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SKIT – PILATE WASHING HIS HANDS

Setting:  A bowl of water and cloths are on a table on the platform.  Pilate is standing near the organ pacing, brooding.  Suddenly he just erupts in a fit of anger.  

(Wife enters from the piano door and stands near the piano and listens as Pilate begins his tirade.)

Pilate _________:  Why?  What evil has He done?  But you don’t care if an innocent man dies!  All you care about is whether you get to keep your job as governor.  Then Rome will be happy and the people will be happy and everyone will be happy except me…What evil has this man done?  Why did he deserve to be crucified?

Wife:  Husband, who are you talking about?

Pilate in a rage:  Woman, who do you think I am talking about?  I am talking about me!  I am Pontius Pilate, the governor of this whole country!  I am a Roman governor with all the power of the roman government behind me and yet I backed down to a mob of Jews and I crucified a man that was totally innocent.  

Wife:  Pilate, are you talking about Jesus?  

Pilate: Yes, yes, yes!  I am talking about Jesus. Who else would I be talking about?  

(Pilate walks away, turns his back to his wife.)

Wife:  I warned you to stay away from Jesus.  

(Pilate whips around toward his wife.)

Pilate:  I know you did.  (with regret in his voice)  I know you did.  I remember what you told me.  You said, “Have nothing to do with this man.  I have suffered many things today in a dream because of this man.”  Well, you sure got that one right.  Now I’m the one with the bad dreams.  

Wife:  Do you suppose that Jesus really was a god?  The jews said he claimed to be the son of God.  

Pilate:  I don’t know what to think any more.  It’s been three months now and I still can’t get it out of my mind. He just stood there like an innocent lamb and waited on me to crucify him.  I looked at the evidence…but there was no evidence that he had ever committed a crime.  

Wife:  We always knew it was a setup.  The Jews wanted this Jesus dead and they would never have stopped until he was dead.  

Pilate:  I may sound superstitious but I wonder, though, if he’s still dead?  There was some talk about this Jesus being alive again and being with His followers.  I do know that the body is gone but was there really a resurrection?  All I know is that this thing keeps resurrecting itself in my mind.  

(Pilate moves to the water bowl and begins washing his hands.)

(Wife moves to Pilate’s side and grabs his arm.

Wife:  Don’t you think you’ve washed your hands enough?  You said that you would wash your hands of the blood of Jesus.  You’ve been doing that almost every day since you crucified Him.  How many times are you going to wash your hands?  

Pilate:  As many times as it takes, as many times as it takes.

(Pilate dries his hands, walks off the platform, halfway down an aisle then stops and looks back at the bowl of water.)

Pilate:  As many times as it takes.  

(Pilate and wife depart through the rear doors.)

