CHRISTMAS CAROL
Scene One
Two girls, TIM and Brooke, are sitting at their kitchen table, talking. Around them are shopping bags brimming with presents.

	TIM:
	Well, that’s the last of it. I’ve just finished all of my Christmas shopping.

[I just went on eBay and did all of my Christmas shopping.]

[I do wish mom would let us wear normal clothing like other kids. I hate going to the mall dressed like a dweeb! But at least I finished all of my Christmas shopping.]

	BROOKE:
	You’ve finished all of your Christmas shopping already?

	TIM:
	I have presents for everyone on my gift list. It feels good to have finished it. (As TIM says this, he leans back in her chair and puts his feet onto the table. As he does so, Mother walks in, brushes TIM’s legs off the table and interrupts him.) Yes-sir-ee, I can just sit back, relax, and…
[Yes indeed, my dear steatopygous sister! I have presents for everyone on my gift list. It feelts good to have finished it. Yes-sir-ee Bob, I can just sit back, relax… (if Mother is not fast enough), and play my PS2, surf the net, watch a DVD…]

	MOTHER:
	And add one more person to your gift list.

	TIM:
	Another name? I can’t!

	BROOKE:
	Why not? Not enough room on your list?

	TIM:
	No. Not enough money in my piggy bank! (TIM picks up piggy bank and shakes it.)
[No. Not enough money in My Precious!]

	(Tim plays with piggy bank when others speak.)

[(Tim plays with piggy bank when others speak- walking it around the kitchen, petting the pig, shaking it gently, talking to it, patting it.)]

	BROOKE:
	You don’t have to spend a lot of money. It’s the thought that counts.

	TIM:
	And whose name do I add the list?

	MOTHER:
	Your cousin Carol. She will be spending Christmas with us.

	TIM AND 

BROOKE:
	Oh, no! Not Cousin Carol!



	MOTHER:
	Now, I know that Cousin Carol isn’t always as friendly as you might hope-

	TIM:
	Friendly? I should say not. She’s so depressing to be around. She may have grown up since we’ve last seen her, but I doubt she has any friends at all.
[Friendly? I should say not. That maladjusted cynic is so utterly depressing to be around! She may have grown up since we’ve last seen her, but I doubt she has any friends.]

	MOTHER:
	Maybe she’s so depressing because she doesn’t have any friends.

	BROOKE:
	Then we could be her friends.

	TIM:
	We can’t be her friends, Brooke trout! We’re her cousins!

	MOTHER:
	How about being both her friends and her cousins?

	TIM:
	I guess everyone needs a friend in their lifetime. Maybe even two.

	MOTHER:
	What Carol really needs is the Savior.

	BROOKE:
	Jesus could be her friend and her Savior.

	TIM:
	Is she really coming here? Why?

	(Father enters)

	FATHER:


	Yes, your cousin is spending Christmas with us. Her parents are on a business trip to Los Angeles, and Carol has nowhere else to go.

	BROOKE: 
	Business on Christmas? How sad!

	FATHER:


	It is sad. But to Carol’s family, Christmas is just another day. Sure, they give each other presents, but they’re missing the real joy of Christmas, the celebration of our Savior’s birth.

	TIM:


	Christmas is the best day of the year! How can anyone think otherwise?

[(Singing) Christmas is the most wonderful, wonderful, wonderful time of the year! How could anyone think otherwise?]

	FATHER:


	The birth of our Savior means very little to Carol and her family. Christmas is just another day because they think Jesus was just another person.

	MOTHER:


	Your father and I thought this would be the perfect opportunity to share the gospel story with Carol.

	TIM:
	(Suspicious) Wait a minute- does that mean we have to buy a present for her?

	MOTHER:
	I think it would mean a lot to Carol.

	TIM:
	I don’t. She doesn’t like Christmas, she doesn’t like me, and she doesn’t like my piggy bank! How could my gift mean much to her?

[I don’t. Little Miss above-it-all doesn’t like Christmas, she doesn’t like me, and she doesn’t like My Precious! How could my gift mean much to her?]

	BROOKE:


	Besides, her family is so rich. She already has anything anyone could want. Like her own telephone, her own TV, her own room, her own stereo, her own-

	(Tim counts on fingers as Brooke enumerates items.)

	MOTHER:
	(Interrupting) Thank you, Brooke. We see your point.

	TIM:
	So do we have to? Buy her a present, I mean?

