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Narrator: Christmas! It is the time of year where loved ones all come together to celebrate a Saviour who is born. A time where in the hearts of men and women everywhere, love and honor is at the peak of existence and trust is what holds a community together. Many such people live in the little town of Ibsen Valley. A town that takes pride in their Christmas traditions and one such tradition is the putting up of the Christmas tree. It is a giant Christmas tree that was first placed there by Bartholomew Cromley, mayor of the town in the 1960’s, he was loved by many, and even though he is no longer there, his spirit lives on through his grandson Artimus Cromley.

[Lights on stage. “Hark How the bells” plays in the background. The setting is in a small office. The desk is clustered with papers. Next to the desk on the left is an armchair, quite old and a bit rusty. On the right is a lovely Christmas tree full of lights and decorations and on the wall in the center reads, “ARTIMUS CROMLEY”, NEWLY ELECTED MAYOR. Arthur Cromley is in his early forties, but has the features of a twenty year old. He is in his office preparing a speech for the people of Ibsen Valley, but for everytime he writes he fumbles and crushes the papers trying to come up with new ideas. His secretary Martha enters dressed in lovely dress and carrying a suitcase.]
ACT ONE SCENE 1

Cromley’s Office [8:00 a.m.]

Wednesday

Martha:  Good morning Mr. Cromley, a lovely morning isn’t it

Mr. Cromley: So it is, Martha so it is. So… planning a Christmas vacation are we? Leaving me high and dry?

Martha:
[Laughs] Far from it sir, but it would be nice to spend Christmas away from the office. My brother is getting married and I want to be there to support him.
Mr. Cromley: Oh! Well that’s wonderful Martha. I wish him all the best

Martha:
Thank you sir that means a lot to me

Mr. Cromley: Yes….you’re welcome

[Mr. Cromley sighs; Martha walks over to him and puts her hand on his shoulder].

Martha: Are you alright sir? You seem worried about something.
Mr. Cromley: Oh…it’s nothing really, but do you think I would make a good mayor? I really would hate to disappoint the people of Ibsen Valley. This job has been apart of my family for years my grandfather and my father were both successful, but I just don’t feel I’m up to it.

Martha: Believe me sir; I think you are the best man for the job. Besides what better time than at Christmas. After this you can pass the tradition on to you’re so…. Oh!!! I’m so sorry Mr. Cromley I forgot.
Mr. Cromley: [laughs] It’s alright Martha, you really know how to butter me up. I really wish my son was alive to share this dream with me but as you said this Christmas will be one to remember and the best one yet. I will remember him that way. Anyway time to make my speech right now.

Martha: Very good sir and I shall help you before I leave
[Mr. Cromley sits in his armchair]
Mr. Cromley: Martha, what is it about Christmas that just warms your heart? What is it that fills it with so much hope and prosperity?

Martha: If your heart is pure and holy, you will see nothing but bright clouds and harmonious colours. If your heart is in the right place, just let it flow and you will be fine.
Mr. Cromley: Let if flow, right you are Martha. Shall we get started on this speech?

Martha: Yes sir, we shall. Oh did you hear the good news? Mary is having a baby.
Mr. Cromley: Really! Well bless her heart. When is she expecting?

Martha:
Three days from now.
Mr. Cromley: That is good news. I shall prepare something for her. I think she will like it.

Martha: Very good sir

[Telephone rings] 
[Martha answers]

Martha: Hello, Good morning Mr. Cromley’s office! Yes speaking. Say that again! Oh! I see very well, but are you sure? He is not going to be pleased. Ok then goodbye.
[She hangs up the phone]

Martha:
Sir, we have a problem

Mr.Cromley: What is it?
Martha:
Well…it would seem that Jeremiah Judas is on his way to Ibsen Valley
[Cromley drops the tea cup]

Mr. Cromley: Are you serious? That is not good. Why is he coming here?

Martha: I have not the slightest clue Mr. Cromley, should we warn the town folk?

Mr. Cromley: No! Let them be. There is no need for that; we will deal with this ourselves. We must find out what he is up to?

[Exit Mr. Cromley and Martha]

[Lights down]

[Music plays]
ACT ONE SCENE 2

[Ibsen Valley Square]

Time: 4:30 p.m. Wednesday

[Lights up on stage. People of Ibsen Valley are greeting each other and giving each other gifts. There is a huge Christmas tree in the middle of the square. Nora Bates a 29 year old housemother walks with her eight year old son to buy presents.]
Nora: Come along Timmy, no time to waste, we must hurry before the line is full.
[Timmy runs up]

Timmy: Yes, mommy I’m coming. Mommy! Look a blind man. Is he really blind mommy?

