


OVERVIEW

All the awesome things about Christmas that 
you can’t buy.

If your biggest Christmas wish is a smartphone or 
a new outfit, there’s a good chance you’ll find it at 
the mall. But what if you’d like some peace and joy? 
Those kinds of gifts are a little harder to find.

Thankfully, God, who is the giver of every good and 
perfect gift, freely offers those intangible Christ-
mas presents. All we have to do is ask. “Not Sold in 
Stores” explores four of God’s greatest gifts to us: 
Peace, Joy, Giving, and Love.



2 elf hats (or entire elf outfits if you can manage them)
Desk and chair
Big pile of papers and envelopes (the bigger, the better)
A couple of pens
Confetti
Large stack of wrapped gifts
Mug of hot chocolate
Bible
(Note: Be sure that the pieces of confetti are small enough to be picked up by a vacu-
um cleaner, or you’ll have a huge cleanup job on your hands.)

Elf Dramas: 2 actors, either gender
 Jingle Sparkletoes, a nervous sort of elf who worries about everything
 Jolly McSnowflake, an incorrigibly cheerful elf who doesn’t have a care in the  
 world
Transitions: 2 actors (1 male, 1 female)
 Bryson Mitchell, a tween boy (may be played by an energetic adult dressed as a  
 kid)
 Jill Mitchell, his mother

MATERIALS NEEDED

CHARACTERS



(BRYSON and JILL enter.)

BRYSON: Ah, Christmas . . . that magical time of the year when we find our deepest desires at the 
mall, all ready to be wrapped and put under the tree!

JILL: Only if your deepest desire is a new outfit.

BRYSON: Mom! You’re not going getting me clothes for Christmas again, are you?

JILL: I’m just saying you can’t find every present at the mall.

BRYSON: But that’s where the good stuff is.

JILL: There are some things that can’t be bought. Gifts like peace and love, or joy and giving—

BRYSON: The boring, useless stuff?

JILL: You think joy and love are boring and useless?

BRYSON: And so are peace and giving. At least compared to the smartphone you’re buying for 
me.

JILL: That you hope I’m buying for you. News flash, kiddo: The most important Christmas presents 
of all aren’t sold in stores. They’re things we can only get from God. (BRYSON rolls his eyes.) 
Look, why don’t we see what a couple of Santa’s elves have to say about the best gifts? They 
know all about presents, so they understand how important God’s gift of peace is.

(JOLLY and JINGLE enter and take their places as JILL talks about them.)

BRYSON: If you say so . . .

JILL: See, the elves have a special department at the North Pole—the Office of Impossible Wishes. 
That’s where they send all of the requests for presents that Santa can’t bring.

BRYSON: You mean the boring, useless stuff.

JILL (rolling her eyes): No, I mean . . . let’s see what happens when kids write to Santa asking for 
peace in their lives. Everybody wants a little peace, right?

BRYSON: Maybe . . .

JILL: Santa can’t wrap peace and put it under a tree. But if we’ll let him, God can bring us a sense 
of peace that takes away our worries.

(Jill and Bryson fade to the side of the stage, but do not leave the stage.)
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(JINGLE is sitting at a desk center stage, looking thoroughly frazzled as she reads a letter 
from the huge pile on her desk. JOLLY enters, carrying even more letters.)

JOLLY: Mail call, Jingle! (She dumps her stack of letters on top of the piles already burdening 
JINGLE’S desk.) Isn’t it fun to get so many letters?

JINGLE (groaning aloud): I haven’t finished the last batch!

JOLLY: But answering kids’ letters is easy! “Dear Suzie, Santa will be happy to bring the doll 
you wanted . . . but not the real, live pony.”

JINGLE: Jolly, I don’t get letters like that.

JOLLY: That’s what all kids write to Santa!

JINGLE: Not all kids. (picking up a letter and reading it) “Dear Santa, all I want for Christmas 
is to stop worrying about school. I get so nervous before tests that I feel sick to my stomach. 
Sincerely, Cameron.”

JOLLY: A boy really wrote that?

JINGLE (nodding): Here’s another one. “Dear Santa, can you make Mommy and Daddy stop 
fighting? That would be the best Christmas present ever. Love, Celeste.”