	FATHER:
	It wouldn’t be much of a present if you bought it only because I made you. No, you’re old enough to decide whether or not to buy her a gift. I just want you to pray, asking God to help you make the right decision.

	BROOKE:
	Hey, I’ve got an idea. Since Carol has everything money can buy, let’s all make her a present! It’ll be kind of a contest to see who can be the most creative!

	MOTHER:
	That sounds like fun.

	TIM:
	(Tim holds piggy bank by his ear, shakes it.) My piggy bank would agree with that!

[(Tim ‘listens’ to pig.) My Precious agrees!]

	FATHER:
	So it’s settled. We’ll all make a present for Carol.

	MOTHER:
	Yes, we’ll all make a present for her. But let’s not forget prayer. That’s what Carol and her parents need most of all.

	End of Scene One (Dim the stage lights between scenes.)

	Scene Two

	A few minutes before Carol arrives at the Rogers family’s home.

	BROOKE:
	Carol should be here any minute. You know, I had fun making her a present. And as I made it, I couldn’t help but pray for Carol and her family.

	TIM:
	So what did you make her, goody-two-shoes sister mine?

	BROOKE:
	Oh, it’s not much, really. It’s just a gift to remind her that God loves her.

	TIM:
	Hey, no fair! That’s the exact same present I made.

	BROOKE:
	Oh Tim, you copycat.

	TIM:
	No way, I made mine first.

	BROOKE:
	Well, I thought of it first.

	TIM:
	Did not.

	BROOKE:
	Did so!

	TIM:
	Did not!

	BROOKE:
	Did so!

	Teens get louder.

	TIM:
	Didn’t!

	BROOKE:
	Did!

	Mother enters to stop argument.

	MOTHER:
	That’s enough of that. I’m surprised at you. What in the world are you two arguing about this time?

	BROOKE:
	Tim copied my Christmas present for Carol.

	TIM:
	Did not!

	BROOKE:
	Did too!

	TIM:
	Did not!

	BROOKE:
	Did so!

	MOTHER:
	Enough! I never thought I’d see you arguing over a present for Carol. What present did you make her?

	BROOKE:
	A gift to remind her of God’s love.

	MOTHER:
	Isn’t it amazing? You both made a gift showing God’s love for her.

	TIM:
	Can you believe that?

	MOTHER:
	And so did I!

	BROOKE:
	Great, what are we going to do now?

	MOTHER:
	I think it’s wonderful! We all agreed that what Carol really needs is God’s love.

	Father enters.

	TIM:
	But we all got her the same thing.

	FATHER:
	What’s the problem?

	BROOKE:
	We all made Carol a gift showing her God’s love.

	TIM:
	Yeah, but maybe it’s not too late to change it so she doesn’t get the same thing from all of us.
[Yeah, but maybe it’s not too late for Brooke to change her gift so that Carol doesn’t get the same thing from all of us.]

	FATHER:
	I wouldn’t worry about that. God shows His love to us in different ways. I’ll bet your gifts are different.

	TIM:
	I hope so.

	FATHER:
	Did you pray as you made it?

	TIM AND BROOKE:
	Yes.

	FATHER:
	Then I’m sure it’s the perfect gift. Besides, it’s too late now. I hear her taxi pulling into the driveway. I’ll go let her in.

	Father exits.

	BROOKE:
	A taxi? Wow! I’ve never ridden in a taxi before.

	TIM:
	It’s no big deal. It’s like riding in a bus that has shrunk.

[… not that I’ve ever been in one of those either.]

	Enter Father and Carol. Carol seems angry at being there, but also a little shy.

Tim shoves his piggy bank under a chair or couch, or out of the way, once he sees Carol.

	FATHER:
	Look who I found on our doorstep.

	CAROL:
	You mean like something the cat dragged in?

	MOTHER:
	Merry Christmas, Carol.

	TIM AND BROOKE:
	Merry Christmas.

	CAROL:
	(Sarcastically) Merry Christmas. Happy holiday and season’s greetings. It sounds as if I’ve walked into a greeting card convention.

	FATHER:
	Christmas is a special time for us, Carol. We can’t help but be happy.

	CAROL:
	Bah-humbug.

	BROOKE:
	Humbug? What’s that?

	CAROL:
	It’s from Dickens’s A Christmas Carol- a famous Christmas story- that I doubt you have ever heard of.

	FATHER:
	We celebrate an even more famous Christmas story- the story of our Savior’s birth.

