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Good-bye Emke and Linde, 

We’ll miss you!

Kick-off  for Schools on 
the Mov(i)e 

A  new Comenius project has 
just started. This time there 
are 6 participating countries.

Recycling Project: Christ-
mas decorations using 
empty cans

Visit to the Netherlands
A group of students spends 
a week in Holland, as part 
of the Comenius Project 
“European Literature”

Sport event at our school, 
building bridges among 
schools. 

A Business administration 
student completes her vo-
cational training at famous 
German Law Office

A medieval banquet was 
held at our school on 22nd 
December. It is said that all 
ranks of medieval society 
were present and that guests 
enjoyed a lovely feast which 
included typical medie-
val  food, music, dance and 
much more.

Middle Ages back 
again!

Look Inside!
School News
Sport Events
Visits
Students’ Best Works
Contests and Competitions
Christmas 
Comenius Corner 
Other European Programmes
Snapshots 



Christmas show 
at IES P. Jimenez Montoya

After weeks of preparation, Year 1 students successfully  performed 
two famous Christmas plays:The Littlest Christmas Tree and a modern 
version of Christmas Carol, “Teenage Christmas Carol”. The show was 
presented by Mrs Arlette Gomez, the American visiting teacher who 
has also been responsible for  the direction and production of the 
plays. Our deepest thanks to her,  the students and teachers involved, 
for their work and great effort.

DVD Cover

The Littlest Christmas Tree

Narrator – Long ago in the forest 
there were 3 beautiful Fir Trees.  
These 3 fir trees hoped that so-
meday they would be Christmas 
Trees.  They were very patient and 
each day they grew and grew

Trees walk up to the front. Trees 
will stay up front.

All Children – tune of I’m a little 
Tea Pot

I’m a little fir tree growing tall
Someday I’ll be the best of all.
I’ll go home with a family and
 A Christmas Tree is what I’ll be!

Narrator – So the trees waited 
excitedly for a family to come and 
pick them for their Christmas Tree 
and then one day it happened!  A 
family came to the forest!

Family walk up to front beside 
trees.

Family – sing

Oh will you be our Christmas Tree
our Christmas tree, our Christmas 
tree. 

Oh will you be our Christmas Tree
and sparkle on Christmas Day?

Narrator – The family walked 
around all the trees and decided 
to take home the very biggest tree 
they could find!  The dad brought 
out his ax and cut the fir tree down 
and off they went!

Family and biggest tree go back to 
spots.

All Children - sing

I’m a little fir tree growing tall
 Someday I’ll be the best of all.
I’ll go home with a family and
 A Christmas Tree is what I’ll be!

Narrator – Soon another family 
came to the forest and they looked 
at all the trees too.  They didn’t 
want a great big tree and they 
didn’t want a small tree.  They saw 
a tree that was just right! 
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 Family – sing

Oh you are just the perfect tree
The perfect tree, the perfect tree
Oh you are just the perfect tree
 For us on Christmas Day!

Narrator – The family was so ha-
ppy that they had found the perfect 
tree for their house that they cut it 
down and off they went.
Family and middle tree go back to 
their spots.

Narrator - The littlest Christmas 
tree was all alone and he was sad 
and lonely. 

 Little tree is all alone up front.

 All Children – sing

Will I ever be a Christmas tree
a Christmas tree a Christmas tree
Will I ever be a Christmas tree for a 
happy family?

 Narrator – Soon some beautiful 
red birds came and sat beside the 
little fir tree.  They brought some 
of the feathers and string from 
their nest.  They decorated the litt-
lest tree with the feathers and the 
string.
Birds come up and hook decora-
tions on tree.

Birds – sing
Don’t be sad, don’t be sad
We are here to stay
We are here to stay
We’ll be your friends on Christmas 
Day
We’ll stay and we won’t fly away.
 Don’t be sad, don’t be sad.

Narrator – The littlest tree began 
to feel better.  Soon some little bun-

nies hopped over to the little tree.  
They brought some berries that 
they had found on the way.  They 
strung the berries on the tree.

