Christmas Eve At Da Garage

Characters borrowed from a skit written and performed at

Ginghamsburg Community Church

Louie and George have thick New York accents

Mickey is an idiot-savant, who talks like “Rain Man”

Act I

Louie:  (carrying a large, thick book) ‘dal right guys, all right.  Settle in, settle in.  We all know what time it is, eh?

George:  Yeah, Lou, yeah we know.  It’s time for da story of da Chris’ Child.

Mickey:  Yeah, story, yeah.  Tell Mickey story.

Louie:  Now just hold your one horse sleigh der, Mickey.  You know it ain’t official until we assume da holiday position.

George:  Yeah.  

(All sit in recliners up straight)

George:  And . . . commence holiday mode.

(All slouch and sigh relaxingly in recliners)

George:  Hey, Lou, I tink we’re ready.

Louie:  Ok.  Here goes.  


‘twas the night before da yuletime and all through da garage


not a creature was stirring, ‘cept dat mouse we named Maude

Mickey:  Gave me rabies, definitely, yeah, got bit, got rabies, yeah, definitely yeah.

George:  Yeah, but we took care o’ dat, din we, Lou?

Louie:  yeat, sure did.

George:  ‘course, Mickey here’s never ben quite da same since.

Louie:  Newsflash, Georgie!  Mickey was never quite right in da first place!

George:  Hey, he’s my sister’s kid.

Mickey:  Sister’s kid, definitely, yeah, takin’ care of the sister’s kid.

Louie:  (aside to audience)  Not da brightest bulb on da tree, eh?

George:  Hey, weren’t you telling a story?

Mickey:  Story, yeah, definitely story, tellin’ a story, I like stories, yeah.

Louie:  Oh, now where was I.  Oh yeah:


Our stockings were hung by da woodstove  . . . over der (points)


So we can be safe from der stench in da air.


Get comfy, get nestled for da story before us


‘bout da Christmas miracle, and da angel chorus

Mickey and George: (adlib – “angel chorus?  Nestled?  What about the story?  What’s that smell?  Man those stockings stink.” Etc.)

(Lights begin to fade slowly, keyboard begins, Mickey and George adlib – “What’s that sound?  Ooh, nice music”)

(lights up on WOMEN) – “It Came Upon a Midnight Clear”

Act II

(All characters in a reverent daze)

George:  Hey Lou, now dat was some singing.  What a sound.  Hey, I wonder, whaddya tink day meant with dat der angel named Harold?

Mickey:  Angel Harold, Harold, got a good friend named Harold.  Definitely yeah.  My friend Harold.  He’s an angel. 

Louie:  Now, just a minute fellas, der’s somethin’ in here ‘bout dat.  Just listen up.  Let me see, ah, here it is:


It was quite da time when da angels heralded


Something big, the shepherds were sure of it.


Da moon was bright dat night, and full,

Gave da luster of mid-day to da garage below

What den, to my slightly old (but still in great working condition) eyes should see,

But a miniature manger, and da Chris’-Child asleep

George:  Hey, can you believe dey chose our humble garage?  Nobody stays open on Christmas Eve anymore.  I’m glad we were open.  But, we almost missed the miracle, wit you workin’ on da truck, and Mickey here cleanin’ up.

Mickey:  Da miracle, yeah, almost missed da miracle.  Don’t wanna miss da miracle.  Definitely yeah.

Louie:  Yeah, don’ miss da best part!  Da miracle.  What a story!

(lights fade as guys adlib about “da miracle”)

Scripture Reading – Luke 2:1-20

Act III

George:  Ya know, dat Mary was somethin’!  

Mickey:  Mary, yeah, definitely Mary,  Merry Christmas.  Merry, yeah, definitely Merry Christmas.  Yeah.

Louie:  Yeah.  You’re right, Mickey.  Ya know, Mary was somethin’.   She kept telling us how God had promised dis Child long ago, and dat He was special.  I don’ know ‘bout you, but at da time, He din seem so special.  His crying kept us up all night!

George:  (slows down, gets quieter, in a state of wonder)  Yeah, but das jus’ it.  Das da miracle!  Like Mary said, God came to be like us!   Sure, He cried, He got hungry, just like us.  (stops, slowly)  But I just remember when He finally got to sleep . . . LIGHTS FADE, then FADE BACK UP FOR PASTOR

Short Message - Pastor

George:  An extraordinary miracle in such an unexpected place!

(piano – “Silent Night” begins)
Louie:  In our garage!  Who woulda tunk it?  In our garage.  I’m glad we din miss da miracle!

Mickey:  Yeah, don’ miss da miracle

George:  The whole place seemed at peace, like a long-promised gift had finally been given.  We din’ miss da miracle, did we Lou? 

Louie:  Nope.  Sure didn’t.  Like ya said, George, such an extraordinary miracle in quite da unexpected place.  But we din’ miss it!  It was just so peaceful, and the stars seemed to shine brighter than ever before.

(ALL LIGHTS FADE, leaving candles as the only light, characters leave, adlib as they exit, “Don’t miss da miracle, don’t  miss it”)

Candle Lighting 


When all candles are lit, congregation sings

Congregation

· Silent Night

· Here I Am to Worship

Closing Words - Pastor

