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Characters 

 

CHARLIE: 35 year old Male 
KARMEN: 33 year old Female 
PAUL: 14 year old Teenage Boy (Charlie & Karmen’s 
Son) 
JUNE: 13 year old Teenage Girl (Charlie & Karmen’s 
Daughter) 
SANDRA: 38 year old Female (Charlie’s Sister) 
ALPHANSO: 13 year old Teenage Boy (Sandra’s Son) 
BRIAN: 42 year old Male (Sandra’s Husband) 
MAN 1: Young Man (Small Speaking Role) 
MAN 2: Young Man or Woman (Small Speaking Role) 
 

Setting 

 

A large living/dining room setting with the appropriate 
entrances, exits, furniture and appliances. 
 

 

The Story 

 

Christmas is just a few weeks away and teenagers, Paul and 
June, have submitted their Christmas list to their parents, 
Charlie and Karmen, but what they are asking for this year 
is very expensive. The parents are concerned that the 



children have lost the true meaning of Christmas and decide 
to teach them a lesson.  

Charlie’s sister and family are visiting for Christmas, but her 
husband is missing. She assumes he may have abandoned 
his family, and her son is having a hard time dealing with 
that reality. He blames her for his father’s absence. 

As Christmas Day approaches, and while the parents 
concoct a plan to teach their children that there are more 
important things than just getting gifts, the unexpected is 
about to happen and this could very well be the Last normal 
Christmas Day that they will experience in this life.  

 

Play Details 

 

Length: 40-60 Minutes 
Cast: 3 Males | 2 Females | 1 Male or Female | 2 Teenage 
Boys | 1 Teenage Girl   
Audience: Teens & Adults 
Genre: Contemporary Drama 



 

 

 

The Script 
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SCENE 1 
LIGHTS UP 
 
Paul, 14, and June, 13, sits on the couch, writing on 
separate pieces of paper. 

JUNE: I can’t believe Christmas is here already. 

PAUL: Yep, just 21 more days to do. 

JUNE: Wow. I am so excited. 

PAUL: Are you finished writing your list? 

JUNE: Yep. 

PAUL: Guess what? I only have one item on mine. 

JUNE: Really. And what might that be? 

PAUL: A Samsung Galaxy Note 10. 

JUNE: Shut up! That phone’s like a thousand dollars, bro. 

PAUL: Which is why I only have one item on my list. Besides, 
it’s like a phone, tablet and computer rolled into one. 

JUNE: Until you drop it in the toilet. 

PAUL: I never drop my phone in the toilet. 

JUNE: Anyway, you want to hear what’s on my list? 

PAUL: Not really. 

JUNE: I have a Christian Dior Miss Dior Absolutely Blooming 
Women's Eau de Parfum Spray… 
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PAUL: And I’m gonna still hear what’s on your list. 

JUNE: Some clothes…shoes…a watch….all brand names. I 
want to go all out for the new year. A new June Baxter. 

PAUL: Yes, yes, all gurly stuff. 

JUNE: This Christmas is going to be sooo awesome. 

PAUL: You can say that again. 

JUNE: This Christmas is going to be sooo awesome. 

PAUL: I didn’t mean that literally. 

SANDRA, 38, and ALPHANSO, 13, enters, hauling two 
carry-on bags behind them. 

SANDRA: Hello, there. 

PAUL & JUNE: Hi, Auntie Sandra. 

SANDRA: How are you guys doing? 

JUNE: We are well. 

PAUL: Just preparing our Christmas list for mom and dad. 

SANDRA: Are they here? 

PAUL: They are somewhere around the back. I can go get them. 

JUNE: Me too. 

 Paul and June heads for the exit. 

 Alphanso glances at his mother. 
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SANDRA: Fine, go. I know you’ll heading up for the tree house 
anyway. 

 All three Children race through the exit. 

Sandra pulls the bags aside, and plops down on the couch. 
She takes out her cell phone and scans through it. She 
sighs deeply. 

CHARLIE, 35, and KARMEN, 33, enters, holding the 
sheet of paper from their kids. 

CHARLIE: Baby, are you seeing what Paul wants for 
Christmas? 

KARMEN: You need to see June’s list. My God! 

CHARLIE: What on earth is going through these kids minds? 

