
Each year churches use nativity plays to involve their children in the telling of the story of the first Christmas.  Finding creative 
new ways of doing this is often challenging.  This version locates the story in our time and our place and in our summer 

If Jesus Came for the First Time This Year 

A Nativity Story with a Modern Twist 

By Joy Kingsbury-Aitken 

 

Personae dramatis 

Narrator 
Jason (the motelier) 
Helen (his wife) 
Joseph  
Mary 
Baby Jesus (non speaking part – could be a doll) 
First Child (the oldest child) 
Second Child (the youngest child) 

Third Child (the middle child) 
Other children (non-speaking parts - optional) 
Gabriel 
Other angels (number optional) 
First Peace Conference Delegate 
Second Peace Conference Delegate 
Third Peace Conference Delegate 
Other foreigners (non-speaking parts - optional) 

 
 

Scene One:   A modern motel office. A guest registry lies open on the desk, with a bell beside it.  There is a chair for 

guests in front of the desk.  The Narrator enters. 

Narrator: Each Advent we await the coming of the Christ.  We remember that he was born long ago in 

Bethlehem when Augustus was the Roman Emperor and Herod the Great ruled over Israel.  

Nevertheless each Advent we anticipate his coming as though it was for the first time, for we are 

aware of our great need for a renewal of the spiritual gifts his coming brings – gifts of hope, peace, 

joy, and love.  What if, however, he did come for the first time this year, and what if he was born not 

in a faraway place, but in a town close to where we live?  What might be the circumstances 

surrounding his birth?   

The Narrator exits.  A youth (Joseph) enters, and rings the bell for attention. The motel owner (Jason) 

enters in response to the summons. 

Jason:  Good afternoon. 

Joseph:  Good afternoon.  I and my girlfriend need a room for the night. 

Jason:  Have you a booking? 

Joseph:  No.  

Jason:  Then sorry, we have no spare units.   

Joseph: [Slumping despondently into the chair in front of the desk.]  I had hoped you would have a spare 

room.  You are the only motel we’ve come across that doesn’t have a “No Vacancy” sign on. 

Jason: Our sign isn’t working.  My wife has been trying to get an electrician to fix it, but being a public 

holiday most aren’t doing call-outs today.  [Joseph wearily stands up to leave.]  Have you tried the 

Youth Hostel in the city?  It would be a lot more economical for you.  Motels out this way are quite 

up-market and pretty expensive.   



Joseph: We started there, but it is full of teenagers attending the rock music festival.  Then we tried the Bed 

and Breakfasts but found they are fully occupied by lawn bowlers here for the national 

championships.  Even the hotels have no spare rooms.   We discovered that there’s a big world 

peace conference on.  The posh hotels are accommodating the delegations from overseas, while 

local officials and representatives from the NGOs are staying at the cheaper hotels. 

Jason: And motels as well.  Most of my guests are attending that conference.   You really should have 

booked well in advance.   

Joseph: We didn’t expect to have to be here.  

Jason: If you didn’t expect to be here, why are you here? 

Joseph: I was working as a carpenter for a rural construction company, building cowsheds and barns and the 

like, but with the downturn in the rural economy, work dried up and I was laid off, and had to get a 

benefit to survive.   

Jason: That’s tough. 

Joseph: Well yesterday my Work and Income Case Manager arranged a job interview for me with a builder at 

a central city construction site early tomorrow morning. I told her it wasn’t a convenient time.  Later 

in the afternoon would have suited better, but she said that seven o’clock was the only time he 

could see me, and that if I didn’t turn up she’d conclude I wasn’t really seeking work, and she would 

have my benefit stopped.  I can’t afford that – not with Mary about to have a baby – so we decided 

to come into town today, to be sure I’d get to the interview on time.   

Jason: I wish I could help you.  We really don’t have any rooms to spare.  Not even in our private 

accommodation.  My wife’s brother and his family are staying with us for the school holidays.  My 

brother-in-law has a large family, so every spare bed and couch is occupied!  Have you tried the 

camping ground? 

