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SCENE SYNOPSIS:   Christmas has different meanings for everyone. For some it is a 
time of giving and celebrating with family and friends, for others its all about partying 
and having a good time away from work and school. In this play we examine the real 
Reason for the Season from two perspectives…that of a rich family and that of a poor 
family. Lifetime lessons are learnt when these two social classes meet. Jesus is the 
Reason for the Season. 
 
SETTING:    SR - The Home of Clarabelle Myers and her Three Children. It’s a uptown 
apartment with nice couch, furniture and curtains put up. There should also be a 
Christmas tree far SR with a lot of presents (big and small) underneath.  
 
SL – The Home of Susan Thomas. Only a table at CS with a very small Christmas tree 
far SL without decorations. 
 
CHARACTERS: 
 
CLARABELLE THOMAS-MYERS  –  Rich Mom 
JUNE MYERS    - Rebellious Older Daughter 
GENE MYERS    - Young Daughter (very feisty) 
JACK MYERS Jr.    - Young Son (not very talkative) 
 
SUSAN THOMAS    - Poor Mom 
SHARON THOMAS    - Older daughter (about same age as 
June) 
LEROY THOMAS    - Younger Son 
JAMA      - Grandmother 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



THE REASON FOR THE SEASON 
By Cleveland O. McLeish 

Copyright © 2006 Cleveland O. McLeish 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 

www.christianplaywright.org 

THE SCRIPT 
 
 LIGHTS UP 
 
 There’s a stool at SR, CS.  
 

SL – Leroy and Sharon enters with the little decorations they have and start 
To decorate their small tree. 
  
SR – Jama is already seated in her chair knitting. 
 
June Myers enter. She sees the stool and motions offstage if that is where she 
should sit. She gets the confirmation and sits looking out at the audience. 
 
She looks intently for a beat as if listening to a question. 
 

JUNE: Okay. The reason for the season. Hey what kinda question is that and why you 
asking me that. Oh, we on tv now. Sorry. Okay, the reason for the season 
is….(thinks)…gifts, I guess. How much you get and what you get, you know. Especially 
stuff you really want, which is hard for us sometimes, cause we have everything (laughs) 
 
JAMA: Child, when you enter a room you should say good morning, good evening or 
goodnight. 
 
JUNE: Sorry Grandma. I didn’t see you. 
 
JAMA: I aint buying that child. I’m too big for you not to see me. I tell that mother of 
yours she growing you up without manners. 
 
 Clarabelle and the other two kids enter. 
 
CLAREBELLE: I try momma. 
 
JAMA: Aint good enough. You spoil them kids I tell you. 
 
 June jumps from the stool and goes to join them. 
 
JUNE: Hey mom. Did you buy everything on my list? 
 
JACK: Did you buy everything on my list? 
 
GENE: Did you buy everything on my list? 
 
CLARABELLE: Merry Christmas to you and you and you too. 
 
JUNE: Mom, quit playing. Did you buy the stuff or not? 
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JAMA: Uhm. 
 
CLARABELLE: The presents are over there. 
 
JACK: Can I open mine now mom, can I? 
 
GENE: Mom, did you get everything I had on the list mom, did you. 
 
CLARABELLE: Before we get to opening presents, don’t you think we should have a 
family breakfast first. 
 
 Pause. The kids just stare at her. 
 
CLARABELLE: Okay, open your presents. 
 
JAMA: Uhm. 
 
CLARABBELLE: Will you cut that out momma. 
 
 The kids rejoice as they head for the tree. 
 
 One by one they start tearing the presents apart, but what they find is not what  
 They were looking for and with each open present their expression got  
 Grumpier and grumpier. 
 
JUNE & GENE & JACK: Mooooom. 
 
CLARABELLE: What? 
 
JUNE: This sweater is the wrong colour and you got me the wrong brand sneakers and I 
wanted an X-Box, not a playstation….Mom! You had a list you know. 
 
GENE: Mom…I really wanted a Pink Razor Phone, not the motorolla. 
 
CLARABELLE: I just didn’t have time to get around to the ‘specifics’ of that very long 
list you gave me. 
 
JUNE: It weren’t all that long a list. 
 
CLARABELLE: Really. 
 
 Clarabelle finds the list and reels it out. 
 
GENE: I thought you wanted us to be happy. 
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CLARABELLE: I do. 
 
JUNE: And you would spoil our Christmas like this. Buying stuff we don’t want. 
 
CLARABELLE: What’s the difference between a pink sweater and a blue sweater? 
 
JUNE: You wouldn’t understand. 
 
CLARABELLE: Christmas aint just about gifts. 
 
JUNE: Just because you don’t have nobody to give you anything don’t mean you have to 
spoil it for us too. 
 