SANDRA: Hi, guys. 

 Sandra stands long enough to hug them both. 

CHARLIE: You look tired, sis. 

SANDRA: The UBER driver took a while to show up. 

CHARLIE: I told you we would pick you guys up, but you insist 
on having your own way. 

SANDRA: I needed a moment without having to explain… 

KARMEN: Where is Brian? 

SANDRA: …where my husband is. 

 Charlie and Karmen glance at each other. 
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CHARLIE: Did he die? 

SANDRA: I hope not. 

CHARLIE: So where is he? 

SANDRA: I don’t know. 

CHARLIE: You don’t know where your husband is? 

SANDRA: Yes, Charlie, that’s what I said. I do not know where 
Brian is. 

CHARLIE: Here we go again.  

 All three adults sigh deeply. 

SANDRA: (plops down on the couch) I don’t even know what 
to tell Alphanso. How do you explain to a child that his father 
just up and left? 

CHARLIE: Would the rapture theory be convincing enough? 

 Sandra laughs. 

SANDRA: Seriously. Brian is not a very likely candidate for the 
rapture anyway. Jesus means nothing to him. 

CHARLIE: Well, we all have problems. How are we going to 
tell our children that the budget for Christmas gifts is $200 and 
not $2000? 

KARMEN: When did our kids lose focus of what Christmas is 
all about? 
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CHARLIE: Maybe we are to blame. We encourage this gift 
writing thing from they were toddlers. It’s just that it has evolved 
beyond our budgetary means. 

SANDRA: The world is changing. 

CHARLIE: Fast. Just trying to keep up with the monthly bills, 
school related expenses, work and home related expenses is sooo 
overwhelming. But we can’t even let them know how financially 
stressed we are, or they will start thinking they are a burden to 
us. 

KARMEN: We need a plan. 

CHARLIE: What we need to do is reteach them what the real 
meaning of Christmas is, without devaluing them. Christmas is 
so much more than gifts and getting stuff and binging on fast 
food. 

SANDRA: Good luck teaching them that. 

CHARLIE: It almost feels like what is written on these pieces 
of paper is more important to them than we are. 

SANDRA: Well, then, maybe if we dissappeared, they would see 
what is important. 

KARMEN: We can’t just dissappear. 

CHARLIE: Why not? Pastor has been preaching a lot about the 
rapture lately. I think we are all expecting it to happen one day. 
Why not on Christmas Day? 

 Pause. 

KARMEN: Yes, but no man knows the day nor the hour. 
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SANDRA: I wouldn’t mind dissappearing for a while myself.  

CHARLIE: So, let’s dissappear. 

KARMEN: What are you suggesting? 

CHARLIE: Let’s get raptured on Christmas Eve…or Christmas 
Day. Dissappear for a few hours, so our kids know what it feels 
like to be without us for a little while. 

KARMEN: You think maybe you need to discuss this with Jesus 
first. 

CHARLIE: It won’t be a real rapture. 

KARMEN: You are suggesting that we fake a rapture? 

CHARLIE: The alternative is finding $2000 to buy these gifts. 

KARMEN: Yes, but our integrity would be compromised. 
That’s the same as lying. 

CHARLIE: We just want the kids to think that we are not here. 
It’s not like we will be gone for real. 

 Pause. 

SANDRA: I like the idea. 

KARMEN: It’s a stupid idea. 

CHARLIE: I think we need to start sensitizing our children that 
this could be the last Christmas. We should be living each day as 
if it’s the last anyway. If they don’t learn this lesson now, next 
year is going to be a lot worse. 

SANDRA: The Last Christmas! It has a nice ring to it. 
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CHARLIE: We are the adults. It is our responsibility to teach 
our children what is important. 

SANDRA: Do you think this is what Brian is doing? 
Dissappearing to teach us a lesson? Maybe I have been taking 
him for granted and not know. Oh, what have I done. 

 Karmen rest her hands on his shoulder. 

KARMEN: It’s not your fault he left. 

CHARLIE: I will try giving him a call. 

KARMEN: We are happy to have you with us for the Christmas 
my favourite sister in law. 

SANDRA: I am your only sister in law. 

 They hug. 

