POINT. CLICK. ACTION!

GENRE: Drama

SYNOPSIS: In this monologue, Fran
an elderly gentleman, ponders his : Parenting

changing status as he move
being a parent to being pare PTURE REFERENCE: | 4P
DIRECTOR'S TIP: Frankii CHURCH YEAR SEASON:
man whose mind do SUGGESTED USE: Worshi ice
ANK

nch, eyeglasses, walking cane

er.
ndering how to
in status.

Publisher: Regi Stone
Executive Editor: Kimberlee Crisafulli / Assistant Editor: Scott Crain

Copyright ©2011 by Drama Ministry. Material is intended for use by the subscriber in the subscriber’s local church. With the exception of

Drama Ministry is a division of scripts, no issue may be reproduced by any means. As a subscriber, you may make as many copies of scripts as needed in your church only.

. You may perform the sketch as often as you wish at no additional cost. Scripts and performance rights arenot t ble b hurch
Belden Worship Resources and cannot be resold. You may not use the sketch for any commercial or fundraising purpose, and usage rights do not extend to video, radio,
www.beldenworshipresources.com television or film.



DRama Mini(ry

NO ONE CALLS ME FRANK ANYMORE ., rom pirtee |

FRANK delivers the monologue to the audience and. to_himself in a musing sort of way
with occasional pauses to collect his thoughts. He enters from Stage left, walks rather
slowly to center stage, and stands in front of the park bench.

Frank: (Yells toward stage right) Yes, yes ... I'myright here. Don’t worry, I'm coming. Just give
me a minute. (Sits down, talking tosimself) No, I'm not lost for Pete’s sake«(T0 audience) You

know, they just don’t give me'much credit now, do they? Oh, I know I've slowed down
some...and that includes my brain.But I do still have one, ya’ know. It just doesn’t put
two and two together as fast asiit‘used to.

Pause.

Heh... now John; my poor boy there (Looks off right)...doesn’t know exactly what to do
with me anymore. You,see, I've become kind of a burden to him. Oh, he tries real hard
to tell me that’mnot...butl can see it. I'm not blind...(Raises his glasses and squints off in
the distance) well not completely yet, anyway. And I know what’s happenin’ here. Hejust
doesn’t know how to handle havin’ a dad who needs nearly as much lookin’ after as
his own kids.

And I know that I do need some lookin’ after. There I said it. But I just can’t bring my-
self to admit it to him now, can I2/And I'suppose that'makes it even harder for him to
know how to deal with the situation. But I've watched him take moré and more re-
sponsibility for me...

Pause.

Now, when Hester and I first moved in with ‘em, it seemed like everythingwas go-
ing to be okay. Héstér'sshealth had kind of set us back a bit, and we were grateful for
the chance to stay in the extra bedroom and save someémoney. We were still pretty
independent back then...could pretty much go places when and where we pleased ...
didn’t disrupt the family routine too much.

Pause.

But then...well, ya’ know, Hester got worse and wassick for a long time...and when
she died...(A little choked up)...well, I just haven’t been the same since and things have
kind of gone‘downhill. My eyes have gotten bad enough that they won’t give me a
driver’s license. So I gotta depend on my son or his wife to get around. And I do get

a little confused about things, now and then. But, you know what one of the worst
things is? There’s no one around to call me “Frank” anymore. What with Hester gone,
and most of my friends havin’ passedion, almost everybody I know calls me either Dad
or Grandpa or some such...and there’s nobody left to just call me Frank.
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