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SCENE 1: The Hills Outside Bethlehem.
Night. Shepherds on stage

What a lovely night!

Are you mad? I’m absolutely freezing!

Me too. Any coffee left?

No - we finished it all half an hour ago.

Well I think it’s beautiful. I mean, look at those stars. Have you ever seen stars like
that?

Yes. Last night they were there, and if I remember rightly, the night before that,
and, yes, the night before that. They’re just stars.

What about tea?

What?

Is there any tea left?

No. There is no tea, there is no coffee, and I’m stuck out here on a freezing hillside
with you lot.

Thanks very much!

But Look  at them. Just look at them. There must be more of them than all  the
men in the Roman army. Have you ever wondered what they are?

What  what are?

What are you talking about?

The stars.  My  mother always used to tell me that they were angels, casting a net
over the world to stop us floating away into space.

I wish  you'd float away into space.

Angels?! I've never heard  such a load of codswallop in my life.

But everybody believes  in angels, don't they?

Let me think. Angels. Do I believe  in them? No.

Oh.  Leave him alone. We might as well  look up. The view down here is pretty
depressing.

Thanks very much!

I don't mean you lot. I mean this. Working every hour God sends with smelly
sheep only to have most of our earnings  stolen by the Roman tax-collectors.
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I see. Did that seem at all strange to you? A future king lying in a manger?

What, stranger than angels appearing to us you mean?

Is that what you think it was then? Angels?

Sure of it. Do you believe us?

Well, as I said before, its not my job to believe one way or another. Personally, if I were
to speak honestly, I’d say you were all mad. But then these suntans are certainly unusu-
al. You say you got them on the night you saw the light?

Yes, that’s right.

So... did you really find the new Messiah?

Yes

You did? And where was he exactly? Presumably not actually lying in a manger.

Yes, actually he was. In the stable under an inn.

An inn? Which inn?

That one over there actually. The Mangy Dog and Trumpet.

Gentlemen, thank you for your help. Get a doctor to look at that sunburn.
Let’s go and check this inn out. Oh and what happened to your “you’ll blow my cover?”

I blew it.

Enter Anna, the Innkeeper’s Wife

(to Anna) Good evening madam

What do you want? A room? You’ll be lucky. Ben!

Enter Ben, the Inn-keeper

Good evening gentlemen. Would you like a room?

No.

Oh. I see. Well, its a good thing actually. We’ve been so busy recently, what with the
census. Good for business, you understand, but oh so busy! You’ll have to excuse my
wife. She can be a bit touchy.

Sir, we’d actually like to talk to you about some of your guests. Staying in your stable, I
understand?

Here, you’re not from environmental health are you?

Please believe me sir, I don’t usually have guests staying in the stables. It’s just they
were so desperate, she about to give birth and all.

Don’t worry, we’re not from environmental health. We’re interested in these guests. Can
you tell us what happened?

SONG: Just An Ordinary Night, CD Track 7
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