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Heavens War Room 

 

CHARACTERS:  

God – Wearing a massive golden robe, drinking a Cosmic Stress 

Latte™ 

Jesus – Wearing a T-shirt that says "WWID: What Would I Do?" 

Prophet Muhammad – Wearing traditional Muslim clothing 

Xenu – Wearing Gucci shades, sipping alien vodka 

Bob(1950s Guy) – Drinking a whiskey, chain-smoking 

 

 

INT. HEAVEN-DAY 

 

 

 

(Heaven has a war room. Like the Pentagon, but with more clouds 

and zero budget cuts. A massive screen plays live footage of 

Earth, showing all the horrors, absurdities, and TikTok trends 

happening in real-time. A giant red button labeled "SMITE" sits 

on the table, and God keeps hovering His hand over it.) 

 

 

 

 

God 

Alright, folks, time for our monthly ‘Earth Performance 

Review. 

Xenu 

Ooooh, I love this part.  



Let’s see what my taxpaying  

Scientologists are up to! 

Jesus 

God, just promise me you won’t smite anyone again.  

The dinosaurs still haven’t forgiven you. 

Bob 

Back in my day, Earth was great!  

No participation trophies, no self-care, 

just whiskey, war, and smoking butts. 

Muhammad 

You literally died of a heart attack at 47, Bob 

Bob 

Like a damn Man, In my day men were men! 

Xenu 

Back in your day, seat belts were optional,  

and asbestos was a food group. 

 

 

God  

Alright, first topic… oh great,  

another war in the Middle East. 

Jesus 

Dad, not to sound ungrateful,  

but why did you make that entire region  

literally 90% of human history’s warzone? 

God 

I don’t know,  



I thought it would be fun? 

Muhammad 

BRO. FUN?! IT’S GRAND THEFT AUTO: HOLY LAND EDITION DOWN THERE! 

 

 

(Xenu Leans back in his seat and puts his feet up) 

 

Xenu 

Damn, I thought my Scientology contracts were bad,  

but these peace treaties?  

Worse legal loopholes than Hollywood prenups. 

Jesus 

Can’t we just send another prophet to fix this? 

God  

Yeah, because that worked SO WELL last time. 

 

(Muhammad throws his hands in the air baffled) 

Muhammad 

You sent ME,  

they started crusades!  

You sent JESUS,  

they crucified him!  

You sent BUDDHA,  

and he just gave up and sat under a tree! 

 

 

Xenu 

Man, this is why I just ask my followers  



for money instead of faith. 

Bob 

Back in my day, we just had one war at a time!  

You knew who the enemy was,  

and you smoked while shooting at them. 

Jesus 

Bob, your entire generation  

paid 6 dollars and a carton of cigarettes for a house. 

Bob 

And we were happier for it. 

 

 

(God Moves his hand and the screen changes to morbidly obese 

people on the screen with a graph.) 

 

 

God  

Alright,  

next topic… HOLY HELL, why is America so fat?  

 

(Xenu eyes widen when he sees it.) 

Xenu 

Their cows have better healthcare  

than their people! 

Jesus  

We give them a Garden of Eden  

and now their diet is deep-fried butter. 

Muhammad  



All of the food in America is a suicide mission! 

Bob 

Back in my day, we had REAL FOOD.  

None of this organic garbage. 

Jesus 

Bob, you guys thought cocaine was medicine. 

Bob  

And it Worked! 

Xenu 

Why does their bread have more  

chemicals than my spaceship fuel? 

God 

They call it ‘enriched flour’ like it’s  

full of wisdom. It’s full of depression. 

Jesus 

At this point, Moses could part  

the Red Sea just by throwing Tim Dillon into it. 

 

(God switches the screen as everyone  

mumbles and the words “pronouns” appear  

on the screen. Everyone groans in disappointment) 

 

 

God 

Next topic… oh no. Not this again. 

Xenu 

Oh boy, let’s see how they...THEY! 

Have rewritten grammar today. 



(Muhammad looks at the screen and  

has the most confused look when he sees  

the pronouns ze/zir) 

Muhammad 

Okay, I NEED to ask… what is this ze/zir nonsense? 

Bob 

In my day, you were he, she, or commie! 

Jesus 

Look, I love inclusivity and all…  

but this is getting ridiculous.  

They’re running out of vowels. 

God 

I gave you two genders, and now  

they're out here collecting them like Pokémon. 

Xenu 

They literally have pronoun speed-runs. 

 ‘Hi, I’m Ze/Zir, but also, They/Them,  

but on Sundays I’m He/Him except  

during brunch when I’m They/Thee-Thou-Thus. 

 

(Bob pauses and looks at Xenu) 

 

Bob -What kind of stupid shit is that? 

Muhammad 

At this point, it’s easier to pick  

a religion than a pronoun. 



Xenu 

Exactly! It’s like Scientology—confusing,  

expensive, and only makes sense if  

you’re smoking crack. 

 

(They all sit they're individually  

thinking and wondering what to do with earth) 

 

 

God 

Alright, team, final vote! Do we smite Earth,  

or let them keep spiraling? 

 

(Xenu smacks the table) 

Xenu 

Smite it. It’s beyond patching.  

just reboot the franchise. 

Jesus 

Give them one more chance.  

Maybe they’ll sort it out. 

Muhammad  

Oh yeah because when you were around,  

they really took nailed it to a whole new level. 

Bob 

Back in my day, we’d just drop  

a bomb and call it a day. 

God 

Alright, fine… one more century.  



But if they start making NFT pronouns,  

I’m flooding this place again. 

Xenu 

Man, Noah’s Ark 2.0 going to be WILD. 

Bob  

Can I bring whiskey? 

God  

No Bob 

Bob  

Then I'm staying here 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

End Scene 

 



 

 

 

 

 