 LIGHTS FADE



The Last Christmas by Cleveland O. McLeish 
 

pg. 13 
 

SCENE 2 
LIGHTS UP 
 

 Paul and June are seated on the couch. 

 Charlie stands over them like a disciplinarian. 

Karmen is seated on the small couch, looking on with 
amusement. 

CHARLIE: (waving the Christmas list) Guys, I know every 
Christmas you look forward to us fulfilling our obligation as 
parents by purchasing your desired gifts, but we are concerned 
that you think this is all Christmas is about. 

 A beat. 

PAUL: Are you guys filing for bankruptcy? 

CHARLIE: What? 

PAUL: You guys are broke? 

CHARLIE: I didn’t say that. 

JUNE: They are definitely broke. 

KARMEN: Your father didn’t say that. 

CHARLIE: Where’s your Aunt Sandy by the way? 

PAUL: Still sleeping. 

JUNE: She was up late last night, crying. 

CHARLIE: How do you know that? Her room is all the way 
down the hall. 
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PAUL: She was eavesdropping. 

JUNE: Was not. 

PAUL: You walked all the way down to her room, and leaned 
your ear against the door. 

JUNE: I was checking on them. To make sure they were okay. 

KARMEN: It’s called eavesdropping, honey. 

June folds her arms, and leans back on the couch in 
defeat. 

JUNE: Fine. What’s going on with her anyway?  

PAUL: Yeah, where’s Uncle Brian? Wasn’t he supposed to be 
here too? 

JUNE: Alphanso is really upset that he’s not here. 

CHARLIE: We are straying from the point. 

PAUL: Oh yes, you were saying you guys are broke and can’t 
afford our gifts. 

CHARLIE: (sighs) What is Christmas really about for you 
guys? 

 Pause. 

PAUL: It is what it is, dad. If you can’t buy our gifts, we totally 
understand. 

JUNE: Yeah, most parents can’t afford their kids these days 
anyway. 

PAUL: If you could put one of us back, which one would it be? 
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CHARLIE: We are not going down that road. 

PAUL: We can just have a nice, giftless Christmas like most 
other people in this neighborhood who can’t afford their kids. 

CHARLIE: Ok, stop. The point is, we want Christmas to be 
more than just gifts. 

KARMEN: Expensive gifts. 

JUNE: You are the ones who always ask us what we want for 
Christmas. 

PAUL: Yeah, dad. You both started this whole thing. So don’t 
turn it back on us. 

JUNE: We are just following the tradition you guys established. 

 Pause. 

CHARLIE: Ok, so let’s modify the tradition a bit. What if this 
was our last Christmas on earth? What would you do? 

JUNE: Oh no, you have a terminal illness. Is it cancer? 

KARMEN: No (laughing) we don’t have a terminal illness. 

CHARLIE: Just trying to put things into perspective. 

PAUL: Why would it be the last Christmas?  

JUNE: He’s talking about the rapture. 

PAUL: But pastor said nobody knows when it will happen. 

CHARLIE: What if it happens on Christmas Day? 

PAUL: Before or after we open our gifts? 
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CHARLIE: Does it matter? 

PAUL: Duh, yeah. I would want to get a chance to hold the 
Samsung Note 10 at least one time before this earth is consumed. 

 Pause. 

 Karmen is amused. 

CHARLIE: Well, you guys haven’t fully surrendered your life 
to Jesus, so your mom and I would be gone, and you would be 
left behind. How would that make you feel? 

 A beat. 

PAUL: The thought is rather tempting. 

JUNE: Very. 

CHARLIE: What? 

KARMEN: They don’t mean that, love. 

CHARLIE: So, seriously, if this was our last Christmas, how 
would you want to spend it? 

 A beat. 

PAUL: We like what we do now. 

JUNE: We don’t want anything to change. 

 A beat. 

CHARLIE: Alright. Noted. 

KARMEN: I’m gonna go check on Sandy. See if they are okay. 

 Karmen exits. 
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CHARLIE: I’m unpacking the Christmas Tree today. It’s time 
we get it up. Which one of you guys wanna help? 

Paul and June immediately get preoccupied with their 
phones. 

CHARLIE: Don’t all volunteer at once. 

 A beat. 

 Charlie shakes his head and exits. 

PAUL: They are broke. 

