Nativity Drama -- Helen Garton, UK
Written for the Carol Service at St Columba’s, Oxford UK 

Part 1

Characters: Angel Delight, Angel Clare and Angelica (can be any gender) – they are gossipy, fed up, sarcastic and feeling put upon – they need to speak fairly quickly with no pauses between speakers… and lots of sniggering and giggling!
Delight
Well, did you ask?

Angelica
Of Gabriel, High and Mighty… oh, just call me Archangel, Gabriel?

Delight
Yes, that one!

Clare

Is there any other?

Angelica
Oh yes.
Clare

And…?

Delight
Did Gabriel tell you what happened?

Angelica
Nope!

Delight
What… nothing… not at all… niet, nada?

Angelica
Oh nooo… too important for the likes of us.

Clare

Come on, you’re messing.

Delight
What did Gabriel really say?

Angelica
You mean after: “God has chosen me to do a very special job… one that couldn’t be entrusted to any old angel.”

Clare
Oi! Not so much of the old… I’ve only been around since the dawn of time!

Delight
Ignore them… go on…

Angelica
Well, you’ll never believe this…

Clare
Try me

Angelica
Gabriel had an appointment to see a woman… a young woman…a young innocent woman.

Delight 
To do what, or shouldn’t I ask?

Angelica
Well… to tell her that she was about to become pregnant.

Clare
I’ll bet!

Angelica
No, it’s more convoluted than that. It’s going to be a virgin pregnancy.
Delight
Don’t see too many of those on earth these days!!
Angelica
She was going to be made pregnant by the power and spirit of God.

Clare
Oh, come on, you’re pulling my wings… what was Gabriel really up to. I want the real gossip.

Angelica
No, that was it. She was going to become pregnant… with not a man in sight. Well… there is a man: she’s engaged to a man called Joseph… but he has nothing to do with it. 
Clare
Bet he’s pleased about that!

Delight
Can’t see that marriage happening now. “Oh, guess what, husband-to-be, I’m pregnant. But don’t worry, God did it… so I am still a virgin!”

Clare 
This young woman… what is her name?

Angelica
Mary.
Delight
Oh, Mary the Virgin!!!

Clare
Did this Mary have something to say in the matter?

Delight
I would if I were her!

Angelica
Apparently, she just went along with it.

Clare
Must have been Gabriel’s amazing powers of persuasion.

Delight
Oh, with such charm, wit, intelligence and good looks! How could any young girl say “No.”
Angelica
Well, she didn’t say “No.”

Clare
What did Gabriel do then, after she said “Yes?”

Angelica
Gabriel came back here.

Delight
You mean Gabriel just left her?

Clare
… holding the baby, as it were?

Angelica
Yep.
Delight
No pregnancy advice?

Angelica 
Nope.
Delight
No maternity advice?
Angelica
Nope.
Clare
That’s it?

Angelica
Yep.

Delight
That’s a bit rough, poor kid.

Clare
And she’s carrying God’s baby…

Angelica
I know, it’s very irresponsible.

Clare
So she’s left to face her fiancé with the news.

Delight
… and her parents.
Clare
Imagine that…. “I’ve just met this angel… I’m now pregnant… and God did it… and you can believe me because the Archangel Gabriel told me so.”
Delight
Well, I do think Gabriel should have stuck around to have a little chat to Joseph and the parents.

Angelica
Ah, but Gabriel’s such a busy angel: places to go, people to annoy!

Clare
Watch out, here comes Gabriel now!
Delight
Let’s get out of here. 

Part 2 
Characters: Mary and her parents, Anne and Joachin – taking a bit of artistic license, Mary is an archetypal teenager who can become stroppy when pushed. Her parents are rather more conservative and respectable, but they are decent folk who only want the best for Mary (who doesn’t quite appreciate this). Joachim is seated and Mary walks in awkwardly, as if she wants something to which the answer might be “No!”
Mary

Hi, Dad!

Joachim
Hello, Mary

Mary 

Is Mum in?

Joachim
Yes, she’s over there. (doing something!)
Mary

Muuum…

Anne

Hello Mary… what do you want?
Mary 
Well, the other day, I was like sitting there minding my own business… and, like, this bloke came up and started chatting to me.
Joachim
I hope you excused yourself politely, young lady.
Mary
Urrh, I’m not a child you know.
Joachim
Really? You’re a child while you are under my roof.
Mary
Tut.
Anne
Mary, that’s no way to talk to your father. [To Joachim] Let her talk.
Mary
Well, dunno how to say this... he um said he was like a messenger from God.
Joachim
Oh yeah, heard that one before.
Anne
[Getting impatient]  Shhh… let her speak.
Mary
So, like, he umm said I had been chosen by God.
Anne 
Riiiight… to do what exactly?
Mary
To be the mother to God’s son.
Joachim
[Furious] Where is this ‘bloke’?!  I’ll give him ‘mother of God’s son.’
Mary
You can’t.
Joachim
What do you mean I can’t?  I’ll show him!
Mary
No, you can’t.  He’s an angel.
Anne
A what?

Mary
Well, actually, an Archangel.
Joachim
I bet he is.
Mary
No, he really is. Why don’t you ever believe me? 

Anne
Darling, we do.  We just want to understand what happened. So, both of you calm down and we’ll listen, won’t we Joachim?!

Mary
Well, he like said he was the Archangel Gabriel 
[snort from Joachim, who gets a dirty look from Anne] 
and that he had a message from God.
Anne
We got that bit.   And the message was what… exactly?
Mary
That I had been chosen to be the mother of God’s child.

Joachim 
Right, that’s it… I’ve heard some excuses in my time, but this tops it.

Anne
Button it.  Mary, go on.

Mary
Well, that was it.

