What is the Message of Christmas?
A: 
Well, here we are then, Christmas dinner is over!

C: 
Yeah, I’m stuffed!

A: 
I’m not surprised—you did have six helpings of Christmas pudding…

C: 
‘Cos it was so nice!

A: 
…and two helpings of sherry trifle…
C: 
I only just managed them, though.

A: 
…not forgetting eating half my hat!

C: 
Now, that was an accident! I thought it was Christmas cake!

A: 
Ah, well. This is really Christmas, isn’t it! We’ve had our Christmas dinner, our wives are washing up, the in-laws aren’t here, the kids are locked outside playing in the snow…

C: 
Yeah. What snow, A?

A: 
Eeh, it’s hard work, Christmas! But I like the traditions, don’t you?
C: 
Oh, yes! What ones do you mean?

A:  
Starts singing. On the first day of Christmas…
C: 
(joins in) My true love gave to me…
Both: 
A (struggle for word) p-p-p-partridge in an apple… pear tree. On the second day of Christmas my true love sent to me two cauli - flowers and a partridge in a pear tree.

C: 
We don’t know it, do we?

A: 
No, but that don’t matter, you see! It’s only sung at Christmas—it’s a tradition! Then there’s ‘Er Majesty.
C: 
What you mean, (C’s partner’s name)!

A: 
Keep your voice down! No, not your wife. Her Majesty—the Queen. 

C: 
She come round yours for Christmas, does she?

A: 
In a manner of speaking! There’s her speech on the telly. I really enjoy going to sleep when that comes on. It’s a tradition, see!

C: 
I know one!

A: 
What, a queen?

C: 
No, a tradition! Giving presents.

A: 
You’re dead right. Christmas isn’t the same without giving

C: 
And getting!
A: 
And getting presents. They represent the affirmation of our mutual social and genetic respect for each other.

C: 
Cor, do they? Well, I never did! Anyway, I can give you yours, now! It’s sort of another tradition.

A: 
(opens parcel) I know what it is, it’s a scarf. You shouldn’t have done. You know I’m a big [football team that isn’t Spurs] fan! (opens it and shows a Spurs scarf) A Spurs scarf. You really shouldn’t have done, [name]. When am I going to wear this?

C: 
Give it here, then, I’ve always wanted a Spurs scarf! It’s my lucky day. I’m going to watch Spurs play tomorrow. That’s a tradition!

A: 
I knew you were going to say that. Let’s do another tradition—pull this cracker! (ad lib if things go wrong etc.- what’s inside)

C: 
Can I read the joke? (reads joke)
A: 
Ah, another tradition—same old jokes!

C: 
A?

A: 
Yes, C!

C: 
What is a tradition?

A: 
Honestly, C , doesn’t (C’s partner’s name) teach you anything? It’s a custom or belief handed down to posterity by word of mouth or by practice.

C: 
I see, so Christmas isn’t really a tradition, is it?

A: 
How do you mean?

C: 
Well, you’d think that after 2,000 years we wouldn’t need to practice any more. We ought to be quite good at it!

A: 
That’s probably why the real message of Christmas is always lost beneath a mountain of advertising, cards and tinsel.

C: 
A, what is the real message of Christmas?

A: 
Well, what ever it is, I don’t think we’ve heard it yet. 
C: 
Do you reckon we will?

A: 
There’s always hope, my man, always hope! Fancy some Christmas cake before the 
Queen’s sleep? I mean, speech. 
C: 
Why not!
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