JUNE: They are both working so that’s not possible. 

PAUL: They want to spend less on gifts this year. Maybe we 
should modify our lists. 

JUNE: You mean, remove some items? 

PAUL: Yea. 

JUNE: You only have one item on your list, so you are talking 
about my list. 

PAUL: Yea. 

JUNE: Your one item cost the same as all my other items. 

PAUL: But I only have one item. 

JUNE: How about you change your item to something cheaper 
and then we can have this conversation again. 

 June gets up and exits, annoyed. 

 LIGHTS OUT
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SCENE 3 
LIGHTS UP 
 
Charlie enters with a Christmas tree and positions it 
onstage. He exits. 

 A beat. 

Charlie returns with a box. He unpacks the box and start 
decorating the tree. 

Karmen enters, dressed for the road, searching the room 
for something. 

KARMEN: Honey, have you seen my keys? 

CHARLIE: Are you guys really gonna let me do this tree all by 
myself again this year? 

KARMEN: I told you we don’t need a tree (whispers) especially 
considering that we will be raptured (laughs). 

CHARLIE: About that. 

KARMEN: Having second thoughts? 

CHARLIE: You were right. We are Christian parents. My 
conscience is not sitting right with our plan. 

KARMEN: Do you have another way to teach our children this 
valuable lesson? 

CHARLIE: I can’t think of anything else. 

KARMEN: Well, If we merge our credit card balances, we 
should be able to cover the cost of the gifts. 
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CHARLIE: I don’t think we should buy those gifts.  

KARMEN: I am fine with that. But you get to tell the kids. 

CHARLIE: I honestly don’t know how. 

KARMEN: It’s always best to be transparent and honest with 
our kids. 

 Sandra enters, dressed for the road. 

SANDRA: I am ready. 

KARMEN: I can’t find my keys. 

Charlie takes the keys from his pockets and throws them 
to her. Karmen gives him a firm look. 

CHARLIE: I needed something from the car. 

KARMEN: And you had me searching the whole house. 

CHARLIE: I like to watch you look for stuff. 

SANDRA: You look like you need some help with that tree, 
Charlie. 

CHARLIE: Nah, I’m good. Maybe the kids will help. You go 
have a great girls night out. 

KARMEN: It’s just a small social put on by the women’s 
department at church. We are not going out to see the town --- 
though that would be nice and we would need some money for 
that. 

 Charlie starts to whistle. Karmen shakes her head. 

SANDRA: I’m looking forward to the drive out. 
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CHARLIE: No word from Brian? 

SANDRA: I’m trying to keep my thoughts in check, but I am 
thinking it’s for real this time. He’s not coming back. 

KARMEN: It’s Christmas, Sandy. It’s a time for hope and 
miracles. 

SANDRA: Alphanso has started asking questions. I don’t know 
what to tell him and he seems very upset. 

CHARLIE: You want me to talk to him --- man to man? 

SANDRA: (sighs) Sure, if you think that will help. 

KARMEN: Girl, let’s go or we’ll be late. 

SANDRA: Later bro. 

 Charlie waves them off as they exit. 

 A beat. 

 June enters. 

JUNE: Hey, dad. I been thinking about your question. 

CHARLIE: What question? 

JUNE: What if this was our last Christmas? How would we want 
to spend it? 

CHARLIE: And..? 

JUNE: Well, Alphanso and Paul says that the rapture is a silly 
theory because God would never take all Christians out of the 
world. 
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CHARLIE: Why not? 

JUNE: Then there would be no light in the world. 

CHARLIE: Well, that kinda makes sense, but it’s what our 
church teaches. 

JUNE: I get that. 

CHARLIE: And we are always encouraged to live each day as 
if it’s our last. 

JUNE: I get that too. 

CHARLIE: I just don’t want you kids to miss what is important 
because you are so caught up with what is trending. Those things 
are nothing but distractions. 

JUNE: Dad, all we are saying is, if you guys can’t afford the 
gifts, it’s fine. 

CHARLIE: I didn’t say we can’t afford the gifts. But it’s a lot 
of money.  

JUNE: I think I kinda get it though. 

CHARLIE: Get what? 

JUNE: That maybe Christmas is more than gifts. 

