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CAST OF CHARACTERS 

Elroy Snodgrass — Married to Virginia

Virginia Snodgrass — Married to Elroy

Gramma — Virginia’s mother 

Old woman — Biblical homeless woman

The Scribe — Biblical writer of Scripture

Timaeus — Scribe’s bright young son 

Nimrod — The investigator

Jabin — The rich man 

Wife — Married to Jabin

Pharisee — Self-righteous biblical character

Mary — Mother of Jesus

Joseph — Earthly father of Jesus 

Soloist

Pianist (optional)

An equal distribution of lines among the cast ensures that no one
must memorize a long role in the hectic holiday season.

Scripture taken from the HOLY BIBLE, NEW INTERNATIONAL
VERSION ®. NIV ®. Copyright © 1973, 1978, 1984 by
International Bible Society. Used by permission of Zondervan
Publishing House. All rights reserved.
Scripture taken from the NEW AMERICAN STANDARD BIBLE
®, © copyright The Lockman Foundation 1960, 1962, 1963, 1968,
1971, 1972, 1973, 1975, 1977, 1995. Used by permission.
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PRODUCTION NOTES

SYNOPSIS: When Gramma visits her daughter and finds her 
son-in-law glued to the computer, she rails against “that
contraption.” But just a few keystrokes later, all three are swept
away by a startling glimpse of Bethlehem, where crowds gather for
the census. A rich man, a Pharisee, a private investigator, a
homeless woman — each seeks a life that matters, unaware of the
coming Deliverer. Throughout, a scribe passes on his trade to his
bored and antsy son. As they painstakingly handwrite the
Scriptures, the scribe is so engrossed that he’s oblivious to the
excitement at the nearby stable when the Messiah is born. We have
the advantage of Scripture, yet we can turn our backs just as he did. 

MUSIC: Background music, either pre-recorded or played live on
the piano, may be used to enhance the finale and the “grand
entrance” of the Old Woman (“I Wonder As I Wander”), Nimrod (“The
Pink Panther Theme” by Harry Mancini or something equally
suspenseful), the Pharisee (“Pomp and Circumstance”), and Jabin
(“Hail to the Chief ” or something equally regal). The soloist sings “O
Little Town of Bethlehem” and “What Child Is This.” “Deck the
Halls” may open the performance, and the “Hallelujah Chorus” from
Handel’s Messiah may conclude it. Suggested selections may be
found online or at a local retail outlet.

SET: Computer desk, Christmas tree with decorations, writing desk
for Scribe, stable area, rock at Upstage center for Old Woman.

PROPS:  Laptop computer; bottle of milk and large hoagie
sandwich; fly swatter; bedroll, cane fishing pole, grungy bag or
basket, loaf of bread, cup of “worms” (may be made of clay), and
tattered blanket for Old Woman; scrolls and feather or feather pen
for Scribe; magnifying glass, notebook, and pen for Nimrod; small
book for Pharisee; a toy top for Timaeus; a large fabric bag for Jabin’s
Wife; a cane and a Bible for Gramma. 

COSTUMES:  Christmas outfits for Virginia and Gramma, fur coat
for Gramma, a sweater and slacks for Elroy, brown robes with hoods
for Scribe and Timaeus, shabby robe for Old Woman, biblical robe
with a trench coat over the top for Nimrod, simple biblical robes with
headpieces and sandals for Mary and Joseph, regal, richer-looking
robes for Jabin and his Wife and the Pharisee. 

SOUND EFFECTS:  Whirring transitional computer sound,
thunder, rain.
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Scene 1

        (As the play opens, ELROY SNODGRASS is sitting at a desk,
obviously engrossed in work on his home computer. VIRGINIA
SNODGRASS stands behind him, thoughtfully arranging
decorations on the couple’s Christmas tree. “Deck the Halls” is
heard in the background. ELROY takes a drink from a bottle of
milk, and then takes a bite from a large hoagie sandwich.
Music fades.)

VIRGINIA:  Elroy! (No answer) Elroy!
ELROY:  (Not looking up) Ummmm?
VIRGINIA:  Elroy, what should I put on the top!? The 

angel … or the star?!
ELROY:  Ummmm! (He takes another drink of milk.)
VIRGINIA:  The angel or the star? (She stares at him. There is

no answer.) Elroy, I’m talking to you! Just once it would
be nice if you’d pay attention to what’s going on around
here. I feel like I do Christmas all by myself!