Bunnies hook berries on tree and 
sing:
Red and Green are Christmas co-
lors,  
Christmas colors Christmas colors.  
Red and Green are Christmas co-
lors, pretty Christmas colors.
Narrator – The feathers, string 
and berries looked so pretty on the 
little tree that he began to feel like 
a Christmas Tree.  He was just mis-
sing one thing!
All children – sing
What is missing? What is missing?
On our tree? On our tree?
A twinkling Christmas star,
A twinkling Christmas star
That’s what we need, that’s what 
we need.
Narrator – It was starting to get 
dark, and the stars were coming 
out in the night sky.  The stars knew 
that Christmas Night was a special 
night. 
A little star wasn’t able to go with 
all the big stars and she heard the 
plea of all the animals and the little 
tree. She decided that she would go 
down and be a Christmas Star for 
the little tree.
All Children Star
I’m a little Star from in the sky
I’ll sit on the tree top way up high
I’ll shine for you in my special way
And twinkle brightly on Christmas 
day.
Narrator – The star looked just 
beautiful on the little tree and now 
the tree felt just like a Christmas 
tree!  In fact, he thought he was 
the most beautiful Christmas tree 
ever!  Don’t you think so too?
Little Christmas Tree: I’m a 
Christmas Tree
All: yeah!!

28



Narrators 1-9
Amelia Scrooge, Ebeneezer great 
granddaughter 
Boy 
Girl 
Charity Worker
Ghost #1,# 2, #3
Mrs. Scrooge-Amelia’s mom
Mr, Scrooge –Amelia’s dad
Baby Amelia
Timmy
Priest 

Narrator 1: We all know the fa-
mous tale told this time of year of 
a nasty man, Ebeneezer Scrooge 
and his lack of Christmas cheer. 
Narrator 2: But do you know 
the other tale? If you don’t, you 
really oughta. The story we will 
tell you now is of Scrooge’s great 
granddaughter. 
(Amelia Scrooge steps forward.)
Narrator 3: Her name  was Ame-
lia Scrooge.  She really was a 
mean.  A nastier girl you’ll never 
meet this side of the street.
(Amelia walks across the stage, in 
front of the line.)
Boy: Merry Christmas Amelia!
Amelia: Whatever. 
Girl: Happy New Year Amelia! 
Amelia: Whatever! I’m like totally 
bored!
Narrator 4: And so she carried 
on her life.  Being mean to all she 
saw,  until one Christmas all that 
changed and she was cruel no 
more. 
(Amelia sits on a chair at the end 
of the line, talking on her mobile.)
Amelia: I just hate Christmas. 
Thank goodness it’s only once a 
year. Urgh. I hope you’re not ex-
pecting a present from me. 
(A pause)
Amelia: All right, bye Mum.
(A Charity Worker steps forward, 
rattling a collecting tin.)
Amelia: What do you want? I hate 
Christmas giving. 
Charity Worker: Please, will you 

help the poor children?
Amelia: La, la, la I’m not liste-
ning. I don’t care.  
Charity Worker: I hope you have 
a terrible Christmas. I hope that 
tonight, you learn the true me-
aning of Christmas. 
(The Charity Worker turns to the 
audience as Amelia pulls a blanket 
over herself.)
Charity Worker: And so Amelia 
went to bed.  But she tossed and 
turned all night. And on the stroke 
of midnight, she woke up with a 
fright
(Ghost #1-The Ghost of Christmas 
Past steps forward)
Narrator 5: There in the room at 
the foot of her bed stood a man all 
dressed in red. A long beard grew 
upon his chin. And a wreath lay on 
his head
Narrator 6: But Father Christmas 
this was not and when he spoke at 
last, It was with a voice all filled 
with dread
Ghost #1: I’m the ghost of Christ-
mas Past. 
Amelia: You’re the what?
Ghost #1: I am the Ghost of 
Christmas Past. And I’ve come to 
teach you a lesson. 
Amelia: Oh, please. 
Ghost #1: Come with me to see 
your past. Come, Come!
(Amelia follows him. The ghost 
makes strange, wavy movement 
with this hands and begins to 
sway. He makes a strange, spo-
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oky sound.)

