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An Election of Deception: A Matter of Choice is a portrayal based on the events surrounding Isaac, his wife
Rebekah and their twin sons Esau and Jacob found in the Genesis 25 through 27. The play highlights the
birth of the twins, the bartering of the birthright and the betrayal of the blessing. Through the play which
takes place in Beer Lahai Roi we are able to see the effects of family favoritism and witness how the Satan
can penetrate even the strongest of family structures.

Background: God is omnipotent and while He knew what Rebekah was capable of doing and ultimately
would do, she still had a choice and a chance. Rebekah was indeed a woman who tried to do the right
thing... she just went about it the wrong way... or did she? We often as Rebekah did try to justify the
things we choose to do. Often we attempt to add God's approval to our actions. We try to rationalize our
sin, because we expect God to forgive us and He will, but it doesn't mean that there won't be repercussions.
We must realize there are consequences to our actions. We can't plant weeds and expect to reap flowers. In
the same way, we can’t sin and expect righteousness as the outcome. It is true that our actions will not spoil
God's plan, it is also true that we are responsible for what we do and must always be cautious about our
motives. When thinking about a course of action, we often seek God's stamp of approval on something that
we have already done or are deciding to do? If the principles and commands of God's Word are against our
actions, then we should abandon our plan. Initiatives and actions are admirable and right when they are
controlled by God's wisdom. Rebekah’s choice was An Election of Deception... A Matter of Choice!

Characters
Esau Young Esau
Jacob Young Jacob
Judge Bailiff
Isaac (Part can be divided as Younger Isaac and Old Isaac)  Juror
Rebecca Defense Attorney (Possibly a team)
Servant 1 Prosecuting Attorney (Possibly a team)
Servant 2 Voice of Satan
Voice of God
The Presidor

(The outer stage is set up like a court room. There is a judge’s podium upstage. Two people sit behind two
small tables on each side of the stage. The center is open and clear.)

Bailiff: Order in the court, Order in the court. Court is now in session. Judge -— presiding. All rise or be
held in contempt of court

(Judge enters and takes his place.)

Judge: (To the audience) Good evening Ladies and Gentleman of the Jury, (Reacting as if some were
shocked by the responsibility that comes with the title) Yes, you and you. (i Understanding the confusion)
Oh please forgive me... (Putting hands over his/her mouth as if surprised that they were unaware) 1 think
you may have been....misled. Did you think that you had been invited to come tonight to a pageant...a
play... to be entertained? Hmph, hmph, hmph. I see. Well, please let me apologize if there has been some
misunderstanding. You are here tonight to recount an event, to.... well... make a choice based on an
account. Actually, a choice has already been made. YOUR responsibility tonight will be two part; first to
determine whether the defendant was justified in their actions and two, whether or not you will continue in
this pattern once you have made your decision. So, let’s go over what will happen here tonight. Justified or
Not. Continue IF you find the actions justifiable or make changes. (From the audience, someone raises
his/hand. The judge puts his/hand over her brow to get a better look.)



Judge: Is that a hand I see?

Juror: Ahhbh, yes...your honor?

Judge: Although I did not ask for questions, comments or other, you may speak.

Juror: What if ...

Judge: Let me guess. What if you choose not to participate? Well, just to inform that too is your choice,
however there are no refunds. This proceeding has begun and refunds will not be granted. Now, without

any further delay or interruptions shall we start from the beginning?

(Lights dim. Young Isaac enters slowly stage lefi. He looks troubled. As he reaches the center of the court
room he begins to pray.)

The Prayer

Younger Isaac: Father, I come to you to day first to say thank you. Thanking you for EVERYTHING you
have blessed me with... my health, my home, my beautiful wife and riches unimaginable. You have
blessed me Jehovah with everything, but the thing I yearn the most. You have shown me through my father
that you are a God who will provide. You promised my father that his offspring shall be like the stars in the
sky. And I know if I remain in You and my words remain in You, I can ask whatever, and it will be given
unto me. Finally | know that children are a heritage of you and that I must live by faith. So, I'm asking you
as | have asked for years Father to bless me with children. Give me a son to fulfill the prophesy that you
gave to my father. I ask this in your name, Amen. (Isaac exits stage right)

Prosecuting Attorney: (Slowly standing) That’s how it all started. A simple, earnest request to God.

Defense Attorney: (Nodding his head) I commend Isaac. He would not take a substitute wife as his father
did. Maybe because he saw what trouble this caused his father and brothers.

