
SUNDAY DINNER 
 

By Tami Farmer 
 

Copyright © MCMXCIX  
All Rights Reserved 

Heuer Publishing LLC, Cedar Rapids, Iowa 
 
Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this work is subject to a royalty. Royalty 
must be paid every time a play is performed whether or not it is presented for profit and 
whether or not admission is charged.  A play is performed any time it is acted before an 
audience. All rights to this work of any kind including but not limited to professional and 
amateur stage performing rights are controlled exclusively by Heuer Publishing LLC. 
Inquiries concerning rights should be addressed to Heuer Publishing LLC. 
 
This work is fully protected by copyright.  No part of this work may be reproduced, stored 
in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, 
photocopying, recording or otherwise, without permission of the publisher.  Copying (by 
any means) or performing a copyrighted work without permission constitutes an 
infringement of copyright. 
 
All organizations receiving permission to produce this work agree to give the author(s) 
credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production.  The author(s) 
billing must appear below the title and be at least 50% as large as the title of the Work.  All 
programs, advertisements, and other printed material distributed or published in connection 
with production of the work must include the following notice: “Produced by special 
arrangement with Heuer Publishing LLC of Cedar Rapids, Iowa.” 
 
There shall be no deletions, alterations, or changes of any kind made to the work, including 
the changing of character gender, the cutting of dialogue, or the alteration of objectionable 
language unless directly authorized by the publisher or otherwise allowed in the work’s 
“Production Notes.” The title of the play shall not be altered. 
 
The right of performance is not transferable and is strictly forbidden in cases where scripts 
are borrowed or purchased second-hand from a third party.  All rights, including but not 
limited to professional and amateur stage performing, recitation, lecturing, public reading, 
television, radio, motion picture, video or sound taping, internet streaming or other forms of 
broadcast as technology progresses, and the rights of translation into foreign languages, are 
strictly reserved.   
 
C O P Y I N G  O R  R E P R O D U C I N G  A L L  O R  A N Y  P A R T  O F  T H I S  
B O O K  I N  A N Y  M A N N E R  I S  S T R I C T L Y  F O R B I D D E N  B Y  L A W .   
One copy for each speaking role must be purchased for production purposes.  Single copies 
of scripts are sold for personal reading or production consideration only. 

 
PUBLISHED BY 

 

HEUER PUBLISHING LLC 
P.O. BOX 248 • CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA 52406 

TOLL FREE (800) 950-7529 • FAX (319) 368-8011 

 



Peru
sa

l O
nly

 

Do N
ot 

Cop
y

BY TAMI FARMER 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(3 Men, 4 Women) 

 
REGINA PUCKET ............Bossy mother (65 lines) 
 
DAN PUCKET ...................Easygoing father (49 lines) 
 
GRANNY............................Sassy grandmother, old as the 

hills (56 lines) 
 
LISA....................................Pucket’s daughter (27 lines) 
 
RON ....................................Lisa’s husband (23 lines) 
 
STEVE ................................Pucket’s son (34 lines) 
 
SHERYL.............................Steve’s girlfriend (26 lines) 
 

PLACE 
The Pucket’s kitchen/dining room 

 
PACING 

Since so much of the action takes place around the dining 
room table, the dialogue is fast paced, just like any normal 
family gathering with one exception, this is the Puckets 
and you never know what’s going to happen next! 
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SUNDAY DINNER 

SUNDAY DINNER 
By Tami Farmer 

 
Setting: 
The dining room of the Puckets. The entire family is gathering to 
celebrate GRANNY’S birthday on a Sunday afternoon. 
 
At Rise: 
REGINA is running around the kitchen/dining room preparing 
dinner for GRANNY’S birthday. DAN is reading a newspaper, while 
GRANNY is just glad to be alive. 
 
REGINA: Dan, could you quit reading that newspaper and help 

me. The kids will be here soon. 
DAN: Yeah, yeah, I’m coming. What do you want me to do? 
REGINA: Well, you can start by hanging this birthday banner. 

Then, you can set the table. 
DAN: (Starts hanging the banner) How’s this look? 
REGINA: No, that’s too high. (Dan adjusts it) Too low. A little more 

to the left. Oh forget it. I’ll just hang it myself. Go set the table. 
GRANNY: (From offstage) Can I come in yet? 
DAN/REGINA: No! 
REGINA: We’re still setting up the surprise, Mom. 
GRANNY: (Still offstage) What surprise? I know it’s my birthday. 