ELROY:  (Looking up over the rim of his glasses) I help! I help
with the planning!

VIRGINIA:  You? Help with the planning?!
ELROY:  Last night, Virginia!
VIRGINIA:  (Miffed) Last night, Elroy? Last night you said I

make the driest, the toughest, the most detestable rib
roast anyone ever ate!

ELROY:  Input, Virginia! I give you input about what not to
make for Christmas dinner! (He makes a face.) I thought
everyone was going to be sick last night!

VIRGINIA:  Humph! (Pause) Well, I have a little input for you.
You buy ridiculous Christmas presents.

ELROY:  (Starting to get huffy) I don’t think so! My gifts are
very insightful.

VIRGINIA:  (She reaches for a fly swatter and slaps it on the palm
of her hand.) A bug zapper, Elroy! You bought my mother
a Super-Duper Bug Zapper Slapper!

ELROY:  Well … well … I just don’t want anything to annoy
that sweeeet, precious woman.

VIRGINIA:  Bugs don’t annoy my mother, Elroy, you annoy
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my mother! (ELROY gives VIRGINIA a look of disgust.) Help
me with this tree … she’s going to be here any minute.

ELROY:  (With alarm) Your mother?! She’s coming today?
Virginia, you didn’t tell me your mother was coming
today!

VIRGINIA:  I did tell you. You just never listen!
ELROY:  Good grief! (GRAMMA enters. She is slightly hunched

and walks with a cane. She speaks to persons in the audience
as she makes her way to the stage.) 

GRAMMA:  (To audience) Ohhhh, this weather! It just kills my
arthritis! (Pause) They can send a man to the moon, but
they can’t help my arthritis. (After pause) I only live one
block away, and you’d think my son-in-law would pick
me up! And he only shoveled my snow once this week. My
late husband, bless his soul, he would have done
anything I asked. (Pause) Today I’m going to visit my
daughter, Virginia. She’s an incredible cook. And a
“fashionista,” too. What a beautiful bride she was! We
gave her such a lovely wedding. I told her, “You could
have done better. You could have married a doctor.” But
she didn’t. (She spots VIRGINIA and rushes to  Center Stage.)
Oh, honey!

VIRGINIA:  (With a flourish) Mother! (The two embrace.)
GRAMMA:  What a picture of loveliness you are! (GRAMMA

stares adoringly at VIRGINIA as she twirls about to show off her
Christmas outfit. While removing her fur coat) Hang it up,
dear. It’s your inheritance.

VIRGINIA:  Elroy! Hang up Mother’s coat. (ELROY grabs the
coat and when GRAMMA is not looking, tosses it in a heap. He
then resumes work on the computer.)

GRAMMA:  (Feistily) There he is! On that contraption again!
ELROY:  Virginia, would you explain to your mother that I’m

surfin’ the Internet?
GRAMMA:  Pshaw! (Pointing her cane at VIRGINIA) Would you

explain to my son-in-law that it’s almost Christmas —
and there isn’t time to be diddling with that — that
machine?!

ELROY:  (Standing up) It’s a fine Christmas we’re having here!
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GRAMMA:  And … just what are you going to do about it?
ELROY:  (Staring menacingly at GRAMMA) I’ll tell you what I’m

going to do about it! I’m just going to ignore the whole
bunch of you and do Christmas by myself — on the
Macintosh!

VIRGINIA:  Elroy! Really?
ELROY:  Really! I’m gonna do Christmas on the Internet. 
GRAMMA:  And just what do you think you’ll find on the

Internet?
ELROY:  (Defensively) I dunno! I dunno!
GRAMMA:  What we have here is a plastic box with a cord

and a piece of glass on the front. How do you suppose
you’ll “do Christmas” with that?

ELROY:  (With irritation) Shouldn’t be difficult, mother-in-law
… not difficult at all! (Hands on the keyboard and speaking
slowly as he types) w-w-w … dot Bethlehem … dot com! (A
transitional/whirring sound is heard, and lights flicker. At
Center Stage GRAMMA and VIRGINIA look about with great
apprehension, trying to identify the source of the sound.
Suddenly all lights are on, and the audience sees the SCRIBE
at Stage Right, obviously engrossed in his work, which is to
copy Scripture with a long feather pen.) 

