How the Grinch Stole Christmas
SCENE 1
Boo Who: Uh oh, I’m not sure if I was naughty this year.
Yoo Who: You were.
*Leave off stage left*
Yoo Who: Hang those lights up.
Ya Who: I’m trying!
*Leaves off stage, and all re-enter on stage left.*
Boo Who: The woods are so scary in winter.
Yoo Who: Ha-ha.
Ya Who: Yall are a disgrace.
Boo Who: Wha...wha... Why are we going up the snow peak again?
Yoo Who: Remember, the only way to get on Santa’s good list is to attack a Christmas disbeliever and this is where the old fuzz ball lives.
Boo Who: Your right, remember happy thoughts, happy thoughts…
*Whispers in background*  
Boo Who: What was that!
Ya Who: Sssshhhh…. Look over there.
*Grinch and max enter stage on right.*
Grinch: Every Who down there in Who-Ville likes Christmas a lot, but I! The mighty Grinch, do not. I hate Christmas, and the whole season…
Ya Who: Don’t ask me why, no one quite knows the reason. It could be his head wasn’t screwed on right; it could be that his shoes were too tight. 
Max: But I think the most likely reason of all, may be that his heart is two sizes too small. But whatever the reason, his heart or his shoes, he stood there on Christmas Eve saying…
Grinch: I hate the Whos! They run around with smiles from ear to ear, they spend Christmas season without a fear. All day they jiggle-joggle, all night they belly-woggle. This year I will bring an end to their laughter, they will have no Christmas spirit from this point and after.
Boo Who: Christmas is almost here, to share with the family a bundle of Christmas cheer. All us Whos looked forward to opening toys, when we cheer with glee and make such noise.
Grinch: The noise! The one thing I hate most of all, it makes my head spin like a screwball. They go and sing, dance and rejoice, but of course they make so much NOISE! NOISE! NOISE! 
Max: His lips knotted up like a string of lace, with a big, open, grinchy smile on face. Oh this cannot be good, no plan in the stories turns out as it should.
Grinch: Maxy old boy, I have an idea that will give those Whos a pain in the rear. An idea that will bring an end to their joy, not one single Who will wake to a toy. An idea that will rid them of their Christmas cheers, they shall wake gift less to burst into tears.
*Max and the Grinch exit stage right*
Ya Who: He has a plan that might just work this year!
Boo Who: I give up! I’m going home!
*Exits stage left*
Ya Who: Im Right behind you!
 *Exits stage left*
Yoo Who: WAIT FOR ME!!!
*Exits stage left*
 
SCENE 2
*Grinch and max re-enter*
Grinch: But how will I escape with the tote… but wait, with haste I’ll make a Santy Claus coat. What a great trick, with this coat and hat I’ll look just like St. Nick.
Max: He painted a rigid, nasty, old sleigh, and with a crack of his whip we’re off and away. We raided one house, then two house, then three house, and four, then at the last house my legs couldn’t take much more.
Grinch: One tree left and my work will be complete. To celebrate I’ll have milk and cookies for a treat. Wait one noise, maybe a Who daughter…
*Cindy enters stage left.*
Cindy Lou Who: just me, Cindy Lou Who, looking for some water. But Santy Clause, why are you taking our tree?
Max: The jig is up, we’re through. Now let’s find something better to do.
Grinch: You see darling, this one little light, it blew out so your tree is as black as night. I’ll take it to my work shop and then have it ready now go back to sleep with your little, old teddy.
Cindy Lou Who: Bye Santy…
*Cindy exits stage left*
Grinch: And now were off under the cover of night, back to my cave at the speed of light.
*Grinch and max exit then Mouse randomly pops up.*
Mouse: The house is cleaned out and not even a crumb for a mouse like myself. 
 
 
SCENE 3
*Grinch enters stage right*
Grinch: It’s finally here, Christmas day, and I will not hear a single hooray. This Christmas I did more than try, so let me enjoy hearing them cry. What’s this not one little whine, they all seem to be just fine.
*Grinch exits stage right. Boo Who, Yoo Who, Ya Who and Cindy Lou Who enter stage left,*
Ya Who: Even though today we woke to no toys…
Boo Who: …we still have our holiday cheer…
Yoo Who: …and we are together…
Cindy Lou Who: ... to celebrate a merry Christmas!
*Grinch enters stage right*
Grinch: So their cheer does not come from a toy, but rather being together and sharing their joy. This touches an old Grinch’s heart and I feel anew, but there is one little thing that I must undo.
*Grinch exits stage right then re-enters with Max and the bag of gifts.*
Grinch: Merry Christmas to every Who, and here are the things I return to you.
Yoo Who: No way the Grinch would bring gifts.
Cindy Lou Who: I don’t care what he did, but I say his heart grew THREE sizes today.
Ya Who: It seems with the Grinch that everything is ok, well except for his obsessive rhyming that is.
Grinch: There is one way to end this story I guess, by wishing you all…
*All characters on the stage*
Everyone: … A Merry Christmas!!!
