
Jeffry	
	

Once	upon	a	time…dontcha	just	love	stories	that	start	out	that	way?!...Anyway,	
where	was	I…oh,	Once	upon	a	time,	in	a	land	not	so	very	far	away,	there	lived	a	kind	
man	who	raised	and	cared	for	sheep.		Oh	my,	he	had	so	many	sheep!		There	were	big	
ones,	and	little	ones,	small	ones	and	tall	ones.		There	were	fuzzy	ones,	and	even	
some	not-so-fuzzy	ones.		And	there	was	one	in	particular	who	was…well…a	real	
problem!		His	name	was	Jeffry,	and	this	is	his	story.	
	
Now	there	are	some	who	would	say	that	sheep	are	by	nature,	not	too	bright,	not	
very	intelligent	or	just	plain	dumb.		But	in	Jeffry’s	case,	he	just	didn’t	know	any	
better.		You	see,	Jeffry	was	still	young	and	hadn’t	learned	all	that	he	needed	to	learn.		
What’s	more,	he	didn’t	obey	very	well	either.		Now	for	a	sheep,	that	is	a	dangerous	
combination.		That	is	where	our	story	really	begins.	
	
SCENE	ONE:		The	Pasture	
	 Shepherd,	sun,	2	clouds,	extra	sheep,	Jeffry	(with	calm	and	happy	face),	and	a	
Texas	long	horn	in	the	very	back	facing	backwards.	(instructed	to	turn	around	when	
clouds	are	mentioned)	
	
The	deep	green	grass	was	especially	delicious	that	day.		And	the	sun	shone	so	
brightly.		A	couple	of	clouds	drifted		slowly	in	the	gentle	breeze	as	the	sheep	grazed	
and	rested	there	on	that	hillside	pasture.		The	shepherd’s	watchful	eye	was	ever	on	
guard.		It	was	his	job	to	guard	and	protect	the	flock.		And	he	was	VERY	good	at	doing	
just	that!...hey	wait	one	minute!		What’s	that	Texas	long	horn	doing	in	this	story!		I	
am	so	sorry	ladies	and	gentlemen,	excuse	me	as	I	adjust	the	scene.		(Remove	the	
long	horn	off	to	the	side)….There,	now	back	to	the	story.		Look	at	Jeffry.		He	is	so	
calm	and	happy	here.		Life	is	good	with	the	shepherd—very	good!		But	do	you	recall	
what	I	told	you	earlier	about	Jeffry?		He	still	had	a	lot	to	learn.		And	that	learning	
process	was	about	to	begin.		(Change	Jeffry’s	face	to	looking	around	wide	eyed)		
Jeffry	began	looking	around	and	wondering	what	it	was	like	away	from	the	
shepherd	and	away	from	the	flock.		Surely	it	must	be	exciting	and	interesting.		An	
adventure	would	be	so	much	more	fun	than	just	laying	around	here	and	eating	
grass.		And	so,	without	thought	of	the	possible	dangers	that	lay	ahead,	Jeffry	headed	
off	on	his	own.	
	
SCENE	TWO:	walking	
	 Camel,	Pig,	Jeffry	(mouth	open	in	amazement),	long	horn	facing	back	
(directed	to	turn	around	when	the	camel	is	mentioned)	
	
Here	is	Jeffry.		Look	at	the	excitement	in	his	face.		What	an	adventure!		Why	hadn’t	
he	thought	of	this	before?		This	is	great!		He	hadn’t	walked	far	when	he	met	a	most	
peculiar	looking	animal.		It	was	a	camel.		Jeffry	had	seen	one	once,	but	not	up	close	
and	personal	like	this.		This	was	amazing.		He	stopped	and	watched	as	the	camel	
slowly	plodded	by,	completely	ignoring	him.		“How	rude!”	he	thought.		At	least	his	