GRAMMA:  (With astonishment) Who is that?
ELROY:  (With excitement) Well, I don’t know … but I can

relate to this man already. He’s word processing!
GRAMMA:  Take me home, Virginia. This is absurd!
VIRGINIA:  Well, Mom … maybe this could be interesting.
GRAMMA:  Come off it, both of you! This isn’t Bethlehem! If

it was, we’d see Joseph. And Mary. And the star and the
angels and the wise men. (Pointing her cane at the SCRIBE)
Not this dufus! (The SCRIBE looks up, as though he has
heard GRAMMA. He stands up and looks about, as if looking
for the person who made the remark. After a bit he sits down,
picks up his quill, and resumes writing. Lights out.)
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Scene 2

        (As the scene opens, ELROY sits alone, peering at his computer
screen. Throughout the scene he says nothing, but makes it
obvious he is absorbed by the Internet. The SCRIBE and
TIMAEUS, his young son, are at Stage Right, busily going
about their work.)

OPTIONAL SONG:  “I Wonder As I Wander” (Instrumental
only, played as intro.) 

        (As the song plays, OLD WOMAN enters slowly through the
seating area. She is shabbily dressed and carries on her back a
small bedroll and a cane fishing pole. She walks slowly to
Center Stage, pauses, and takes some time to smooth her
scraggly hair. She then opens a grungy bag/basket that she
carries, and one by one removes some of the contents. A cup.
Wiggly worms [she smiles, to indicate this will be good fishing
bait.] A small loaf of bread. She looks around, finds a place to
sit down [A rock at Upstage Center], and begins to eat her
lunch.)

SCRIBE:  (Reading aloud slowly) The Lord is my shepherd.
(Now says the words while writing.) The Lord is my
shepherd … (Reading) I shall not want … (Speaking while
writing) I shall not want … (To TIMAEUS) Watch how
you’re making those o’s, my child. They need to be more
circular! Rotund!

TIMAEUS:  Yes, father.

OPTIONAL SONG:  “The Pink Panther Theme” (Instrumental
only, played as intro.) 

        (As the song plays, Investigator NIMROD enters from back of
the audience and makes his way to the stage. He carries a
magnifying glass and note pad. At times he peers at a
particular member of the audience and, with a stern look,
writes notes on his pad. The OLD WOMAN is frightened by his
appearance and steps back, but she does not entirely leave the
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stage. NIMROD painstakingly continues to “investigate” the
scene. With his magnifying glass, he looks for footprints. Then
he holds out his right arm, lifts his thumb, as if to calculate
distances between objects in the sky. When NIMROD reaches
Center Stage, the SCRIBE speaks to him.)

SCRIBE:  Could I … uh … help you, sir?
NIMROD:  (Dramatically) I am Nimrod — (With importance) —

sent here by King Herod the Great. (He points to the
stable.) See that star — how bright it is and how it hangs
low like that? Herod thinks it might have something to
do with the Promised One, and he put me on the case.
(The OLD WOMAN, who has obviously heard NIMROD’s
remarks, steps forward, so that she can better hear the
conversation.)

SCRIBE:  (Ignoring NIMROD) He maketh me to lie down … He
maketh me to lie down.

NIMROD:  (Insistent) Hey, you’re a scribe. You know this
stuff! Is there any evidence that the Savior would come
to Bethlehem?

SCRIBE:  (Much louder) In green pastures. (Writing) In green
pastures.

NIMROD:  Is that all you do all day — just sit there and copy
stuff?

SCRIBE:  (Sternly) God’s Word needs to be handed down …
(Dramatically) from generation to generation!

NIMROD:  You mean the Ten Commandments and stuff like
that?

SCRIBE:  Yeah, stuff like that.
NIMROD:  Don’t you ever write anything original? (The

SCRIBE responds only with a look of bewilderment.) I mean,
don’t you have any ideas of your own? (The SCRIBE
frowns deeply. He turns his shoulders to NIMROD and
continues to write. The OLD WOMAN steps closer and listens
intently.)

SCRIBE:  (Reading) He restoreth my soul. (Writing) He
restoreth my soul.

