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It Offends Me as a Comedian1 

 
Int.  

 

A theatre in Inverness 

 

A projection of a brick wall. A wooden bar stool and a microphone on a stand. There is also a 

microphone backstage, out of the audience's view. All dialogue delivered into microphone. Microphone 

is lit with a spotlight. House lights are dim 

 

While audience are being seated, Jewish Women by Panic Ensemble plays in its entirety. House lights 

fade to black when music stops 

 

ELIZA: (From offstage, after music has stopped, pretending to be an announcer) Ladies and 

gentlemen, please welcome to the stage your host for this evening – Eliza Silverman! 

 

I'm Every Woman by Chaka Khan plays 

 

ELIZA enters. Music fades out after first chorus 

 

Good evening, everyone. Welcome to Inverness's very first comedy night dedicated to female, Jewish 

talent. I'm Eliza Silverman and I'll be your host. So, here we are – in the Highlands of Scotland. Not a 

Jew in sight. Well, apart from me. I don't think you, the people of Inverness, will have seen anything 

like this before. I mean, I'm sure one or two of you have seen a Jew before, but have you ever really 

seen a Jew? Certainly not three on the same stage, I'll bet. Well, four, if you include me. In fact, let me 

just put things in context a bit for you. I know you love your bacon up here. Eating bacon for Jews is a 

bit like smoking for normal people. It's forbidden, but you still wanna do it. All your friends are doing 

it, and every time they do it they ask if you wanna join in. I mean, the smell alone is just so tempting. 

You know it's wrong, and one day it'll kill you, but...what's the harm if everyone else is doing it? You've 

done it a couple of times before – I mean, you've never eaten a whole pack or anything, and you've 

                                                 
1 The title of the piece is a reference to the Seinfeld episode The Yada Yada (1997): Jerry’s dentist converts to Judaism and 

Jerry is perturbed by his sudden use of Jewish humour. A priest asks “And this offends you as a Jewish person?”, and Jerry 

replies, “No, it offends me as a comedian” (Franklyn and Mehlman 1997). 
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certainly never bought any for yourself. It's usually at a party when you've had a couple of drinks; 

usually a barbecue. And, let's face it – you look cool when you're doing it. 

 

Pause 

 

Speaking of Jews, I recently returned from New York, where I was supporting Marc Maron. Well, 

actually, I was supporting his support, so he didn’t really know who I was. I can't say it was the best gig 

I've ever done. I mean – they're used to Jews over there, so I suppose I wasn't “original” enough for 

them. (Rambling) Well, maybe my stuff was a bit highbrow. Anyway, enough about that. We’re not 

here to talk about New York. We really do have some amazing talent for you tonight; a unique, once-in-

a-lifetime experience. Well, definitely a once-in-a-career experience. For me. (Starting to ramble 

again) I mean, I did invest quite a lot (stopping herself) ...anyway. I'm sure you're going to have a great 

time. Not that you have to have a great time. 

 

I know I said I wasn’t going to bang on about New York, but we have a couple of minutes before our 

first act comes on, so maybe I should tell you a few stories about my time over there. As I said, I was 

supporting Marc Maron. Interesting man. Met him backstage just before the show, and I suppose I was 

a little star-struck, but I played it cool. Told him I loved his podcast. He was polite enough, but then he 

told me his coffee was too weak, and would I mind adding an extra shot tomorrow. (Pause) I don't 

think he quite understood who I was. It was actually a little too awkward to correct him, so I ended up 

bringing him his coffee every evening after that. It was just easier that way. 

 

Pause 

 

I think our first act is just about ready to come on. Ladies and gentlemen, this comedian is at the very 

height of her career. We do share a surname, but there’s no relation. Please give a big, Inverness 

welcome to Sarah Silverman! 

 

ELIZA Exits. Chorus of Dirrty by Christina Aguilera plays and fades out after approximately 10 

seconds 

 

ELIZA re-enters after music has ended 
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OK, ladies and gentlemen, we’ve had a tiny technical issue. We’ve still got an amazing night ahead of 

us, so please stay where you are. As I said, though, we have hit a little bit of a glitch. It seems that 

Sarah is…she’s been…(rushing) well, she’s not here. So, bear with me one second. 