That’s no surprise. I think I left my medicine in there. It’s three 
o’clock, I’m supposed to take my medicine at three o’clock 
sharp. I might die you know. 

REGINA: Oh, all right. Stay there and I’ll bring it to you. 
 
REGINA searches for the medicine bottle. 
 
DAN: How many places should I set? Is Steve bringing his new 

girlfriend? 
REGINA: Let’s see . . . you, me, Granny, Lisa, Ron, Steve, and 

that new girlfriend of his. I guess that makes seven. 
DAN: So she is coming. 
REGINA: Well, he said he’d bring her if I promised not to say or do 

anything embarrassing. Imagine that. I’d never. 
DAN: Nah, you’d NEVER do a thing like that. 
REGINA: Where is Granny’s medicine? Oh, here it is in the 

refrigerator. How many times have I told her that these don’t 
need to be refrigerated? 

 
REGINA exits to give GRANNY her medicine 
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DAN: (Not sure how to set the table) Let’s see, this way. No, 
maybe it’s this way. As long as everyone has a plate and 
silverware what difference does it make? (Throws the 
silverware at each setting) 

REGINA: (Enters and notices the cluttered table) Dan! 
DAN: (Jumps) What?! 
REGINA: How many times have I told you? It goes salad fork, 

dinner fork, plate, steak knife, edge inside, teaspoon, dessert 
fork, and handle to the right, salad plate on top, glasses to the 
right. Napkin here. 

DAN: You expect me to remember all that? 
REGINA: Forget it, I’ll do it. 
DAN: How would you like me to set up the dog’s dishes? Food, 

water or water, food? 
REGINA: Hopefully, Lisa will leave her dog at home. She treats 

that dog like a baby. 
DAN: Now Gina, please tell me you’re not going to turn this dinner 

into a lecture for the kids. No wonder they never visit. 
REGINA: The reason they never visit has nothing to do with me. 

I’m a wonderful mother. The kids are just too busy, that’s all. 
Since Lisa’s husband took that coaching job, they’re always 
flush with football games and practice. 

DAN: (Sarcastically) Yeah I’m sure that’s it. 
REGINA: And then Steve. My baby boy. 
DAN: He’s 22, Regina. 
REGINA: Still a baby. Graduating from college this year and 

entering the work force. I hope he finds a job close to home. 
He’s too busy to visit now and he’s only a half hour away. 

DAN: Well, there comes a time when you’ve got to let go. 
REGINA: Don’t you think I know that already. If he’d just find a 

nice young girl and settle down. 
DAN: Maybe this girl will be the one. 
REGINA: I certainly hope so. 
 
Action freezes as REGINA steps forward for her monologue. 
 
REGINA: I hope I’m not the reason the kids don’t come to visit. I’ve 

tried so hard to be a good mother. I want to give them the love I 
never had as a child. I think I’m a perfectionist, that’s why I go 
overboard. They don’t come to visit because they’re busy, that’s 
it. One day they’ll look back and realize how fortunate they are 
to have parents who love them. Hopefully that will be today. 

Action continues. 
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GRANNY: (From offstage) Can I come in yet? 
REGINA/DAN: No! 
REGINA: Quick Dan, hide the birthday cake. (DAN hides the cake 

in a Tupperware container and throws a towel over the 
container) 

GRANNY: I know you have a birthday cake, it’s my birthday, we 
always have a chocolate birthday cake on my birthday. 

REGINA: Well, maybe we’re having something different this year. 
GRANNY: (Still offstage) Doubt it. 
REGINA: Okay, come in, Mom. The kids should be here any 

minute now. Have a seat, birthday girl. 
GRANNY: Finally, my feet are killing me. I’m too old for these silly 

birthday parties. What are we having to eat anyway? 
REGINA: We’re having your favorite. 
GRANNY: Chicken? 
REGINA: No. 
GRANNY: Spaghetti? 
REGINA: No. 
GRANNY: Lasagna? Steak? Fish? 
REGINA: No, no, no. Meatloaf, Mom. We’re having meatloaf. Don’t 

you remember how much you like meatloaf? 
GRANNY: I don’t like meatloaf. 
REGINA: Well then, you’ll just have to eat more cake. 
GRANNY: I knew we were having cake. 
 