NIMROD:  You should report things. About events! And
people. What if it’s true? 
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        What if the Savior is here — (Pointing again) right
underneath that star?! (The OLD WOMAN draws very near
to NIMROD, and now he sees her. With scorn) Hey, you! Get
outta here! (The OLD WOMAN exits, scurrying away.)

SCRIBE:  It is my job to copy God’s Word, and only God’s
Word.

NIMROD:  All right, then, have it your way. (NIMROD, as he
leaves the stage area Stage Left, uses his hands to measure
various stars in the sky.)

SCRIBE:  (After NIMROD is gone) Timaeus, there is work to do.
TIMAEUS:  I am sorry, my father. But I am so disheartened.
SCRIBE:  What?
TIMAEUS:  (Dramatically) My job is monotonous. And my life

is stagnant!
SCRIBE:  (Indignantly) You’re eight years old!
TIMAEUS:  (Again, very dramatically) That man is right. I am

so lacking in self-expression. I have no future!
SCRIBE:  (A bit angry) My child, you are a scribe, and a scribe

you will always be. It has been decided — by the Jewish
nation! (TIMAEUS sulks. SCRIBE resumes copying
Scripture.) 

Scene 3

        (GRAMMA enters ELROY and VIRGINIA’s house.)
GRAMMA:  (Looking about) Virginia! Elwood! I mean, Elroy!

(Pause) Anyone home? (GRAMMA’s eye catches items near
the Snodgrass Christmas tree, and she picks up the fly swatter.)
Hmmmm. Looks like the kids have been to the Dollar
Store. (GRAMMA looks about briefly and then spots the
computer. In a mocking manner) That’s Elroy for you!
Mister Re-spon-si-bility! Left his computer on again.
(GRAMMA walks to the computer as if to shut it off, but is
suddenly drawn to happenings on the screen. She sits down
and begins to watch.) Would you look at that? Bethlehem
again! (GRAMMA is, for a short time, engrossed in ELROY’s
computer. She remains in a “freeze” position for the remainder
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of the scene. The OLD WOMAN, who has been sitting on the
ground hidden by the rock, gets up, yawns, stretches, begins to
roll up her bedroll, and abruptly sits back down when she sees
activity on the street.)

OPTIONAL SONG:  “Hail to the Chief” (Instrumental only,
played as intro.) 

JABIN:  (With his WIFE, he makes a grand entrance down the
center aisle. They speak to each other as they make their way to
Center Stage.) Look at this! The crowds! I think they’re
excited to see us! (He begins to smile and wave at the
audience.) What a great town!

WIFE:  No, Jabin, this is not a great town. It’s a despicable
little place. And why are we in such a hurry?

JABIN:  Could you just speed it up!? You’re holding up the
servants. (JABIN continues to wave and enthusiastically greet
the crowd. His WIFE trudges reluctantly behind. Music stops
as they reach Center Stage.) 

WIFE:  (In a whiny voice) Tell me again, Jabin, how many
sheep do we have?

JABIN:  At last count, there were one thousand, six hundred
and thirty-nine sheep.

WIFE:  And how many camels?
JABIN:  Eighty-four, my dear. We have eighty-four camels.
WIFE:  And power, Jabin. Wouldn’t you say that I’m married

to the richest, most powerful governor in all the land?
JABIN:  That you are, my sweet. That you are.
WIFE:  (Pouting) Then tell me, Jabin — why are we here? (She

makes a face.) In Bethlehem? In all this heat? And dirt?
And dust? And all these substandard accommodations?

JABIN:  You know why we’re here. It’s because of the census.
All must travel to their own city to be counted and
taxed.

WIFE:  I don’t care about the census. I just want to go home.
Take me home, Jabin. (JABIN shakes his head; his WIFE
pouts.)
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OPTIONAL SONG:  “Pomp and Circumstance” (Instrumental
only, played as intro.) 

PHARISEE:  (Makes a grand entrance through the audience to
Center Stage, crying out as he walks and repeating over and
over) Help me to be humble, Lord. Help me to be humble.
It’s so hard to be humble when you’re perfect in every
way. (JABIN and his WIFE remain On-Stage, curiously
peering at him. As the PHARISEE reaches Center Stage, the
music stops and the OLD WOMAN stands, folds her arms, and
appears to be shivering.)