sheep	friends	always	had	a	nice	“baa,	baa”	for	him	when	they	would	walk	by….Hey	
wait	a	minute.		There’s	no	Texas	long	horn	in	this	scene	either!		Excuse	me	ladies	
and	gentlemen	as	I	make	a	minor	correction	to	this	scene.	(Remove	long	horn	again)		
Now	that’s	better.		It	wasn’t	long	before	he	met	a	pig.		Jeffry	had	seen	one	once,	but	
not	up	close	and	personal	like	this.		This	time	he	said	“Hello	Mr.	Pig”.		The	pig	just	
grunted	(have	pig	grunt)		and	continued	to	wallow	in	the	mud.		“Animals	just	aren’t	
as	friendly	out	here”	hew	thought	to	himself.		He	was	beginning	to	have	doubts	
about	this	adventure	idea.		He	remembered	how	nice	it	was	with	the	shepherd.		But	
where	was	the	shepherd?		Jeffry	then	realized	that	he	didn’t	know	the	way	back	to	
the	flock.		He	was	totally	and	completely	lost.		He	looked	for	the	sun—it	was	gone	
now—darkness	would	be	here	soon.	(Put	frightened	look	on	Jeffry).		This	was	not	
turning	out	the	way	he	had	planned	at	all!	
	
SCENE	THREE:		The	attack	
	
	 Texax	long	horn	sitting	on	a	chair	and	facing	backwards,		instructed	to	turn	
around	when	“something	scary”	is	said,	lion,	and	sad	Jeffry	
	
As	shadows	began	to	lengthen,	Jeffry	trudged	along.		Look	how	sad	he	is—he	misses	
the	rest	of	the	flock.		He	began	to	feel	very	uneasy—something	was	watching	him.		
Something	scary,	something	hideous,	something	dangerous…no	No	NO!		Not	a	Texas	
long	horn!		They	don’t	eat	sheep!		Excuse	me	ladies	and	gentlemen	as	I	make	some	
corrections	to	this	scene.		(Remove	long	horn	and	replace	with	lion)	Change	Jeffry	to	
terrified)		There,	now	there’s	some	real	danger!		A	genuine,	hungry,	lion	looking	for	
a	late	night	snack.	A	Jeffry	size	sheep	snack.		Jeffry	was	paralyzed	with	fear.		He	was	
so	scared,	he	couldn’t	move.		He	couldn’t	breathe.		Hew	couldn’t	even	cry	out	for	
help.	
	
But	what	Jeffry	didn’t	know	was	that	the	shepherd	had	put	the	other	sheep	in	the	
barn	for	night.		He	counted	every	sheep	carefully,	and	realized	that	one	was	missing!		
Not	wanting	even	a	disobedient	sheep	to	perish,	he	left	the	others	and	had	come	in	
search	of	Jeffry.			
	
And	the	shepherd	arrived	just	in	time!		(Bring	in	shepherd	with	a	club).		Seeing	the	
lion,	he	bonked	him	on	the	head	and	the	lion	ran	off.		(Remove	lion	from	scene).		
Jeffry	was	so	relieved	to	see	the	shepherd	again.	(Put	happy	face	on	Jeffry)	
	
SCENE	FOUR:	The	pasture	
	
	 Shepherd,	happy	Jeffry,	other	sheep,	sun,	clouds,	Texas	long	horn	facing	
backwards	and	instructed	to	turn	around	when	the	shepherd	is	mentioned.	
	
So	Jeffry	learned	a	very	important	lesson	that	day.		One	he	will	never	forget.		Not	
only	was	the	flock	a	good	place	to	be,	but	the	kind	shepherd	really	loved	him—
enough	to	come	looking	for	him.		So	Jeffry	stayed	with	the	shepherd	and	had	all	the	



lush	green	grass	he	could	ever	want,	his	sheep	friends	by	his	side….and	a	lone	Texas	
long	horn	watching	it	all.			Life	was	good	with	the	shepherd—VERY	GOOD!	
	

The	End	
	


