
Script – God Gives Hannah a Son 
 
Narrator: In a little town lived Elkanah, his two wives, Hannah and Peninnah, and their 
children.  Every year he took his family on a trip to the tabernacle to worship God.  There was 
only one house of God in those days, at Shiloh.  It was many miles to Shiloh where the 
tabernacle stood.  Hannah and Peninnah sometimes walked, but when they got tired, they would 
ride on donkeys.  Up and down the hills they went.  When the family got tired and hungry, they 
would stop and rest.  They would eat bread and dates, perhaps some dried fish.  Hannah watched 
Peninnah’s children as they ran and played. 
 
Hannah: [to herself, sadly] How I wish that I had a son. 
 
Peninnah: [with contempt] It is too bad that God has not blessed you with children.  Elkanah is 
pleased with my many sons and daughters. 
 
Hannah: [turning away, crying, to herself] If only God would give me a son. 
 
Narrator: Peninnah often teased Hannah and Hannah was often sad.   
 
Hannah: [to herself] Every Hebrew man wants many sons.  It is a disgrace for a woman not to 
have a son.  I don’t even have a daughter. 
 
Narrator: At the feast in Shiloh, Hannah sat with the family and watched the boys and girls 
eating and playing.  
 
Hannah: [to herself] If only I had one son, I would be happy. 
 
Narrator: Tears ran down her cheeks and she turned her face away. 
 
Elkanah: Hanna, you are not eating.  Why is you face so sad? 
 
Hannah: [hardly able to speak, sadly] I want a son so badly. 
 
Elkanah: I love you even though you don’t have any children. 
 
Narrator: As soon as the family had finished eating, Hannah walked down the path between the 
tents. 
 
Hannah: [to herself, with some excitement] I know what I will do.  I will pray to God.  I know 
that He can help me. 
 
Narrator: Hannah walked faster and came to the tent church, the tabernacle.  She found a quiet 
place and began to pray. 
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Hannah: [passionately] Oh God, if you will give me a son, I will give him back to you.  He can 
live right here in you tabernacle.  He can serve you all of his life. 
 
Narrator: Eli, the old priest, sat nearby, watching Hanna.  He leaned forward and watched 
Hannah carefully. 
 
Eli: [to himself] She seems to be speaking, moving her lips, but no voice is coming out of her 
mouth.  She must be drunk. 
 
Narrator: Eli got up and walked over to Hanna. 
 
Eli: [scolding Hanna] Woman, put away your strong drink and go back home. 
 
Hannah: [pleading] Oh no, I am not drunk, but very sad.  I have no children and I want a son so 
very much.  I have been asking God for a son. 
 
Eli: [comforting] Don’t worry anymore.  The God of Israel has heard your prayer.  He will do 
what you have asked. 
 
Narrator: Hannah smiled as she got up.  She hurried back to her husband. 
 
Hannah: [to herself] Surely God will answer my prayer. 
 
Narrator: All the way home, Hannah was very happy.  She talked and played with Peninnah’s 
children.  She smiled as she watched them play.  She didn’t look sad when Peninnah reminded 
her that she did not have any children.  Hannah was glad to be finally home.  She smiled as she 
worked to grind flour for bread.  She smiled at Peninnah’s children.  God answered Hanna’s 
prayer.  Many months later she had a son and named him Samuel. 
 
The End 
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