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  The Last Noël was was first performed at the Merton Arts Space at the Wimbledon Library on 22 November 2019. It transferred to the Old Fire Station, Oxford, on 4 December 2019.




  

    

      	

        TESS


      



      	

        Anna Crichlow


      

    




    

      	

        MIKE


      



      	

        Dyfrig Morris


      

    




    

      	

        ALICE


      



      	

        Annie Wensak


      

    




    

      	

         


      



      	

         


      

    




    

      	

        Director


      



      	

        Jonathan Humphreys


      

    




    

      	

        Musical Arrangements, Director


      



      	

        Matt Winkworth


      

    




    

      	

        Designer


      



      	

        Alison Neighbour


      

    




    

      	

        Lighting Designer


      



      	

        Lucy Adams


      

    




    

      	

        Movement Director


      



      	

        Annie-Lunnette Deakin-Foster


      

    




    

      	

        Stage Manager


      



      	

        Tessa Gaukroger


      

    




    

      	

        Technical Manager


      



      	

        Rachel Luff


      

    




    

      	

        Theatre Technician


      



      	

        Cassie White


      

    




    

      	

        Producer for Attic


      



      	

        Victoria Hibbs


      

    




    

      	

        Producer for AOFS


      



      	

        Alexandra Coke


      

    


  




  




  For Mum




  




  Foreword




  I’ve wanted to write a Christmas show for years, for the simple reason that Christmas is magic: however old and cynical I get I don’t think that will ever change. It’s also, for me, a holiday detached from any religious signiﬁcance, but one steeped in ritual all the same. Now is not the time for revolution or reinvention (let’s keep those promises for New Year), but instead it’s when we build upon and reﬁne the traditions we’ve spent a lifetime developing. We all have our own seasonal idiosyncrasies, and while they might seem absurd to outsiders, to forsake them would be unthinkable. So, this year I will bake biscotti for my family, I will drink expensive cocktails with my friend Lucy that neither of us can afford, I will read from a book of Jeanette Winterson short stories each night before bed (I know, I’m insufferable, but let me have this). I shall overeat and watch Robbie the Reindeer and ﬁght a losing battle for a tastefully decorated tree.




  My perfect Yuletide might not look anything like yours, but ‘perfect’ has no place here anyway. Christmas is messy in the way that love is messy, and people are messy (and festive craft projects that looked totally feasible on Pinterest are messy). If The Last Noël is a show about the true meaning of Christmas, at ﬁrst glance this might appear to boil down to alcohol, arguments and preposterously ﬂavoured seasonal crisps, but of course there’s more to it than that. It’s about hope and song and keeping a lantern burning. It’s about a family trying to tell the story of who they are through the traditions they’ve built together. It’s about the pull of the familiar and the inevitability of change.




  Christmas is for family, but family can mean anything. If we’re lucky, it’s the time of year where we get to gather together the people we love and celebrate with them. One of the beautiful things about touring this show around community spaces and then settling in at The Old Fire Station is we can try and break down some of the more formal barriers associated with a night out at the theatre. As these rooms open their doors to us, we in turn offer you a seat at our table. We’ll dim the lights and tell you a story (or three), and hopefully emerge a little closer by the time we’re done. We can all be family for the hour or so we spend together, and that might just be the best gift I can offer.




  Merry Christmas.




  Chris Bush




  November 2019




  




  Characters




  ALICE, sixties, retired, mother of:




  MIKE, forty-one, graphic designer, uncle of:




  TESS, nineteen, university student




  Plus, in all likelihood, an additional PIANIST/MD. If actors can also play some instruments, all the better




  This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.




  




  A kitchen/living space decked out in Christmas finery. The decorations on display have been accumulated over decades. This is a warm and practical space which gets plenty of use.




  A feast is being prepared. ALICE is nominally in charge/ supervising, while MIKE is taking a more hands-on approach. TESS is mostly trying to eat things without getting told off and making sure everything is just the way she likes it.




  As the audience are seated, they might be offered drinks/snacks, and recruited to help with peeling potatoes, prepping canapés, etc. Perhaps they’re encouraged to join in with a festive sing- song, and/or their opinions might be sought on various contentious Christmas matters – sprouts or no sprouts? Presents before or after dinner? The Snowman or the Queen’s Speech? Each family member is delighted when they ﬁnd someone who agrees with them, and there’s a friendly rivalry between them. The most important thing is that the audience are our guests, and they’re made to feel welcome.




  Once everyone is settled, music shifts into the opening number.




  Song: ‘It’s Christmas’




  MIKE. IT ISN’T ABOUT




  WHETHER YOU LIKE SPROUTS




  SPROUTS AREN’T THERE FOR YOU TO LIKE THEM




  IT’S TRADITION




  AND WE COULDN’T DO WITHOUT




  IT ISN’T THE TIME




  TO PLAY FAST AND LOOSE




  WITH YOUR FLAVOUR COMBINATIONS




  THE TIME FOR EXPERIMENTATION




  IS NOT TODAY




  THERE’S AN ANGEL ON THE TREE




  I MADE IN 1983




  WHEN I WALK IN IF I CAN’T SEE IT




  I’LL KICK OFF




  IT’S CHRISTMAS




  ALICE picks up the song.




  ALICE. IT ISN’T ABOUT




  WHEN THEY CALLED YOU LAST




  THEY DON’T NEED TO GIVE A REASON




  ’TIS THE SEASON




  WHEN WE LEAVE THINGS IN THE PAST




  IT ISN’T ABOUT




  GETTING EVERYTHING RIGHT




  LIFE’S TOO SHORT TO TRY




  TO KEEP UP WITH NIGELLA




  OR WHOEVER THE HELL




  THEY MIGHT BE WATCHING




  MINE’S A SHERRY, MINE’S A GIN
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