JOLLY: Wow . . . I don’t think the Boss can put that under her tree.

JINGLE: That’s why they call this the Office of Impossible Wishes.

JOLLY: So you have to write back . . .

JINGLE: . . . To all the letters asking for stuff that Santa can’t bring.

JOLLY: That’s why you’re stressed. I wonder how come kids don't write to God instead of 
Santa?

JINGLE: Like a prayer? (JOLLY nods.) But what if God doesn’t help?

JOLLY: God always helps!

JINGLE: Jolly, you know that’s not true! If Cameron prays, will he instantly feel calm for tests?

JOLLY: Probably not, but—

JINGLE: If Celeste prays, will her parents never fight again?
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JOLLY: Probably not, but—

JINGLE: If I pray, will God make this huge pile of letters disappear?

JOLLY: Jingle Sparkletoes, will you let me finish a sentence? (JINGLE folds her arms and rolls 
her eyes.) What I mean is, God can give us peace from the stuff we’re worried about . . . even 
when he doesn’t bring us exactly what we want.

JINGLE: That doesn’t make sense.

JOLLY: Sure it does! Why do you think Cameron gets so worried about tests?

JINGLE: ‘Cause he’s afraid of bad grades—duh.

JOLLY: What if Cameron trusts God with his grades? “God, I hope you’ll help me get an A. But 
if I don’t, I know you and Mom will still love me. Even if I get an F for Fantastic.”

JINGLE: That’s not what F stands for . . .

JOLLY: What if Celeste trusts God too? “God, I hope you’ll help my parents stop fighting. But 
even if they don’t, I trust you to take care of me.”

JINGLE: What will that prayer get her?

JOLLY: Peace, Jingle—peace in her heart! She’ll worry less because she’s trusting God more.

JINGLE: Sounds nice. But I don’t think anything could give me peace about these letters.

JOLLY: You’ll never know until you try.

JINGLE: You mean until I pray? (JOLLY nods.) Okay, okay . . . “God, I hope you’ll make these 
letters disappear. But if not, help me trust you that you’ll give me strength to answer them all.”

JOLLY: Guess what? God’s already answering your prayer!

JINGLE: How do you know?

JOLLY: ‘Cause some of these letters are gonna disappear! I’ll help you answer them.

JINGLE: Really? You’ll do that?

(JOLLY nods. JINGLE hands her a pen, and both ELVES begin to write letters.)

JINGLE: Jolly? (JOLLY looks up.) I’m glad God sent me a friend like you.
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JOLLY: How am I supposed to feel peace unless you stop talkin’ so much?

(JOLLY grins at JINGLE, who throws a letter at JOLLY. Both ELVES laugh.)

JILL: Even though you can’t wrap it, peace is an amazing gift from God. It’s not “boring, useless 
stuff.”

BRYSON: Well . . . I guess I could use some peace. Maybe even more than a smartphone.

JILL: Hundreds of years before the first Christmas, Isaiah predicted in the Bible that Jesus 
would bring peace to earth. (handing BRYSON a Bible open to Isaiah) Read that.

BRYSON (reading): “For to us a child is born, to us a son is given, and the government will be 
on his shoulders. And he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, 
Prince of Peace.” 

JILL: God sent Jesus to bring peace on earth.

BRYSON: I don’t think it worked. I had a fight with Hannah right before we came to church.

JILL: Someday in heaven, Jesus will stop you and your sister from fighting. But for now, he gives 
us peace in our hearts.

BRYSON: Like if I’m worried about something?

JILL (nodding): Say, “God, I’m giving control of this situation to you. Whatever happens, I 
believe you’ll use it for good.”

BRYSON: Let me try it. “God, I’m giving control of my smartphone over to you. Whether Mom 
buys it for me or not, I know it’ll be okay.” Huh . . . I may actually feel a tiny bit better. This peace 
stuff’s cool.

JILL: Try it with your sister.

BRYSON: “God, please punish Hannah for disagreeing with me—” (JILL clears her throat 
loudly.) Okay, okay . . . “God, please help me remember to love my sister even when I disagree 
with her. I trust you to help us work things out without fighting.”