CHARLIE: What gave you that epiphany? 

JUNE: Alphanso has only one thing on his list, and it’s 
something money can’t buy. 

CHARLIE: What’s that? 

JUNE: His dad. 
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 A beat. 

CHARLIE: Where is Alphanso? 

JUNE: Playing video games with Paul. 

CHARLIE: Can you get him for me, please? 

JUNE: Who? Paul? 

CHARLIE: No, Alphanso. 

JUNE: Ok. 

 June exits. 

 A beat. 

Alphanso enters, with his head buried in his phone 
playing a video game. 

ALPHANSO: You asked for me, Uncle Charlie? 

CHARLIE: You want to come help me with this tree. 

ALPHANSO: Not really. 

CHARLIE: (takes the phone from Alphanso) It was not a 
request. 

ALPHANSO: Aw man. I was about to beat that level. 

 Alphanos reluctantly starts helping with the tree. 

CHARLIE: So, you miss your dad? 

ALPHANSO: I knew that was coming. Yeah, I miss him, Uncle 
Charlie, and I don’t understand why he had to leave. 
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CHARLIE: I’m sure he has his reasons. 

ALPHANSO: It’s mom. Nobody wants to say it, but I’m not 
afraid to say it. She is always picking arguments with him, not 
cooking his dinner, not wanting to do what she is supposed to do 
as a wife. 

CHARLIE: There are always two sides to every story, son. 

ALPHANSO: I knew it would come to this. It’s her fault and I 
need her to fix this. 

CHARLIE: What if she can’t? 

ALPHANSO: I will hate her for life. 

CHARLIE: Hate is a strong word. 

ALPHANSO: You have no idea what mom is really like, Uncle 
Charlie. Living with her is not easy. 

CHARLIE: We both had a rough life growing up, but we do the 
best we can with what we have. 

ALPHANSO: The best is not always good enough. 

CHARLIE: But it should be. We can’t always put unrealistic 
expectations on each other.  

 A beat. 

CHARLIE: Tell you what, we are going to have a family 
meeting and see if we can iron out some of the wrinkles that are 
showing up in the fabric of our relationships. 

ALPHANSO: If you think that’s best. 
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CHARLIE: Hopefully, everyone will just speak their minds and 
we can find some amicable resolution to our conflicts. 

ALPHANSO: Uncle Charlie, I just want my dad to come home. 
That’s all. 

CHARLIE: I hear yah. 

 They continue working on the tree in silence. 

 LIGHTS FADE 
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SCENE 4 
LIGHTS UP 
 

 Paul, June and Alphanso are seated on the couch. 

 Karmen stands behind the couch. 

 Sandra is sitting on the smaller couch. 

 Charlie stands over the kids with the gift lists in his hand. 

CHARLIE: I called this family meeting to discuss two things. 
Firstly, Christmas is days away, and we need to decide what we 
are going to do as a family. 

JUNE: Why can’t we do what we do every year? 

PAUL: Yeah, go shopping on Christmas Eve, and open presents 
on Christmas morning. 

KARMEN: What about church? 

PAUL: That too. 

CHARLIE: So, you guys don’t want to do anything differently? 

PAUL: What did you have in mind, dad? 

CHARLIE: Well, your Aunt Sandra is here, and she is a Chef 
by profession. We could have a nice, family dinner instead of the 
usual take-out. 

JUNE: So, we do that right after gift opening, right, dad? 

CHARLIE: Seriously guys, Christmas is not all about gifts. 

PAUL: We are back to this again. 
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KARMEN: Your dad is right. We are trying to regain the true 
meaning of the season because I think we lost that somewhere 
along the line. 

SANDRA: The gifts get more elaborate each year, and is often 
met with ingratitude if it doesn’t quite meet expectations. 

ALPHANSO: I don’t want no gifts. I just want me dad. 

SANDRA: Alphanso, he’s the one who decided to leave. 

ALPHANSO: If you weren’t so hard on dad, he would be here. 

SANDRA: It’s not my fault he left. 

CHARLIE: Hold on just a minute! We are jumping ahead of 
ourselves here. Let’s just deal with this one thing at a time. 

JUNE: Dad, we get it. Our gifts are too expensive for you. 

CHARLIE: Again, we didn’t say that. 

