
I’m Treasured 
Skit 

Cowboy Doll: What am I going to do when you get bored of me, Amy? 

Amy: What do you mean? 

Cowboy Doll: Well, children treasure us toys one day, then the next, we’re out in the trash. 

Amy: You’re not trash! 

Cowboy Doll: I know that, I’m a toy.  

Amy: And you are treasured! 

Cowboy Doll: We are. But not as much as you are.  

Amy: What do you mean? 

Cowboy: You’re treasured by us - your toys!  

Amy: Aww thanks!  

Cowboy: You’re treasured by your friends.  

Amy: I guess… most of the time! 

Cowboy: You’re treasured by your parents.  

Amy: That’s true… but sometimes they get mad with me.  

Cowboy: And you’re treasured by God! 

Amy: Now that is true! I tell you what, I treasure you… and when I’m finished playing with you, I’ll 
pass you onto someone who will treasure you too. Deal? 

Cowboy: Deal. Yee-ha!


