THE FIRST CHRISTMAS CAROL – Pageant in a Box

(This uses parts of a poem by The Rev. Dan Larsen)

The first Christmas Carol was not sung by a heavenly choir,  (choir sings "alleluia")


1
or even by a group of earnest friends such as you see here, (leader points to line of volunteers)
2
It was not accompanied by the majestic chords of the piano, (pianist plays chords - amen)

3
or the clear notes of a trumpet, (if you have one - or someone pretends)



4
or the light touch of a flute. (if you have one - or someone pretends)




5

The first Christmas Carol was sung by the choir of life itself
whose voices came together for one brief moment of hope and promise.

The first Christmas Carol began with the sound
of the low, faint, moaning wind whipping sand across the hillsides. (blowing across top of  bottle)
6
Then were added the introductory notes
of footsteps on a hard-packed dirt road. (sandals slowly clapping together)



7
The clomping of a donkey bearing a heavy load, (coconut halves – slowly clip clop, clip clop)
8

 the tapping of the staff of a man who sought shelter for his wife. (stick slowly tapping on ground)
9

Next the song increased with the 

crackling of a million stars in a frost black sky. (cellophane crinkling)



         10
The hollow notes of the temple bell. (large bell, rung slowly)




         11
the chanting of priests in the town below, (recite a Hebrew blessing)                

                     12
and the marching of the Roman guards outside the gates, (stomping feet - the whole congregation can do this one if you tell them to listen for their cue)





        13

After a brief pause was heard the soft rustling of hay (raffia being rubbed together)                           14
and the closing of the barn doors. (clunk of two big blocks of cedar wood)                                        15
the reluctant bass voice of a cow who had given up her place, (someone moos)                                  16
and the excited bleating of a family of sheep 

discussing the strange events. (a family of three or more says "baa")



        17

And finally came the melody, 
the sharp insistent cry of a baby (tape recorded baby's first cry)                                                         18
the sighs of a mother's relief (woman’s sigh)                                                                                         19
and the soft humming of a father's voice as he held the new baby in his arms. (hum silent night)       20
(all volunteers may join in and softly hum for remainder of poem)

Our Christmas Carols are songs that hope to capture 
the meaning of the birth of that baby;
The first Christmas Carol was the magic of that birth,
and the magic of the birth of every baby.

Our Christmas Carols are notes and symbols on a page, 

telling us how to sing.
The First Christmas Carol 
is the melody that appears in our hearts,
telling us how to live.

THANKS for participating!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