PAUL: But all you guys have been talking about is the rapture. 
What if Jesus comes on Christmas Eve? What if Jesus comes on 
Christmas day? What if this is our final Christmas? Seriously, 
dad, it is very obvious. 

JUNE: Yeah, what’s all that for? 

PAUL: Look how many generations have waited for the rapture, 
and nothing. 

CHARLIE: We grew you guys up in church, so why haven’t 
you guys committed? 

PAUL: When we wanted to, you said we were too young. 
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 A beat. 

 Karmen and Charlie glances at each other. 

SANDRA: I told you guys to let them do it. 

CHARLIE: Okay, fine. But it’s a real concern for us that our 
kids are not saved, and every Christmas, all you want are more 
elaraborate gifts, as if that’s all this season is about. 

ALPHANSO: All I want for Christmas is my dad. 

SANDRA: You have me. 

ALPHANSO: You are not dad. 

CHARLIE: Alright, let’s just go there seeing we keep coming 
back to this. 

SANDRA: Alphanso, I did my best with you and I did my best 
with dad. 

ALPHANSO: I was there, remember. The constant arguments. 

SANDRA: I really tried not to get into an argument with your 
dad, but he just kept doing some really stupid things. 

ALPHANSO: Like what? 

SANDRA: Like things I can’t talk to you about because you are 
a child. 

ALPHANSO: I’m thirteen years old, mom. Do you know what 
kids my age at school are doing? 

SANDRA: I do not…and I do not want to know. Thank you very 
much. 
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ALPHANSO: Just call him. 

SANDRA: It’s not that simple. 

KARMEN: I think it’s a great idea. 

SANDRA: I’m not calling that man. 

ALPHANSO: That man is my dad. 

 Alphanso gets up and exits. 

SANDRA: Boy, get back here. 

 Sandra goes after him. 

 Paul and June get up, and take their list from their dad. 

JUNE: You could have just said you can’t buy these instead of 
trying to drive a fear of the end of the world into us. 

PAUL: The world is not ending, dad. 

 Paul and June exits. 

CHARLIE: What just happened? 

KARMEN: We lost the battle. 

CHARLIE: What are we gonna do? 

KARMEN: Just give the kids what they want and call it a year. 
We can’t win this one. 

CHARLIE: How’d we manage to have kids who are smarter 
than us? 
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KARMEN: I’ve been asking God that question since Paul was 
three years old. They are our world, Charlie, even if we aren’t 
theirs. 

CHARLIE: You’re right. 

 They embrace. 

CHARLIE: I still think we should dissappear for twenty four 
hours at least…just so they know what it feels like to not have us 
around. 

KARMEN: You’re back to that again. 

 Karmen starts to exit. 

 Charlie follows after her. 

CHARLIE: I need a break from all this drama anyway. 

 They exit. 

 A beat. 

 LIGHTS FADE 
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SCENE 5 
LIGHTS UP 
 

 June is sitting on the couch, scrolling through her phone. 

 She is startled by a loud rattling at the front door. 

JUNE: (recovering) Who’s it? 

 BRIAN walks in. 

JUNE: Hi, Uncle Brian. 

BRIAN: Hi, June. Is my wife and child here? 

JUNE: Alphanso will be glad to see you. 

BRIAN: She’s mad, eh? 

JUNE: As raging mad as a woman can get. 

 Sandra walks in. 

SANDRA: June, who’s at the door --- (sees Brian) What are you 
doing here?  

BRIAN: Hey, honey. 

SANDRA: Don’t you honey me. Where have you been? 

 June sticks her finger up and makes an exit. 

BRIAN: Look, I know you’re mad, but I just needed a break 
okay. I needed to clear my head. 

SANDRA: And why do you get to take breaks, and I don’t? 

 Alphanso rushes in, hugs his dad. 
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ALPHANSO: Hi, dad. I am so happy you are here. 

BRIAN: Hey, kiddo. 

ALPHANSO: (looks at Sandra) Mom, Please don’t chase him 
away again. 

SANDRA: I need to talk to your father alone. 

ALPHANSO: I’m not leaving him alone with you. 

BRIAN: It’s ok, kiddo. I won’t leave again, I promise. 

ALPHANSO: You said that the last time. 

