
Skit #7: Trinity & Holy Spirit
Dramatis Personae:
Chuck
Marty

CHUCK: Marty! I’m so mad!

MARTY: What’s wrong, Chuck?

CHUCK: I bought this new computer, paid over two thousand bucks for it, and it doesn’t work!

MARTY: What’s wrong with it?

CHUCK: I don’t know! What, do I look like Bill Gates or something?

MARTY: No, I mean what is it doing that’s not right?

CHUCK: Nothing! It’s not doing anything! I hooked everything up, turned it on, and nothing,
not even a beep!

MARTY: Hmm…that’s strange. [Pauses to think. Gets an idea.] Did you plug it in?

CHUCK: Well, no, but it says it can do wireless Internet. That should mean I don’t have to plug
it in!

MARTY: Chuck, it still needs to get its power from somewhere!

CHUCK: I figured it had the power inside itself!

MARTY: Even if it had a battery, the battery would be dead until it’s charged. Without an
external power source bringing it to life, it’s just a hunk of dead metal and plastic!

CHUCK: Yeah, I guess so. Well, that explains the three-pronged cable that came with it. I
thought that was just a freebie, like that candy pouch that came in the box!

MARTY: Candy pouch? You mean the silicon packet that says, “Do not eat?”

CHUCK: I know what you’re thinking; I didn’t eat the pouch, just the candy inside. You think
I’m stupid?

MARTY: Well, poisoned was the word that came to mind. I’ll call 911.


