
Paul and Silas in Philippi

(Acts 16:6-36)
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Narr: Paul and Silas had travelled to Philippi. 
Paul: Well we had wanted to go to Asia.
Silas: And to Bithynia
Paul: But God had stopped us.
Silas: Instead he sent us to Macedonia.
Paul: So here we are in Philippi. 
Silas: Which is in Macedonia.
Narr: Ok!  Thank you for the geography lesson.  As I said: Paul and Silas 

had travelled to Philippi and, as they did everywhere they went, they 
started to tell people about Jesus .

Paul: Jesus is risen from the dead.
Silas: He is your saviour!
Crow: What did you say? 
Paul: Jesus is risen from the dead.
Silas: He is your saviour!
Crow: (Making a confused noise and saying randomly) That sounds 

interesting;  What a load of rubbish; I’d like to hear more;  They must 
be mad.

Narr: Some people listened to Paul and Silas and some shouted them down. 
Crow: (Same confused noise!)
Narr: Paul and Silas came across a slave girl.
Paul: She was a poor thing.
Silas: She needed help.
Narr: And they helped her, but this made her owners very angry. 
Crow: What have you done?!  
Paul: We only helped her.
Crow: But she is our slave.
Silas: But she needed help.
Crow: But now she won’t earn us money!
Narr: The girl’s owners were so angry they dragged Paul and Silas off to the 

Magistrate. 
Mag: What have they done?
Cro1: These men are disturbing our city with their strange teaching.
Cro2: They are upsetting all of us.
Cro3: They want us to change our ways.
Cro4: They should be flogged and thrown into prison!
Mag: Well I’m not sure I can…



Crow: Give them a flogging!  Give them a flogging!  Throw them in prison! 
Throw them in prison! 

Mag: But I’m not sure that ….
Crow: Give them a flogging!  Give them a flogging!  Throw them in prison! 

Throw them in prison! 
Mag: Oh all right then.
Narr: So Paul and Silas were flogged with nasty whips and then marched off 

to prison. 
Jailer: This way gentlemen please.
Narr: The Jailer took them to a cell deep inside the prison. He put their feet in 

the stocks to make sure they couldn’t escape. 
Jailer: There you are gentlemen. I hope you enjoy your stay in our little prison. 

There’ll be stale bread for breakfast, dirty water to drink, and don’t mind 
the rats, they’re quite friendly.  

Narr: So Paul and Silas sat in their cell. They were bruised and sore from 
their flogging. They had no idea how long they would be there, so they 
….. So they ….. (looks at Paul and Silas) Err… I think this must be a 
misprint.  

Paul: What do you mean?
Narr: Well it says … it says that you sang?
Silas: Of course we did.
Paul: We sang praise to God. 
Narr: But you’re in prison. You’re feet are in the stocks and you’re tied up 

with chains!
Paul: But God is always with us, even here!
Silas: (singing) Bind us together Lord, Bind us together with chains that 

cannot be broken.
Paul: Err hem!  
Silas: What?
Paul: Possibly anything but that one!
Silas:  (singing) My chains fell off!  My heart was free!   I rose, went forth, and 

followed thee!
Paul: That’s better.
P & S: (Together singing)  Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, that saved a 

wretch like me, I once was lost but now am found, was blind but now I 
see. 

Narr: The other prisoners wondered what was going on.
Crow: Who’s singing?
Paul: It’s us, Paul and Silas.
Crow: What are you singing about?
Silas: How great God is!
P & S: (Together) Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound ……
Narr: As they sang there was suddenly a rumbling sound.  
Crow: (Rumbling noise)
Narr: It got louder and louder. 
Crow: (Louder rumbling noise)
Narr: The prison started to shake. The doors flew open and all the prisoners 

chains fell off!
Crow: Wow! 



Narr: The Jailer ran into the prison to see what was happening.  When he 
saw all the doors open he thought the prisoners had escaped. 

Jailer: Oh no!
Narr: He drew his sword and was about to kill himself when:
Paul: Don’t hurt yourself, we are all still here.
Jailer: What?  All of you? 
Crow: Oh yes, all of us!
Jailer: But what happened?
Paul: God has shown us his power.
Silas: His mighty power!
Narr: The Jailer locked all the prison doors again.  Except that is for the door 

to Paul and Silas’s cell.  Instead he took them to his own house, 
washed their cuts and bruises and put a fine meal on the table for 
them. 

Jailer: Tell me what happened?
Paul: Well God wanted to show us that he can reach anywhere, even into 

your prison and that through Jesus he can bring us hope and freedom 
and light even when things look really bad. 

Jailer: And can this Jesus do this for me?
Silas: He certainly can 
Paul: You just need to be baptised.
Jailer: Well baptise me now, and all my family as well. 
Narr: And that is what happened.  The Jailer, his wife, his children, his in-

laws and his parents and everyone else who happened to be in the 
house were baptised right then and there. 

Jailer: Wow! That’s amazing!  God has shown himself to us and now we 
believe! 

Narr: The next day the Magistrate let Paul and Silas go.  Of course they went 
out to tell more people about how wonderful Jesus is. 
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