(Mr & Mrs. Scrooge come center, 
someone on their knees sticks 
their thumb in their mouth in their 
mouth and becomes the baby 
Amelia)
Amelia: Who are they?
Ghost #1: Watch. 
Mr. Scrooge: Isn’t she beautifu-
lly. My perfect little girl. 
Amelia: That’s Mum and Dad!
Mrs. Scrooge: We will call her 
Amelia Scrooge. She’s perfect!
Baby: Amelia? Ugly name! And 
don’t hug me. I don’t like it. 
Mr. Scrooge: I love you baby.
Amelia: Leave me alone. 
Mr. Scrooge: 
Oh, what a horri-
ble child. 
(The Ghost starts 
the flashback 
effect again. The 
Scrooge family 
exits)
Amelia: We’re 
back. What was 
that?
Ghost #1: A lesson to always be 
nice to your parents. 
Amelia: Whatever
(Ghost #1 exits as Amelia climbs 
back in her ‘bed’)
Narrator 7: And so she went to 
bed. But she only slept till one, for 
then  there came a bang so loud,.
It might have been a gun.

(Ghost #2-The Ghost of Christmas 

Present steps forward)
Amelia: What now?
Ghost #2: I am the Ghost of 
Christmas Present. Come with me. 

(Amelia follows him. Ghost starts 
flashback effect. A father, mother 
and child step forward. Amelia and 
the Ghost look on)

Timmy: Mummy, 
Daddy, why have 
you got me up so 
late? 
Father: Look, Ti-
mmy, I’m afraid we 
haven’t’ been able 
to get you a gift this 

year. 
Mo-
ther: We only 
have money for a 
small turkey din-
ner. 
Father: The rest 
of the money we 
gave to the nice 
woman who was 
trying to help the 

poor children. 

(The whole casts turn to look at 
the Charity worker in her place in 
the line)
Timmy: That’s ok, Mummy and 
Daddy. Your love is the best gift!
 (The whole casts says “Ahh” as 
the family hugs. Except Amelia)
Amelia: Yuck! 
(The Ghost leads her back to her 
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room.)
Amelia: What was that?
Ghost #2: A lesson. Love is all you 
need. And always respect your pa-
rents. 
Amelia: Whatever. 
(The ghost retreats)

Narrator 8: And so Amelia went 
back to bed. But later, at about two, 
the window opened by itself and in 
a chill wind blew

(The Ghost of Christmas Future 
steps forward). 

Amelia: Who opened the window? 
(Amelia gets up)
Ghost #3: I am the Ghost of Christ-
mas Future. Come! Come! (Ghost 
does flashback)
Amelia: Here we go again. 

(Amelia follows Ghost #3. The cast 
arrange themselves as around a 
grave. A Priest speaks)
Priest: At at a funeral, we should 
say nice things about the deceased. 

Anyone want to say a few words?
(The cast look to each other)
Priest: Anything nice?
(They look around them. No one has anything nice to say)
Amelia: Who’s dead? Dad? Grandad?
Priest: Amelia Scrooge was a nasty girl. She was mean 
too. I think we are all happy she’s gone. 
All: Yes! Yes!
Amelia: What? NO! Timmy, remember when I gave 
you…, no, I didn’t. Mum, remember when I help you….
no, I didn’t. You’re right. I’ve never been good. I want to 
go home. 
(And Ghost #3 leads her home. Narrator 9 steps forward)

Narrator 9: And so Amelia learnt her lesson: 
- Always be good to others
- Be cheerful and kind especially to your mothers
(Amelia puts her self to bed as the cast begins to sing 
“We Wish You A Merry Christmas” When they finish, Ame-
lia gets up.)

Amelia: It’s Christmas 
Morning!  
(She runs down the line 
of the cast, stopping at 
the relevant characters 
she meets.)

Amelia: Hey Timmy! I 
hear you didn’t get any 
gifts. Have my mobile!
Timmy: Wow, thanks Amelia. You’re cool!
Amelia: Hi Mum, hi Dad. I can’t wait to spend Christmas 
dinner with you. I love you so much!
(Amelia moves on)
Amelia: Hey Charity Worker, here take all my birthday 
money. Give it to the poor kids. 
Charity Worker: Thank you so much. Merry Christmas!
(Amelia stops)
Amelia: What did you say?
Charity Worker: I said Merry Christmas.
Timmy: Yeah, Merry Christmas Amelia. 
Mother/Father: Merry Christmas
(The whole cast joins in.)
All: Merry Christmas!
Amelia: They like me! They like me! Merry Christmas to 
all! Everyone can come to my house for Christmas!
(As she leads them to her house)
Narrator: And so Amelia changed indeed.  And never 
more you heard her say
Amelia: Whatever! I’m like totally bored!
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