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Purpose: This monologue can be a very moving tribute to the healing power of Christ and to the 
saving grace of our Lord.  It will be most effective with an authentic costume and make-
up effects. 

 
Cast:  Leper 
 
Props:  Walking stick 
 
Time:  4-6 minutes 
 
  [Lights up, center stage.  The leper crosses from up stage right to center stage.  Her 

attire is fitting for a leper in the days of Christ.  She is bent over, using a stick to assist 
in walking.  She addresses the audience directly.] 

 
LEPER: You do not know me.  Perhaps you think you do; but you do not.  I am not one of the 

lepers that you read about in the Scriptures.  The Scriptures do mention some of the 
wonderful miracles that Christ performed while on this earth in the form of man.  About 
Him, the Scriptures say, “He went about doing good and healing all who were 
oppressed of the devil.”  Christ performed many, many miracles, most of which are not 
written of in great detail.  My story is not known by you – but believe me, the account 
of how Christ changed my life is just as miraculous. 

 
  I appear to you today the same way I appeared to Christ on the day I met the Savior. 
 
  I became leprous as a young woman.  I do not know why – it is not important.  But I 

will say I was a very sinful young woman.  Rebellious I was, living for myself and 
caring about no one.  The hurt I caused others was of no concern to me.  I was wild and 
free and lived only to have fun, no matter the consequences. 

 
  But I do remember the day I first noticed the leprosy.  It was the worst day of my life.  I 

had to leave my home.  I was forced to leave my family and friends.  I had to sleep 
away from the city – out in the cold night air.  The worst part, however, was how I had 
to announce my affliction to all when they approached.  I was still a person, but when 
someone came near, I had to warn them that I was unclean. 

 
  Do you know what that is like?  When your mother or sister (or the person that was 

your best friend) walks up to you and you yell, “Unclean!”  To complete strangers you 
announce, “Unclean!  Unclean!”  Before long, everyone knows of your uncleanness.  
You are no longer a daughter, a sister, or a friend.  You are less than a person.  Forced 
to live like an animal.  I was no longer the same.  I would be alone, without friends or 
family.  The once proud, arrogant woman became a lonely, forgotten creature. 

 
  Perhaps you are a little like I was.  Stuck in your sin with no way out.  You will learn, 

as I did, that Christ can always provide a way out. 
  I heard that the Messiah had come.  That He traveled about spreading God’s word, and 
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healing people.  Although my heart was full of hate and bitterness and self-pity, I 
prayed that Jesus would travel to our city.  For some reason, I knew - no, I believed - 
that He could free me from my sin. 

 
  Then one day I saw Him.  Even from a distance I knew it was Him.  He had a crowd 

following Him.  As they approached, I had to move away, in order to be out of their 
path.  From a distance I called to Him, “Jesus, Jesus!”  But the crowd was too loud, and 
He could not hear me.  I called again, “Jesus, Son of God!”  But it was of no use.  He 
did not hear me.  I felt my heart sink, my hopes die. 

 
  Then through my tears, I could see the crowd stop.  Jesus made a motion with His hand 

and the crowd remained there as He walked toward me.  As He came closer I warned 
Him, yelling, “Unclean, Unclean!”  But He did not care.  I fell to my knees, hiding my 
face.  He reached His hand out to me and said, “Rise, you have nothing to fear.”  And as 
I stood up He asked, “Who am I?”  “What a strange question” I thought.  He obviously 
knew who He was.  He was asking to find out who I thought He was.  I said, “You are 
the Christ, the Son of God.”  “And what would you ask of me?” He asked.  I said, 
“Lord, please forgive me of my sins.  I know I don’t deserve Your mercy and grace, for 
my heart is full of sin.  I am unclean and wish to be made clean again – if it is Your 
will.”  He smiled and said, “It is My will, be made clean and sin no more.” 

 
  I could feel His love, His power, surround me like a warm breeze.  I removed the wraps 

from my arms and could see the lesions disappear before my eyes!  I felt my face.  The 
flesh that was covered with scars and lesions moments before was soft and smooth!  I 
fell to my knees and wept like a child.  I thanked the Lord for His kindness and mercy.  
I was so overjoyed that I ran to the city ahead of Jesus, telling all that I saw of the 
miracle that Jesus just did. 

 
  Perhaps you are like I was.  Lonely and lost, with nowhere to turn – thinking that your 

sin makes you unworthy of anyone’s love or friendship, that your sin makes you 
unworthy of even God’s love.  My friends, don’t you realize that Christ came to set the 
captives free!  It does not matter what you have done, what sin you have committed.  
Jesus loves you, just as you are.  He is the Way, the Truth and the Life.  He can take 
your sin and toss it into the Sea of Forgetfulness, as far as the East is from the West.  He 
can take your unclean life, your unclean heart and mind, and transform you.  You can 
be clean! 

 
  Words cannot describe the way I felt the day Christ set my heart free.  And now, 

because of the price He paid, you can be free too!  Released from the bondage of sin, 
because He who was without sin came to earth in the form of man and was sacrificed 
for us all.  For me and for you – no matter what we’ve done. 

 
  There He is, on the cross.  Do not look away.  Do not ignore Him.  There He is, the 

Lamb of God, who came to take away the sins of the world.  He shed His blood, for you 
and for me.  And His cleansing blood can wash away all our sin. 


