator: Abraham’s first son was called Ishmael. But then one day God said to 

Abraham...
God: I will bless Sarah and give her a son. She will be the mother of many 

nations.
Abraham: (Laughs loudly) That’s ridiculous God! I’m 100, and Sarah’s 90! Why don’t 

we just say that Ishmael is the son you promised me. 
God: No, Sarah your wife will have a son and you will name him Isaac. 
Abraham: Anything you say God.
Narrator: Later on, God appeared to Abraham again. Abraham was sitting next to his 

tent when he saw three people walking towards him. 

(Three visitors enter)                

Abram: Hi. Would you like to rest here for a while? I can get you some food and 
drink.

Visitor 1: Ok, that would be great. 

(The men sit down and Abraham hurries over to Sarah)

Abraham: Quick Sarah, I need you to grind 22 litres of fine flour and then make it into 
loaves of bread. OK?

Sarah: Well actually it’s not OK, Abraham. Honestly! You could have given me a bit 
of notice. If you’d told me we were having people round I’d have tidied up 
the tent a bit. 

Abraham: Look I’m sorry Sarah, but it’s really important.  Please?
Sarah: Oh OK. But we’re going to have to talk about this later.
Narrator: Abraham also told one of his servants to prepare one of his best calves. 

Eventually, he sat down to eat with the men. 

(Abraham sits with visitors)

Visitor 2: Where is your wife, Sarah? 
Abraham: Over there in the tent. Why?
Narrator: Then the Lord said:
Visitor 3: A year from now I will return and your wife Sarah will have a son.
Sarah: (laughs) That’s crazy! I’m way too old to have a baby!
Visitor 3: (to Abraham) Why did Sarah laugh? Nothing is too hard for the Lord. 
Sarah: (scared) Errrr... what do you mean? I wasn’t laughing at you....er... I was just 

thinking about something funny Abraham said the other day. 
Visitor 3: No. You did laugh.



Narrator: The visitors left. (visitors stand up and exit)
Abraham: Well that was strange. 
Sarah: Too right. I guess I should start knitting then.
Narrator: So everything happened, just as God had promised. Sarah gave birth to a 

son and named him Isaac. 
Sarah: God has made me laugh. Everyone who hears about this will laugh with me. 
Narrator: Everything was going fine, until one day, Sarah caught Ishmael making fun 

of Isaac. 
Ishmael: (to Isaac) Your Dad’s really old! Na na na na na!
Isaac: He’s your Dad too!
Ishmael: Oh yeah....
Narrator: Sarah wasn’t very happy.
Sarah: That’s enough! I want Ishmael out of here. Isaac should inherit all of our 

things.
Abraham: Hang on a minute. Ishmael is my son too!
God: Don’t worry Abraham, just do as Sarah says. I’ll look after Ishmael.
Narrator: So the next morning Abraham sent Ishmael and his mother away. 

Abraham (points at Ishmael, then at the side of stage. Ishmael exits, looking sad) 
Narrator: They got into a spot of bother in the desert, but just as he promised, God 

protected Ishmael and was with him as he grew up. 



Act 3 – Sacrifice and Finding a Wife

Narrator: More time passed, and lots more things happened. Then one day God said 
to Abraham:

God: Take your only son Isaac to the land of Moriah. Kill him there and offer him 
as a burnt offering. 

Abraham: WHAT? You mean I have to kill Isaac? Ok, very funny God. You had me 
going for a minute. 

God: I mean it Abraham. 
Abraham: (shakes head) Well you’ve never let me down before God, so I trust you.
Narrator: Abraham got up early the next morning, and set off with Isaac to the place 

God had told him about.
Isaac: Dad? Where are we going?
Abraham: Moriah.
Isaac: Ooo are we going on holiday?
Abraham: No.
Isaac: Is this like the time you said we were going to Camel-land, but then you 

actually took me to the dentists? Cos that wasn’t very much fun.
Abraham: NO ISAAC! Look, just be quiet, this will all be over soon.
Narrator: Abraham and Isaac prepared the altar for the sacrifice. 
Isaac: Dad, I think you’re losing it a bit in your old age. 
Abraham: What do you mean son?
Isaac: Well, we’ve got a fire, but nothing to sacrifice! 
Abraham: Don’t worry; God will give us something to sacrifice.
Narrator: Then Abraham tied Isaac to the altar. 
Isaac: Dad? What’s going on?
Narrator: Abraham took his knife and was just about to kill his son 

(Abraham mimes this and Isaac screams) 

Narrator: When suddenly an angel of the Lord shouted  to Abraham, ‘Abraham! Don’t 
kill your son! Now I can see that you trust God.’

Isaac: Honestly Dad, there are easier ways to get me to clean my room.
Narrator: Abraham looked up and saw a ram caught in a bush, so he offered this as a 

burnt sacrifice to God. Then the angel spoke again. Abraham, because you 
did not keep your son back from me, I will bless you and give you many 
descendants. So Abraham and Isaac returned to Beersheba and stayed 
there for many years.



Act 4 – The death of Abraham

Narrator: Over the years, Abraham had many more children. There was Zimran, 
Jokshan, Medan, Midian..

Isaac: (Interrupting) Boring!
Narrator: Excuse me, I’m trying to tell your story. 
Isaac: Well do you think you could skip the boring bits? (indicating audience) I’m 

sure all these people want to be getting home for lunch.
Narrator: Ok I’ll keep it brief. Basically, Abraham lived to be 175 years old. Then he 

breathed his last breath and died at a ripe old age after a long and satisfying 
life.

(Abraham Steps forward, exhales loudly, and then falls down dramatically)

Narrator: Isaac and Ishmael buried him in a cave in the field of Ephron. But this isn’t 
really the end of Abraham’s story. Just as God had promised, his 
descendants did, and still do outnumber the stars in the sky. The End 
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