
 

 

MALE ACTOR: REV. STANHOPE 
FEMALE ACTOR: MRS. TEMBE 
 

 
 

MRS. TEMBE: 
Reverend, may I have a word. 

 
REV. STANHOPE: 

(WITH A SIGH) Is it about carols? 
 

MRS. TEMBE: 
It is about gravy. 

 
REV. STANHOPE: 

(RESIGNED) Ah… “More of gravy than of grave”? 
 

MRS. TEMBE: 
I beg your pardon? I have been demoted to bread sauce and brandy butter… 

 
REV. STANHOPE: 

Charles Dickens. A Christmas Carol? 
 

MRS. TEMBE: 
It is a travesty not unrelated to my criticism… 

 
REV. STANHOPE: 
Let me explain… 

 
MRS. TEMBE: 

(DISGUSTED) … last year she put cranberry juice in the Christmas 
gravy… 

 
REV. STANHOPE: 

Delores was on Masterchef… 
 

MRS. TEMBE: 
People who spend all year eating out of bins could not stomach that 

Christmas gravy. And now Delores Hamilton in charge? 
 

REV. STANHOPE: 
She and her husband are donating the turkey. 

 
MRS. TEMBE: 

Usurers in the temple of Our Lord. 
 

REV. STANHOPE: 
A little harsh… 

 
MRS. TEMBE: 

I do not think so. 
 
 
 



 

 

REV. STANHOPE: 
Actually Mrs. Tembe there is something I want you to do for me. I need to 

find the perfect home for a visiting theology student… 
 

MRS. TEMBE: 
(SARCASTIC) I‟m sure Delores will be extremely accommodating. 

 
 

REV. STANHOPE: 
No she won‟t. Because when it comes to hospitality and kindness I don‟t 

have a parishioner more generous of spirit than you. 
(MRS TEMBE LOOKS ELATED) 

Are you alright? 
 

MRS. TEMBE: 
Your student will live in my house? I feel… I 

feel as if I have gone up the ladder from number two right to the top of the 
board. 

 
REV. STANHOPE: 

Good. We‟ll finalise the details before the festivities. His name is Abu 
Amir. 

 
MRS. TEMBE 

Thank you for this honour Reverent. 
Well I will show Mr Amir the true spirit of Christian Kindness… For As the good lord himself said, ’I 

was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me drink,’ 
 

REV. STANHOPE: 
Yes, well maybe if you just stick to the Food he does not partake in the consumption of anything 

stronger than tea… 
 

MRS TEMBE:  
Reverent, may this Mr Amir be…. 

 
REV. STANHOPE: 

A follower of Islam? Yes Mrs Tembe, I trust that is not a problem.. for as the good lord himself went 
on to say ‘I was a stranger and you welcomed me.’ 

Goodbye Mrs Tembe. And ah – one other thing – there will be no cranberry juice in 
the Christmas gravy this year – you have my word of that. 

 
MRS. TEMBE:  

Good afternoon Reverent. 