Outside the kitchen door, STEVE and his girlfriend, SHERYL, are 
arriving. HE warns her about his family. 
 
STEVE: Are you sure you want to do this? You don’t have to you 

know. 
SHERYL: I love you. Meeting your family is not going to change 

that. 
STEVE: We’ll see. I want you to know, just because I share flesh 

and blood with these people, I don’t exactly claim them. 
SHERYL: Are you going to tell them we’re engaged? 
STEVE: Maybe . . . you’d better meet them first. Why don’t you 

take off your ring for right now. I don’t want to give Granny a 
heart attack on her birthday. 

SHERYL: Okay, calm down. What could possibly be so bad? 
STEVE: My Dad’s not bad, it’s the rest of the family that worries 

me. 
SHERYL: Everyone is strange to someone. Here, let me hold your 

Granny’s present while you unlock the door. 
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STEVE: Let’s get this over with, the sooner the better. 
 
Action freezes. STEVE steps forward to give his monologue. 
 
STEVE: You know, it’s not that I hate my family. I just wish they 

weren’t so . . . pushy. How Dad puts up with Mom, I’ll never 
know. Sometimes I think I should just come by here on a Friday 
night and kidnap him for the weekend or for the rest of his life. 
He must see something in her that I’m missing. I don’t think she 
was always like this. I guess on some level she makes him 
happy, and he wants to make her happy. That’s why he puts up 
with her. Thinking about it, I guess raising two kids and taking 
care of Granny wouldn’t be a bed of roses. I guess I understand 
Dad, the things you do for love. 

 
STEVE unlocks the kitchen door and THEY enter. 
 
REGINA: Steve, you just stop right there. What are you doing 

unlocking the door and walking in just like that? 
STEVE: Uhhh. I have a key. 
REGINA: Today is a special occasion. You’re supposed to ring the 

doorbell and enter through the front door. The living room is all 
decorated. 

STEVE: Come on Sheryl! Let’s walk around to the front of the 
house and ring the doorbell. 

GRANNY: Don’t be silly. I’m hungry, even though it is meatloaf. 
Come on in and sit down. 

DAN: Regina, give the kid a break. Come on in and introduce me 
to this lovely lady why don’t you. 

STEVE: Dad, Mom, Granny, I’d like you to meet Sheryl. 
SHERYL: Nice to meet you all. I’ve heard so much about you. 
REGINA: Anything you’ve heard from Steve, just ignore. No telling 

what he’s said about – 
GRANNY: - you. 
REGINA: (Stares at GRANNY) Us. 
DAN: Welcome to the family, Sheryl. 
GRANNY: Let’s see . . . I’ve met Diane, Mary, Kelly, Christy, Kate, 

and now you. How long will you be around dear? 
SHERYL: Excuse me? 
STEVE: You’ll have to pardon Granny. She gets confused every 

now and then. Granny, those are girlfriends from a long time 
ago. Here, happy birthday. 

 
STEVE gives GRANNY a present. 
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GRANNY: A present for me? You shouldn’t have. 
STEVE: I know. 
REGINA: Now, now. I’ll take that. (REGINA grabs the present) 

Presents go over here. We’ll open them after dinner. 
GRANNY: (Pouts) Fine, just spoil an old lady’s fun. I could choke 

during dinner and I’d never know what I got. 
REGINA: You’re not going to choke during dinner, and if you do, I 

know the Heimlich. I suppose I’d save you. 
DAN: Why don’t we all have a seat. Regina, can we sit anywhere 

or do we have assigned seats? 
REGINA: Don’t be silly. Just sit anywhere. Except Granny, you sit 

here since you’re the guest of honor. Dan, why don’t you sit 
here and I’ll sit next to Granny in case she needs the Heimlich  

GRANNY: - thanks. 
 
EVERYONE sits. 
 
STEVE: Where’s Lisa and Ron? 
DAN: They’ll be here, they’re just running a little late I guess. 
REGINA: I thought I raised her better. She could at least call when 

they’re running behind. Dinner’s ready. We’ll just start without 
them. The food will get cold if we wait much longer. 