Nora: Yes he is dear

[Nora takes out some coins and throws them in the pan]

Blind Man: Merry Christmas kind lady

Nora: And to you sir. Come along Timmy let’s go buy your gift, oh and I have to pick something up for you father too, so much things to do.

Timmy: Mommy! I want this toy, I want this action figure.

Nora: No Timmy this is mighty expensive, I’m not going to buy that.

Timmy: Awww, mommy please!

Nora: I said no! Now not another word of it, come along
[Enter Mrs. Banks, a 39 year old mistress. A snobbish woman who cares only for her wealth]
Mrs. Banks: Why hello Nora, how are you? [Dryly]

Nora: I’m quite fine. What are you doing here at this time? Shouldn’t you be home tending to your husband…oh!! I’m sorry I forgot you don’t have a husband.

[Mrs. Banks ignores her comment and smiles]

Mrs. Banks: My, my you’re full of wits aren’t you Nora? That’s what I like about you. Anyway I’m on my way to church; I’m conducting the new Christmas play this year.
Nora: [sarcastically] Wow! That is something new. You going to church, that’s an amazing accomplishment.

Mrs. Banks: Well, say anything you like but it will be splendid and then I’ll show all of you, you’ll see.

[Timmy pulls on Mrs. Banks coat]

Mrs. Banks: Why hello little Timmy. How are you? You’re behaving yourself I hope?

Timmy: Yes ma’am. My mommy tells me a lot about you
[Nora tries to shut him up]

Mrs. Banks: Really? What does…Mommy say about me?

Nora: [quickly] ahm….I don’t think that’s important now, come along Timmy.
Mrs. Banks: No, no I want to hear. Yes Timmy tell me
Timmy: She tells me that you’re old, you talk funny and that you’re a shrew. What’s a shrew mommy?

Nora: Ha, ha ahm. I’ll tell you later Timmy
Mrs. Banks: Well….I guess your mother told you a mouthful.
Nora: Yea, I’m sorry about that. Did you hear about Mary?

Mrs. Banks: Oh yes! I think it’s wonderful that she is having a baby. When is she due?
Nora: I believe it’s on Christmas day. Of all the days. [Timmy becomes restless] Timmy stop.
Mrs. Banks: Well, that is good news. I just hope this Christmas is a lot better than last year. I couldn’t buy anything, and none of these….things is worth buying. They’re so….cheap.
Nora: Does it really matter the type of gift you buy?

Mrs. Banks [Shocked] But of course, you can’t expect me just to buy any old gift do you?

Nora: Well, it’s a thought. 
[Ibsen Square suddenly becomes crowded. The mayor enters along with his secretary to deliver his speech. There is instant chatter among the people.]
Mr. Cromley: Settle down everyone, settle down. People of Ibsen Valley, first I want to say happy holidays to one and all and I’m so glad you all could make it. 
All: HAPPY HOLIDAYS!!

Mr. Cromley: Secondly I want to congratulate everyone who was involved in decorating Ibsen Square, it is absolutely lovely, especially at this time of year, and you should all be proud.
[They all applaud]

Mr. Cromley: Even though it is my first time I just want you to know that I will not let you down, as my grandfather and father have successfully done in the past, I will continue the tradition and ensure that Ibsen Valley is well taken care of and that this be a successful Christmas that we can enjoy. And lastly my people of Ibsen Valley I want to specially congratulate one of our own who is due to give birth anytime soon and we would just like to welcome her. Mary please join us.

[Mary walks up from the crowd, the towns people clap]  
Mary: Thank you! Thank you Mayor Cromley, people of Ibsen Valley. You have truly made my day and I can surely say this baby will be blessed because of all of you. This Christmas means a lot to me and I hope that it is as prosperous and fulfilling as last year.

Mr.Cromley: You are in good hands Mary not to worry. You can’t find much better comfort than that of your own home town, because you have people here who love you. And as a token of our appreciation, this gift is for you.

[Martha, the secretary hands Mary a gift basket]

[The town’s people clap]

Mary: Thank you. Thank you all this really means a lot to me and I will always cherish this as long as I live. Thank you.

[Town’s people clap and cheer. When claps fade a mysterious clap is heard offstage]

[Enter Jeremiah Judas]

Judas: Well, well, well, another boring Christmas meeting. I see some things never change do they?