JILL: Peace isn’t boring or useless after all, is it? (BRYSON nods grudgingly.) I know a song 
about God’s peace. Wanna sing?

(BRYSON shrugs his shoulders.)
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SONG: “I HEARD THE BELLS ON CHRISTMAS DAY”
(For contemporary worship environments, we recommend the Casting Crowns arrangement of the 
song.)

WORSHIP: PART ONE



BRYSON: I’m starting to see the point of this peace stuff. (JILL nods encouragingly.) But what 
about those other gifts from God you talked about, like joy? C’mon, who needs God to be happy? I 
just need a phone.

JILL: I thought you gave control of the smartphone over to God.

BRYSON: Point is, God doesn’t automatically bring us happiness.

JILL: No, he brings joy.

BRYSON: Same thing.

JILL: No, happiness is a feeling. It’s what happens when life is good and everything’s going your 
way. Joy is an attitude. It’s what happens when you choose to focus on the good things in your life—
especially the love of Jesus.

BRYSON: I don’t get it.

JILL: Maybe the elves in the Office of Impossible Wishes can help you understand. Jolly knows all 
about Christmas joy.

(JINGLE is seated at her desk again, trying to answer a letter. JOLLY prances onstage, scattering 
confetti as she bounces her way to JINGLE’S desk.)

JOLLY: It’s Christmas! It’s Christmas! It’s Christmas!

JINGLE: What’s got you so excited?

JOLLY: Aren’t you listening? IT’S CHRISTMAS!

JINGLE: Um, do we work in the same place?

JOLLY: The North Pole! Home of Santa! Home of milk and cookies! Home of presents!

JINGLE: Home of Stress! Don’t you feel the pressure?

JOLLY: ‘Cause there are letters to answer, toys to make, a sleigh to pack, and only two weeks 
before the Big Day? (JINGLE nods vigorously.) We’ll get it done. We always do!

JINGLE: But in the mean time, it’s hard to be happy about Christmas.

JOLLY: I’m not happy.

JINGLE: Could’ve fooled me . . .
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JOLLY: I’m having a crummy day, honest. You know Mr. McWiggles?

JINGLE: Your boss?

JOLLY: Yeah, he got mad ‘cause I painted some toy fire trucks blue.

JINGLE: Fire trucks are red! Everybody knows that.

JOLLY: Well, I forgot. Then I started feeling really lousy, and almost puked my milk and cookies.

JINGLE: Gross . . .

JOLLY: Then I found out my Mom needs an operation. She woke up Tuesday and couldn’t 
wiggle her ears. (JINGLE gasps.) The next day, she grew three inches taller!

JINGLE: Is it Elfitis?

JOLLY (nodding): She’s turning into a human!

JINGLE: I’m so sorry . . .

JOLLY: I hope the doctor can help. If she loses her rosy cheeks, I don’t know what we’ll do!

JINGLE: Jolly . . . wow, I didn’t know . . .

JOLLY: Anyway, I’m gonna spread some more Christmas joy.

JINGLE: That doesn’t make sense! (JOLLY looks at her curiously.) You just had a really bad day, 
but you’re happy!

JOLLY: I told you—I’m not happy, I’m joyful!

JINGLE: Same thing.

JOLLY (shaking her head): Happy is how you feel. It’s when everything is going great and life 
is fun. Joy is different. (JINGLE shakes her head, confused.) It’s an attitude. It’s when you think 
about Jesus’ love at Christmas, and realize everything’s gonna be okay! (Clearly, JINGLE is still 
confused.) You have lots of letters to answer, right? And that’s keeping you from feeling happy.

JINGLE: Well, yeah . . .

JOLLY: But what if you think about Jesus? He’s God, right? He lived in heaven and never had to 
answer letters, or get yelled at by Mr. McWiggles, or watch his Mom get Elfitis. But at 
Christmas, he was born on earth—this dirty, hurting place where all kinds of bad stuff happens. 
And you know why?
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JINGLE: I never thought about it . . . I guess Jesus was a little cray-cray?

JOLLY: No—he wanted to show us how much he loves us!