	TIM:
	And the best part of this story is that it’s true!

	CAROL:
	Well, thank you, Tiny Tim.

	Tim looks crushed, or confused.

	FATHER:
	I’m sure you’ll learn more about the real Christmas story during your stay with us.

	CAROL:
	(Sarcastically) I can hardly wait.

	End of Scene Two (Dim the lights)

	

	Scene Three

	    The Preschool Department enters onstage to present the setting of the following scene. The Rogers family and Carol will soon share their gifts with one another.

    (The preschool group can sing a song such as “Away in a Manger” and/or “Little Baby in the Manger, ‘I Love You.’”)

    (All say) Romans 6:23 “The gift of God is eternal life through Jesus Christ our Lord.”

    The Preschool Department exits.

    The scene is the same: the Rogers family’s living room. The family are settled around the Christmas tree, preparing to open their gifts.

	FATHER:
	Before we open all of our gifts, I think we should share our special gifts with Carol.

	BROOKE:
	Yes, let’s do that.

	CAROL:
	Gift for me? I wasn’t expecting any.

	FATHER:
	Of course. We have gifts for every member of the family, and even though we don’t see too much of you… cousins are part of the family too.

	CAROL:
	I can’t take your presents.

	BROOKE:
	(Sounding very upset) Why not?

	CAROL:
	Because I haven’t any presents for you.

	FATHER:
	In our family we give gifts. We don’t exchange presents. We share with one another for the joy of giving. You don’t have to give us anything in exchange.

	MOTHER:
	Besides, we had fun making some presents we thought you would enjoy.

	CAROL:
	Well, OK then. This may turn out to be one of the most interesting Christmases I’ve ever had.

	BROOKE:
	Can I go first? Can I? Can I? Please?

	Tim reaches for one of the gifts, to hand it to Carol. As Brooke speaks, he pouts.

	FATHER:
	It’s all right with me, if it’s all right with Carol.

	CAROL:
	Sure, Brooke. Show me what you’ve made.

	BROOKE:
	Here, open it!

	Brooke hands a box to Carol. (It should be easily opened.) Carol opens the box and examines the present closely.

	CAROL:
	You made this?

	BROOKE:
	All by myself. That was one of the rules we made.

	CAROL:
	It’s really something… (not really sure what to say). Yes, it’s really something… what is it?

	BROOKE:
	It’s a cradle, like the one Jesus slept in.

	TIM:
	Do you know that story?

	CAROL:
	(A little embarrassed) Maybe. A little bit. I think I saw a TV special about it once.

	FATHER:
	Let me tell you about the nativity, because it’s what Christmas it all about.

	MOTHER:
	Better yet, why don’t you read the story from the Bible? That way Carol will know it’s not just another Christmas fairy tale.

	FATHER:
	Good idea.

	TIM:
	I’ll get your King James Version Bible.
[I’ll get your Bible. (Crosses stage, looks at an imaginary bookshelf.) What version do you want?)

	Tim crosses to the table and takes the Bible to her father.

	FATHER:
	We’ll turn to the book of Luke. That’s the most familiar account of the birth of Christ.

	As Father opens the Bible, the family “freeze” in their positions during the performance of the nativity by the Primary Department. Enter Primary Department.

	Primary class exits. The family break from their freeze.

	BROOKE:
	He was born in a manger, long, long ago. That’s why I made it for you.

	CAROL:
	(Touched by the story and Brooke’s gift) It is a beautiful story.

	MOTHER:
	You could call it a love story. And a beautiful way to begin our Christmas.

	CAROL:
	I can tell you love the Christmas story.

	FATHER:
	I guess that’s because it shows how much God loved us first. He sent His Son to earth to become Our Savior.

	CAROL:
	But that was a long time ago. You talk as if he loves each member of your family. How can He love us still?

	TIM:
	Time to open my gift, Carol. I think it will answer your question.
[It’s finally time to open my gift, Carol. I think it will answer your question.]

	Tim gives Carol a small package. When she opens it, she examines a small wooden cross that Tim has carved for her.

	CAROL:
	Did you carve this yourself?

	TIM:
	Yep. And nearly cut my finger off twice. Look closely at the cross beam. Can you read what it says?
[Yep, and nearly cut off another finger… OR

Yep, and nearly cut a finger off with the chainsaw… OR

Look closely at the cross beam. Can you read- can you read what it says, I mean? OR

You do like it, don’t you?]