BRIAN: Look, I know you blame your mother, but it’s not her 
fault really. 

ALPHANSO: So, it was me? 

BRIAN: No, it was me. 

ALPHANSO: Why? 

BRIAN: (sigh) I started to take on too many responsibilities 
when I was too young, so it gets overwhelming sometimes. 

ALPHANSO: You are sorry I was born? 

BRIAN: Never. 

ALPHANSO: Sorry you got married to mom? 

BRIAN: I am, but not because she is a bad person. Because I 
don’t deserve someone so good. 

 Sandra turns away to hide the tears in her eyes. 
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BRIAN: Give your mom and I a minute. Let me see if I can make 
it right again. 

ALPHANSO: Please don’t leave again. 

BRIAN: I won’t. I promise. 

 Alphanso reluctantly leaves. 

 Brian tries to hug Sandra, but she brushes him off. 

BRIAN: I deserve that. 

SANDRA: I’m sick and tired of doing this, Brian, this whole 
back and forth thing. You need to decide what you want. 

BRIAN: I did. 

SANDRA: (turns to him, wiping her tears) And what do you 
want? 

BRIAN: I want my family. There’s nothing out there for me. 

SANDRA: Then why do you spend so much time out there? 
What have you been looking for? 

BRIAN: I don’t know. I sometimes feel like I was robbed of my 
younger years because of the responsibility my family placed on 
me at such a young age. I started working when I was fifteen, got 
married at twenty one. I had no time to be young and free. 

SANDRA: So you went searching? 

BRIAN: Yeah, but what I was looking for, I realized finally that 
I already had it. 

SANDRA: I hope you’re going to say you found Jesus. 
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BRIAN: I did, and that’s how I know I need to make it right with 
you.  

SANDRA: You’re doing a good job so far. 

BRIAN: If you will hang on a second, I need to get something 
from the car. 

SANDRA: (smiling) Okay, just don’t have me waiting too long. 

BRIAN: I will be right back. 

 Brian exits. 

 Sandra bites her lips, unsure of what is about to happen. 

 Paul races in, out of breathe and hysterical. 

PAUL: Mom and Dad! They’re gone. 

SANDRA: Paul, calm down. What do you mean, they’re gone? 

PAUL: They were in the kitchen making dinner. I looked down 
at my phone for a second, and when I looked back up, they were 
gone. 

SANDRA: Both of them? 

 June enters, troubled and confused. 

JUNE: Guys, something strange is happening outside. Come and 
see. 

SANDRA: Oh no. Brian!!!! 

 They all exit. 

 LIGHTS FADE 
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 A beat. 

 LIGHTS UP 

 Sandra sits on the couch crying.  

 June, Alphanso and Paul are sitting closeby, perturbed. 

SANDRA: This is not happening. This is not happening. This is 
not happening. 

PAUL: This is what dad and mom tried to warn us about. 

JUNE: The rapture! 

ALPHANSO: What’s a rapture? 

PAUL: God taking all the Christians out of the world. 

ALPHANSO: So God took my dad? That’s stupid. He wasn’t 
even a Christian. 

SANDRA: Can you all shut up. I’m trying to think. 

ALPHANSO: Mom, you’re a Christian. How comes you never 
said anything to me about a rapture? 

PAUL: Yeah, and how comes you were left behind. I thought 
you were a serious Jesus follower. 

SANDRA: I thought so too. Obviously, I wasn’t. 

JUNE: Uncle Brian was taken. You saying he was a better 
Christian than you? 

 A beat. Sandra bemoans her predicament. 

SANDRA: Unforgiveness. 
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ALPHANSO: What? 

SANDRA: I couldn’t forgive your father for what he did. That’s 
why I was left behind. I had sin in my heart. 

 A beat. 

PAUL: What now? 

SANDRA: According to the Bible, the tribulation period will 
begin. 

JUNE: What’s that? 

There is a loud crash offstage. TWO ARMED MEN with 
faces covered, marches in holding bags. 

MAN 1: Nobody move. Nobody gets hurt. 

MAN 2: We need all your valuables; phones, jewelry; laptops, 
tablets, money. All of it. 

MAN 1: And don’t be holding out on us. 

The MEN confiscate all the valuables they can find, before 
heading for the exit. 