 

ELIZA Exits 

 

ELIZA re-enters quickly, holding a handful of paper 

 

OK, so apparently, Sarah’s agent has sent through her set for tonight, so what we’ll do is, I’ll perform it 

on her behalf. This is a bit of a setback, but it's not too much of a problem. Just pretend I’m Sarah from 

now on, OK? I'm a woman and I'm Jewish, so it shouldn't be much of a stretch for you lot. (In 

character, reading from notes. Standing still behind mic stand throughout set) Hello everyone, and 

thank you for coming to my very first Netflix special. (Aside) Oh, sorry, I think that’s left over from 

something else. (Back in character, reading from notes) Now, I don’t want to be a stereotype, but I 

think it’s important for you to know that I’m a liberal, bleeding-heart, Democrat Jew2. I also like to 

complain a lot. I’m a left-wing, reform, guilt-tripping, complaining Jew3. But other than that, I’m not a 

stereotype. I also think that to be really interesting, you have to have suffered4. I mean, really suffered. 

And we Jews know plenty about that – no one knows suffering like we do. So, I suppose I’m a liberal, 

guilt-tripping, complaining, suffering Jew. But as I said, I’m not a stereotype. So, I was talking to my 

sister the other day – she’s a rabbi… (Aside) Hey, my sister’s a rabbi, too! Sorry. (Back in character, 

reading from notes) I was talking to my sister the other day – she’s a rabbi – and I asked her, “Susie, if I 

want a Jewish wedding, does my fiancée have to be Jewish, too?” And she thought about it for a 

second, and said, “Well, yes; technically, he would have to be Jewish”. Now, I have no intention of 

having a Jewish wedding, but I figured my boyfriend doesn’t have to know that. So, I said to him in 

bed the other night, “honey, do you think we’ll ever get married?” and he said, “yeah, probably. Why?” 

and I said, “well, I can’t possibly get married unless it’s a Jewish wedding. And that means we’d both 

have to be Jewish.” (Pause) And then I realized just how much leverage I had here cheeky smile. 

(Aside) Oh, sorry, that was a stage direction (smiles uncomfortably). (Back in character, reading from 

                                                 
2 This is based on a direct quote from Silverman: “I was raised by a couple of liberal, bleeding-heart, Democrat Jews, and 

now I am one” (Silverman 2017).  

3 Original quote: “I’ll never complain because I’m so afraid of being a ‘complaining Jew’, which is a stereotype, based on 

facts” (Silverman 2017). 

4 Original quote: “If you want to be a legend, you’ve got to suffer” (Silverman 2017). 
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notes) “So, do you think you could do that?” I asked. “Sure,” he said, “it’s just saying a couple of 

prayers, right?” And I said, “Sure…for a woman”. (Pause) I think he was starting to catch my drift, 

because whatever was against my ass suddenly went soft. “And they check, you know?” I said, “before 

the wedding, they just pull ‘em down and have a look. But that’s great. I’m so glad you’re on board, 

sweetie. Goodnight.” And then I kissed him and went to sleep. We haven’t had sex since. 

 

Pause 

 

(Back in hosting role) Sarah Silverman, everyone! 

 

Dirrty continues to play and fades over approximately 10 seconds 

 

Inverness doesn’t actually have a venue that has a bare brick wall, but that’s to be expected. So, instead, 

I found this incredibly realistic projection, to give the show that authentic comedy feel. I’m not sure 

you can even tell it’s not real, but that’s how sophisticated theatre aesthetics are these days. I also found 

this wooden stool in a thrift shop in New York and had it shipped over. Might have gone a little over 

budget for that one. I don’t know about you, but I almost feel like I’m right back on 43rd Street. This is 

probably the closest you’ll get to a genuine comedy club up here, and I thought you guys deserved that 

experience at least once. 

 

I’ve been reading about this ball game you guys have up here. Shinty – is that what it’s called? I don’t 

imagine there are many Jewish shinty players. Not many Jewish cricket players, either. Or hockey 

players. Do you know why? You don’t wanna give a Jew something they can hit another Jew with. We 

don’t even play rounders on family outings – in fact, we don’t really play team sports in general. 