JINGLE (slowly nodding as she catches on): Okay, yeah . . . it would be hard for God to show love 
if he stayed up in heaven. But when Jesus came to earth—

JOLLY: He could teach us, and hug us, and tell us he loves us . . . and even die to for us! When I 
think about Jesus’ love at Christmas, it doesn’t make my problems disappear. But it sure helps me 
be joyful!

JINGLE (slowly, trying to process JOLLY’S ideas): ‘Cause . . . you’re thinking about good things. . . 
. and you realize everything’s gonna be okay?

JOLLY: If Jesus loves me that much, who cares that Mr. McWiggles yelled about blue fire trucks?

JINGLE: Well . . . I guess there’s only one thing I can say. (JOLLY looks at her inquisitively. 
JINGLE grabs some confetti out of JOLLY’S hand and throws it in the air.) It’s Christmas! It’s 
Christmas! (to JOLLY) C’mon, let’s spread some Christmas joy!

(JOLLY joins her in. She and JINGLE both begin throwing confetti and celebrating.)

JINGLE and JOLLY: It’s Christmas! It’s Christmas! It’s Christmas!

(They exit, still tossing their confetti and celebrating.)

BRYSON: Does joy have to involve confetti?

JILL: Nope, just Jesus. You know in the Christmas story, when the angels appeared to the 
shepherds? (BRYSON nods.) They said they were bringing good news that would bring joy to all 
people! Let’s read about it in Luke.

(BRYSON and JILL hold a Bible between them as they read the passage.)

JILL: “There were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch over their flocks at night. 
An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they 
were terrified.” (to BRYSON) I think I might be scared to see an angel, too.

BRYSON: “But the angel said to them, ‘Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause 
great joy for all the people. Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is the 
Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a 
manger.’”

JILL: “Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and 
saying, ‘Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.’” 
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BRYSON: So Jesus coming to earth brought the shepherds joy?

JILL: The shepherds probably weren’t happy guys. I mean, they slept in cold fields on hard dirt next 
to smelly sheep. But when they thought about how much Jesus loved them, they could be joyful!

BRYSON: How much Jesus loved them? You mean, how he came down from heaven to live with 
humans?

JILL: Yeah, he had it pretty good in heaven. No problems—ever! But he loved us so much he 
became a human. Just like any baby, he got hungry and cried—

BRYSON: I’d cry if I had to leave heaven . . .

JILL: Jesus also got sick and hurt and tired and all the other bad things about being a person. He 
did it to show us how much God loved us.

BRYSON: That’s crazy love!

JILL: And don’t you think it’s something to be joyful about?

(BRYSON nods emphatically.)

SONG: JOY TO THE WORLD
(For contemporary worship environments, we recommend the Chris Tomlin arrangement of the 
song, also called “Unspeakable Joy.”)
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BRYSON: Okay, I know how God can bring me peace and joy. Now, can we talk about my phone? 
I picked out the one I want—

JILL: Sounds like you need a different gift.

BRYSON: Well, an MP3 player would be cool, too—

JILL: I was thinking about another one of God’s gifts: Giving.

BRYSON: How can giving be a gift?

JILL: Think about it this way. What has God given to you?

BRYSON: Um . . . peace and joy?

JILL: And . . .? (BRYSON thinks hard, but can’t come up with anything.) How about everything? 
The air you breathe, the food you eat, the body you live in—

BRYSON: Oh, right . . .

JILL: In return for his gifts, God wants us to give a little bit to other people. It helps them, and it 
reminds us to be grateful for everything we have.

BRYSON (whiny): Do I have to give?

JILL: No—

BRYSON: Thank goodness!

JILL: —But listen to what Jolly and Jingle have to say before you give up on giving.

(JINGLE is seated at her desk. Instead of working frantically, she’s lazily sitting back with her 
feet up on the desk. JOLLY enters, carrying a big pile of wrapped presents in her arms. When she 
sees JINGLE sitting quietly at her desk, she does a double-take and drops the gifts.)

JOLLY: Whoa . . . is this really happening? (JINGLE just looks at her, confused.) Jingle 
Sparkletoes is taking a break?

JINGLE (shaking her head): I’m done for the season.

JOLLY: For the season? You’ve answered all your letters, helped load the sleigh, and proofread the 
Naughty and Nice list?