Mr. Cromley: Jeremiah! You are not welcome

Judas: Nice to see you too Cromley. But seriously is that anyway to treat a visitor. Honestly you’re not doing a good job on your first day.

Mr. Cromley: I’m doing just fine and I treat my visitors with as much respect as possible but not when the visitor is you Jeremiah.
Judas: You can’t deny my right. I have as much right to be here just like everyone else.
Martha: [Snaps] THAT’S WHAT YOU THINK!!

Mr. Cromley: Calm down Martha. Judas it’s Christmas, let us not ruin it please. What do you want?

Judas: I don’t have any reasons, do I have to?  I don’t need to pray for anything I just get it.
[All gasp]

Mr. Cromley: Judas listen to what you’re saying. We all get things because of faith, patience and prayer, and it is because of our beloved lord why we have such a momentous season.
Judas: Please spare me. I didn’t come back to listen to your squabble about Jesus, I spend my Christmas differently.

Martha: We’re not interested in how you spend it. If you don’t leave you will be thrown out again just like before.

[Pause]

Judas: Really? Do any of you know the reason why I was thrown out? Did he tell you the cause?

Mr. Cromley:  That’s enough Judas you need to leave now

[Town’s people agreeing]

Man 1: Don’t ruin Christmas for everybody
[All shout]

Judas: [Laughs] Well! So he hasn’t told any of you, that’s great. I will take my leave, but know this you can’t get rid of me that easily and mark my words I will return. You will regret ever banishing me.
Mr. Cromley: Is that a threat? 

Judas: No! Think of it as a promise. Trust me you will all learn the truth soon. I will leave now but I just wanted to make my presence known, and now that I have done that, Merry Christmas.

[Exit Judas]

Mr. Cromley: Ladies and gentlemen I apologize for that it won’t happen again.
Nora: He was really disrespectful
Man2: Why was he thrown out?

Mr. Cromley: All these questions and more will be answered but for now let us enjoy Christmas.
[Exit town people]

Martha: Mayor! This is a problem. Jeremiah has returned and everything will go wrong. Christmas will be interrupted because of him.
Mr. Cromley: I understand the situation Martha, but we cannot live in fear. It’s Christmas and we shall enjoy it.

[Martha sighs]

Martha: Your heart is pure Mayor, but you really should open your eyes.
Mr. Cromley: Have faith Martha. Do you remember when Jesus was baptized at the river Jordan by John the Baptist, and how after he was baptized heaven opened up to him, and he saw the spirit of god coming down like a dove and said, “this is my son for who I am well pleased”?
Martha: Yes sir but what does that have to do with anything?
Mr. Cromley: Martha, what I’m trying to say is that even though things seem rough, even if things never go as how we always planned it, there was always hope. Jesus was that hope for the world and he still is, you’ll see.

[Exit Mr.Cromley & Martha]

Nora: He has some nerve coming in here like that. Timmy you can go home now I’ll be there in a little while ok?

Timmy: Ok Mommy

[Timmy exits]

Mr. Banks:  I think he has a strong personality and he’s sooooooo cute!!!! 
Nora: You can’t be serious, he was obnoxious and arrogant. He never had a reason to behave like that.
Mr. Banks: Anyway I don’t see what he could possibly do to disrupt Christmas. It’s already dead.
Nora: Oh! Because there are no exotic shopping malls nearby it’s boring? The town is dying because there is no belief anymore.

Mrs. Banks: Whatever Nora! Not because you don’t live a little means I shouldn’t. If you’ll excuse me I have to go freshen up for church, bye now.

[Mrs. Banks and Nora exits] [Lights Down]

[Music plays]
ACT ONE SCENE 3
[Cromley’s Office]

Time: 8:30 p.m. Thursday
[Mayor Cromley is on the phone speaking to one of his colleagues while doing paperwork.]

Mr. Cromley: Yes, I understand that George, but what am going to do if I don’t have the Christmas lights, we already have the tree. The people will be devastated and it will ruin their Christmas spirits. Well George you will just have to try harder; I won’t accept excuses. I want you and your people work right around the clock. I don’t care how long it takes you understand? Good. Have a good night

[He hangs up] [Martha enters in her night gown]

Martha: Mr. Cromley what are you doing here? It’s late.