WIFE:  (Suddenly catching a glimpse of the OLD WOMAN) Jabin,
look! That old woman over there! Should we be
concerned about her?

PHARISEE:  Pardon me, ma’am — I couldn’t help but
overhear. And forgive me for intruding, but there are
rules for this. Let me see if I can find it. (He turns the
pages of a small book and begins to read.) Here it is:
Pharisee Rule Number 44-309: “If a widow has need of
food or clothing, it is to be provided by the brother of
her late husband. And if there is no brother, then such
assistance shall be given by the second cousin of her
mother’s uncle.” So there you have it! (The OLD WOMAN,
indicating she has heard the conversation, scurries Off-Stage.)

WIFE:  (Perplexed) What? I don’t understand a word you’re
saying!

PHARISEE:  (With authority) Giving, however, remains your
obligation. And there are procedures! (Reading from his
book) Pharisee Rule Number 76-803: “Tithes and
offerings shall be collected in a large metal box, which
is to be placed on the top step of the temple. Coins shall
be deposited slowly and methodically, and if possible
with a loud clanking noise, so that all who pass by will
see the sacrifice and great generosity of the giver.”

JABIN:  Will you stop already? Who are you, anyway?! 
PHARISEE:  I am a Pharisee. An expert at pleasing God. And

I have it here … from the preamble to the Pharisee
Book of Rules … (He reads very slowly and with smugness.)
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For hours and hours we fast and pray.
        We do good deeds most every day. 
        The holy laws we oft repeat.  
        Most righteous men you’ll ever meet. 
JABIN:  You make me laugh!
PHARISEE:  You, kind sir, make me cry. (Shaking his head) So

foolish to depend on all your earthly things. (JABIN
gives the PHARISEE a look of dismissal and he exits. The
OTHERS follow.) 

GRAMMA:  (Slamming down the computer cover) Stop it! All of
you! I can’t believe I let myself get mesmerized by 
this — this machine! (Pause. Silence is broken by the slow,
deliberate words of the soloist.)

SONG:  “O Little Town of Bethlehem”

SOLOIST:  (Singing) O little town of Bethlehem,
        How still we see thee lie.
        Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
        The silent stars go by.
        Yet in thy dark streets shineth
        The everlasting Light.
        The hopes and fears of all the years
        Are met in thee tonight. (As the song is being sung, the OLD

WOMAN meanders back on the stage. She stops, looks about,
then sits back upon the rock. Lights out.)

Scene 4

        (As the scene opens, the OLD WOMAN, still sitting on the large
rock, is sorting gear. A crack of thunder is heard. Lights flicker.
OLD WOMAN stands up, looks about, steps back, picks up a
ragged blanket, and then wraps it around her shoulders.
Thunder is heard again, and then it begins to rain; this time
the OLD WOMAN puts the blanket atop her head. OLD
WOMAN looks about and sees MARY and JOSEPH walking
slowly up the center aisle. MARY is bent forward as if to protect
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herself from the weather; JOSEPH has his arm about her. OLD
WOMAN, who has been watching, edges toward them. With
hesitation she attempts to gain MARY’s attention. Then, in
pantomime, she offers MARY her blanket. MARY smiles and
nods, accepts the blanket; JOSEPH wraps it around her
shoulders. She and JOSEPH continue to make their way to the
stable. Rain and thunder continue. JOSEPH knocks at the
door of the stable and conducts an imaginary conversation with
a person inside, then beckons his wife to come inside. OLD
WOMAN shakes off her chill and exits to the side. Lights out,
then back on. The SCRIBE is sitting at his desk. TIMAEUS is
sitting on the floor playing with a toy top.)

SCRIBE:  (Scolding) Timaeus! Timaeus! Get to work!
(TIMAEUS gets up slowly and takes his place at the writing
desk. The scribe begins to write. TIMAEUS does not.)

TIMAEUS:  Leviticus. We’re done with Leviticus!
SCRIBE:  Yes, my child.
TIMAEUS:  So today it’s Numbers.
SCRIBE:  Yes, Numbers.
TIMAEUS:  I hate Numbers!
SCRIBE:  Timaeus!
TIMAEUS:  Just listen to this. (Reading) “Then they

journeyed from Mount Hor and camped at Zalmonah.
And they journeyed from Zalmonah and camped at
Punon. And they journeyed from Punon and camped at
Oboth” (Numbers 33:41-43, NASB). And they journeyed …
and they camped. They journeyed and they camped.
They journeyed and they camped …

SCRIBE:  We are scribes, Timaeus. It is our duty to copy
these words. It is not our duty to find them interesting.