Prosecuting Attorney: So far no harm done, right? At least not yet.
Defense Attorney: (Stands abruptly and shouts) 1 object.
Prosecuting Attorney: (Remaining seated) To what? There’s been no crime. Just laying foundation.

Defense Attorney: Yes, foundation. Isaac prayed and laid the foundation. Prayer IS the key... faith unlocks
the door.

(All freeze. Stage goes to black)
Song:
The Prophesy

(The scene opens to a dimly lit room. It is simply decorated. There is a bed filled with pillows, a small
table, a bench and an oil lamp. Moans and groans can be heard coming from outside the room.)

Rebekah: Oh... oh... Oh....
Servant 1: My Lady what is it? What is it?
(Rebekah enters stage right followed by two of her servants in a hurry.)

Rebekah: The pain, the pain i..i..sss so great.



Servant 1: Is there anything we can get you?
Rebekah: Just help... help me... over to the bed.

(Rebekah nearly falls over in pain before she is caught by the two women. Once they reach the bed
Rebekah slowly lies back and closes her eyes.)

Servant 1: Go for a cool glass of water. I’ll stay and watch over her.

(Servant 2 exits stage right)

Rebekah: No. No. You go and complete your work I'll just lay here for a moment until the pain passes. -
Servant 1: Would you like me to go for the master?

Rebekah: No, no. I don’t want him to become alarmed. I'm sure this will pass.

Servant 1: Please forgive me My Lady, but this is not the first time you have cried out in pain. Just the
other night shortly after the Master had retired, I heard whimpers coming from your room. They were
followed by sobbing noises. I was about to come in and investigate but just then there was silence.
Rebekah: Yes. I remember that night. The Master had just given thanks to Jehovah for answering his
prayer. For 20 years I was barren. Isaac said he would petition the god of his father and his father’s father
and with faith he was sure that He would answer.

Servant: He answers prayer.

Rebekah: Yessss (Trying to make herself comfortable.)

(Servant 2 returns with the glass of water. Rebekah takes a sip.)

Rebekah: Thank you. You may go. Let me get some rest.

Servant: Yes My Lady, but if there is anything. ..

Rebekah: Yes, I will call.

(As Rebekah turns away to make herself comfortable Servants 1 sends Servant 2 away while she makes a
pallet on the floor below Rebekah. Servant 2 exits stage left.)

(Rebekah shifis from side to side as she tries to make herself comfortable. Just as she  finally finds comfort
she is awakened by a sharp pain.) Oh... ohh... Mmmm... Mmmm

Rebekah: What is this? What is going on? I have watched others bear children and never have I witnessed
anything like this. Something is wrong. Something must be wrong. Oh Jehovah, please help me. If all is
well, why do I suffer with so much pain?

(A bright light illuminates the bed )

Voice of God: Two nations are in your womb, two peoples shall be separated from your body; one people
shall be stronger than the other, and the older shall serve the younger.

(Still lying on the bed dancers enter from every direction, Rebekah continues to lie on the bed struggling
with her pain. As the dance comes to an end Rebekah’s moans return and the noise level increases. )

Dance:



Rebekah: Oh, Oh, somebody please. Somebody...

(Servant 1 jumps up from the mat on the floor where she has been sleeping.)

Servant 1: My Lady, what is it? Has the pain returned?

(Servant 2 runs into the room from stage left)

Rebekah: It’s time. ’m going to have the babies.

Servant 1: Babies? But how do you know.

Rebekah: Jehovah has shown me. Please...help me to the birthing room and notify your master.
(The Servant | helps Rebekah out of the room stage right. Servant 2 runs ahead.)

Prosecuting Attorney: Wow! (Standing) She had to have been really special. To actually have heard from
God, Almighty Himself? (Walking in front of table)

Defense Attorney: Rebekah was also a woman of prayer.

Prosecuting Attorney: That may be true because she is in the company of some really high-priority people.
Let’s see Adam, then later Eve... Cain, Noah, Abram, who became Abraham; he had quite few
conversations with Him... then Rebekah. Whoa, by this time in the Bible many had experienced God, but
few had been let in on the inner runnings. And to think that God spoke first to Rebekah before Isaac. God
must have really wanted to make sure that Rebekah knew what He was about to do.