JAMA: Uhm. 
 
CLARABELLE: That’s not a very nice thing to say. 
 
JUNE: Christmas aint the same here anymore. Ever since Daddy left you. You just keep 
spoiling it for us. 
 
CLARABELLE: I’m doing my best here okay. And you shouldn’t talk to me like that in 
front of your little brother. And for the record your father didn’t leave me…I left him. 
 
JUNE: Why? 
 
JAMA: Uhm. 
 
CLARABELLE: Its none of your business. 
 
JUNE: Guess what mom, you just took the merry out of our Christmas. 
 
 June throws some of the presents aside and exits. 
 
CLARABELLE: Don’t you kids want something to eat? 
 
JACK: Yah. 
 
GENE: I’m not hungry mom. 
 
 Clarabelle takes little Jack and exits. 
 
 Gene sits on the stool and looks out to the audience. 
 
GENE: To tell you the truth, I don’t know what the real reason for the season is. I 
thought having what I wanted was enough, but I realized that what I really want money 
can’t buy. I want things to be the way it was when Daddy was here. 
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 Gene hangs her head…then gets up and exit. 
 
 A Beat. 
 
 Gene remains on the stool a little while, then gets up and exits. 
 
JAMA: Lord give me strength before I crucify them kids. 
 
 Jama tries to get up, but finds it a bit difficult. She struggles and struggles until 
 Eventually… 
 
JAMA: Somebody…anybody…. 
 
 Clarabelle comes back out and helps her up. 
 
CLARABELLE: Sorry momma. I didn’t remember you. 
 
JAMA: Oh really. Clar, you can’t let them kids treat you like you’re one a them. 
 
CLARABELLE: I know. 
 
JAMA: Look at Susan’s children… 
 
CLARABELLE: Momma, not now. I don’t want to hear anything about Susan. 
 
JAMA: Plug your ears if you don’t want to hear, but I’m talking. Your sister has children 
with manners. You should take a page from her book. 
 
CLARABELLE: What do I do different from her? 
 
JAMA: I can give ya a list, but it gonna be longer than what I saw you reel out there just 
now. 
 
 Clarabelle helps Jama through the exit. 
 
 (The scene moves to next door) 
 
SHARON: Is that all the decorations we have. 
 
LEROY: Well, I think we may be able to find something else in last years stuff. 
 
SHARON: Go check it out. This tree looks way too naked. 
 
LEROY: Alright. 
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 Leroy exits. Sharon moves closer to the Audience.  
 
SHARON: I’m supposed to be sitting on a stool talking to you right now, but we just 
can’t afford it. Anyway, The Real Reason for the Season. Uhm. My mom says its 
Jesus…but I dunno. I thought there would always be more to it. But I guess it don’t 
matter anyway. It’s a cool time to go to church and seeing all those pepper lights all over 
the place…it’s just wonderful. As an artist I can appreciate that stuff. 
 
 Leroy comes back with a few more decorations. 
 
SHARON: Is that all? 
 
LEROY: I think so. 
 
SHARON: Well then, it will just have to do little brother. 
 
 They finish putting on the remaining decorations. 
 
 ENTER SUSAN, dressed sloppily as Santa Claus. 
 
SUSAN (deep voice): Ho, Ho, Ho (starts coughing) 
 
SHARON: (laughs) Moom. Is that you? 
 
SUSAN: Mom. Who’s Mom. I’m Santa Claus. 
 
LEROY: Santa Claus sure got big hips. 
 
SUSAN: Hey…watch yourself young man. You better be a good boy or you aint getting 
no presents this year. 
 
SHARON: Mom, I mean, Santa Claus, you got us something. 
 
SUSAN: You betcha. 
 
 Susan goes in bag and takes out two little gifts. She gives one to Leroy and one  
 To Sharon. 
 
 They are very excited as they open their gifts. Leroy gets a pen and Sharon gets 
 A notebook and pen. 
 
SHARON: Oh this is the best Christmas ever…thanks to you Mom. 
 
 Sharon and Leroy hugs her tightly and her fake beard drops off. 
 
LEROY: Santa Claus, your beard is on the ground. 
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SUSAN: Ho, ho, ho….(they all share a laugh) The tree looks good. 
 
SHARON: It really does. 
 
SUSAN: Its time to get ready for church. 
 
SHARON: Yeah, I don’t want to miss worship and praise.  
 
SUSAN: Hey guys, after church I’m thinking maybe we should pay a little visit to your 
Auntie. 
 
SHARON & LEROY: Why? 
 
SUSAN: Don’t be like that. They probably need some Christmas cheer. 
 
SHARON: Mom, it never turns out well for you and her when we go to visit. 
 
SUSAN: I know. But this time will be different. 
 
