Play on the Life of Martin Luther

The words appearing in a box are to be read by a Narrator.

(The Words in parentheses describe movements, actions, etc…)

ACT 1: His Early Life

Martin Luther was born on November 10, 1483, in Eisleben, Germany.  He was raised by his peasant father Hans, a copper miner, and his dear sweet mom, Margarethe.  But his father wanted better for his eldest son, so he sent him off to the University of Erfurt, where He received a bachelor’s degree at age 18 and a Masters at age 21. Martin Luther then enrolled in law school.

Luther: Law school?

Hans: That’s right son.  You are going to be somebody important.

Luther: But Dad… A Lawyer?!?  I don’t want to be hated and despised.  I wanna have friends.

Hans: But being a lawyer is a noble profession.  And it’s not like I’m asking you to join the ACLU.

Luther: But Daaad

Margarethe: Martin… Obey your father…
Luther: (sad but accepting). OK

But the course of Martin Luther’s life was changed forever when a summer thunderstorm broke out while he was traveling back to law school. 

(A lightning bolt strikes near him)

Luther: AAAHHH!  Help! Saint Anna, Help me, and… and… and I'll become a Monk!” 

Saint Anna was the patron Saint of Miners. Once safe, and realizing that his life had been spared, he kept his promise. Martin Luther dropped out of law school, sold most of his books, and entered the Augustinian monastery in Erfurt.

Act 2: Monastic and Academic Life

Martin Luther dedicated himself to the monastic life.  He devoted himself to fasts, long hours in prayer, and multiple pilgrimages to Rome and to other Holy sites.  He tried to please God through this dedication, but it only made him more aware of his own sinfulness and it drove him into deep spiritual despair.  He spent much time confessing his many sins to the governing priests.

(Two priests are at center stage, talking quietly when Luther runs in)

Luther: Help me, help me.  I have sinned again.

Priest 1: (Sigh) What did you do this time?

Luther: I saw a beggar and only gave him some of my money – not all of it… and  I coveted a second helping of gruel… and I accidentally tore the “do not remove” tag off of my pillow.

Priest 1: OK, OK.  Just say 20 Hail Marys, and… uh… donate the money you have left to the… let’s see… OH, the Priest’s retirement fund.

Priest 2: (interrupting) And then go kiss the big toe of the statue of Saint Ronaldo.  You know, the one over in town square at Madgeburg.  

Luther: That will take me half the day to travel there.

Priest 1: Yeah (smiling), and when you’ve done that, travel south to Leipzig and wash your face in the fountain outside the town parish.

Priest 2: Three times!  And then say a prayer for the town priest.  He’s got gallstones.

Luther: OK.  Is that it?  Will that absolve my sins?

Priest 1: Yeah, that should do it.

Priest 2: Guaranteed!  You’ll have nothing to worry about.

(Luther leaves as they watch)

Martin Luther punished himself often for his sinful actions.  He would sit shivering in a cold room, beat himself with sticks, and crawl up marble stairs until his hand and knees bled.  Yet in spite of all of his self-punishment, the burden of his guilt that he carried would not go away. 

Priest 1: Is he gone?

Priest 2: Yup!

Priest 1: Awesome.  A whole day without having to listen to is constant confessions!  (High Five)

Priest 2: Now we can watch the soccer match this afternoon in peace.

Priest 1 and 2: (Singing the “Sound of Music” Nun’s song) OH…. How so you solve a problem like Martin, How do you get a moment’s peace and rest, How do you find a word describing Martin, a holy-Joe, an oft confessing pest.  Oh how do you solve a problem like Mar-tin… 

Monsignor Johann von Staupitz: (walking in) What are you two doing?

Priest 1: It’s Martin Luther.  He is driving us crazy with his endless confessions.

Priest 2: Something has got to be done about him.

Monsignor Johann von Staupitz: Yes, I know.  And I have the perfect solution.  I’ve seen it work on his type many times. Our young monk needs more work to distract him from his excessive meditations.  So we will advise him to pursue a career in academics.  As soon as he is ordained as a priest, he will start teaching theology at the University of Wittenberg.  He will be so busy trying to figure out how many angels can sit on the head of a pin, he won’t have time to ponder his sinfulness.

(all three nod and leave the room)

And so it was.  As soon as Martin Luther received his Doctorate of Theology, he joined the faculty of the University of Wittenberg.