Anne
Darling, did he touch you or force you to do anything?
Mary
No

Joachim
Lucky for him.
Anne
And then what happened?
Mary
He said the Holy Spirit would come upon me and I would become pregnant… and then he left.

Joachim
Are you sure that was all that happened. I won’t be cross.

Mary
Yes, I told you, didn’t I. That was it.

Anne
Let me have a look at you. You look fine to me. But it doesn’t make sense. 

Joachim 
This man, what was he like?  I mean was he in his right mind?

Mary
Uoah, I told you… he was an angel… an archangel in fact.

Joachim
How do you know that?
Mary
Doh… he had wings, stupid.
Anne
Watch your manners, Mary. I think you’d better go to your room.  Your father and I have a few things to discuss.

Mary
Don’t believe me, do you?  I knew you wouldn’t.

Anne
Darling, if the man had wings, then we need to take this seriously, so your father and I need to have a chat.

Mary
What’s to talk about? I’m having a baby and that’s that.

Joachim
You may well be having a baby, but your mother and I can assure you that that is not that. There are things to be… um… taken care of. So off you go to your room. 

Mary
[Mary leaves muttering]  I am an adult you know!

Anne
What do you make of that?

Joachim
Do you think she’s telling the truth?
Anne
She’s a good girl, if a little stroppy at times, but that’s teenagers for you.

Joachim
So you think she’s pregnant?

Anne
If she is, we have things to sort out.

Joachim
Joseph being one of them.
Anne
Oh, God!… oops… sorry!

Joachim
Oh, God indeed.

Anne
Actually, no, if this angel was God’s messenger, then actually God’s behind all this, so perhaps we don’t need to worry.

Joachim
But what about the neighbours? Joseph’s going to cancel the engagement when he hears she’s pregnant…. Can’t see him buying this story about the angel. What is everyone going to think?
Anne
I have an idea. How about we send Mary off to her cousin Elizabeth.

Joachim
Miracle Elizabeth became pregnant at her age.

Anne
Well, maybe she had a visit from an angel, too? Maybe… God is at work here, in a way that we don’t yet understand.

Joachim
So we pack Mary off to Elizabeth’s, to avoid a scandal.
Anne
That wasn’t quite what I was thinking. I was hoping that the two of them could support each other through their pregnancies.

Joachim
[not listening to Anne] And then we’ll try and sort things out with Joseph and see if he would be prepared to bring the baby up as his own.

Anne
Yes, but if this is God’s child, I’m not sure that you are going to be able to keep that quiet for ever. We are just going to have to play our part. 
Part 3 
Characters: over-keen angels (Angel Clare, Angel Delight and Angelica) and totally disinterested male and female shepherds (as many as you like) who are (oh yes) washing their socks and hanging them on a clothes line to dry!
Delight
Right, here we go.
Clare

This is our big moment.
Anglica
Oh, for the wings, the wings of…

Delight & Clare
an angel!

Delight
So, are we ready? I think so…

Clare 

And do we all know what we are doing? Yes, looks like it….
Angelica
Ooh, I can’t wait… let me at ‘em.
Delight
Steady on, we’ve got to do this properly…

Clare

… or we’ll never get another chance.

Angelica
I knew my trumpet lesson wouldn’t go to waste.

Delight
Where do we need to go?

Clare

Over there… see?

Shep

[who is trying to go to sleep]… one… two… three…
Woolly
Look, you know we have a hundred sheep, now stop counting and go to sleep.

Delight
[with disdain]   Why do we have to go to those shepherds? …Aren’t there any other shepherds we could go to?

Angelica
What do you mean?

Clare
S/he means to shepherds who look a bit smarter than that lot.

Delight
Oh, never mind, we haven’t got time.  Let’s get on with it.

Angelica
I say, you-who! …. [shepherds completely ignore them]
Clare
Um, hello… helllllloo… you there….

Delight
Oi… Mr Shepherd… oh and Mrs Shepherd.
Angelica
It’s no good, they can’t hear us.
[All three angels attempt to get the shepherds’ attention, but to no avail.]
Clare
And they can’t seem to see us either.

Delight
Are socks really so interesting?!

Angelica
I know, how about a fanfare on my trumpet?

Clare
Give it a go…

[All three attempt to sound like trumpets… and it works]
Shep
What the…
Woolly
… blazes…
Shep
… was that?

Woolly
Oh my goodness [looking up at the angels who are staring at them]
Shep
What do you want?

Delight
Mr Shepherd… and Mrs Shepherd… and all the rest of you lovely people… we have a message for you.

Woolly
Frightening us half to death, couldn’t you have sent us a text?!
Clare
Not been invented yet, knit-wit!

Shep
So go on then, what’s this very important message that you had to disturb our peace and quiet.

Angelica
Quiet?… You’re surrounded by bleating sheep!

Delight
Anyway… the message is this, let me have a look [looking at his notes].
Clare
Not to be afraid.
Woolly
I’m not!

Angelica
Oh… well, we bring you good news.
Shep
Looks like we’ve won the lottery then,
Woolly
Not been invented yet, either!

Delight
[getting irritated]… news of great joy!
Shep
Who’s Joy?

Clare
We’ll ignore that.

Angelica
The news is that the Saviour is going to be born, just over there in Bethlehem.

Woolly
Great… but we’re stuck up here looking after the sheep.
Delight
Can’t you get some time off?

Clare
Surely it doesn’t need all of you to look after the sheep?
Shep
What are we going to do if one goes missing?
Angelica
Oh, who’s going to notice one sheep… you’ll still have 99.
Woolly
So we go to Bethlehem, but what proof will we have that he is the Saviour and how will we know where to find him?

Delight
You’ll find a baby wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.
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