
Pre-Teen Acting 2021 
“Santa Party!” 

 
(Kids are standing in line waiting to see 
Santa.) 
 
Bri: Ho ho ho! It’s me Santa Claus! I can’t 
wait to hear all the wonderful toys you 
want for Christmas this year!  
 
Desmond: Step this way kids. Do not cross 
the line. And no cutting!   
 
Chel: (Singing). Jingle bells. Jingle bells. Jingle 
all the way. Oh, what fun it is to ride in a 
one-horse open sleigh!   
 
Beckett: One-horse open sleigh? I thought 
we were waiting in line not riding a sleigh.    
 
Zea: It’s just part of the song. Have you 
never heard of Jingle bells before?  
 
Whitney: I love jingle bells. Especially ringing 
them over and over and over and over so 
they jing and jang and jing and jang all day 
and all night!   
 
Ben: Can you stop ringing the bells? It’s 
hurting my ears.  
 
Whitney: Oh sorry. I’ll just sing instead. Oh, 
what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open 
sleigh! (Chel joins near the end.)  
 
Desmond: Stop singing! If you want to see 
Santa, you’ll have to be quiet!  
 
Whitney: Oh, I can be quiet! Oh darn, I’m 
talking ok starting now…. I mean now…. 
Now…. I’ll be quiet starting now!  
 
Beckett: I don’t think you know what 
quiet means. 
 
Zea: Hey Santa! Look at me. I can be the 
quietest kid in the whole line.  
 
Beckett: No, you can’t. 

 
Zea: Excuse me? And why not?  
 
Beckett: (Pointing towards Ben.) Because 
he’s been quiet the longest.  
 
Ben: Sup.  
 
Bri: Santa is ready to hear your Christmas 
wishes. Who will go first? 
 
(The kids all raise their hands.) 
 
Chel: (Singing) Up on the housetop reindeer 
pause. Out jumps good ole – you!  (She 
picks Ben.) 
 
Desmond: Here Santa. The quietest kid in 
line.    
 
Bri: Why hello little boy. What would you like 
for Christmas? 
 
(Ben starts crying.) 
 
Bri: Perhaps another time then. Who is 
next?  
 
(The kids all raise their hands. Zea pushes 
to the front.) 
 
Chel: (Singing.) He sees you when you’re 
sleeping. He knows when you’re awake.   
 
Zea: Wait what? Is that true?  
 
Desmond: Santa always has an eye on you!  
 
Zea: Ew that’s creepy! I’m not going next.   
 
Whitney: I’ll go next! Hey Santa! How are 
you? That’s nice. I want (Goes off on a big 
speech about all the toys she wants.) oh 
and batteries so I don’t have to wait to 
play. Will you get those for me Santa? Will 
you! Will you! Will you! 
 
Bri: You will get one toy and you will like it. 
Phew, I’m starting to remember why I 



work when kids are sleeping. Are there any 
more kids Mr. Elf?  
 
Desmond: There was one, but I’m not sure 
where he went.  
 
Beckett: Hey everyone look! I found 
another Santa. This one is much taller!  
 
Maeve: Ho ho ho! Merry Christmas 
everyone! 
 
Whitney: Wait a second! There’s 2 Santas? 
 
Zea: That must be how he watches us 
sleep at night!  
 
Ben: Santa fight! Santa Fight 
 
All: Santa fight! Santa fight! 
 
Desmond: We must stop this. We can’t 
have fighting Santas!  
 
Chel: Maybe we could have two dancing 
Santas! They could have a dance off! 
 
Maeve: Everybody stand back! Because 
Santa is coming to town.  
 
(Maeve starts dancing and everyone 
chants Go Santa! Go Santa! Go Santa!) 
 
Bri: Oh, I remember doing those moves 
back in the 1800s! Looks like you need to 
update your steps. 
 
(Bri starts dancing and everyone chants 
Go Santa! Go Santa! Go Santa!) 
 
Maeve: Nice footwork sir. But let’s see 
how well the kids can dance. Dance party!  
 
(All the kids get a chance to have a solo 
dance moment.) 
 
Maeve: See? Wasn’t this moment better 
than any new toy or video game?  
 

Bri: Dancing brought us all together and 
can be our holiday tradition throughout 
the year.  
 
Beckett: I want to be just like you when I 
grow up. 
 
Zea: Me too! But maybe with a fancy red 
dress and cape! 
 
Whitney: I just want to fly all around the 
world! 
 
Ben: Santa with my friends so bright, 
won’t you lead the sleigh tonight? 
 
Maeve: Sounds good to me. Everyone hops 
on into the sleigh.  
 
Bri: Let’s go deliver those toys!  
 
 
(They fly away singing Rudolph led by Chel 
with Desmond holding his ears.)  
 
Desmond: Can we wait to sing until we get 
to the first house, please? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
     
 
 
 
 
 
 