Mr. Cromley: I know, I know. But there is so much to do

Martha: Sir! You’re putting too much pressure on yourself
Mr. Cromley: Someone has to do it Martha, I know I said to have faith and pray but now that Judas is here I have to do all I can now to make sure he doesn’t ruin it this time.
[Pause]

Martha: This time….sir what do you mean? You mean he tried to sabotage Christmas before?
Mr. Cromley: Ahh….uhm forget about it

Martha: No! Sir you are hiding something. What really happened between you and Judas? Earlier he mentioned about us not knowing the truth about why he was banned. None of us know.

[Mr. Cromley gets up]

Mr. Cromley: Martha please drop it, it is a lot complicated than you think.
Martha: Then help me understand then. You know I am always here by your side. 

Mr. Cromley: No Martha…I can’t, I can’t
[Goes to touch him]

Martha: You’re struggling with something deep sir and I don’t know what it is, but things have a way of coming out Mr. Cromley and in the most vile and cruel way. So if you don’t want that to happen it is best to be true to yourself

[Mr. Cromley sighs]

Mr. Cromley: No! just leave it alone Martha. I don’t feel like it now ok?

Martha: Alright Mr. Cromley as you wish.

[Martha exits]
[Mr. Cromley goes back to his chair]

Mr. Cromley: I just have to forget about it, that’s all. There is no need for anyone to know about this. Come on Cromley pull yourself together. It’s Christmas, the most joyous time of year. I need to be happy not sad.
[Someone knocks]
Mr. Cromley: Come in
[Enter Mary and her husband Joseph]

Mary: Good evening Mayor, you know my husband Joseph?

Mr. Cromley: Yes I do how are you?

Joseph: I’m quite fine thanks.

Mr. Cromley: Please sit. Now what brings you here?

Mary: Mayor Cromley we have a problem. Someone has been stealing our Christmas trees, and all of our presents.
Mr. Cromley: What! Are you serious? Do you know who it could be?

Joseph: That is it; we don’t know who it is, it’s like no one knows what is happening. This is the first time this has ever happened, and it’s not just us. Many of our neighbours have had the same problem too.
[Mr. Cromley stands up]

Mr. Cromley: I don’t know but, I have a pretty good idea who it is. I just know it’s him

[Pointing to the audience] 

Mary: Maybe one of them took our presents; they all look guilty enough, watching us

[Joseph and Mr. Cromley looks at her]

Joseph: Mary please this is not the time to go pretending to see people who are not there.
Mary: But….they are right there, with their big eyes looking at us
Mr. Cromley: No my dear he is right, no one is there don’t hallucinate now. I think I know who is responsible…Judas.

Joseph: Jeremiah Judas?  Why would he do…..wait is he back?

Mr. Cromley: Yes! He is back and he is not going to leave 
Joseph: So we need to get him out now

Mary: It would be possible if we knew where he was

[Martha enters]

Martha: Mr. Mayor! I’m sorry to interrupt but you have to come and see this. The tree in Ibsen Square is missing.

Mr. Cromley: WHAT!! How? 
Martha: I don’t know Mr. Mayor but you need to come right now, the people are becoming restless.

[Lights down, scene change]

[Ibsen Square]

[Lights up, the towns people are gathered anxiously awaiting the mayor and chatter among them]
[Mayor Cromley, Martha, Mary and Joseph enter]

Street Vendor: Mr. Mayor the tree is missing, what are you going to do about it?
Man 1: The tree has been a symbol of this town for many years and now it’s gone. Ever since that Judas boy came here things have been going wrong. Our presents are missing, all our gifts…gone, all of it and now the tree. Something is wrong

[Everyone begins to shout]

Mr. Cromley: Everyone please calm down, please!!

Street Vendor: No! Mr. Mayor this has gone far enough and we want to know what you plan to do.

Mr. Cromley: Everyone please, I know this looks bad but I assure you everything will be alright.

Martha: Mr. Mayor I think I speak for everyone when I say; it’s time to take action. We need to know who is doing this.

Mr. Cromley: I know Martha; I am trying my utmost best….

Street Vendor: No! I don’t think you are trying hard enough.

Vendor Woman: I don’t have many things, but at least my children are happy knowing that Christmas is here, but when something like this happens, what do I tell them?

Man 1: You have smeared the name of your grandfather and your father; they never made such a mess of things. Bringing that Judas boy here.

