PARENTS! (a school nativity sketch… with a difference)
CAST:  
Joe (11 years old, dressed as a Jedi knight)

Ben (also 11 years old, but dressed as an angel).

Joe: 
I ain’t half nervous, you know! My whole family are out there. What about you?

Ben:
Not really! None of my family are here. Dad says the Nativity is borin’—wanted to know why it’s the same every year. Duh! I don’t think he understands. 
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Ben: 
What exactly are you dressed as, again?

Joe:
Duh! I’m one of the three Jedi!

Ben:
Jedi? They weren’t Jedi—they were Magi! Wise men! Cor, you’re thick, you are! Still, better than being a borin’ angel… 

Joe:
Last night’s performance wasn’t borin’ though, was it! How d’you think Miss Golightly is? D’you reckon she’s recovered yet?

Ben:
Doubt it! Must have been a bit of a shock to see one of your class throw up all over the audience. And you could see that he’d had pasta for tea.

Joe: 
But then when Miss slipped in the sick and knocked herself out—that’s just dead bad luck, that is!

Ben:
Good job she was unconscious when Anna wet herself.

Joe:
I suppose donkeys have to go sometimes!

Ben:
Not in the manger, though—good job Jesus wasn’t real!

Joe:
What s’you mean—this story isn’t true?

Ben:
‘Course its true. No, I’m talking about the doll in the manger. It’s a bit soggy now!

Joe: 
Oh, right! ‘Ere, those towels the shepherds were wearing came in ‘andy, didn’t they!

(pause – they fiddle – Joe shows Ben his matchbox)

Joe:
Who’s doing the nattering tonight, then—after Jack’s accident?

Ben:
Narrator, not natterer. Emma’s doin’ it!

Joe:
Poor old Jack. Never knew what hit ‘im. 

Ben:
That star certainly marked the spot!

Joe:
Yeah, right on Jack’s head! I bet it wasn’t the only star he was seeing after that! (Pause) D’you know what—my mum made me change my pants just for this show!
Both: 
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Joe:
‘S dangerous being in this play, innit.
Ben:
Only when you’re on stage!

Joe:
True. (pause – offers Ben a ‘dirty sweet’) Ben, why was one of the Jedi—I mean wise men—wearing a fireman’s helmet last night?

Ben:
I asked Aaron about that, and he said his mum had told him that the wise men came from a fire (make certain audience get it!).
Both:
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Ben:
Molly’s still being the Virgin Mary, then.

Joe:
Yeah. She caused a right scare yesterday, didn’t she!

Ben:
Well, I don’t blame her. She wasn’t happy when the shepherds asked Joseph what the baby’s name was and he said David Beckham.

Joe:
Yeah, but David Beckham is his dad’s hero!
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Ben: 
So Molly storms off shouting ‘Men!’. What’s that all about!

Joe:
She’s dead hard, that Molly. Gave me a Chinese burn in the practice just because I said Joseph wasn’t the real father!

(pause – Joe wipes his nose on sleeve etc.)
Joe:
Ben, why’s Mary called the Virgin Mary? (Pause)

Ben:
(Thinks) It’s cause she’s sponsored by Virgin, I suppose. Probably needed a phone to get in touch with you know who!

Joe:
David Beckham?

Ben:
No, God! 

Joe:
Uh oh—Andy’s dropped the Frankenstein again!

Ben:
Every performance! Do you remember when he accidentally dropped some of the tadpoles in Miss’s tea?

Joe:
Oh yeah! Did anyone ever tell ‘er?

Ben:
No, don’t think so!

Joe:
It’s time for me to go on. I’m really nervous.

Ben:
Hang on—I’ve got a really good joke,  Susan told me. Knock Knock!

Joe:
Who’s there?

Ben:
Wayne!

Joe:
Wayne who?

Ben:
(sings) Wayne in a manger, no crib for a bed. My dad told me that one!

Both:
Parents!
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