
 
 

“FROG TALENT” 
Written by Joe Rieger 

 

CAST 

Joe: (adult leading a church event) 

Frog puppet:  
 

(Albert) 

SETTING: 
 

Puppet stage 
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JOE: 
Hey Albert. I am totally pumped up for tonight’s talent show. I can’t wait to 
see what these families have in store for us. Our theme is “Give us this day our 
daily bread.” We’ve asked our contestants to get creative and come up with a 
routine, an act, a song or whatever that glorifies God for being such a Great 
Provider.  

ALBERT: 
Sounds like a good time to me. You know, I’ve got some talent myself. 

JOE: 
Yeah right. 

ALBERT: 
No, really! 

JOE: 
What are you going to play your harp? Thanks but no thanks. You start 
plucking on that thing and I’ll be snoozing in no time. 

ALBERT: 
Give me a break. Why does everyone think that all angels do is float around in 
the clouds, playing harps? God created us to do so much more than that. We’re 
God’s messengers. We’re used to strike out against His enemies. We protect 
the innocent and we minister to God’s children. And oh, by the way – we are 
way cool. Check it out! 

 
(Introduce music - “Bust a Move” – Albert starts dancing and later clapping 
to the beat. Joe is surprised and soon gets into it) 

ALBERT: 
I can sing too. 

 
(Introduce music – “Joy to the World”) 

ALBERT: 
(sings) Jeremiah was a bullfrog 
He was a good friend of mine 
I never understood a single word he said 
But I helped his light to shine 
 
(Stop music) 
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JOE: 
Funny, I don’t recall those lyrics, but that was great! I stand corrected once 
again Albert. You are one multi-dimensional and multi-talented angel. 
Unfortunately, our talent show is strictly for humans. So you’re going to have 
to take a seat and be a spectator for now. Sorry. 

 
(Enter Lauren, partially overhearing Joe talking to “no one”) 

LAUREN: 
Dad, were you talking to your imaginary friend again? You really have to stop 
doing this. It was funny the first time, but now it’s getting scary. And um … 
dad, we’re not alone. Everyone is here for the talent show. It’s time to be our 
host. 

JOE: 
Thanks for the “heads up” Lauren. I’ll take it from here.  
(Joe goes right into his hosting role and the talent show begins) 

THE END  