Act 3: Justification by Faith

(Luther is standing, slowly pacing, and quietly reading a large Bible)

From 1510 to 1520, Dr. Luther lectured on the Psalms, and the books of Hebrews, Romans and Galatians. As he studied these portions of the Bible, he came to understand terms such as “penance” and “righteousness” in new ways. He realized that salvation is a gift of God's grace through Christ received by faith alone.  

Luther: I see it now.  “The just shall live by faith!”  It’s so simple.

(Luther walks to the edge of the stage and addresses his students - the audience) 

Luther: OK class. "Jesus Christ, our God and Lord, died for our sins and was raised again for our justification ... herefore, it is clear and certain that this faith alone justifies us...”  Jesus did it all.  Our many works, sacrifices, and services can add nothing to this.  To trust in their efficacy in any way is to question the comprehensive of the work of Christ.  We know this to be true, for it is recorded in the Holy Scriptures – which are the ultimate authority for all matters.  Sola Scriptura!

Act 4: Tetzel’s Indulgences

As Martin Luther studied and taught of justification through faith, a Dominican friar named Johann Tetzel was enlisted to travel throughout the local territories and sell indulgences.  The proceeds were to go toward the renovation of St. Peter's Basilica in Rome.  Tetzel claimed that an indulgence would cancel any punishment still remaining for sins after guilt had been removed by absolution. A buyer could purchase one for himself, or for one of his deceased relatives in purgatory. 

Tetzel: Hurry, hurry step right up!  Indulgences!  Genuine Papal indulgence!  Don’t be fooled by imitations!  Get ‘em while they last.

Why suffer in purgatory when you can buy your way out.  How much do they cost, you ask?  You might expect to spend 400 doich marks for indulgences of this quality.  But today you can get them for an unbelievably low price.  Not 300 marks, no not even 200.  Today you can get them for only 187 doich marks.  Be the first on your block to guarantee you seat in heaven.  Or you can use your indulgence to get your grand-pappy out of purgatory!

But that’s not all.  As part of this special offer, you can now get a second indulgence for no extra cost.  Why spring granddad out of purgatory and leave grandma there!  Get them both out for one unbelievable low price.  And if you mention my name when you call, we will throw in a pocket fisherman, and a set of Ginsu steak knives!  Just pay separate shipping and handling!  And remember our motto: "As soon as the coin in the coffer rings, the soul from purgatory springs."

(Quick, monotone, fine-print) Warning: Product might cause complacency… Offer not valid in France.

Knight: (walks in) Hey, can I buy an indulgence for a sin that I haven’t committed yet?

Tetzel: I guess so.  But what kind of sin did you have in mind?

Knight: Oh, nothing major.  I was thinking along the lines of armed robbery.

Tetzel: Woah.  That’s a biggie.  It can be done of course, but it will cost a lot!  A whole lot!

Knight: (Pulls out a wad of bills) Will this do?

Tetzel: (Big smile) Yeah, I think that will just about cover it. (Looks briefly at his inventory, pulls one out along with a quill and makes a quick change)  We will just scratch out the word “blasphemy” and replace with “armed robbery” and you will be all set.  (Tetzel takes the money and gives the Knight a paper)  Here you go.  Now you can commit that particular sin and it will already be forgiven!

Knight: Great!

Tetzel: So, is there anything else I can do for you?

Knight: Yeah.  Stickem Up!  (Pulls out a gun and points it at Tetzel who raises his arms.  Knight takes all his money, beginning with what he had just paid him.  He starts to leave, turns around and takes Tetzel’s hat as well.  Then the Knight leaves.)  Have a nice day.
Tetzel: What a Rip!  (then he leaves)

Martin Luther saw indulgences as an abuse that could mislead people into relying on them for salvation instead of confession, repentance, and faith in Jesus. Over the next two years, he preached many sermons against indulgences. 

Act 5: The 95 Theses and the Wittenberg Door

(Martin walks to standing center stage, reading his theses.  A second priest walks in)

Nun: Hey, Martin, what ya got there?

Luther: These are my Theses.

Nun: What’s a Theses?

Luther: No, No… Theses is plural for thesis, which is a “proposition stated or put forward for consideration.”  I want folks to discuss them, debate them, and learn from them.

Nun: Wow

Luther: Yeah, and I got 94 of them.

Nun: Oh, you mean like how to get into heaven?