Defense Attorney: I agree with you on that point. Rebekah had to have been a special woman to have been
let in on God’s plan. Psalm 127:3 says, “Sons are a heritage from the Lord, and children are a reward from
him. But to think that her sons were at war in Rebekah’s womb. The Bible tells us that before the twins
were born or had done anything good or bad—in order that God's purpose in election might stand: not by
works but by him who calls—she was told, The older will serve the younger. Just as it is written: “Jacob I
loved, but Esau T hated.” With the prophesy from God, Rebekah just did what she thought would help carry
out God’s plan.

Prosecuting Attorney: Are you suggesting that God needs help to do ANYTHING?

Defense Attorney: Objection! Well. ..

Prosecuting Attorney: [ think not.

Defense Attorney: God is not on trial here today. The point should be made that someone had to do
something in order to make sure things went according to plan. Look further in the Bible at Judas. Had it
not been for him we would not have been able to be saved of our sins.

Prosecuting Attorney: Hmmm... Not a good example. Judas had a choice just has Rebekah did. Choices
and chances, they seem to always get us in trouble.

(Lights to black)

Song:

The Picks

(Offstage the voices of two small children can be heard playing.)



Rebekah: Boys, boys come in here and stop that running around.

(Jacob runs in and kisses his mother on the cheek and kneels at her feet. Esau dances and prances around.
Servant I and 2 énter behind the boys and stand at the door.)

Young Esau: (Still prancing around) Yes mother?

Young Jacob: (Kneeling at his mother’s feet) Yes mother?
Rebekah: Why is there so much noise within the house?
Young Esau: We were only playing mother.

Rebekah: Playing is fine, but so loud and so rough? Come Esau, sit here next to your brother and calm
down.

(Esau continues to run around. Isaac who had been standing at the doorway enters.)

Younger Isaac: Let the children play Rebekah. They are growing boys; a little roughness is good for them.
Rebekah: I know Isaac, but I do not want them to get hurt.

Younger Isaac: I promise you they won’t.

Young Esau: Father I like to... (Running to his father and nearly toppling him over. He wraps his arms
around his lower body.) play rough.

Younger Isaac: (Trying to maintain his posture) Whoa, I’m sure you do Esau, but you have to contain that
energy sometimes. Give your mother a kiss and come let’s go hunting. (Esau runs to his mother quickly
kisses her and returns to his father. As Isaac is about to exit, he remembers Jacob) My son, you can come
too.

Rebekah: (Grabbing to hold Jacob) No, no, no. Why don’t you let my son stay here with me? (She rubs his
brow) The company will be good for me, I get lonely sometimes when you are gone so long on your
hunting ventures. (Jacob embraces his mother and smiles.)

Younger Isaac: Jacob, would you like to stay with your mother?

Jacob: I would like that father.

Younger I[saac: Then it is settled. Esau, go prepare yourself for hunting. (Esau runs off stage right. Isaac
goes over to Jacob, rubs him on the head and kisses Rebekah. Then runs off stage right))

Rebekah: (Getting up to leave, but first grabbing hold of Jacobs cheeks) Come along my son, You are my
special little boy. Jehovah has great things in store for you. (Exiting left.)

Prosecuting Attorney: (Sarcastically pointing) Eenie, meanie, miney, mo. Catch a son by the toe, if he
hollers let go. Eenie, meanie, miney, mo. Family influence and Favoritism... what a deadly combination.
Nothing breeds resentment more than favoritism within a family. While favoritism can sometimes be
difficult to avoid, it must be understood that its effect can be harmful to both parents and children.

Defense Attorney: Objection! What’s wrong with a little favoritism? If a parent claims not to have a
favorite child, then they are not telling the truth. Isaac had a taste for wild game, and Esau was happy to
provide it. Rebekah liked having someone around, and Jacob gladly provided that.



Prosecuting Attorney: But showing favoritism s a sin in itself and it may lead to sin that drags others down
along the way. James 2:9 is clear: “If you show favoritism, you sin.” Favoritism can cause parents to ignore
the unique qualities of each child. Favoritism can precede additional sin. Acts of favoritism can cause
trouble in a marriage. Favoritism can cause lasting guilt. Favoritism can lead children into sin. Favoritism
crushes the self-esteem of the less-favored child. Acts of favoritism crush the spirit of children, leaving
scars that can take a lifetime to heal. Favoritism can destroy family unity and be repeated in future
generations. I can go on and on...

