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“The True Spirit of Christmas” is a modern-day Christmas play that tells the story of a young lady working in a department store at Christmas time.  As events unfold, she discovers that lights, decoration, music and food do not make up the true spirit of Christmas.  Instead, she finds that worship is the true spirit of Christmas.

CAST: Total cast is 11, plus choir(or can use cd instead)
· 
· HEATHER
· FAITH
· MONA
· BARNEY
· MR. HAROLD
· MRS. STERLING
· WOMAN
· MAN
· CHILD
· MARY
· JOSEPH
· (ANY EXTRA CUSTOMERS)


BACKDROP: A department store decorated for Christmas. Only one set is needed throughout the entire performance.

PROPS: Will need 3 tables, one set up as a jewelry counter,  one set up as a handbag counter, and one set up as a perfume counter(this one could be a round table).  Include registers, bags, boxes, and credit cards for the customers to pay with. A perfume bottle that can spray water can work for the perfume, Spirit, and a doll in a blanket for Mary to carry. 

COSTUMES:  Heather, Faith, Mona, Woman, Man and Child can have modern day attire.  Mr. Harold needs to be in a suit.  Barney can be dressed in a security uniform, with radio.  Mrs. Sterling can be dressed in a fur coat.  Mary and Joseph will be in period costumes.

RUNNING TIME: 30-45 minutes

SAMPLE – The True Spirit of Christmas

(After Choir exits, Mona enters, walks to jewelry table)

FAITH:  Are you back from lunch, Mona?

MONA:  I’m back.  I don’t know how I got back in time.  The mall was so crowded.  I employed the shovel method of eating my food.  Although, I don’t know if I would rightly call it food, but it’s a close facsimile.

FAITH: (wrinkles face) Ugh!  I don’t know how you can keep eating that mall junk food, Mona.  You’re going to have a heart attack if you keep eating that stuff.

MONA:  Well, I feel lucky.

FAITH:  Lucky?  How’s that?

MONA:  Because, the golden arches are close enough that my fallen arches can walk to it.

(Faith and Mona laugh)

FAITH:  I know what you mean.  My feet haven’t stopped hurting since we opened the doors on the day after Thanksgiving.

MONA:  Mine have been hurting since 1985.

(Both laugh again)(Heather walks over to Faith and Mona with perfume bottle)

HEATHER:  (sprays both women with perfume, laughing)  Merry Christmas!

(Mona and Faith cough)

MONA:  I’m choking! What vile scent did you put on us this time?

HEATHER:  It’s called, Spirit, and I thought that you both needed a little Christmas spirit. (twirls around)  I’m so excited!

FAITH:  About what?

HEATHER:  It’s Christmas Eve, silly.  Tomorrow is Christmas Day, remember?

MONA:  What’s so great about that?  With the family coming over, I won’t even get a day off.  Then it’s back to work at 5 o’clock in the morning on the day after Christmas to take back a ton of returns from crabby customers that didn’t get what they wanted for Christmas.

HEATHER:  Oh, Mona.  You’re such a grouch.  Don’t you enjoy all the decoration, presents, and Christmas music?  Be honest now.

MONA:  I used to.  But, that was years ago, before working at this joint burned it out of me.  You two won’t believe this, but I used to work overtime at Christmas, fix the biggest turkey, with all the trimmings, decorate the inside and outside of my house, make the gingerbread 
house, the whole nine yards.  Now, I buy a very inferior, over-cooked bird from the deli, open up a couple of cans of yams, throw out some Twinkies and call it a day.  I’m just too exhausted to have any so-called Christmas spirit.

(Mrs. Sterling enters from left side of stage, walks to women)

MRS. STERLING:  Will someone help me, please?  I would like a price on one of these handbags. 

FAITH:  Oh, course.  Which purse were you looking at? 

(Faith and Mrs. Sterling walk over to handbag table and look at purse)(Barney enters from left side of stage, walks to Mona and Heather)

BARNEY:  (whispers loudly)  Don’t look now, but I’ve got my eye on that woman over there.

(Mona and Heather look at Mrs. Sterling)

HEATHER: (points to Mrs. Sterling) That woman right there?

BARNEY:  Shh!  Don’t point!  I’ve been following her for about a half hour.  She’s just waiting for the opportunity to put something in her bag.

MONA:  Are you talking about that woman Faith is waiting on?

BARNEY:  Yes.  That woman.  Did you notice the shifty eyes, the hunched back?  She has all the looks of a shoplifter.

MONA:  Barney.  That’s Mrs. Sterling.  As in, the store President’s wife.

BARNEY:  (turns and looks at Mrs. Sterling)  Mr. Sterling’s wife.(laughs nervously) I knew it all the time.  I just wanted to see if you two knew it.

MONA:  Uh, huh.  Why don’t you try to find some real shoplifters.

HEATHER: (sprays perfume on Barney) 

(Barney coughs)

HEATHER:  Here, Barney.  I think you need some Christmas spirit, too.

BARNEY:  Christmas spirit!  That’s kid’s stuff.

HEATHER:  Why, Barney!  Don’t tell me you’re a Scrooge like Mona.  Don’t you like the lights, decorations, food, family and friends that make up the Christmas spirit?

BARNEY:  Don’t even talk to me about presents.  My wife spends so much on Christmas presents for her family, it takes me six months salary just to finish paying for it.

MONA:  Seems like we could all use a little peace and joy for Christmas.

(LIGHTS OUT)
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