Joseph: Yes.  Their cabins are all taken by holidaying family groups, but I suppose we could park there for the 

night, and try to sleep in the cab of our Ute - better  parking there than on the side of the road I 

guess. 

The motel owner’s wife (Helen) enters, supporting a pregnant teenage girl (Mary),  

whom she helps to the chair. 
 

Helen: There my dear.  It’s far too hot outside for someone in your condition.  Would you like a glass of 

water? 
 

Mary: Thank you.  That would be good. 

Helen fetches a glass of water, and gives it to Mary.   

She beckons to her husband, and they engage in conversation off to the side. 
 

Helen: She says her boyfriend has come here to get work.  They’ve been all over the city looking for 

somewhere to stay for the night. 

 

Jason: I know, he told me. 

Helen: Can’t we do something for them? 

Jason: We fully booked out, and your family is fully occupying our house. 



Helen: What about the garage? 

Jason: The garage? 

Helen: I’m sure the Range Rover would be OK outside for one night, and we have some air beds stored 

away somewhere they could sleep on. 

Jason: Well I suppose we could offer them our garage.  It might be a little bit more comfortable and cooler 

than the cab of their truck.   

A group of children enter, dressed up in very bright colours, wearing beads and flowers, as though 

they are 1960s hippies, and carrying placards with slogans from that era, such as “give peace a 

chance”, “no nukes”, “ban the bomb”, “wage peace”. 

First Child: Uncle Jason, Aunty Helen we’re off now. 

Helen: OK.  Have a good time. 

The children depart. 

Jason: Where are they going dressed like that? 

Helen: Just down to the school hall.  The Lions are running their annual mid-summer disco for the 

neighbourhood children. 

Jason: Neighbourhood riffraff you mean. 

Helen: This year, because of the conference, the kids have been asked to wear peace themed costumes.  

Our nieces and nephews are going as anti-war protesters from the Vietnam War era. [Turning back 

to the young couple]  We can’t offer you a room in our motel or house, but if you don’t mind 

roughing it a bit, you could stay the night in our garage. 

Joseph:  That is very kind of you.  We are most grateful. 

Jason: OK then, come this way.  [Pondering to himself]  Now where did I put the air beds?   

Everyone departs.  End of Scene One 

Scene Two: At the disco.  The music is thumping away and the children are jiggling to the beat.   
Suddenly everything goes quiet, and an angel appears. 

 
Second Child: Wow! Far out man, where did you get that costume? 

 

The children need to shade their eyes because of the brightness of the angel. 

Third Child: You’re rather bright.  Do you mind dimming down a bit? 

Angel: [Very solemnly] I am Gabriel, messenger of Almighty God. I have come to bring good news of great 

joy for all people.  This night in this town a child has been born, who is the Anointed One, the Prince 

of Peace, to whom all authority in heaven and on earth will be given.  To prove the truth of this, you 

will find the child in Jason’s garage wrapped in towelling and lying in a cardboard box.  

The first angel is joined by other angels. 

Other angels: [In unison] Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace among those whom he favours. 

All the angels leave. 



Second Child: Who was that? 

Third Child: You mean, who were they? 

First Child: I think they were angels.   

Second Child: Angels, what are angels? 

First Child: Super beings who are the servants of the God of the Jews. 

Third Child: Sort of like superman? 

First Child: Sort of, but far more powerful, and immortal! 

Second Child: Wow! How do you know about angels? 

First Child: I came across this old Hebrew book in the library, which you read from back to front.  The Hebrew is 

on the right hand side and there is an English translation on the left.  I remember reading about 

angels in it.   

Third Child: So let’s go check out to see if what they said is true? 

Children:  [In unison] Yes, lets. 

All the children depart.  End of Scene Two 

Scene Three: Jason’s garage.  Mary is lying propped up with pillows on the inflated air bed with Joseph sitting 

beside her and the baby sleeping on a pillow in a cardboard box beside them.   