Mr. Cromley: [angry tone] Now see here. I never brought him here, he came on his own. I don’t know why he has come, but I can assure you I will find out.
Man 1: Yea, I bet you will.
[Towns people exit]

Mr. Cromley:  What is the use Martha? Seriously tell me.
Martha: Sir, please stop beating yourself up, we will find him

[Exit Martha]

Mr. Cromley: I won’t let you do this; I will find you, Judas! 
[Lights dim on Cromley; dancers appear on stage dancing around him. Enya – I will find you plays in the background]
[Song ends; Narrator’s voice is heard offstage]

Narrator: Mayor Cromley was devastated. He never imagined that his first time as Mayor would pose so many problems. He always dreamt of a Christmas full of happiness, fulfillment and joy, not one of chaos, anger and misery. The good people of Ibsen valley had lost all faith because their beloved tree went missing, and blamed Mayor Cromley for his lack of leadership and integrity. Lost and confused Mayor Cromley looks to the one person who can help him in his recent trouble.
Mr. Cromley:  Lord I know you’re there. I know you answer prayers even as small as this. Help me to understand why these things are happening. Help me to make sense of them. I put my life in your hands.
[A bright light appears in front of Cromley, A small boy appears]
Tommy: Do not despair Mayor Cromley! Jesus works in mysterious ways

Mr. Cromley: Who are you? 

Tommy: My name is Tommy, and I am your subconscious, they all know me [pointing to the audience] but you don’t.
Mr. Cromley: Why have you come? There is nothing anybody can do to make me feel better. I have failed. It hasn’t even been a couple of days and already I have a bad reputation.
Tommy: Don’t say that, everyone has their bad times, even your grandfather and father. No one is perfect, we all make mistakes, and Jesus knows that. All he asks is that we follow his word and praise him always. No one can judge you except the lord himself. Don’t lose hope, you are special and don’t you forget that.
Mr. Cromley: You really think I’m someone special? 

Tommy: You wouldn’t be here if you weren’t. Now do you want to stay here or do you want to go and settle matters with the town people.

Mr. Cromley: I’m ready

[Lights dim on Tommy, Mr.Cromley exits

[Lights down}

ACT ONE SCENE 4
            [Ibsen Square]

                   Time: 8:30 p.m. Friday

[Mrs. Banks sneaks around Ibsen Square with a box in her hand.]

Mrs. Banks: Oh my! This box is so heavy. Well I guess that’s all of it. I have everything I need now. (giggles) I feel so bad, but I have to think about my welfare right? I wonder if they will pay me after I’m done directing that dreadful Christmas play, after all I don’t do anything for free. I mean that girl playing Mary is simply awful. Her hair is all wrong and that dress, ugh!!!!!! Talk about fashion disaster. Oh well time to move.

[She attempts to pick up the box when Jerimiah Judas walks in]

Mrs. Banks: Oh! Didn’t see you there. I thought you left? Didn’t expect to see you here 

Judas: Ibsen Valley is my home, regardless of what anyone says, besides what is it to you?

Mrs. Banks: Nothing really. I just really admired the way you stood up to that old crone of a mayor.

Judas: You don’t like him?

Mrs. Banks: Not really. Like I said he is old but he has money so I would make an exception.

Judas: You’re a weird bitter old lady you know that

[Mrs. Banks frowns at him. Judas attempts to walk off when he notices the box]

Judas: What is all this?

Mrs. Banks: Uhm!!! No. nothing, nothing important really just some old Christmas stuff you know.

Judas: Well they all look really new, Christmas presents wrapped neatly, these are not old
Mrs. Banks: Well it belongs to me so mind your own business, 

[Enter Martha and some town people]

Martha: JUDAS! This time you have gone too far. We want back all the presents and the tree which you stole.

Judas: What are you talking about?

Man 1: You know what we mean; ever since you came here things have been going wrong, now we want them back

Judas: I didn’t steal anything, why would I do that? I love Ibsen Valley, and if you all would give me a chance I would show you I’m not a bad person.
Martha: Save it for someone who cares, you have done nothing but ask for trouble ever since you came back. Give us back what we came for or we will throw you out again.

Judas: I am not leaving, and you can’t make me. Listen, I know I may behave a little odd at times but that doesn’t make me a thief, just ask her she….
Martha: Ask who?
Judas: That lady who always walks like she has a back problem
Vendor woman: Oh! Mrs. Banks, Yea I saw her, a good while now
Martha: I didn’t notice her, what was she doing here?

Judas: I came and I saw her with a box with presents like she was carrying them somewhere, she seemed like she was in a hurry.
Martha: Wait, how many presents did she have with her?