SHERYL: Looks great. I’m starving. 
GRANNY: Regina, give her a big helping. She needs to put a little 

more meat on those bones. 
DAN: Sheryl, tell us a little about yourself. How’d you two meet? 
STEVE: Well Dad, you see we met – (Regina interrupts) 
REGINA: We’d like to hear her answer. You can talk, can’t you 

dear? 
SHERYL: Yes, as Steve was about to say – (SHERYL is 

interrupted by GRANNY and REGINA asking more questions) 
GRANNY: What do you do dear? 
REGINA: I love your hair color. Is it real? 
GRANNY: Where are you from? 
REGINA: Are you going to marry my son? 
GRANNY: What’s your father do? 
REGINA: Do you want children? 
GRANNY: Where did you go to high school? 
REGINA: If you do have children, are you going to stay at home? 
DAN: Timeout. 
STEVE: What is this twenty questions? 
SHERYL: This is worse than a job interview. 
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REGINA: We’re just trying to get to know her a little better. What’s 
wrong with that? 

DAN: Perhaps you should change your approach. 
GRANNY: He’s right. Why don’t you go first. 
DAN: That’s not what I meant. 
REGINA: Very well. How’s the salad dear? Do you have a college 

degree? 
 
LISA and RON are outside the kitchen door now. RON is holding a 
birthday present while LISA searches for the key in her purse. 
 
RON: Can’t you find it? 
LISA: I know it’s here somewhere. 
RON: Why don’t we just knock like normal people? 
LISA: Why should we knock when I know I have a key. (Still 

searching) Well at least I thought I did. We left in such a hurry, I 
must have forgot to pick it up. Just knock I guess. 

 
Back to the kitchen scene. SHERYL is just finishing the story 
about how they met. 
 
SHERYL: - and that’s how we met. We’ve been together ever 

since. 
REGINA: That’s so sweet. 
 
A knock is heard at the door. 
 
DAN: That must be Lisa and Ron. 
SHERYL: Thank God. 
 
REGINA opens the door, LISA and RON enter. 
 
DAN: There’s the happy couple. 
REGINA: Come on in. Why didn’t you use your key, everyone else 

does? 
LISA: I’m sorry, it’s Sigmund. He’s sick. He couldn’t come. 
SHERYL: Is that your little boy? 
RON: No, that’s our dog. More spoiled than any kid you’ll ever 

know. 
DAN: Sit down guys. 
 
RON and LISA sit down for dinner. 
 
REGINA: I wish I would have known you were going to be late. 
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LISA: And who is this? (Looks at SHERYL) 
GRANNY: I’ll give you a hint. It’s not Diane, Mary, Kelly, Christy, or 

Kate. 
STEVE: Ron, Lisa, I’d like you to meet Sheryl. 
LISA: Oh, the new girlfriend. 
SHERYL: New? We’ve been dating for almost a year now. 
LISA: Oh, well it’s a pleasure. Sigmund is my baby boy. Here’s a 

picture of him. Isn’t he cute? 
GRANNY: I think he looks like an overgrown rat. 
LISA: Well, maybe you have cataracts. He’s absolutely adorable. 
RON: The meatloaf is delicious. 
GRANNY: Chicken is better. 
DAN: So Ron, how’s the football team this year? 
LISA: Here we go. 
RON: We had a big game yesterday. The team we played was 

undefeated. Fourth quarter we were tied at 14 with fifteen 
seconds left on the clock. We had the ball. Fourth down 42 
yards to go. 

STEVE: Did you go for it? 
RON: I figured now or never. We had one timeout left. I called for 

the Ice Breaker play. Williams threw the ball to McCoy, McCoy 
threw it to Thomas, Thomas caught it and started running for 
the end zone. Touchdown. We win. Now the Tigers’ coach 
wants to trade Lewis for Thomas. He’s crazy if they think I’m 
going to trade my best player. 

GRANNY: ‘Atta boy. 
DAN: Sounds exciting. 
STEVE: Yeah, I’d like to see a game sometime. Give me a call. 
SHERYL: Who do you coach, Ron? 
LISA: Pee Wee. He coaches a Pee Wee football team. 
DAN: Now Lisa, even the pros had to start somewhere. 
LISA: You don’t understand, this man eats, sleeps, and breathes 

football. 
STEVE: Well, a lot of people live football, Lisa. 
RON: Thank you, Steve. 
LISA: Oh okay. Why is it that you can tell me who won the Super 

Bowl twenty years ago, but you can’t remember what to pick up 
at the grocery store? 

RON: What do you mean? I remembered everything, most 
everything. 