Defense Attorney: Objection! Please don’t. Counsel has made his point regarding favoritism your honor.
Judge: Would you care to offer opposing evidence.

Defense Attorney: No. your honor, point accepted.

(Lights to black)

Song:

The Payment

(As the scene opens there is a small table and chair center stage. A pitcher rests on the table. Upstage right
is a cooking area. Jacob is busy in the kitchen cooking. He stirs around making sure that things are in
order. Servants enter and exit providing his request.)

Jacob: Bring me a bit of spice from the pantry shelf.

Servant 2: Yes, master. (Exits stage right and quickly returns)

Jacob: Thank you. (Taking the bottle from the servant and sprinkling into the pot.) This will add the final
touches to my stew. (Stirs the stew)

Servant 2: I’m sure it will Master. Why have you made so much, are you expecting guest?
Jacob: (Looking puzzled) No, no. I was not expecting anyone. Are my parents expecting anyone?

Servant 2: I do not know Master. I just thought that because you had made such a large pot of stew that
someone would be coming,

Jacob: (Laughing) If this is your way of asking for some of my tasty pottage, then you and your family are
welcomed to eat once the house has partaken. There is enough for everyone.

Servant 2: Thank you My Lord for your generosity and hospitality.

Jacob: (Tasting the stew) Mmmm, this is good. I must say myself; this is probably the best stew I have ever
made. (Placing a top over the pot) It must simmer a bit more and then it will be complete. Please take these
out and wash them. We must keep the area tidy. (4s the servant exits stage left. Esau stumbles in the door
way.)

Servant 2: My Lord.

Esau: Out of my way. Can’t you see I am a man about to die of hunger and fatigue?



Servant 2: Yes, My lord (Trying to help him, the servant blocks Esau’s way to the table.)

Esau: Well, move! (Esau drops in the chair and sprawls across the table. Jacob is unmoved by his
entrance.) Quick, let me have some of that red lentil stew, for I am faint and famished!

Jacob: You want to eat of the stew that I have prepared? Did you not prepare food to take into the fields
with you?

Esau: That is no concern of yours what I did and did not do. Just give me some of what you have in that
pot. (Pause) 1f mother had prepared food then I would not be asking anything of you.

Jacob: Well, she did not... and you have not.

Esau: I do not have time for riddles. Please, I beg of you give me the whole pot of red stuff that [ may eat
and live. ‘

Jacob: (Jacob turns his back to think for a moment) First, sell me your birthright, the rights of a firstborn.
Esau: Look, I am about to die. What good is the birthright to me?

(Jacob plops a spoonful of stew form the pot into a bowl and breaks a piece of bread)

Jacob: Swear to me first. (Esau throws up his right hand in submission selling his birthright to Jacob.)
Here. (Jacob drops the bowl and bread on the table and walks away. His back is now to Esau. Esau

gobbles down the stew and bread and gulps from the pitcher. He wipes his mouth on his arms and exits
stage left. As he leaves Jacob slowly turns around to watch him. Jacob exits stage right)

Prosecuting Attorney: They that are after the flesh do mind the things of the flesh; but they that are after the
Spirit the things of the Spirit. For to be carnally minded is death; but to be spiritually minded is life and
peace. Because the carnal mind is enmity against God: for it is not subject to the law of God, neither indeed
can be. So then they that are in the flesh cannot please God.

Defense Attorney: He was hungry, for God’s sake.

Prosecuting Attorney: For God’s sake he was not, but for a bit of food he was.
Defense Attorney: (Frustrated) Objection! You’re twisting my words

Judge: Objection sustained!

Defense Attorney: It’s about time.

(Judge clears his throat)

Defense Attorney: Sorry your honor, it’s just that we have barely gotten to the facts of the actually case
and he is leading the juror and badgering the...

Prosecuting Attorney...the witness? The are no witnesses, (To the audience) just a group of jurors who’s
salvation and eternity rest with a choice.

Defense Attorney: Your Honor?

Judge: Let’s calm down everyone and continue.. ..



Sty UU G s e SITV J UG ALY UILSSLLE UVAVIL 1 UIC.
Esau: Father, please...

Isaac: Go my son, you must not tarry long.

Esau: I will return as soon as I can.

(Esau exits stage left. As Esau exits stage lef, Rebekah exits stage right and goes to the kitchen to wait for
Jacob. She paces while waits. As she does she begins to hear voices.)

Rebekah: What about the prophesy?















