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The Phone Call 
Written by Randall Buursma 

buurra [at] calvin.edu 
 
 
The following drama was based on the call of Abraham found in Genesis 12:1-9 
 
Phone Rings (We actually used two cell phones. One person, off “stage”, called the actor 
and gave the line that would logically come before the response as a cue for the actor) 
A person puts down the paper, shrugs the shoulders, and answers it. 
 
Hello (rolls eyes, as if a telemarketer is on the line) 
 
Yes, it is-and by the way, congratulations on pronouncing my name right. At least you 
must have some background knowledge with folks in this area. 
 
I won, did I? I can’t wait to hear what it is. (says this in a disbelieving way) 
 
Well, I admit that is a first. No one ever told me that I would be a great nation before. I 
don’t suppose that this could happen in a warm climate, could it? 
 
What, there’s more? 
 
Interesting. What kind of blessing will I get? 
 
Oh, I see. Kind of like Donald Trump or Paris Hilton? Look it, I’m really not into name 
recognition, and after all, I carry the American Express Card. 
 
I will be a what? 
 
A blessing? Me? Even my wife hasn’t said that to me. 
 
You’re kidding. You are going to bless all those who bless me. That will be a short list. 
 
And what? 
 
You plan are cursing those who curse me. Can’t wait for my boss to hear this.  
  
Am I sitting down? Why do you ask?  
 
Can it get any bigger than being a great nation, being blessed, having my name in lights, 
and having my friends and my enemies get what they deserve? What’s left? 
 
Everyone? On earth? 



 
Blessed through me? How?  
 
You and one of my heirs will take care of that?  I don’t understand. 
 
Trust you? This sounds more like a leap of faith. 
 
Not a leap, but more of a journey? A journey where?  
 
What do you mean, you’ll show me? Are you coming along? 
 
Every step of the way. That is reassuring. 
 
Am I ready to go?  
Am I ready?  
Am I? 
 
 
 
 
 
 


