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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. 

 Tell me the story. I’m here, so why not? But tell me a story that’s not fake. No 
fluff. I want more than singing. I want more than pretty lights.  

 Because I came here tonight out of duty, guilt, tradition.  

 I came here tonight because, well, that’s how it’s always been.  

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

 Because I could be somewhere else. But for some reason I’m not. I’ve put all 
the other stuff on a shelf for a moment, for some reason I don’t quite know 
myself.  

 Yes, presents need wrapping. Cookies need baking, children entertaining, 
relatives need greetings and feedings and their own dreamings of this holiday 
to come true.  

 And yet all that to be done and I’m here…just like you  
in my close quarters seating  
after competing  
for parking and our place.  
And if I’m honest I’ll face the real reason I came. 

 There’s a longing, an ache, a hole I can’t name  
and it lives in my soul like a flickering, faltering flame  
just waiting for someone to fan it.  

To read the rest of this script and perform it, download the full version at 
SkitGuys.com! 

 

ENDING: 

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

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

Still holding the burning candle in hand; the song “Joy to 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 a cold winter night. There are winds 
of the world out there we must fight to make sure your light stays bright. 
(Blowing out the candle and putting it down nearby) Even when Christmas is 
over…if it's ever really over. And I don't want tomorrow to have gifts but no 
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,  
your spirit,  
and Truth months away. 

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

The end.  

 


