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Verse 1  We’re going crackers! Such excitement we can’t hide. 
  Hope Santa’s sack has lots of things for us inside. 
  When Christmas morning comes, 
  (So sorry dads and mums) 
  We’ll be out of bed before  
  5:30 AM for sure! 
  We’re going crackers! It happens every year, 
  And that’s ’cause Christmas time is here! 

 
Verse 2  We’re going crackers, let our inhibitions go.  
  Hope for some smackers underneath the mistletoe! 
  But Great-Gran’s sloppy kiss  
  Is one I’d like to miss! 
  Still I’ll put up with it,  
  She’s bought me a Man U kit! * 
  We’re going crackers! It happens every year, 
  And that’s ’cause Christmas time is here! 
 
Verse 3 We’re going crackers, tucking in to Christmas fare 
  That’s burnt as black as coal, but no-one seems to care! 
  We crash out finally  
  In front of the TV, 
  Where her majesty the Queen  
  Tells us how her year has been. 
  We’re going crackers! It happens every year, 
  And that’s ’cause Christmas time is here! 
 
  La la la la la…………….. 
 

  * Replace with any alternative 3-syllable item, eg: 

     ‘…West Ham kit’ or ‘...new Spurs kit’  
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Verse 1 (Sung or spoken by Mr Humbug)   
 As I look around I see that things aren’t up to scratch, 
 Too many bad eggs that I must not allow to hatch. 
 Too much time being wasted, which is something I can’t stand. 
 So, to get this train back on the tracks…   
                   CHRISTMAS IS BANNED! 
 

  Chorus 1 (Sung by rest of the cast) 

            (Gasp)  NO! 
   Mr Humbug, what have you done? 
   We’ve worked hard, can’t we have some fun now? 
   Mr Humbug, give us a break, 
   Just a little icing on the Christmas cake, now. 
   Mr Humbug, you’re not thinking straight, Mate! 

 
Verse 2 (Sung or spoken by Mr Humbug)    
 I’ve been closely monitoring everything you do, 
 Drastic action on my part is very overdue. 
 Cards and hats and decorations, parties you have planned 
 Only serve to cause distraction, so… 
 CHRISTMAS IS BANNED!  

 
 Chorus 2  (Sung by rest of the cast) 

                       (Gasp)  You gotta be kidding! 
   Mr Humbug, we’re begging you please 
   Change your mind. Look, we’re on our knees now! 
   Mr Humbug, say it’s a joke, 
   Show us all you really are a decent bloke now. 
   Yeah! Maybe someday pigs will fly. 
   Might as well kiss Christmas goodbye! 
  
  

 
 

 


	Miss Palette  Flamboyant art teacher who enjoys a good ‘spend’.
	5 Cooks  Kind-hearted culinary queens.
	Little girl  A real Christmas angel.
	Miss Penny Pincher  The ghost of Mr Humbug’s vile partner in crime.
	Spirit of School-Christmas-Past  A ghoulish guide to how things used to be.
	Teacher from School-Christmas-Past  Lovely and cuddly.
	Young Humbug, Cathy, Tommy and Sally  Carefree kiddies from a bygone age.
	Spirit of School-Christmas-Present  On a very ‘merry’ mission to right some wrongs.
	Narrator 1      It’s Christmas! A time for making merry and having fun, especially at school! And yet, here at St Ebenezer’s, that was not the case.
	Narrator 2   Headteacher, Mr Humbug, was not a fan of festive things. In fact, it’s fair to say he was the world’s grumpiest man. He couldn’t abide all that seasonal nonsense, especially in the classroom……
	Narrator 3       And each time he encountered evidence of Christmas fun (track 10), he would clench his fists in rage and yell…..

	Cook 1 I have to admit, Betty, your idea is pretty good.
	Cook 2  Yes indeed, a one pound coin in every Christmas pudding!
	Cook 3  Well, thanks. I just thought every table needs a little treat, to take their minds off all those brussel sprouts!
	Narrator 1  But yes, you’ve guessed it folks; they did not get a warm reception.
	Mr Humbug threw a wobbly when he heard the idea.
	Mr Humbug  WHAT! POUND COINS! NO WAY! And as for the menu, I want it changing to something cheaper. Chicken nuggets and spaghetti hoops – they can make do with that.
	Narrator 2  The cooks were upset, and vowed to add hot chilli powder to Humbug’s food when next he had a school lunch!
	Narrator 3  Now, surely this would cause even the hardest heart to melt. But not our Mr Humbug….. he was furious!
	Mr Humbug  Three whole hours just to make this piece of rubbish! Your morning should have been spent doing maths and spellings!
	Miss Pincher   Yes. Thank you for reminding me! Now listen, I am the spirit of your old colleague and friend, Miss Penny Pincher, but I’m now a better soul than I was in the flesh!
	Narrator 3  At nine-fifteen next morning everybody gathered in the hall, making their usual din! It’s an ancient riddle which nobody seems able to solve; why do children in assembly always make such a racket?
	As I look around I see that things aren’t up to scratch,
	So, to get this train back on the tracks…

	I’ve been closely monitoring everything you do,
	Now you’re just a ghost who is trying to make the most of
	You thoroughly deserve it, well as we just observed it

	Bunch of kids having fun.
	Their revenge was sweeter, ’cause under seven feet of
	Snow you really came undone!
	Well, if you’d been much nicer, and maybe once or twice a
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