TIMAEUS:  I will be a scribe, my father. But not a good
scribe. (Dramatically) I am so lacking in passion!

SCRIBE:  God has ordered you to be a scribe, and a scribe
you shall be! (The PAIR resumes work. NIMROD enters from
the side. The SCRIBE calls out to him.) So, I’m just curious.
What all did you find underneath that star?

NIMROD:  (With disappointment) I found a smelly old stable. A
few cows. Some sheep. Lots of musty hay. 
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SCRIBE:  That’s it?
NIMROD:  (Pause) Well, I did find a couple over there … and

the wife is with child. The owner took them in —
because there’s no room at the inn. 

SCRIBE:  And … ?
NIMROD:  And I asked them some questions. Did a

background check.   
SCRIBE:  And … ?
NIMROD:  (With sudden irritation) I’m searching for the King

of Earth. What we have here is a peasant girl — and a
carpenter. (Makes a face.) From Nazareth, no less! I
hardly think … (Pause) Preposterous! 

SCRIBE:  You’ll be leaving then? 
NIMROD:  Yes, I’ll be leaving. (He turns, takes a few steps, then

turns around to address the SCRIBE again.) One more time!
Please, could you look in your scrolls just one more
time and see if you can find anything — anything at 
all — that would help me here.

TIMAEUS:  Come on, Dad, look! You always say God speaks
through Scripture!

SCRIBE:  All right. I’ll see what I can find. (SCRIBE begins to
page through his scrolls.) Yes, yes, I am finding some
things. (Slowly at first) “Behold, a virgin will be with
child, and bear a Son, and she will call his name
Immanuel” (Isaiah 7:14, NASB). (Turning pages) “He had
no beauty or majesty to attract us to him, nothing in his
appearance that we should desire him” (Isaiah 53:2,
NIV). “He was despised and rejected by men, a man of
sorrows” (Isaiah 53:3, NIV). (With great seriousness) “He
was oppressed and afflicted, yet he did not open his
mouth” (Isaiah 53:7, NIV). (With even greater seriousness)
“The Lord … laid on him in iniquity of us all” (Isaiah
53:6, NIV). (Long pause) “As for you, Bethlehem … too
little to be among the clans of Judah, from you One will
go forth to be ruler in Israel” (Micah 5:2, NASB).

TIMAEUS:  Dad! It says Bethlehem!
SCRIBE:  (Flustered) Well it does, but, but … I dunno. I just

dunno.
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NIMROD:  Well, uh, I’m sorry I asked. It … it doesn’t change
anything. I’ve been to that stable. There’s nothing over
there. No evidence. No proof of anything. (NIMROD exits
down the center aisle. As he does, he shares a confidence with
members of the audience.) I’m not all that disappointed,
you know. The way I figure it, once we find the Savior,
we’re going to feel beholden to him. He’ll ask us to
change our ways. Well, I don’t want to change my ways.
I like to do things my own way! (NIMROD exits. Brief
pause)

TIMAEUS:  Dad, can we go there? Can we go over to the
stable? (The SCRIBE shakes his head. Lights are dimmed and
the soloist begins to sing.) 

SONG:  Third verse of “O Little Town of Bethlehem”

SOLOIST:  (Singing) How silently, how silently
        The wondrous gift is given!
        So God imparts to human hearts
        The blessings of his heaven.

TIMAEUS:  Dad!  Please?
        
SOLOIST:  (Singing) No ear may hear his coming,
        But in this world of sin,
        Where meek souls will receive him, still
        The dear Christ enters in.

Scene 5

        (As the scene opens, the stage is dark except for a dim light
upon the SCRIBE at Stage Right, who is working laboriously.
After a brief pause, the audience hears keys being struck on a
computer keyboard. Audience hears but does not see ELROY
and VIRGINIA.)

ELROY:  (With excitement) Virginia, come here! You gotta see
this! This is so incredible.
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