SHARON & LEROY: You say that every year. 
 
SUSAN: Grandma will be there. 
 
SHARON & LEROY: (excited) Alright. 
 
 They exit together. 
 
 Brief pause (maybe fade the lights for a beat or two to show that some time has 
 Passed) 
 
 Susan, Sharon and Leroy enters SR. 
 
SUSAN: Looks like no one is home. 
 
SHARON: But the door was open. 
 
SUSAN: This is United States dear, not Jamaica. We don’t have to close our doors here. 
 
LEROY: Where’s Jamaica? 
 
SUSAN: It’s a little Island far across the ocean honey. 
 
LEROY: Can we go? 
 
SUSAN: Maybe someday, when we can afford it. (calls offstage) Hello! 
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SHARON (points at open presents) They opened their presents already. 
 
SUSAN: Yeah. Such a mess. (calls again) Hello. 
 
 Clarabelle comes out wiping her mouth. 
 
CLARABELLE: Sis, I wasn’t expecting you. 
 
SUSAN: Well, you know how much family means to me…despite our differences, I 
thought it would be good to be here today. 
 
 Pause. 
 
CLARABELLE: Hi kids. 
 
SHARON & LEROY: Hi Aunt Clar. Where’s grandma? 
 
CLARABELLE: In her room, taking a nap…(Sharon and Leroy is already through the 
exit) 
 
 Pause. 
 
CLARABELLE: Nice dress. Is that what you wore to church. 
 
SUSAN: You couldn’t help youself could you. 
 
CLARABELLE: I’m just saying…. 
 
SUSAN: I’m not here to start a war Clar. 
 
CLARABELLE: I see. You just came for…..what? 
 
SUSAN: Just to say hi. You should try it sometime. 
 
CLARABELLE: I have more important things to do with my time. I do have a life you 
know, a job. A well paying job and I’m respected around here. I can hardly walk down 
the street without turning a few heads. 
 
SUSAN: My, my. I thought you would be glowing more. 
 
CLARABELLE: Excuse me. 
 
SUSAN: Glowing, you know. The sun usually glows very brightly. 
 
CLARABELLE: The sun? What are you talking about? 
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SUSAN: Oh, my mistake. I thought you were the sun seeing that you somehow think this 
world evolves around you. 
 
CLARABELLE: Why are you really here Susan? Do you need some money to borrow, 
again? 
 
SUSAN: No, we’re contented with what we have. I’m not trying to compete with you 
anymore.  
 
CLARABELLE: You must need something. You wouldn’t be here unless it was gonna 
cost me something. 
 
SUSAN: You really believe that money can buy everything, don’t you. 
 
CLARABELLE: Of course. Look at my house, the car I drive, the type of food we eat. 
You would give a arm and a leg to have what I have. 
 
SUSAN: In the past, maybe I would. But not anymore. I have come to realize that what is 
actually important in life, money can’t buy it. 
 
CLARABELLE: Like what? 
 
SUSAN: Happiness. 
 
CLARABELLE: I am happy. 
 
SUSAN: Sure you are. 
 
 Pause. 
 
CLARABELLE: How are you managing without a man in the house? 
 
SUSAN: There is a man in my house. 
 
CLARABELLE: Really. You’ve finally moved on from that no good ex of yours. 
 
SUSAN: Yes I have. 
 
CLARABELLE: SO what’s his name? 
 
SUSAN: Jesus. 
 
CLARABELLE: Aww! You know, I thought we were on track to finally having a 
decent and civilized conversation.  
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SUSAN: Jesus is all the man I need Clar. He’s the Reason for this season. 
 
CLARABELLE: Yeah, so I’ve heard. But look around you sis. No one cares about 
Jesus’ birthday anymore. All anyone wants is presents and to have a good time. 
 
SUSAN: You wouldn’t know Clar, because you’re not around people who care. 
 
CLARABELLE: Right, right. I’m really not interested in anything you have to say to me 
right now sister….so why don’t you take your little jing bangs and go back where you 
came from (gives Susan a little push) 
 
 Susan tries hard to sustain herself. 
 
CLARABELLE: What? Don’t you have any fight left in you. You know you want to hit 
me. So what are you waiting for. 
 
 PLOW! Susan hits her. Clarabelle is taken by surprise but quickly recovers and 
 Jumps on her. They are tearing at each others hair and clothes as…. 
 
 The Children enter bracing up Jama and leading her to her chair.  

 
They stop wide-mouth watching their mothers fight. Jama sits shaking her head. 

 
 Susan sees the children and so does Clarabelle…they freeze with their hands 
 Still on each other. 
 
JUNE: Are you guys fighting? 
 
 They try to straighten themselves, but they are too wrecked to look normal. 
 