(Long pause)

Luther: Turn around

(Nun turns around and Luther puts the document to her back, pulls out a quill and writes as he speaks)

Luther: Number 95… entering into heaven… the assurance of peace.  OK, 95 Theses.

Nun: So what are you going to do with them?

Luther: Well, I figure I got two choices.  I could post them on a web site, except for one little problem.

Nun: What’s that?

Luther: The Internet hasn’t been invented yet.  My other option is to nail them to that door over there, but there is a problem with that too.

Nun: What’s that?

Luther: I don’t have a hammer.

Nun: (Pulls out a hammer) You can use mine.
Luther: (takes hammer) Thank you!  (Luther looks at hammer – puzzled – and then a the Nun)
Nun: (After a long pause) Don’t ask.  (Nun leaves)

(Luther walks slowly to the door as the Narrarator speaks and he nails the Theses)

The day was October 31, 1517, when Martin Luther posted his 95 Theses on the Castle Church door in Wittenberg.  That event is now regarded as the official beginning of the protestant reformation.  Tonight we celebrate the 489th anniversary of that glorious event.  [hammers now]
The 95 Theses were quickly translated into German, printed, and widely copied. Within two weeks they had spread throughout Germany, and within two months, throughout all of Europe. 

Act 6: Papal Bull

Luther wrote to the local Archbishop, expressing his concerns about the indulgences being sold in his territory. He included a copy of his 95 theses. Albert suspected that Luther might be guilty of heresy, so he forwarded the theses on to Pope Leo X in Rome.  The little snitch!

At first, the Pope disregarded Luther as a drunken German who writes Theses, but who will change his mind when he sobers up.  But others argued that Luther challenged the authority of the Pope.  They wrote a scholastic refutation and Luther replied to the charges.  A controversy soon developed.  Luther was then branded a heretic and was summoned by the Pope to Rome.
Pope: So you are the trouble maker with the Theses.  

Luther: Look, I’m willing to compromise.  If you put a stop to the sale of indulgences, I will never publicly speak of them again.

Pope: This is not just about indulgences.  You have challenged many of the core doctrines of the church.  Now look, I don’t object to all of your Theses.  In fact, the majority of them are just fine.  I only have problems with a few of them.

Luther: How many?

Pope: 41.  If you could retract them, just those 41, then we can get along fine.  But if you don’t, we can make life very difficult for you.  We both know what happened to John Hus.  Now we’re not going to have to repeat that, are we?

John Hus challenged the teaching of Rome a century earlier and was arrested, condemned and burnt at the stake.

Luther: Unless you can show me in scripture were I am wrong, I cannot retract them.

Pope: (Looks toward audience, not at Luther) What we have here is a failure to communicate.

Luther: If you will let me explain…

Pope: I’ll make it simple.  You have 60 days to recant these theses or you risk excommunication.  You know what that means.  No heaven for you.  And this bull here makes it official!

A bull is an official document from the Pope.  It carries the full authority of the Roman Church.

Pope: (Hands Luther a rolled up paper) Now think it over.  I like you.  I really do.  But we cannot have our Priests out there challenging the authority of the Vicar of Christ, can we?

(Luther gets up, bows, and leaves)

Martin Luther traveled back home to Germany.  After carefully reading the bull, he reached an important decision.  He publicly set fire to the bull.

(Luther pulls out a bic lighter and tries to start it.  An audience member (pastor / deacon / etc…) runs up on stage and yells, “No. You’ll set off the sprinklers!”  He attaches a paper picture of fire to the end of the bull and says, “Use this instead” and then leaves.)   [[Long Pause]]
(Clears throat…) As I was saying… After carefully reading the bull, he publicly set fire to it.

Luther: (Holding up the Burning Bull and Proclaiming) As for me, the die is cast; I despise alike the favor and fury of Rome; I do not wish to be reconciled with her; or even to hold any communication with her. Let her condemn and burn my books; I, in turn, condemn and publicly burn the whole pontifical law.

A few weeks later, Martin Luther was officially excommunicated by Pope Leo X.

Act 7: The Diet of Worms

Enforcement of the ban now fell to the secular authorities.  Luther duly appeared on April 17, 1521, before Emperor Charles V at the “Diet of Worms”.  

(Luther walks in and sees the emperor sitting a table, covered with Luther’s books)

Emperor: Marty, Marty, come on in.  You know, I have all of your books.