The children come to the side door of the garage. 

First Child: Would it be OK if we come in? 

Joseph:  Yes, if you do so quietly.  The children tip toe in and crowd around the box with the baby. 

Second Child: He looks pretty ordinary, not like you’d expect the ruler of the universe to look. 

Third Child: He’s just a baby silly.  He’s not the ruler of the universe yet!  He’s got to grow up first. 

Mary: You children have great imaginations. What makes you think our little Jesus will become the ruler of 

the universe? 

Second Child: The angel said he would.  

Mary: You’ve seen an angel? 

First Child: He suddenly appeared at our disco.  He was so bright it hurt our eyes to look at him.  He said that 

this night a baby had been born in this town who would be the Prince of Peace, and to him would be 

given all authority in heaven and on earth.  He said that we’d find this special baby in Uncle Jason’s 

garage.  We came by to check out if what he said was true. 

Second Child: Then there were lots and lots of angels, and they all started praising God and saying that there 

would be peace on earth among those whom God likes best. 

Third Child: Not that we expect you to believe us.  We’re just kids and adults will say we just made it all up. 

First Delegate:   [From the doorway to the garage.] We believe you.   

Third Child: Who are you? 



First Delegate: [Coming into the garage, followed by other peace conference delegates, dressed in their national 

costumes] Just some folk here for the peace conference.  We saw a strange light over the garage.  

We thought someone must be doing a light show and came across the get a better look. 

Second Delegate: [Looking down on the baby] So this little one is God’s Anointed spoken of in the Hebrew 

Scriptures.  Praise to God that we have seen his day. 

Second Child: What are Scriptures?   

Third Delegate: They are the writings of very wise men, who lived a very long time ago.  We study these writings so 

that we might become wise too.  They tell us about someone who is God’s Son, to whom God will 

give authority over all the nations to the very ends of the earth. The “ends of the earth” probably 

means this nation.   

Second Delegate: And there will be peace wherever he rules, because he will be full of the spirit of wisdom and 

understanding, and he will teach God’s ways to the people, and judge them righteously.  

First Delegate: And he will be God’s suffering servant, who will give his life to save our lives. 

Third Child: How could this baby be God’s son?  He belongs to these people. 

First Child: And how can he become both a suffering servant and an all powerful king? 

Second Delegate: Ah these are great mysteries, which many scholarly people will spend many years trying to 

explain. The truth is that God’s ways are not our ways.   

Third Delegate: [Addressing Mary and Joseph] We have some gifts here from our homelands for the child – gold, 

expensive perfume, and exotic spices.   

The foreigners step forward with their gifts which they place on the floor around the cardboard box. 

Joseph: Thank you so much.  This is so very kind of you. 

First Delegate: Now children we must leave these people in peace so they can get some rest. 

The wise people and the children depart, leaving Joseph, Mary and Jesus alone. End of Scene Three 

Narrator Enters 

Narrator: So what happened next? Well Joseph missed his appointment with the building contractor, which 

got him into trouble with the lady from WINZ.  But that didn’t matter because when he and Mary 

cashed up the gold, and sold on Trade Me the perfume and spices, they had enough funds for Joseph 

to start his own small rural carpentry business, which became modestly profitable.  At the end of the 

school holidays the children went home, and of course they were right about the important adults in 

their lives – like parents and teachers – not believing their story about having seen angels, and  as a 

consequence not believing the message of the archangel Gabriel.  The peace conference ended with 

the world no more peaceful than it had been before the conference began, but some of the 

delegates returned to their homelands convinced that because of a birth in a garage peace on earth 

would eventually become a reality.  As for Mary, well as the Scriptures say, she treasured all the 

words that had been said that night and pondered them in her heart.  The baby grew as babies do, 

and as he became older he increased in wisdom and in divine and human favour. 

The young family and the narrator depart. The End 

 