Judas: I don’t know how much but she had a lot of them 
[Mayor Cromley enters with Ms. Banks and other town people]

Martha: Mr. Mayor what are you doing here?
Mr. Cromwell: I think Miss Banks has something to share with all of you.

Mrs. Banks: What are you talking about; I have nothing to share…..

Mr. Cromwell: Mrs. Banks, please they have a right to know.

Mrs. Banks: Alright fine, since you old yellow bellies wont leave me alone, I stole the presents, and yes I stole the Christmas tree. You happy now you’ll didn’t need it anyway
Martha: What do you mean we didn’t need it? That tree has been a symbol of this town for many years now; you can’t just remove tradition like that

[Town’s people agreeing]
Judas: Looks like you banished the wrong person

Man 1: No! We still think you need to leave you are not wanted here, and you can take Mrs. Banks with you,
[Town’s people agreeing]

Mr. Cromley: Please everyone, this is not necessary. Mrs. Banks has done wrong, but it makes no sense to banish her, or Judas, It is Christmas time and we don’t want it to be one of sorrow and grief. My grandfather would be disappointed if I let that happen. So as Mayor of Ibsen Valley, I say we all forget our differences and get on to celebrate Christmas the way it was meant to be celebrated. There is also something I need to tell all of you and I hope you all understand.
Martha: What is it Mr. Mayor?

Mr. Cromley: The real reason why Judas was banished from here. Jeremiah Judas…….is my son.

[All gasp]

Judas: What! Yeah right, my mother told me my father died a long time ago

Mr. Cromley: No, your mother and I were going through problems, My father didn’t really like her and it caused problems, She begged me constantly to bring you here and I did, it broke my father’s heart and he didn’t speak to me again from that time. So through out all those times I have been keeping you a secret from the town’s people, I told them that you were an orphan I found, because I didn’t want them to know you were my son.
Martha: So your son wasn’t really dead

Mr. Cromley: No! My point is to everyone is never judge a person. I know that sometimes we may look at someone and think they are not worthy, but we are not the ones to judge that; and even so, the lord would never judge because he loves us all no matter what we look like. I can’t change the past but I can look towards the future and that future is Ibsen Valley and we will have a memorable Christmas. Judas and Mrs. Banks will stay here and we will try to put what was past behind us.

[Martha smiles]

Martha: I’m sure we can do that

[Towns people agreeing]
[A Man enters]
Man: Everyone come quick, Mary’s going in labour

[Everyone exits]

[Lights down]
[Scene change] [12:30 p.m Saturday, CHRISTMAS DAY]

[“Silent Night” plays, the towns people all gather around Mary, Joseph and the new born baby boy. His name was Jesus. Mayor Cromley, Martha, and most of the towns people came and beared gifts, especially Jeremiah Judas and Mrs. Banks]
Mrs. Banks: Your baby is beautiful Mary, I’m sorry if I caused any trouble, just letting you know this is from the heart

Mary: Thank you Mrs. Banks and thank you too Judas, I think we all misjudged you, you are indeed family and you belong with us.
Judas: Thank you, and I’m also sorry if I caused any problems as well, it’s a problem I need to work on.

Joseph: But we can’t have a celebration without celebrating Mayor Cromley. Throughout all the problems he still found the faith to hold this town together and for that we thank you Mayor Cromley. To Mayor Cromley.

Everyone: TO MAYOR CROMLEY

Mr. Cromley: Merry Christmas to all you friends

Everyone: MERRY CHRISTMAS
[Mayor Cromley walks over to Martha]

Mayor Cromley: You change your mind about going to see your brother Martha?

Martha: No, the wedding was postponed. Besides I can’t leave you here, who would look after you if I’m gone?
[Everyone begins laughing and looking at the baby and everyone was happy.]
Narrator: And so we come to an end of a magnificent chapter. Secrets were revealed, consequences were dealt with and everyone was happy. Mary gave birth to a beautiful baby boy, and his name was Jesus, who was a symbol of togetherness and hope; that’s what he brought to the people of Ibsen Valley, hope and Mayor Cromley was also blessed knowing that he did his best to restore peace among his people and he did it the best way he knew he could and it was done in his own unique way. This shows us all that even though it is hard sometimes, forgiveness is the best remedy for peace. Goodnight to one and all and have a merry Christmas.

[Silent Night continues]

END OF SCENE 

[Lights down]
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