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SYNOPSIS 

 
Christmas Light is a theological journey that will speak to this generation, with emphasis on one of the greatest miracles 
of all time: the virgin birth of a male child into this world. Who is this child and why has he been born under such 
unusual circumstances? 

Sarah believes God. Cheryl has lost faith. Two teenagers are caught between the opposing beliefs. The authenticity of 
the Bible is questioned, but in the midst of utter darkness, God will make Himself known. 

 
LIST OF CHARACTERS 

 
Sarah   Grandma (Mother to Cheryl) 
Cheryl   Mother to Dre and Abbey. Daughter to Sarah. 
Abbey   14 year old daughter to Cheryl 
Dre   15 year old son to Cheryl 
Brian    
Mary   Jesus mother 
Joseph   Jesus earthly father 
Michael   Angel/Messenger 
Elizabeth    
Brittany      
Innkeeper 
Innkeepers Wife 
Extras (non-speaking roles) 

SETTING 
 

1. Living room setting, middle class with appropriate furniture and décor. 

2. Outdoor setting depicting biblical scenes. 
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THE SCRIPT 

 
SCENE 1

LIGHTS UP 

SETTING: Living Room. 

Sarah sits preparing decorations for the Christmas tree. She is entangling some Christmas lights. 

Enter Dre and Abbey. They have some catalogs in their hands and they jump on the couch and begin 
going through them. 

SARAH: You kids gonna help me with this Christmas tree? 

DRE: No time for that Grandma. We got to choose our gifts for Christmas. 

ABBEY:  Its tmas this year. 

SARAH: So I guess Christmas is just about gifts for you guys. 

DRE: Of course not Grandma. The food too. 

ABBEY:  Holidays from school. 

DRE:  

SARAH: There is more to Christmas than that. 

DRE: Grandma no preaching okay. We get enough of that when we go to church. 

SARAH: Which is not very often. 

ABBEY:  

SARAH: When did you two stop believing in Jesus? 

ABBEY: Mom says  just stories. 

Pause. 

SARAH: (calling offstage) Cheryl!!! 
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Cheryl comes out quickly. 

CHERYL: What is it? 

SARAH: Have you been telling these kids that the Christmas story is just a story. 

CHERYL: (relaxes) I thought you were calling me for something important. 

SARAH: This is important. 

CHERYL:  
Why put my kids through the same punishment that I had to endure from my parents. 

SARAH: Your father and I taught y  

CHERYL:  
 

an answer. So on what do we base our faith? 

SARAH: Is that why you stopped coming to church? 

CHERYL: Can we talk about this some other time? 

SARAH: So work was just an excuse? 

CHERYL: ly going to spend it  
talking to us about church, right? 

SARAH: So much of our conversation over the past year has suddenly started to make sense. 

CHERYL: The bible is just another book, and Christmas just another commercial holiday that I intend to enjoy 
with my kids. If possible, I would appreciate it if you could suppress your unsupported faith and keep it with  
you in the closet. 

Pause. 

CHERYL: You kids ok? 

DRE: Our list is almost complete mom. 

ABBEY: How many gifts did you say we can get? 

CHERYL: early in the morning. 
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ABBEY: Yes! 

DRE:  

CHERYL: Dinner is almost ready so go wash your hands. 

Dre and Abbey leaves. 

CHERYL: d you mom. 

SARAH: dren. How do you expect them to  
ever listen to what I have to say, or was that your goal? 

CHERYL: I miss my husband okay. 

SARAH: And I miss mine, but dying is a part of living. 

CHERYL: 
seeing that mom, so how do we continue believing? He took my first child, then my husband. How do I accept 

 

SARAH: I  
God is real. We should never lose faith in that. 

CHERYL: And I will believe again when reality is once again aligned with the bible. You always say that God is a 
 

Cheryl exits. 

SARAH: Father, people are talking. They say you have changed. They question your authenticity. I know you 
are real, though I have little evidence to go on. Father, increase the evidence. You said we should ask, believe  
and it will be done. Thank you for doing it, in Jesus name. 

LIGHTS OUT 
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SCENE 2

LIGHTS UP 

SETTING: Living Room. 

Sarah puts the finishing touches on the tree. 

Cheryl comes on with Abbey and Dre carrying some large boxes and bags. They are very excited. 

They put some presents under the tree, and begin opening their shopping bags and boxes. 

ABBEY: Gramma, we got a new television and play station. 

SARAH:  

DRE: Y  

ABBEY: It is a video game. 

DRE: Exactly. 

ABBEY: Well, I hope you got some girl games cuz mommy says this is for the both of us. 

DRE: You got an I  

ABBEY: Mom says   

CHERYL: No arguments please. I am sure I got what each of you had on your list, so be considerate and share. 

They set up the television and the play station. 

Abbey gets on her Ipad and plugs in her ear phones. 

DRE: This is the best Christmas ever. With this new cable package, we have over 250 new channels to choose  
from. I love you mom. 

CHERYL: You better! 

Cheryl gives Sarah a box. 

SARAH: What is this? 

CHERYL: phone. 
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SARAH: I already have a cell phone. 

DRE: This one is a Samsung galaxy. It can access the internet, skype and even has GPS tracking. 

SARAH:  

CHERYL: so much just to talk. Skype calls  
are free and we could see each other. 

SARAH: me another simple phone to make and receive calls. 

DRE: You could even install a bible app. 

Sarah picks up her physical bible. 

SARAH: Already downloaded my bible app right here. 

DRE: Mom, I told you. 

CHERYL: Well, had to give it a try. 

DRE: So can I have the phone? 

CHERYL: You already have one. 

DRE: I could alternate. 

CHERYL: Nope.

SARAH: I guess all this stuff makes you very happy. 

DRE: I have waited all year for this. 

SARAH: o life than just getting stuff. Christmas is not about these gifts and presents and  
getting new stuff. Christmas is nothing without Christ. 

CHERYL: oing it again. 

SARAH: I guess  who I am. All things were created by God. How can you find fulfilment in the gifts and not the Giver? 
 

CHERYL: Everything my kids need, I provide. I work hard and I make my own money. I did all that without God. I would 
think that whatever little He does, I have done better. 

SARAH:  

CHERYL: Really! Name one. 

The lights go out. The stage is plunged into utter darkness. 
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 Moooom! 

 lectricity back on. 

 pad. 

This is not good. 

  

Pause. 

Longer pause. 

 I think a minute has passed. 

 I will call the light company. 

Cheryl takes out her phone. The screen lights up revealing her face. She begins punching numbers. The phone  
goes dead. 

 orking? 

We were out all day. 

 So, my daughter. You were saying? 

 Not now mom. I need to find some candles. 

Pause. 
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SCENE 2A 

There is a gathering onstage on boys and girls in the darkness. 

Flashlights begin to click on. All the kids turn on their lights and point upwards to illuminate their faces.

BOY: Is this really going to be Christmas without lights? 

GIRL: So uncool. How will we watch television? 

BOY2: How will we do anything? 

GIRL2: My Dad says the light will be off for three weeks. 

EVERYONE:  Noooo! 

BOY3: This is terrible. Whose idea was this anyway? 

GIRL3: Maybe God turned off the light. 

BOY2: Why would He do that? 

GIRL3:  

BOY3: It just seems so unfair. 

BOY: At least we have our flashlights. 

GIRL:  

BOY2: This is going to be the worst Christmas ever. 

BOY: I would have felt better if we actually had a storm that took the light. 

GIRL3:  Shh! My mom always said to be careful what you say. 

BOY: Why? 

GIRL3: The wind will carry it away and it will make it happen. 

BOY: In that case, I want the lights to come back. 