JINGLE (with a snicker): Of course not!
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JOLLY: Then what do you mean, “done for the season”? Are you sick?

JINGLE: Never been better.

JOLLY (thoroughly confused): Okay . . . can you help me pick up these presents?

JINGLE: Not a chance.

JOLLY (laughing): That’s a good one. C’mon, let’s stack these up. (JOLLY starts picking up the 
gifts, but JINGLE stubbornly refuses to help.) Jingle, can’t you . . . are you serious?

JINGLE: Serious as a case of Elfitis. Have you ever noticed hard we work in December?

JOLLY: Well, it’s almost Christmas!

JINGLE: And what thanks do we get? Nothin’!

JOLLY (crossing her arms): Really now?

JINGLE: I’m tired of giving-giving-giving with nothing in return! (She picks up a letter from her desk 
and throws it on the floor.) Sorry, Jeremiah Crumbacher, I’m not writing back. I don’t care about the 
puppy you want for Christmas! (She grabs one of the wrapped gifts and tosses it offstage.) 
Santa, if your sleigh doesn’t get loaded, it’s on you, Fat Boy! (She picks up a pile of papers from 
her desk.) And as for the Naughty and Nice list— (She rips the papers in half and throws the 
pieces into the air.) Coal in everybody’s stockings this year!

JOLLY: I get it. You’re tired of doing things for people, ‘cause you feel like nobody gives anything 
back.

JINGLE: Exactly! That’s why I’m done for the season.

JOLLY: I think you’re forgetting a few things. (JINGLE crosses her arms and rolls her eyes.)  Like 
how Santa gives you a warm elf-sized bed to sleep in. And all-you-can-eat milk and cookies, and 
free reindeer rides, and pointy little shoes—

JINGLE: Well, riding Rudolph is fun . . .

JOLLY: Don’t forget that he’s the one who makes you magic!

JINGLE: Yeah . . . not everybody can twitch her nose and make eggnog come out!

(JINGLE is about to twitch her nose, but JOLLY grabs her arm.)

JOLLY: Please stop. Eggnog snot doesn’t make a merry Christmas.
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JINGLE: Fine . . . I guess Santa gives us stuff. Sometimes.

JOLLY: He gives you everything, Jingle! And all he wants in return is a little help making Christmas 
wishes come true.

JINGLE: Maybe I could answer a couple more letters . . .

JOLLY: Or proofread a Naughty and Nice list?

JINGLE: Well . . . if I tape it back together. (JOLLY and JINGLE both pick up some pieces of the 
list and put them back on the desk. A short pause.) Jolly, is that why you work hard? ‘Cause of 
everything Santa gives you?

JOLLY: Partly. But it’s also ‘cause of everything Jesus gives me.

JINGLE: He doesn’t have milk and cookies.

JOLLY: Just peace and joy. When I serve other people, I’m giving back to Jesus for what he’s given 
me. (JINGLE nods, deep in thought.) Well, I gotta get these presents to the sleigh.

(JOLLY begins gathering the pile of presents.)

JINGLE: Jolly? Can I give you a hand?

JOLLY: Aren’t you done for the season?

JINGLE: Nah . . . I got some more giving to do.

(JOLLY smiles. JINGLE joins her in picking up the gifts. Together, they carry them offstage.)

BRYSON: Okay, okay . . . maybe I should do a little giving, too.

JILL: Good call. People have been giving presents to Jesus since he was born.

BRYSON: Like the Three Kings?

JILL: Technically, they were wise men . . . but you’re on the right track. Let’s read about their gifts 
in Matthew.

(BRYSON and JILL hold the Bible between them as they read.)

JILL: “After Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Judea, during the time of King Herod, [wise men] from 
the east came to Jerusalem and asked, ‘Where is the one who has been born king of the Jews? 
We saw his star when it rose and have come to worship him.’”
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BRYSON: “[The Wise Men] went on their way, and the star they had seen when it rose went 
ahead of them until it stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw the star, they 
were overjoyed. On coming to the house, they saw the child with his mother Mary, and they 
bowed down and worshiped him. Then they opened their treasures and presented him with gifts 
of gold, frankincense and myrrh.”  (making the time out sign with his hands) Time out! I don’t 
have money for that stuff. I can’t buy myself gold; how am I gonna get any for Jesus?