Luther: Do you like them?

Emperor: Actually I’ve never read them.  But the Pope has, and he don’t like what he’s read.

Luther: Uh Oh.

Emperor: (Holds out a can to Luther) Want a worm?  (Luther declines, and them Emperor pulls out a worm, holds it up high and slowly lowers it into his mouth.  Mmmm)

Emperor: Now look, this is a serious matter, but I’m sure we can work it out.  We just have to be willing to give a little… you know what I mean.  You sure you don’t want a worm? (Luther declines a second time and the Emperor eats a second worm.)

Luther: What, exactly do you want me to do?

Emperor: Just make a simple retraction, in writing.  It’s easy.  I’m a politician.  I write down all kinds of stuff and most of it is never read by anyone.

Luther: I don’t know.

Emperor: It’s easy.  A simple retraction, I mail it to the Pope, boom, problem solved.  Sure you don’t want a worm?  (Emperor holds out the can again)

Luther: Well maybe just one.  (Luther pulls out a worm, the Emperor does the same, and they eat them).

Actually the word “Diet” means a counsel where people meet to talk.  And it was held in the city of “Vorms”, which might be spelled with a “W” but it is pronounced with a “V”.  So it has nothing at all to do with what they ate!

(The Narrator walks up on stage and takes their can away, saying “Give me that!!!”.  As she returns to her chair the emperor says to Luther, “Want a cockroach?”  Luther quietly declines.)

Emperor: So whattaya say?  

Luther: Look.  I have already prayed about it and have sought the counsel of others.  Unless I am convinced by the testimonies of the Scriptures, I neither can nor will make any retraction.  It is neither safe nor honorable to act against conscience. God help me. 

Emperor: Yeah, you’re going to need His help!  Look, there are consequences to your actions.  If you don’t recant, I’m gonna have to issue an edict.  It will declare you a criminal.  It will officially ban your books, making anyone possessing them a criminal.  I will even have to issue a warrant for your arrest.  Do you realize that someone could kill you, and instead of getting arrested, he will get a reward?  Now I don’t like making threats, but let’s face facts.  The law is the law.  Now go home and think about it.  I know you will make the right decision.

(Luther Leaves)

Act 8: Kidnapping and the German New Testament

Once the Edict of Vorms was issued, Martin Luther was not safe.  The authorities and numerous bounty hunters had set out to find him.

(Luther is walking across the stage when two masked men jump out and grab him.)

Luther: Help!  I’m being shanghaied!

(They drag Luther over to Frederick the Elector, who walks onto the stage)

Luther: Frederick?  You are behind this?  I thought you were my friend?

Frederick: I am.  But as soon as I heard that the Fed’s were looking for you, I brought you here for your own safe keeping.  You can stay here, under my protective custody, till the heat is off.

Kidnapper 1: (to Frederick) Hey boss!  I finished writing a randsom note.  How much do you want we should ask for?

Frederick: (after pause) I have an important job for you.  It is one that only you can do.  I need to you to go guard the back door of the Castle.

Kidnapper 1: Anything you say Boss! (He salutes and leaves)

Kidnapper 2: But boss, I thought that the back door was boarded up when the moat was put in.

Frederick: And what’s your point?

Kidnapper 2: (Long Pause) Uhhhh… can I help?
Frederick: Sure.  (Kidnapper 2 leaves)  It’s so hard to get good help these days.

Luther: Look, I appreciate your hospitality, but I can’t stay here.  I have classes to teach, papers to grade, sermons to preach…

Frederick: (interrupts) And you can’t do any of that if you are in jail… or worse.  But don’t worry.  I have something very important for you to do while you’re here.

Luther: (sarcastically) What?  Guard a door?

Frederick: No.  It’s something I have wanted you to do for years.  You see, every time I want to know that the Bible says, I have to ask a Priest.  Then I hope he’s explaining it right.  What I want to be able to do is to read the Bible for myself, in German – my own language!  But I can’t do that until somebody (points to Luther) translates it.

Luther: The whole Bible?

Frederick: You can start with just the New Testament.  Look, you have been trying to spread the message of “Justification through faith alone” all over Germany.  But right now, the people hear you say one thing and other priests say something else.  They don’t know who to believe.  But the bottom line is, nobody cares what you or anyone else says.  They want to know what God says.  And they won’t find out for sure until they can read it for themselves.  Martin, you have written many things, but this could be the most important thing you ever write.  With the Bible in our own language, more souls will come to Christ, and the reformation will spread faster and further than you could ever dream possible.

