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Goodbye, bruce
[Scooter enters looking glum.]

Beth:  [enters] Hey, Scooter! Want to go ride bikes with me?

Scooter:  I wish I could, Beth.

Beth:  What’s wrong? Why can’t you go?

Scooter:  My bike got smashed.   

Beth:  Oh, no! What happened? 

Scooter:  Well, my mom kept reminding me not to leave my bike in the driveway … 

Beth:  And you forgot? 

Scooter:  [sigh] Yeah, my dad backed over it on his way to work. Poor, Bruce!

Beth:  OH, NO! Whose, Bruce?!

Scooter:  That’s the name of my bike.

Beth:  Your bike has a name?

Scooter:  HAD a name, Beth. We had to put Bruce in the dumpster.

Beth:  Sorry, Scooter. That’s too bad. 

Scooter:  It’s my fault. I was always too busy to put away my bike. And mom warned   
  me this would happen. But I didn’t listen.

Beth:  You actually have a lot to be thankful for.

Scooter:  I do?

Beth:  You may have made a mistake, but you have a mom and dad who love you  
  and want the best for you. 

Scooter:  I know. I should have listened to Mom. 
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Beth:  Remember the Israelites? 

Scooter:  Yeah. 

Beth:  God told them lots of times that bad things would happen if they didn’t 
  change their ways, but they didn’t listen. So they had to have some sad 
  times.

Scooter:  How did they feel better?

Beth:  Well, God kept loving them and still wanted to do good things for them.

Scooter:  Even when they didn’t listen?

Beth:  Even then. Just keep trying to listen, and you won’t be sad for long.

Scooter:  Thanks, Beth. I feel much better!

Beth:  I’m glad. Why don’t we WALK to the park today?

Scooter:  I think Bruce would have wanted that.

[Both exit.]