GRANNY: Don’t worry, it happens to the best of us. Memory is the 
first thing to go. 
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LISA: The last time you were at the store you forgot dog food for 
Sigmund. 

GRANNY: Understandable. 
LISA: I don’t think you love Sigmund the way I do. 
 
Action freezes as RON steps forward to give his monologue. 
 
RON: You know, Lisa thinks I like football more then I like her. 

She’s crazy, that’s not the case at all. Growing up, I wanted to 
be a professional football player so bad I’d sleep with my pads 
on. I hurt my knee in high school and I didn’t think I’d ever be 
able to look at a football again. The more time I spend helping 
kids learn how to play football, the better I feel. It’s like therapy, 
you know. I don’t care if she treats Sigmund like a baby, as long 
as she’s happy, that’s what’s important. I can always go back to 
the store for dog food. 

 
Action continues. 
 
RON: Let me tell you how much she loves this dog. We had a yard 

sale last week and she actually put a sign on the ground that 
said “$1.00 to pet the dog.” 

DAN: Did anyone pay? 
RON: No. I had to put a dollar in the jar so Sigmund wouldn’t be 

offended. 
Action freezes as LISA steps forward for her monologue. 
 
LISA: I wish everyone would quit giving me such a hard time about 

Sigmund. Ron is either working or coaching football at night so 
I’m at home by myself a lot. Ron’s not ready for children so a 
dog it is. Ron will come around, I hope. 

 
Action continues. 
 
STEVE: Let’s talk about something else. 
DAN: Steve’s right. Let’s change the subject. 
 
A long pause as EVERYONE looks around at each other and tries 
to think of something to say. 
 
STEVE: Soooooo, hot weather we’ve been having for this time of 

year, huh? 
LISA: Yes it is. 
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RON: Usually much cooler. 
GRANNY: We’re breaking records. 
SHERYL: That doesn’t surprise me. 
 
Another long pause as EVERYONE looks around at each other 
again. 
 
DAN: So, how’s school Steve? 
STEVE: Graduation is just around the corner. 
GRANNY: What’s your major again? 
STEVE: Communication. 
REGINA: Maybe they’ll teach you to call home once in a while to 

communicate with your family. 
DAN: Give the boy a break, Regina. He’s busy studying. 
GRANNY: Girls. 
DAN: That’s enough. 
REGINA: Well, let’s say we get this party going. Did everyone 

save room for cake? 
 
REGINA starts to clear the table. 
 
DAN: Remember to keep your dessert spoon. It’s the one above 

the plate. 
RON: I wondered what that was doing up there. 
SHERYL: So what kind of cake are we having? 
REGINA: It’s a surprise. 
GRANNY: A surprise at my age might give me a heart attack. 
DAN: Just one candle, we don’t want to start the house on fire. 

Cover your eyes, Granny. 
 
DAN gets the cake out and puts it in front of GRANNY. REGINA 
lights the candle. 
 
GRANNY: Can I open my eyes now? They’re open, I couldn’t wait 

any longer.  
 
GRANNY opens her eyes and EVERYONE sings “Happy 
Birthday!” 
 
REGINA: Make a wish. 
 
GRANNY makes a wish and blows out the candle. EVERYONE 
claps. 
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STEVE: What’d you wish for, Granny? 
LISA: She can’t tell you or it won’t come true. 
 
GRANNY picks up her dessert plate and looks for her reflection. 

Makes faces, trying to look younger. 
 
GRANNY: It doesn’t matter, it hasn’t happened yet. 
REGINA: Everyone enjoy a piece of cake. 
 
REGINA serves cake to EVERYONE. STEVE looks at SHERYL. 
 
STEVE: Do you still want to? 
SHERYL: Let me think about it . . .  
 
Action freezes as SHERYL steps forward to give her monologue. 
 
SHERYL: Steve wasn’t lying about his family. Do I really want to 

marry into his family? I mean, do I actually want to sign my 
name, “Sheryl Dawn Pucket?” Maybe I can get him to change 
his name. Nah, I love Steve, and this is his family. I should be 
grateful to them. They raised a wonderful man and they love 
him . . . in a weird sort of way. 

 
Action continues. 
 

We hope that this sample script proved useful.  If we 
may be of further service do not hesitate to contact 

us at: 
 

Heuer publishing llc 
211 first avenue se 

Cedar rapids, iowa  52401 

1-800-950-7529 
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