Luther: That makes sense.  Now I understand why they call you Elector Frederick “the Wise.”

Frederick: OK.  Upstairs in the castle I have a ton of parchment, quills, ink and copies of the Bible in both Greek and Latin.  Everything you need to get started.

Luther: Can I grow a beard?  I’ve always wanted to grow a beard.

Frederick: Sure.  We’re going to tell everyone that you are a knight named Jorge.  They will be more apt to believe it if they don’t recognize you.

Luther: Deal!  (They shake hands and both exit)

So Martin Luther spent the next year in the Castle in Wartberg, translating the New Testament into German. It was published in 1522.  Now the common man can read God’s Word for himself.

Act 9: Luther the Songwriter
Throughout his life, Martin Luther wrote more than just books.  He was also a prolific songwriter.

(Luther walks across stage toward the piano with a sheet of paper in his hand.  

Piano Man: Hey Marty, Whassup!

Luther: I wrote another song.  The words are awesome, but it needs a really jumpin’ tune if it’s gonna catch on.  I thought I’d see what you can do for me.

Piano Man: Well lay it on me bro!  (He takes the paper from Luther, looks it over and says) A Mighty Fortress is our God.  Yeah!  I can make this baby cook!  How’s this sound?  (Plays “the Camptown Ladies”)  A mighty fortress is our God, Doo Da, Doo Da …

Luther: No, that’s not right.  Too light hearted.

Piano Man: That’s OK.  I got other ideas.  How about this one? (Rap tune) Well Yo, Yo, Yo; a Mighty Fortress is our God…
Luther: (interrupting) No, No, No!  That will never play in Presbyterian Churches.

Piano Man: OK, OK.  No problem.  How about this little diddie? (Plays “Amazing Grace” tune and sings “A Might Fortress” words through “prevailing”). 
Luther: Are you kidding.  No offence man, but that really stinks.  That will never catch on.  
Piano Man: Well I kind of like it… and I’m going to hold only it.  I think someday another Christian songwriter will want to use it.

Luther: Yeah, in your dreams.  It sounds like it should be played with bagpipes or something…
Piano Man: Well what do you think of this one (plays the real tune, through “never failing”)

Luther: I like it!  That is perfect.  That tune is going to put this song on the charts.

Piano Man: Hey Martin, what is a “bulwark” anyway?

Luther: (turns to audience and says, “now pay attention – you’re going to be tested on this!”  He then looks back at Piano Man) A bulwark is like a big mound of earth with spikes, jagged rocks, thorn bushes and other stuff to keep invaders from climbing over it.  It is for defense, part of a big fortification.  A bulwark protects us against all kind of attacks.  And that’s what our God is like.  He protects us from the Evil one and all his nasty little minions!

Piano Man: Awesome.  

Luther: Well thanks for the tune, man.  (They high five each other and Luther walks away)
Piano Man: Later Dude!  Pay the cashier on the way out.
Martin Luther wrote many Hymns, including…  (do some research and get a couple of titles).  He also wrote the popular Christmas Carol, “Away in a Manger.”

Luther: (turning toward Narrator) NO!  I want to put a stop to that rumor once and for all.  I DID NOT write that song.  It was written in 1885, in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania by a guy named James Murray.  He entitled it “Luther’s cradle song,” probably for some munchkin he knew named Luther.  Anyway, folks thought that I was the Luther he was talking about and soon I was being cited as the author.  But I didn’t write it, and I want people to stop claiming that I did!

 Hey, don’t blame me.  I’m just reading the script.  Blame Mr. Williams.  He’s the one who wrote it.
Luther: There’s a script?  Really?  So what happens to me next?  (Luther walks over to Narrator and looks at the script)
Act 10: Luther gets Married
As the reformation spread, many people came to faith and joined the Protestant church.  Among the number were twelve Nuns who decided to leave the convent of Nimbschen.  With Luther’s help, they were smuggled out of the convent in herring barrels. 
(*** Luther responds, “Herring Barrels?  What a great idea!  I never would have thought of that!”  Narrator replies, “But you did! ***)

Three of the nuns went home to live with relatives.  The other nine were brought to Wittenberg.

(Nine nuns enter single file, singing.  Katy is nun number 9.)