SUSAN: No no. (ahem) 
 
CLARABELLE: Why would you think something so silly? 
 
JAMA: Uhm. 
 
SUSAN: Hi grandma. How have you been? 
 
JAMA: Better. (to Clarabelle) Your wig is falling off. 
 
 Clarabelle quickly fixes it. 
 
 Long pause. 
 
 Longer pause. 
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SUSAN: Come kids, it’s time to go. 
 
 Sharon and Leroy prepares to exit with their mother, but stop when Little Jack 
 Faints. 
 
CLARABELLE: Jack…..(Clarabelle goes to him and lifts him up) Jack….(June goes to 
the phone as the others come to kneel by their side) 
 
 Clarabelle quickly picks Jack up and exits with the others close behind her. 
 
 Jama tries to get out of the chair and falls back. 
 
JAMA: Lord Jesus, where I’m weak make me strong. 
 

She tries again and manage to get up and exit. 
 
 A beat. 
 
 Little Jack comes on and tries to get up on the stool. 
 
 Eventually someone has to come on to help him up. 
 
 He sits there staring at the audience. 
 
JACK: Jesus was born today. (pause) A nurse at the hospital told me so. 
 
 Jack waits for someone to come take him off the stool, then they both exit. 
 
 Susan enters and sits on the Stool. 
 
SUSAN: I don’t have a lot of money, but I’m not ashamed. It has taught me to trust in 
God even more, so I’m grateful. I couldn’t afford to buy my daughters the gifts they may 
have wanted, but they are happy. Having each other around today is gift enough…being 
together, sharing together…believing together. I wouldn’t give that up for all the money 
in the world. Jesus was born on this day…and he’s the reason my little nephew is alive. I 
don’t need money as long as I have Jesus. 
 
 Enter Clarabelle and the others. 
 
SUSAN: What did the doctors say? 
 
CLARABELLE: I don’t believe this. I just don’t. I can’t believe this is happening to me. 
 
SUSAN: What is it? What did the doctors say? 
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CLARABELLE: My son has brain tumour. Can you see through that? It’s not enough 
that his father walked on us, but now little Jack has a brain tumour. Does your God get a 
kick out of making people suffer like this. 
 
SUSAN: It is God’s will that we all prosper and be in good health as our soul prospers. 
 
CLARABELLE: Whatever that means? 
 
SUSAN: You don’t care about God, you never have. Why should He care about you? 
 
JUNE: Is Jack going to die? 
 
 Clarabelle starts to cry. 
 
SUSAN: You have money remember. I’m sure whatever treatment and surgeries he 
needs you will be able to pay for it. 
 
CLARABELLE: The doctor said it’s a fifty/ fifty chance of him surviving any 
treatment. 
 
 June and Gene hugs their mother. 
 
 Leroy and Sharon comes to their mother and holds hands and begin to pray 
 For Jack’s full recovery. 
 
 Very soon Clarabelle and her children join the circle. They don’t yet know  
 How to pray, but they mime a prayer just the same. 
 
 When the prayer is over, Sharon starts singing the verse to a very popular 
 Christmas song. The others join in. They sing and sing and continue singing 
 As all exit except Clarabelle. Its her time at the stool. 
 
 She sits on the stool and stares at the audience for a beat before speaking. 
 
CLARABELLE: Uhm, the Reason for the Season. I thought I had everything until my 
sister came to look for me. Then I realize they had something I couldn’t get with all the 
money I had….but I wanted it too, yet my stubborn pride wouldn’t allow me to accept it. 
I gave my sister everything she had and owned. How is it that she had something I 
didn’t? My children could not be contented with a hundred gifts, but hers were overjoyed 
with just one. And then Jack got sick. Very sick. That changed everything for me. All I 
had couldn’t save my son….my sister had something that did. The reason for the Season 
is Jesus. No doubt about that.  
 
 Jama comes out and joins her. They hug. All the other cast members also come 
 Out and stands behind them. 
 



THE REASON FOR THE SEASON 
By Cleveland O. McLeish 

Copyright © 2006 Cleveland O. McLeish 
ALL RIGHTS RESERVED 

www.christianplaywright.org 

JAMA: (to audience) Have you learnt anything today? I hope most of you can answer 
yes to that question. Can you imagine where we would be today if Jesus wasn’t born. 
Thank God we don’t have to think about that. Parents you have a responsibility to teach 
your child these important lessons. Money can’t buy happiness…it can’t buy life and it 
sure can’t buy a miracle…..so lack of money is not your greatest problem at 
Christmas….let us not x Christ out of Christmas…let us set the standard for the world to 
see and know that the true Reason for the Season is…..(let your audience answer) 
 
EVERYONE: Merry Christmas!!! 
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