Creation out of Kilter
Narrator: “In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth, the earth was a formless void.” So the book of Genesis tells us. A formless void: no shape, no order, no nothing. It’s hard for us to imagine, when we look at the wonderful variety of living things in our world. But it wasn’t always so….
Bird: (enters carefully, slowly flapping wings and looking around) Squawk, squawk. Hello? Is there anyone here? Is there anything here? It’s so dark.
Cow:  (enters slowly) Mooo! Whooo’s there?
Bird: (gets a fright) Squawk. Who mooed?

Cow: I mooed. Who squawked?

Bird: Me, over here. Hello! Hang on, I’ll flap my wings.  Can you see me?
Cow: Wings. You have wings? What are they for?

Bird: Well they’re for flying high in the sky and soaring over the land and sea. But…

Cow: ...but there’s no sky yet.
Bird: That’s right. And there doesn’t seem to be any sea. At least I can’t see the sea.

Cow: Well no, that’s because we can’t see anything. It’s just so dark.

Narrator: Oh dear. This doesn’t seem to be going so well. 
Bird: (gets a fright again) Who said that?

Narrator: Don’t get in a flap. It’s me, the Narrator. Over here.

Cow: Mooo! What’s a narrator?

Narrator: I’m a human and I’m just here to help tell the story of God’s Creation. But you’ve shown up in the wrong order. This isn’t right. We can’t even see each other! 
Fish: (arrives out of breath) Huff puff, huff puff. Water! Water! Anyone seen the sea? 
Bird: Seen the sea? I can’t even see the peak of my beak!

Fish: This is no use. I can’t survive on dry land. Huff puff!
Cow: And I can’t survive without something to eat. There must be some grass for me to graze on round here. (Cow looks around for food and bumps into the Fish)

Fish: Hey! Eat the grass not the fish. Eat the grass not the fish! Huff puff. 
LIGHT comes on.
Bird: (flapping wings again) Ah ha. Light. That’s better. Lovely, bright light. Squawk. Now all I need is some sky to fly in. I really need to stretch my wings. Maybe I’ll just dance here on the ground instead. Bird starts dancing and flapping comically.
Fish: Oh here’s the water over here. Huff puff, huff puff, wheeeee! (Pretends to splash into a pool)

Cow: That looks like fun. Think I’ll come for a splish splash too. Mooove over Fishy!

Narrator: Hang on, hang on. Dancing birds and swimming cows! This is all wrong. If we’re going to tell the story of Creation, we need to tell it properly.

Fish: Fair enough. But I’m staying put in my lovely wet water. 

Narrator: That’s fine. There was water from the start. In fact, the Book of Genesis tells us “darkness covered the face of the deep, while a wind from God swept over the face of the waters”.

Cow: Oh it’s gone dark again. I definitely won’t find any yummy grass now!

Narrator: Be patient. God knew what he was doing. His plan for Creation was perfect.  “He said ‘Let there be light’ and there was light’.

Cow: Ah that’s better.

Fish: And is that when the Fish swam along?

Narrator: No, no. Wait your turn. On the second day “God said ‘Let there be a dome in the midst of the waters’. God called the dome sky.” And he saw that it was good. 
Bird: The sky! The sky! Now I can fly!

Narrator: Well not quite yet.  You see, the third day he separated land and water and called the land Earth and the water, Sea. 

Fish: (excitedly) And that is when the fish came along!

Narrator: No, no, once the Earth was created on Day Three he still had to put all the plants and fruit trees and vegetation on the earth.

Cow: Vegetation?

Narrator: Grass.

Cow: Woo hoo! Dinner is served.

Narrator: Hold your horses cow! In fact, hold all your animals, because Day Four was when God made “the two great lights, the greater light to rule the day and the lesser light to rule the night and the stars. And God saw that it was good.”
Bird: OK, so let me get this right. Day 1 – Light. Day 2 – Sky. Day 3 – Earth, Sea, Plants, Trees, Fruit and vegetables.

Cow: Vegetation.

Bird:  Sorry. Vegetation. Day Four – Sun, Moon and Stars.

Narrator: That’s right. 

Fish: But still no fish, cows or birds.

Narrator: No. It all happened perfectly. Everything at the right time, in the right order.  On the Fifth day, “God said, ‘Let the waters bring forth swarms of living creatures (that’s you fishy!), and let birds fly above the earth across the dome of the sky.”

Bird: (flapping excitedly)That’s me. I’m free. Free as a bird!

Bird and Fish dance around excitedly.
Cow: Mooo! No cows yet?

Narrator: No that was Day Six. “God said, ‘Let the earth bring forth living creatures of every kind: cattle and creeping things and wild animals of the earth of every kind.’”

Cow: “And it was so!” Moo! Saved the best for last.

Narrator: Well I suppose he did. Because after the animals on the Sixth Day, God made humankind in his image and gave them “dominion over every living thing on earth”.
Fish: Dominion? What’s dominion?

Cow: It means, he’s the boss. 

Bird: OK boss. What should we do now then?

Narrator: Well on the Seventh Day, God rested. 

Fish: Sounds good to me.

All four characters fall asleep. 
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