Nuns: (Singing) We’re nine little nuns who have lost our way.  Boo Hoo Hoo.  We’re nine little nuns with no place to stay, Boo Hoo Hoo.

Nun 1: You’ve got to help us

Nun 2. We have nowhere else to turn.

Nun 3: We don’t know what to do.

Nun 4: Please help us sir.

(Nuns 5 through 8 should also say something.  The last one says, “And we smell like fish!”)

Luther: (finger up - proclaiming) There is only one man who can solve this problem.

Dr Warren: (Entering) Hi.  I’m Doctor Neil Warren of eHarmony dot com.  We have a free questionnaire that measures your personality on 29 different areas of compatibility.

(Warren hands the papers to Nun 1 who passes them down the line.  Each begins filling the form out as they sing – accompanied by Nuns 7 and 8 who are playing their violins)

Nuns: (singing – from “Fiddler on the Roof”) Matchmaker, matchmaker, make me a match.  Find me a find.  Catch me a catch.  Matchmaker, matchmaker, make me a match.  Oh find me a perfect match.

(All nuns keep singing as Nun 1 hands her paper to Warren.  He takes a quick glance and then points to someone in the audience.  Nun 1 smiles, waves and leaves the stage.  Nun 2 does the same, all the way down to Nun 6.  When he reaches number 6, things change)

Dr Warren: Whoa Baby!  I’m gonna keep this one for myself!  (to Nun 6) Just sit tight for a moment.  After I match up your friends here, we’re gonna jet off to Vegas!

(Warren handles nuns 7 and 8 – who have put down their violins – the same way.  He then get to Nun 9; Katy.  He looks at her paper in shock as Katy moves to the center of the stage.)

Dr. Warren: Are you kidding me?

Katy: No.  I’m not going to marry just anyone.  There are only two people I will consider marrying.  Either Nicholas von Amsdorm or HIM! (She points to Luther who responds in shock)

Dr. Warren: But what about Jerome?  He’s kind of cute.  And he owns his own Mustang.

Katy: No.  I will only marry Nicholas or Martin Luther.

Dr. Warren: Hey. How about Casper?  He’s a Doctor.

Katy: Nope.  Only Nicholas or Martin Luther.

Dr. Warren: Well do what you want!  I don’t care.  Hey, I got what I came for.

(Dr. Warren walks out with Nun 6)

Luther: (panicked, under his breath, but loud) Somebody get Nicholas!  Get him in here fast!

(Nicholas walks on stage.  He is really short and is wearing plastic glasses with a big nose and mustache attached.  Katy looks at him, bends over to emphasize their height difference and asks “Nicholas?”  He nods and wiggles his glasses)

Katy: (Can make some comment about his stature) Like I said, I am only willing to marry… Martin Luther!  (She stares at him)
Nicholas: (shrugs shoulders) “Your loss” (Walks off) 

Under the circumstances there was only one thing that Martin Luther could do.

Luther: (singing – from “My Fair Lady”)   (Katy sings the underlined phrase)

I'm getting married in the morning, Ding Dong the bells are gonna chime

Pull out the stopper, let's have a whopper,

But get me to the church on time. 

I’ve got to be there in the morning, Spruced up and looking in my prime,

Kick up a rumpus, But don't lose the compass

And get me to the church, get him to the church, Be sure to get me to the church on time.

(Luther and Katy walk out together)
(Optional – run a sound tape of “Mawwage” from the Princess Bride)

Martin Luther and Katharina von Bora were married on June 13th, 1535.

(Luther walks back on stage holding a sign that says “Just Married”

Luther: All right, which one of you jokers stapled this to the rear end of my horse?

(Katy reaches out, grabs his collar, and pulls him back)

Martin and Katharina went on to have six children, three boys and three girls.
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 

Martin Luther dedicated his life to spreading God’s message of salvation as revealed in Holy Scripture.  He was instrumental in the birth of not only the Lutheran church, but of all protestant denominations that followed.  Martin Luther finished the work that God gave him to do on February 18th, 1546.  On that date, he went to live forever with the God that he loved.

And now, let us acknowledge the cast.  (All actors walk onto the stage)

We ask you to join the cast in singing together Martin Luther’s most beloved hymn, “A Mighty Fortress is our God.”  (Narrator walks to piano to lead the song)

Luther: And remember what a bulwark is!