There’s always the chance you’ll have to share the credit with someone else, and we can’t really handle 

that. One-on-one combat – we’re good at that. Boxing, Krav Maga. Because then you’re actually 

encouraged to hit each other. We did commit the first ever murder, after all. (Pause. Chastising 

audience) And I’m not talking about Jesus, by the way – that’s a whole other story. I’m talking about 

Cain and Abel. It’s all about favouritism when it comes down to it – God preferred Abel and I guess 

that’s been unresolved ever since. (Beginning to rant) Well, if you’re a man, that is. If you’re a woman, 

forget about it. You can't even give someone a haircut without people thinking you're some sort of ball-

buster. (Sarcastic) Thanks for that, Delilah. (Pause) Jewish men aren’t all they’re cracked up to be, you 
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know. Remember Joseph? The Torah’s favourite goody two-shoes. Amazing technicolour dream coat, 

my arse. That was a mistranslation. You know what it really was? A coat with sleeves. But that doesn’t 

make for a very good Andrew Lloyd Webber musical, does it? Joseph and the Unremarkable Regular-

coloured Coat with Sleeves. Potiphar’s wife gets a bad press, if you ask me. Look who she was married 

to, for a start – the poor woman was probably just lonely. And do we know that her accusation of 

Joseph was false? Whose word do we have for it? A man, that’s who!  

 

Pause 

 

So, when I brought Marc Maron his coffee the next day – with an extra shot this time – he was very 

grateful. In fact, he said, quite enthusiastically, “hang on a second” and ran into his dressing room. I'm 

not gonna lie – I was really excited. I thought maybe he wanted my opinion on some new material, or 

maybe he had another gig for me or something. After a minute, he comes back and gives me a jacket on 

a hanger. “Is this for me?!” I said. “Yes,” he said, “I got some mustard on it and I'd like to wear it for 

my set tomorrow night, so if you could have it back to me by then, that'd be great”. And then he went 

back into his dressing room. 

 

Pause 

 

Our next guest is a real legend. America’s first Jewish Princess. The Jewess with the most-est. I feel 

incredibly honoured just to be in the same room as this lady. Please make some noise for Bette Midler! 

 

I Put a Spell On You by Bette Midler plays; ELIZA exits 

 

Music fades after approximately 10 seconds 

 

(From offstage, as if whispering to Stage Manager) Are you fucking kidding me?...No, I’m not 

performing another woman’s set again…OK, fine, but this is the last time…wait, is that mic on?! 

 

ELIZA re-enters carrying a handful of notes 
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Sorry about that, ladies and gentlemen. I don’t know how much of that you heard, but it seems that 

Bette is somewhat…indisposed. (Begrudgingly, aimed backstage) So, it seems I will also be 

performing her set (clears throat). I’m going to move around quite a lot, but don’t worry, there’s 

nothing wrong – this is just what she does. 

 

(In character; reading off notes and constantly moving around/dancing) Hello, my darlings. It’s so 

good of you to be here; I love each and every one of you. Now, we’re going to start with a couple of 

Soph stories. I’ll never forget it, you know. I was in bed the other night with my boyfriend Ernie. He 

says to me “Soph” – he always calls me ‘Soph’5 – “Soph, what do you want for your 80th birthday?” 

and I said, “Ernie, I would like a compass”. “What do you want a compass for, Soph?” he says, and I 

say, “Because, Ernie, I’m tired of giving you directions every time I ask you to go down”. (Pause) 

What, too much? Well, you know what I always say, my darlings – fuck them if they can’t take a joke. 

The crowd turns on the diva and the diva doesn’t give a shit6. Now, my darlings, please show your 

appreciation for my three favourite un-kosher pieces of meat7: The Harlots! (Aside) Oh right; they’re 

not here, either. So, Bette has three backing singers – The Harlots – but I guess they must be detained, 

too. (Attempting her own joke) And I don’t think we want to see the Scottish equivalent of that, am I 

right? (Back in character, reading off notes) I’ll never forget it, you know. I was in bed last night with 

my boyfriend Ernie and I said “Ernie, what do you want for your 80th birthday?” and he said, “Honey, 

if you get your way – a head torch”. 

