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Here’s our Christmas Rhyming Play,
Joy for everyone;

Our story is of a concert planned,

A night of sheer good fun.

Santa and Mary introduce the guests,
Decos, Elves and Reindeer;
They each perform a Christmas song,
With lots of yuletide cheer.

Our story has a special star,
Helping all the crew;

He hangs out with the reindeer,
But Kenny is a gnu!

S0 enjoy our script,
And have some fun;
Add in a few tunes,
Yeh! Christmas has begun!
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Sty Olaws

Hero of Christmas

/‘/ﬂ// Ohrishmas

Santa’s partner in commentary

e Roimdeers

Rudolf ... the favourite
Prancer ... the leader
‘Kenny'’ ... the gnu? (in disguise)

e Llfes

Clarry ... good, old Clarry
Rene ... is that you, Clarry?
‘Kenny'’ ... disguised as an elf

e Decos

Candy (Cane) ... all curls
Snow (Man) ... a melting moment
‘Kenny'’ ... dingle bell?!

e Sl

Santacee ... rapper
Santadee ... rapper
‘Kenny’ ... rap king
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AcTt Two
SANTA: First track off the stack,
Came from the shack;
A whole lotta’ hooves,
With a whole lotta’ grooves.
MARy: So without much to do,

We're pleased to bring to you;
The whole reindeer gang,
Plus ‘*Kenny’, the gnu.

Enter the reindeers, Rudolf, Prancer and 'Kenny"’.
Kenny: Hey! Cool Yule! Santa dude!
Santa looks at Kenny in amazement.

SANTA: Who's this ‘Kenny’, the gnu?

MARYy: Don’t you remember when Dasher was ill?
We desperately needed someone to fill;
He took ‘The Dashers’ place,
Thinks he can sing, and also play bass.

Santa and Mary exit.

Rudolf: Before we sing our song,
Just let me say this;
When my nose is shinin’,
It’ll light up the mist.
So, when it’s late at night,
And we're flying through the sky;
Just give a little wave,
And maybe I'll say, hi!

PRANCER: You'd think when Rudolf flies,
He's the only one who can;
Don't forget there’s Prancer,
And the rest of the band.
Blitzen, Glitzen, Schmitzen,
I never know their names;
You'd think that I'd remember,
With all those reindeer games.
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