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This scriptis desi be presented on Christmas Eve sometime before the
Christmas ser or st the birth of Jesus is shared. It expresses in one
person speaking a mofologue the many voices and thoughts of those who are
itten in two parts but the first part can be performed
thefsecond part. Themes: Longing, Christmas,
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ed neither male norfemale. Black pants, black top,
i alesoa ter represent the voice as
vepyone. Gray or oﬁwer olored scarf and

white/silver tie, hai
neither male nor femal
gloves.

Luke 2:1-20, Matthew 1:18-25;2:{1-12

This monologue has a poetic feel and a
“sing-songy” pattern, however. Speak i

Part 1- approximately 2-4 minutes; Part 2- approximately 1-2 minutes
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“Tell Me the Story”

PART 1
NARRATOR:

Rising from where they have been seated in a pew or as they enter the sanctuary and are
walking down one of the aisles.

Telldmerthe story. I'm here, so why not? But tell me a story that’s not fake. No
fluffl want more than singing. | want more than pretty lights.

Becatise /icame here tonight out of duty, guilt, tradition.
| came here tonight'because, well, that’s how it's always been.

| came here tOnight because I'm just trying to fit into what | think must matter
because so many of us are here.

Becaused.could be somewhere élse. But for some reason I'm not. I've put all
the other stuff on a shelf for'aymoment, for some reason | don't quite know
myself:

Yes, present$ heedwrapping. Cookiesfieed baking, children entertaining,
relatives need greetings and feedifigs and their own dreamings of this holiday
to come true.

And yet all that to,.be dope and I'm here.. just like you
in my close quartersiseating

after competing

for parking and our place!

And if I'm honest I'll face the real#easof hicame.

There’s a longing, an ache, a holed can'thame
and it lives in my soul like a flickering, faltering flame
just waiting for someone to fan it.

I need someone to claim this holiday for moreghaf'wrapping paper, glitzy
glamour, sugar cookies and a clamor down Candy Cane lane. Because
Christmas has become what | get tomorrow under the tree. And what | get
tomorrow is shiny stuff

and pretty fluff

and the horrible feeling that | still don’t have enough.

Because tomorrow my trappings and hopes are scattered
and open at my feet
and | still feel incomplete.

The spirit of Christmas morning is too quickly the spirit of Christmas past.
Oh how fast it flees.
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And in here there’s still that void, there’s a vacancy

that Bethlehem lacked.

And | want Christmas back from where this world has dug its grave.
Because I've heard Jesus saves.

I long for Christmas.

Maybéfor what it used to be or what it really is. So tell me the story of a baby
in amanger.
Afterall, what's the danger?

It's just’a pretty little story- angels, shepherds, wise men, sheep. Not much
there to deck thealls with. Not much there that will keep come tomorrow
because it's justa prettylittle story that tomorrow doesn’t matter...or it’s
exactly what¥m aften

Either way, | haveears tafhear. Se tell me the story. (Taking a seat among the
congregation) I'll be right here.

The Narrator then.sits there the whole senvice participating in everything just as any
member of the congregation may.

PART 2

Part 2 is written specificallyfor those who want to add a “kicker™at the very end of their
Christmas Eve service. This small monélogue, presented by the same person who presented
Part 1, occurs right after the singing of “Joy teithe World“and.during a time when many
churches light candles among theireatire congregations

Still holding the burning candle in hand;dhe sehg “Jowto the World" has just ended.

Joy to the world? Joy. (Speaking to the candle)What do you say/little flame?
Because we're walking out those doors on @ coldwinter night. There aré winds
of the world out there we must fight to miaké sufe your light staysifights
(Blowing out the candle and putting it down nearby)®Even when Christmas is
over...if it's ever really over. And | don't want tomorrow to have gifts but/ne
presence.

Maybe the story hasn’t ended. (Putting on gloves)

For so long we've pretended the baby born in a manger doesn't grow up
someday.

Maybe that's how we lose our way.

We try to wrap Christmas up and then kick it out on the curb when the
needles start to fall
and the New Year calls for new commitments that put your hope,

your joy,
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your spirit,
and Truth months away.

(Putting on scarf) Christmas, maybe you're more than a story. Maybe this year
you'll stay.
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