 

(Aside) Hang on – do you lot even know who Soph is? Sophie Tucker? Probably not. Let me think of a 

reference you’ll understand…imagine if Stanley Baxter and Elaine C. Smith had a baby, OK? (Looking 

through notes) There’s supposed to be a song here, but that’s not going to work without The Harlots. In 

fact, there's quite a few more songs, and then she just finishes with some more Soph stories, so I think 

you get the idea. Bette Midler, everyone! 

 

I Put a Spell on You continues to play, then fades out after a few seconds 

 

                                                 
5 “He always calls me ‘Soph’” is a direct quote from Live at Last (Midler 1976). 

6 “Fuck them if they can’t take a joke” and “The crowd turns on the diva, but the diva doesn’t give a shit” are both direct 

quotes, from Divine Madness and Midler’s 1977 show at the Roxy Theatre, respectively.  

7 The original quote here, from Live at Last, was “three prime examples of non-kosher meat” (Midler 1976). 
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I’m still not quite sure you guys are fully understanding what it is to be Jewish, but that’s not your fault. 

I wouldn’t understand it if I lived here, either. So, I’m just going to give you a tiny bit more context. 

Most religions have some sort of recruitment drive; am I right? It’s considered a good thing if someone 

wants to join your congregation. Jews are a little different. We don’t want you. We enjoy the 

exclusivity, and we will make sure you know that it’s better on the inside than it is on the outside. Some 

might call that a conspiracy – a Jewish conspiracy, perhaps – but we call it quality control. Converting 

to Judaism is like trying to join the most exclusive golf club in the county, but no amount of bribing the 

rabbi is going to get you in. And then, when you’re finally in, it’s more like Amazon Prime – you 

wonder what all the fuss was about, and you can never, ever cancel your subscription. You will be 

paying that debt in the form of Gefilte fish appetizers for the Synagogue fun day until the day you die. 

And it's certainly no fun if you're a woman. You can’t even look behind you when you’re moving 

house. (Sarcastic) Thanks, Lot. Who do you think cleaned up all that salt? That's right – a Jewish 

woman. 

 

Pause 

 

So, when I took Marc Maron his coffee and his dry-cleaning, I was pretty determined to tell him 

there’d been a misunderstanding and that I wasn’t actually his assistant. I knocked on his dressing room 

door. He answered and I gave him the coffee and the jacket. And I said “Mr Maron, this is a little 

awkward…” and he interrupted me, “Oh my god, I’m such an idiot!” Thank god, I thought; he’s 

figured it out for himself. “I’m so sorry,” he said, and I was about to tell him it was an easy mistake to 

make and that we’d all have a good laugh about it after the show. But then he reached into his pocket 

and handed me a handful of notes. “Is two hundred OK? I never know what to tip.” (Pause) “Two 

hundred is perfect,” I said, and I went back to the green room. 

 

Pause 

 

Our final act is perhaps the greatest Jewish funny lady of our generation. You look in the dictionary for 

the word ‘comedienne’ and underneath is a picture of this woman. Ladies and gentlemen, put your 

hands together for the one, the only – Joan Rivers! 
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She's a Lady by Tom Jones plays. After a few seconds, ELIZA gives a signal for the music to stop. The 

music stops suddenly. ELIZA looks into the wings as if at the Stage Manager 

 

She’s not here, is she? (Pause) OK, give me the notes. 