JILL: Jesus doesn’t want your stuff! He wants you. You can serve God and other people as your 
gift.

BRYSON: So I could make worship part of my gift?

JILL: And it might not kill you to do an extra night of dishes.

BRYSON: Giving is hard work!

JILL: But when you think about everything God gave to us . . .

BRYSON (a bit grudgingly): I guess if God hadn’t made me, I wouldn’t be here.

JILL: Let’s sing a song about the wise men and their gifts. They’re a good example to follow 
when we think about giving Jesus a Christmas present.

SONG: WE THREE KINGS
(For contemporary worship environments, we recommend the Building 429 or Tenth Avenue 
North arrangements of the song.)
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BRYSON: I think I’ve done a pretty good job learning about God’s gifts.

JILL: Mostly . . .

BRYSON: Peace, joy, giving . . . I’ve learned so much I should get a reward.

JILL: Like a phone for Christmas?

BRYSON: I didn’t even think of that. What a great idea, Mom!

JIL: Nice try. There’s one more gift from God we should talk about: Love.

BRYSON: Does that mean God wants to do mushy stuff? Like hug us?

JILL: No, it means he sacrificed for us, and he wants us to sacrifice too.

BRYSON: You have to sacrifice to love people?

JILL: If you’re doing it right. Let’s see what Jolly and Jingle know about love.

(JINGLE is rather aggressively sorting papers on her desk and muttering under her breath. 
Clearly, she’s not a happy elf. JOLLY enters with a mug of hot chocolate.)

JOLLY: Surprise! I brought your favorite drink.

JINGLE: Sorry, too busy.

JOLLY (feigning a heart attack): Jingle Sparkletoes is too busy for hot chocolate? With extra 
marshmallows?

JINGLE: Well . . . maybe one sip. (JINGLE picks up the hot chocolate and takes a drink.) Or a 
couple sips.

(She drains the mug in one big gulp.)

JOLLY: You looked like you needed cheering up.

JINGLE: It’s no big deal . . .

JOLLY: Sounds like a big deal.

JINGLE: Mr. McWiggles just came in and yelled at me. Again.

JOLLY: Because you painted toy fire trucks blue?
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JINGLE: Because I take too long to answer letters. (JOLLY shakes her head—she doesn’t 
understand.) He wants them really short. Like, “Sorry, Kaitlyn, Santa can’t bring your Daddy a new 
job. Sincerely, Jingle.”

JOLLY: Well, it gets the point across . . .

JINGLE: But it’s not . . . I don’t know, loving. I try to explain things, so kids know we care. (picking 
up a letter and reading it) “Dear Kaitlyn, I’m really sorry that your Daddy can’t find a job. It’s scary 
when your parents are worried about paying the bills. I wish Santa could bring a new job for your 
Daddy, but he can only bring presents you can touch. I’ll pray for you, because God’s the one who 
can get your Daddy a new job for Christmas. Love, Jingle.”

JOLLY: What a cool letter!

JINGLE: Mr. McWiggles doesn’t think so. (doing an impression of Mr. McWiggles) “Write faster, 
Jingle—we still have 26,000 letters to go before Christmas!”

JOLLY: Maybe he doesn’t understand how important love is. (JINGLE nods darkly.) Let’s show 
him—like you show the kids with your letters!

JINGLE: But he’s a meanie head!

JOLLY: Can’t let that stop you!

JINGLE (under her breath): Sure I can . . .

JOLLY: But then nobody would love anybody! I mean, no offense, Jingle . . .

JINGLE (offended): You think I’m a meanie head?

JOLLY: We all are sometimes! But Jesus loved us anyway. Do you think he only died on the cross 
for perfect people?

JINGLE: Nobody’s perfect!

JOLLY: So it’s a good thing Jesus died for meanie heads.

JINGLE: I guess I could try loving the boss . . .

JOLLY: How’re you gonna show him?

JINGLE (thinking hard): Hugging Mr. McWiggles would be weird . . . if I complimented him, he’d 
probably faint . . . maybe I’ll take him hot chocolate?