MAN 1: The world is ours now.  

MAN 2: You ladies need to get out of here. The world is in chaos, 
and the next faces you see will be men looking for you. 

 The TWO MEN exit. 

 Sandra buries her face in her palm, crying. 

JUNE: This is a nightmare. 
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 A beat. 

ALPHANSO: What are we going to do? Where will we go? 

 A beat. 

There’s a loud crash and banging on the door. The kids 
all huddle close to Sandra, afraid. 

 LIGHTS FADE 
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SCENE 6 
LIGHTS UP 
 
June jumps out of her sleep, screaming. She was asleep 
on the couch. She is wearing the same clothes from her 
dream. 

Charlie races in. 

CHARLIE: Baby girl, what’s wrong? 

 June jumps up, and embraces Charlie tightly. 

JUNE: Daddy, you are here? 

CHARLIE: Where else was I going to be? 

JUNE: Daddy, I had one of the worse nightmares, ever. 

 A loud scream is heard offstage. 

CHARLIE: That sounds like Paul. 

JUNE: (still hanging on to Charlie) Don’t leave me dad. 

Karmen enters, with Paul clutching tightly to her. She sees 
Charlie with June clutching to him. 

CHARLIE: What’s going on? 

KARMEN: Paul had a nightmare. That the rapture happened just 
before Christmas and we were gone. 

JUNE: I had the same dream. 

PAUL: It was so scary. Mom, Dad, I am ready to give my life 
fully to Jesus. 
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JUNE: Me too. 

PAUL: And you don’t need to buy me anything for Christmas. I 
just want to be with you guys. 

 Another loud scream is heard offstage. 

PAUL: That’s Alphanso. 

CHARLIE: What are the odds that he was having the same 
dream? 

KARMEN: Is that even possible? 

CHARLIE: Only by divine intervention. 

 SANDRA enters with Alphanso clutching tightly to her. 

ALPHANSO: Mom, I am so sorry for my behaviour. I am so 
sorry. 

 Sandra notices the other two. 

SANDRA: What is happening here? 

CHARLIE: I think God visited our children. 

KARMEN: And taught them the lesson we so badly wanted 
them to learn. 

SANDRA: Well, that’s all well and good, but ---. 

ALPHANSO: Mom, you need to forgive dad. 

SANDRA: Excuse me. 

ALPHANSO: Forgive him mom. It’s not worth it. I forgive you. 

 A beat. 
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SANDRA: How’d you know I was stuggling with this? 

JUNE: In the dream. I saw it too. 

PAUL:  You were left behind because you didn’t forgive. 

 A beat. 

CHARLIE: This is by far the most peculiar Christmas I have 
ever had. 

JUNE: Mom, do you think pastor will baptize us on Christmas 
Day? 

KARMEN: I can ask. I’m sure he will facilitate us. 

PAUL: Great. I can’t wait to get this done. 

CHARLIE: Are you just doing this so you get caught up in the 
rapture? 

PAUL: No dad. It’s the right thing to do. All this stuff that we 
have been agonizing over is meaningless. 

JUNE: It can dissappear in a second. 

PAUL: And it is replacable. 

JUNE: But not you guys. 

PAUL: You are our greatest gifts this Christmas. 

 They all hug. 

KARMEN: It’s Christmas Eve. If we are going to do the family 
dinner tomorrow, we need to get some shopping done. 

CHARLIE: That sounds like a great idea. 
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KARMEN: Sandy, can you do a stock count…make a grocery 
list of what we need. 

SANDRA: Sure. 

 Sandra exits. 

JUNE: I am ready to go. 

KARMEN: Good. We will be ready in a second. 

 Karmen and Charlie exit. 

PAUL: I’m changing out of these clothes. I was wearing these in 
that nightmare. 

ALPHANSO: Me too. 

 Paul and Alphanso exits. 

June sits on the couch, scrolling through her phone. 

 She is startled by a loud rattling at the front door. 

JUNE: (recovering) Who’s it? 

 BRIAN walks in. 

JUNE: Uncle Brian. 

BRIAN: Hi June. Is my wife and child here? 

JUNE: (eyes wide open from recognition) Oh, no. MOOOOM! 

 LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK 

. 
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