 

ELIZA exits  

 

ELIZA re-enters immediately carrying a handful of notes 

 

So, before we start, I have a quick disclosure from Joan: if anyone happens to be offended by any of the 

following material, you are advised to (reading off notes) “lighten the fuck up – these are just jokes, 

you assholes”8. (Reading off notes; shouting enthusiastically) So, hello, everyone. I just turned seventy-

eight years old9, thank you very much. Is it hot in here? You get to a certain age and you just can't tell 

anymore. I was with my good friends Barbra Streisand and Kathy Griffin the other day, and we were 

just relaxing in the sauna with a couple of martinis. Then a nice young man opens the door and says 

“ladies, the store is closing in ten minutes”. Turns out we'd just fallen asleep in the conservatory 

showroom in Pottery Barn. There was so much body heat coming off the three of us, you could have 

smoked a whole deli of salmon in there. (Aside) It actually says something else about fish here, too, but 

I'm not going to repeat that. (Skimming notes) That's quite rude, too... (Turns to next page. Back in 

character) You know, I lost my mother at Auschwitz. (Pause) Yeah – I told her to meet me at the gates 

but she went straight to the gift shop10. I found her eventually and we went for lunch in Krakow – it 

was fine. (Aside) Hmm. Well, I actually did lose relatives in...nevermind. (Flicking through notes) Can't 

say that. Can't say that. Definitely can't say that. (Back in character) Don't get me started on Anne 

Frank... (Aside) No, I'm not saying that. (Flicks through the rest of the notes and realises material is too 

offensive for her to complete the act) 

 

(Discarding notes; back in hosting role) You know what, I’m not saying any of this. This isn’t who I 

am. I am a Jewish woman, but who the fuck cares? Well, you've heard these other Jews' jokes, so how 

about one of mine? Three Jews walk into a bar. The first one says, “I let my husband through the back 

                                                 
8 This is a direct quote from Rivers’s Don’t Start with Me (2012). 

9 Rivers also states in Don’t Start with Me that she has just turned seventy-eight years old.  

10 The original joke here was “I lost my entire family at Auschwitz – they were on the other bus; it broke down, they never 

showed up” (Rivers 2012).   
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door last night”. The second one says, “how many diamond rings did that cost him?”. And the third one 

says, (pause) “aren't you fucking sick of being the butt of the joke?” 

 

And fuck Marc Maron, by the way. Oh, and Bette - who has one of their own songs as entrance music? 

There are two people who can get away with that: the Queen, and Frasier. Maybe Will Smith in The 

Fresh Prince of Bel-Air. (Dismissive) We did put quite a lot of the budget towards flying Joan in from 

New York, and her hotel room. And her rider wasn't exactly cheap. I have three security guards, two 

sets of brand new, Egyptian cotton towels, and a huge can of Lysol backstage, that I probably can't 

return. (Displaying a newfound confidence) But hey – I suppose I get to use all of that stuff now.   

 

Puts microphone stand to one side and keeps hold of microphone. Pauses to ‘get into the zone’ 

 

I have to admit, I have a bit of a crush on my dentist. I saw him the other day out for dinner with his 

wife. I said hello and he looked a little confused, so I said “Oh, sorry, you probably don't recognise me 

when I'm not lying on my back…I mean, you're probably used to seeing me with my mouth open...no – 

I mean, you were drilling me pretty hard last time you saw me...”  

 

A voice from offstage (male or female, could be pre-recorded), as if through a radio, interrupts ELIZA 

mid-flow 

 

VOICE: Eliza, are you there? 

 

ELIZA replaces the microphone and quickly exits  

 

ELIZA re-enters wearing an apron, and carrying a broom and a radio 

 

ELIZA: (into radio) Yes, I’m here. 

 

ELIZA begins to sweep the stage 

 

VOICE: (still through radio) OK, are you nearly done? 
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ELIZA: (into radio) Yep – just checking everything’s ready for Marc’s show tomorrow.  

 

VOICE: (still through radio) Are all of the scripts there for his guests? 

 

ELIZA stops sweeping, puts the broom to one side, and piles the discarded notes neatly on the stool 

 

ELIZA: (into radio) Yeah – they’re all here.  

 

VOICE: (still through radio) And you won’t forget his coffee in the morning, will you? 

 

ELIZA: (into radio, slightly defeated) No, I won’t. (Pause) You go home, I’ll lock up. Goodnight.  

 

ELIZA switches off the radio and puts it to one side. She finishes sweeping the stage and puts the stool 

to one side. She switches the projector off with a remote control from her pocket 

 

ELIZA exits 

 

A blackout is timed with the sound of a light flicking off 

 

Jewish Women starts to play from the beginning and continues until the audience have left 

 

The End  
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