JOLLY: Does he like hot chocolate?
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JINGLE (a small gasp): That’s right . . . he’s allergic!

JOLLY: So think about how you can do what’s best for him, not what’s best for you.

JINGLE: Well . . . he’s always complaining about getting stale cookies with his milk. I’ll bake fresh 
cookies!

JOLLY: Loving people is the perfect way to celebrate Christmas!

JINGLE: Can I have some more hot chocolate while I bake?

JOLLY: Okay, but I insist on adding extra marshmallows.

JINGLE: Sounds like the loving thing to do!

(JOLLY laughs and drapes an arm over JINGLE’S shoulder. They two elves exit, discussing 
cookie recipes.)

BRYSON: So to love people . . . I’m supposed to think about what they want?

JILL (nodding): Instead of what you want.

BRYSON (grudgingly): That’s a pretty big sacrifice.

JILL: Not nearly as big as the sacrifice Jesus made for us. See what the Bible says in First John?

BRYSON (looking at the Bible with her): “This is how God showed his love among us: He sent his 
one and only Son into the world that we might live through him.”

JILL: “This is love: not that we loved God, but that he loved us and sent his Son as an atoning 
sacrifice for our sins. Dear friends, since God so loved us, we also ought to love one another.” 

BRYSON: In other words, Jesus loved us so much that he died for our sins?

JILL (nodding): Without his sacrifice, we’d be trapped in sin. We couldn’t go to heaven, couldn’t 
know God . . .

BRYSON: But dying on a cross . . . I mean, that’s serious sacrifice!

JILL: That’s why John says the least we can do in return is love other people. Let’s sing about how 
Jesus showed his love for us.

SONG: I WONDER AS I WANDER or SONG: WHAT CHILD IS THIS?
(For contemporary worship environments, we recommend the Third Day arrangement of “What 
Child is This?” If you use “What Child is This?”, be sure to include verse 2, as it speaks most 
clearly of Christ’s sacrifice at Calvary.)
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JILL: Jesus’ love for us is a really big deal! He came down from heaven to become a human being—
and he died as a sacrifice for our sins. Nobody else loves us like that.

BRYSON: I was thinking . . . about what you said before? (JILL shakes her head—she’s not sure 
what BRYSON means.) Y’know, we should think about what’s best for other people, instead of 
just ourselves. (JILL nods encouragingly.) Anyway . . . I could maybe give you a hug. Even though 
hugs are mushy. (JILL spreads her arms wide, and they hug.) And maybe . . . maybe I could 
manage to not fight with Hannah.

JILL: Careful, you’re gonna give your old mother a heart attack!

BRYSON: But only until after Christmas. (JILL shrugs—she knew there had to be a catch.) 
Anyway, this peace and joy and giving stuff is cool. I never realized there was so much to 
Christmas.

JILL: That’s because there’s so much to Jesus’ love.

BRYSON: How about you, Mom? How are you gonna love people for Christmas?

JILL: Let me guess: I should buy a smartphone for my son?

BRYSON: I’m serious!

JILL: Well . . . I was thinking I’ll call Grandpa Spinelli.

BRYSON: I thought that thing with Aunt Sharon . . . well, you weren’t speaking to each other.

JILL: Who says I can’t speak long enough to say “I love you”? And for your Dad . . . maybe we’ll 
have ham for Christmas dinner.

BRYSON: You always say turkey is healthier!

JILL: And for my son . . . how about if I watch football with you on Christmas, after presents?

BRYSON: But you always say they shouldn’t play on Christmas, and you don’t understand the 
rules, and—

JILL: But I do understand football is important to you.

BRYSON: Wow . . . you’re really taking this sacrifice thing seriously.

JILL: Not as seriously as Jesus did. But I’m gonna try.

BRYSON: Thanks, Mom!
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JILL: Let’s sing one more song about how Jesus loved us by coming down from heaven. He lived 
as a human to bring us the greatest gifts of all.

BRYSON: The gifts you can’t buy in a store?

JILL: Exactly—like peace, joy, giving, and love!

SONG: O HOLY NIGHT
(For contemporary worship environments, we recommend the Mercy Me arrangement of the 
song.)

THE END
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