	CAROL:
	Sure, I can. It says, “John 3:16.” Let me guess. That’s something from the Bible?

	TIM:
	That’s right, and I carved it on the cross because it’s about a gift- a gift from God.

	BROOKE:
	The gift of life.

	CAROL:
	I guess you’d better tell me what this gift is all about. It would be a terrible thing to have a gift from God and not even know what it is.

	FATHER:
	Tim, why don’t you read the verse this time?

	TIM:
	Sure, I’ve love to.
[Sure, I’d love to. You do like my reading voice, don’t you, Carol?]

	FATHER turns to John 3:16 and hands the Bible to TIM. The Rogers family freeze as the Junior Department enters. They remain frozen during the Junior Department’s performance.

	As the juniors exit, the Rogers family resume acting.

	CAROL:
	Thanks, Tim. I’ll treasure it. It’s a lovely cross.

	TIM:
	Thank you, Carol! The message of the cross is full of love, too.
[And made painstakingly with God-given talent. You like it, right? OR

So is the message of the cross. It’s full of love too- like me!]

	FATHER:
	You see, Carol, Christ came two thousand years ago, but He loves us today as much as always.

	BROOKE:
	Jesus is our Savior and our Friend!

	CAROL:
	This is the most unusual Christmas I’ve ever had. A cradle and a cross. What’s next?

	MOTHER:
	Here’s your gift from your uncle and me.

	Mother gives Carol a large present. Opened, it reveals a framed needle point (or painting, etc.) of a crown.

	MOTHER:
	I made the picture of the crown, and your uncle made the frame.

	CAROL:
	It’s beautiful. It looks so majestic.

	FATHER:
	It represents Christ the King. He was born in a cradle; He died on the cross; and He will wear a crown when He returns to rule over the earth.

	Family again freeze.

	Entire Youth Department sings “Joy to the Worlds” (first and last verses.)

	Exit Youth Department. The family resume their roles.

	CAROL:
	What a beautiful Christmas. I’ve had a lot of Christmases with lots of presents, but never one with so much love.

	TIM:
	[Lots of love… I mean…] This has been a beautiful Christmas. It was only when I began thinking of others (looks at Carol), some constantly, that I realized how much Christ loves me.

	CAROL:
	And He loves me too! Through each of your gifts, you’ve shown me that God does love me.

	MOTHER:
	Carol, you accepted all of our gifts. But I can’t help but wonder if you have accepted God’s gift of love too.

	CAROL:
	Now that I know about the love found in the Christmas story, I realize I can’t have a true Christmas if I don’t know Christ as my Friend and Savior. (Speaking thoughtfully) This is the first Christmas that I’ve known about God’s love for me… Carol!

	BROOKE:
	It really is a love story. The story of the cradle, the cross, and the crown.

	CAROL:
	I don’t want to reject the love God has for me. Can I accept the gift of God right now? Right here, with these other gifts?

	FATHER:
	These presents are less than a shadow of the gifts God has planned for your life. May we pray with you as you receive God’s gift of salvation?

	CAROL:
	I’d like that. (All heads bow as Carol prays.) Dear God, thank You for this extra-special Christmas. Thank You that You sent Jesus into this world as our Savior. Thank You that He is with us today as our Friend and the one day He will return as our King! Lord, You and I both know how much I need a Savior. I see now that I am a sinner. Thank You that Jesus died for me. And finally, thank You for this kind family that loved me enough to share Your love with me. Amen.

	FATHER:
	Amen.

	MOTHER:
	(Hugging Carol) Welcome to the family of God.

	CAROL:
	I feel that my life has changed already.

	FATHER:
	Speaking of changes makes me think of a character you mentioned earlier, Ebenezer Scrooge, the old miser in Dickens’s A Christmas Carol. How does the Bible account stack up against it?

	CAROL: 
	Dickens’s story is wonderful, but it’s just a story. It can’t compare with the love of God.

	BROOKE:
	Christmas “Carol.” Just like your name! When I hear that name, I’ll think of you, Carol.

	TIM:
	From now on we won’t call you Cousin Carol; your name will be Christmas Carol!
[…forever! OR

From now on we won’t call you the ice queen- I mean, Cousin Carol; your name will be Christmas Carol!]

	CAROL:
	God bless us. God bless everyone!

	End of Scene Three. Entire cast assembles on stage to sing “A Cradle, Cross and Crown” (p. 40)

	The End


