Christian Sketch – Sense (or Scents) of Christmas
(The Christmas advertising slogans will need to be updated to reflect current ones.)
Two people sit down at table, opposite each other.
One: 
I’m glad you came, cos I need your help writing a script, see.
Two: 
What, help from me?

One: 
I know it sounds unlikely, but yes, your help! The vicar has asked me to write a serious script for a sketch about the sense of Christmas, and for some reason [he/she] thought you might be able to help.

Two: 
Ah, now I really can help you there. 

One: 
I thought you just might have a few ideas, somehow. 

Two: 
Scents of Christmas. Let me think!

One: 
I knew this would be a dangerous assignment!

Two: 
Well, there’s the smell of my wife’s Christmas cooking…

One: 
Smell of…?
Two: 
Ah, that burnt turkey smell—always reminds me of Christmas. Then there’s Gran’s Brut 
aftershave.

One: 
Hold on—smells? Wait a minute—your gran wears Brut aftershave? 

Two: 
A very hairy woman, my gran. We got her this new type of razor what….

One: 
Look, shut up about your gran a minute. It’s not about smells!

Two: 
You said Scents of Christmas. 

One: 
Yes, S-E-N-S-E, not S-C-E-N-T-S. I wish you ‘ad more sense.

Two: 
Well, I wish you had a bit more scent—you’ve been eating Brussels sprouts again, haven’t you?
One: 
Can we please get back to why we’re ‘ere?
Two: 
Okay, right! (pause) Why are we ‘ere, then?

One: 
The vicar wants us to write a script about the sense sense of Christmas. What Christmas is all about!

Two: 
What, you mean like ‘olly an’ Christmas trees?
One: 
That’s it! Now you’re getting it! I think we need to say something about the rampant nature of commercialism.

Two: 
Won’t [he/she] be a bit upset if you write about [is/’er] rampant nature?

One: 
Commercialism—how Christmas is advertised and sold. Take, for instance, adverts on the telly. They seem to start earlier and earlier every year.
Two: 
Probably something to do with that global warmin’.

One: 
Global warming! It’s about money! Think of a good slogan and you can hook a really big catch.

Two: 
I don’t like fish!

One: 
Not fish, punters, members of the public—the consumers. You see, these slogans are subliminal.

Two:
What—they’re underwater?
One: 
Underwater? Subliminal means put away in your unconscious memory without you knowing about it. 
Two: 
What you mean like… (struggles to think)
One: 
Look, to prove it, let me start a few slogans off and you see if you can finish them. (Two – ‘All right,’ etc.)

            
Boots—‘Tis the season to be…’

Two: 
Er… gorgeous!

One: 
Well done, told you! Here’s another one. M&S is what makes…
Two: 
My socks and underpants?

One: 
M&S is what makes Christmas magic.
Two: 
I thought that was Father Christmas!

One: 
The point is that advertising is diluting the true message of Christmas and we have to fight back somehow. 

Two: 
What, like come up with our own slogans?

One: 
That’s a great idea!

(Make up some slogans which suit your message/audience, eg ‘It’s God’s presence we want at Christmas’)
One: 
Then there’s the internet. More and more people do their Christmas shopping on the internet. There’s e-bay (Two – ‘Oh yeah!’), Amazon…
Two: 
Well, there you are! That’s why so many things are endangered. We ‘ave to stop all this exploitation. There’ll be no rainforests left…
One: 
Not the Amazon: Amazon.com—it’s a website. Okay, let’s forget the internet. What other things does the word Christmas remind us of? What about… Christmas dinner?

Two: 
You said not to mention smells!

One: 
Not the smells—it’s all that gluttony.

Two: 
Gluttony… we don’t have any of that—just plain turkey.
One: 
Gluttony—greediness! We all eat too much!

Two: 
I can see that you do.
One: 
I mean, there’s always so much left over. 

Two: 
You know what you ought to do then, don’t you!

One: 
No, what?

Two: 
Invite some of our clergy over. There’s never anything left after communion, you know. They finish everything off.
One: 
Then there’s all the extras, like… Crackers. What a waste.

Two: 
You don’t have to tell me. Those stupid free hats you get—they don’t keep your head warm, you know—or dry!

One: 
They’re not…
Two: 
And the jokes! What are they all about.

One: 
There are some funny ones. My favourite is. “What did the inflatable teacher at the inflatable school say to the inflatable child caught holding a pin? You let me down, you let your friends down, you let your school down, but most of all... you let yourself down.”
Two: 
You can’t have an inflatable school, it would blow away! I don’t understand that joke!

One: 
What’s your favourite joke, then? 

Two: 
Where does Tarzan buy his clothes?

One: 
I don’t know, where does Tarzan buy his clothes?

Two: 
At a jungle sale!

One: 
And that is your favourite joke.

Two: 
Well, it’s one of the few I understand!
One: 
Oh, boy. (resigned) Tell me again about your gran! 


(They go off, chatting).
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