GRANDFATHER'S MEMORIES

INTRO...PART 1

(Old grandpa shuffles across stage  carrying a box marked “Christmas Decorations.”  He sets it down and rummages around inside.

Grandpa:  "Ah! Here it is!"  He puts a star on a the Christmas tree.

Grandpa: Now that should do it! A little Christmas cheer on a cold winter's night.

(Picks up a framed photo of his wife, talking to her lovingly.)

Grandpa: My dear Stella!  Your name means "star" ....and, oh, you brought such brightness to my world. It's been three years since you left me. What a life together we had! It would have been 50 years this April! But it was not meant to be.

Anyway, Merry Christmas, my dear....(puts down the picture on a small table.)

It's getting dark much earlier now that it's December...but happy memories of my dear Stella still bring so much light to my world. 

I think I can see the first star! Stella used to call that a wishing star. Now, what would an old man wish for on a cold, winter's night?  (sits and rocks and dozes.)

Solo: "When You Wish Upon A Star..."

INTRO......PART 2

(Grandpa is rocking in his chair...snoring... Doorbell rings.)

Grandpa: Huh? Oh. my! I must have nodded off! Who could it be? I'm not expecting anyone...

(Door opens...enter 3 grandchildren and their mother....taking off coats and scarves, hugging grandpa, etc. crowding around the rocking chair.)

Mother:How are you, Dad?  Just thought we'd drop by for a bit just to drop off a few things.

Grandpa: No need for gifts! I have everything I need right here! An old man doesn't really need gifts! A visit from my grandchildren is the very best gift anyone could receive.

Child: Merry Christmas, Grandpa! I made this just for you!

Grandpa: Well, thank you!  My, oh, my! How much you've grown! Or  maybe it's me who's shrinking! 

Come, come  sit down! 

CHILD: Papa! Papa! Could you tell us one of your stories about the old days? 

CHILDREN: Yes! Oh, please, please, Grandpa! Please tell us a story!

Grandpa: Well, maybe just one....let's me see....

******END OF INTRO*********************************

1) Grandpa: Well, you know, I was just thinking about your grandma. Stella was her name. Oh, the times we had together!  Now when we were young, there was a country dance hall down the road. We used to dress up in our best clothes on Saturday night and all the young people would get together for a rip-snortin' good time....dancing and laughing and singing. Those were the good old days! That's where I met your grandma, by the way. At the Saturday night dance.....

Class presentation….Square Dance or similar dance number.

CHILD: Oh, Papa! That was a great story! Do you still know how to do all those dances? 

Grandpa: No, I'm afraid not...You might say my get-up-and-go has got up and went! These old legs just don't want to co-operate anymore!

