




Hush, My Babe 

Narration: Christmas morning dawns and Scrooge awakens a changed man. He sets forth to make 
a difference on this first day of all new days. The chuckle with which he paid for the Turkey, and the 
chuckle with which he paid for the cab, and the chuckle with which he recompensed the boy, were 
only to be exceeded by the chuckle with which he sat down breathless in his chair again, and 
chuckled till he cried. 

Shaving was not an easy task, for his hand continued to shake very much; and shaving requires 
attention, even when you don't dance while you are at it. But if he had cut the end of his nose off, he 
would have put a piece of sticking-plaister over it, and been quite satisfied. 

He dressed himself all in his best, and at last got out into the streets. The people were by this time 
pouring forth, as he had seen them with the Ghost of Christmas Present; and walking with his hands 
behind him, Scrooge regarded every one with a delighted smile. He looked so irresistibly pleasant, in 
a word, that three or four good-humoured fellows said, "Good morning, sir. A merry Christmas to 
you." And Scrooge said often afterwards, that of all the blithe sounds he had ever heard, those were 
the blithest in his ears. 

"Thank you," said Scrooge. "I am much obliged to you. I thank you fifty times. Bless you!" 

He went to church, and walked about the streets, and watched the people hurrying to and fro, and 
patted children on the head, and questioned beggars, and looked down into the kitchens of houses, 
and up to the windows, and found that everything could yield him pleasure. 

(Choir Stands) 

He had never dreamed that any walk - that anything -- could give him so much happiness. 

Joy in the Morning 
Oh Come All Ye Faithful (small group 8) w Bagpipe 

Narration: Scrooge became as good a friend, as good a master, and as good a man, as the good 
old city knew, or any other good old city, town, or borough, in the good old world. Some people 
laughed to see the alteration in him, but he let them laugh, and little heeded theffii�e W88 wise 
eReagl Ftukrlow that nothing ever t:tappenea on this globe, for goed, at wh1cfi some people did hot 
have their-fill of laugt1te1 i11 tlie outset; a11d knowing tl,at such as these..would be blind anyway, he
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attwstbr:e formG. His own heart laughed: and that was quite enough for him, and it was always said of 
him, that he knew how to keep Christmas well, if any man alive possessed the knowledge. 

(Choir Stands) 

May that be truly said of us, and all of us! And so, as Tiny Tim observed, God Bless Us, Every One! 

God Bless Us Everyone 
Hallelujah Chorus - Messiah 
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