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“Hello. Welcome to The Muppet Christmas Carol.
My name is Charles Dickens”

“And Iam Rizzo the Rat... hey, ' -
wait a sccond. You've not Charles Dickens!” ~

“Lam, toa, I know the story of A Christmas Carol
like the back of my hand”

“Prove it”

“Theres a little mole on my thumb, and...

“Not your hand... tell us the story!”

“The Marleys were dead to begin with, As dead as a doornail,
In life, the M.u{()u b 1.“v(rn business partners with a man
named Fbenezer Scrooge..
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Outside, the streets were filled with the jov of the season. The Penguins

were hosting their annual higure-skating party. Bob had to give it atny
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After a turn on the 1ce, Bob bid goodmght to the Penguins

Looking up at the moon, he smiled. It was time to go home to his family.




As Scr

NCrooge

{ .l-l returne

oge bent to open his door, a cold wind b

Suddenly the door knocker transformed into the face of Jacob Marley

“Elsewhere in the cty, Sarooge approached his own home, which had once
belonged to his partners, Jacob and Robert Marley. Now, once again, 1 must
ask you to remember that the Marleys were dead, That one thing you must
remember or nothing that follows will seem wondrouws.,.”

gan to blow

cried out in shock. But when he looked again, the &
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Shaken, Scrooge went inside. He dressed for bed and
settled down next to the fire, certain he had simply imagined
the face of his departed partner.

As Scrooge sat staring into the {lames, the fire went out
and the spints of Jacob and Robert Marley appeared.




|'|l" .\1.1[]-".‘\ showed Se roogc the chains ',hl‘..-l carned
through their many acts of greed in hife

As the Marleys howled and danced about the room, they
issued Scrooge a warning: Il Scrooge did not change his ways,

he would end up like them.

I'he Marleys told Scrooge that he would be
haunted by three spirits. Only with the help of
these spirits could he change his fate. ‘Then, with

a final rattle of their chains, the Marleys vanished.



I'he Mareys” visit left Scrooge deeply unsettled. He
It a candle 1o ward off the darkness and got into bed,

When the clock chimed one, Scrooge awoke to a
bright hight filling his room. He drew back his bed

curtains, Floating by his bed was a childhke spint

“I am the Ghost of Christmas Past.”
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“Time moved forward, and Scrooge found himself
SCIHOD ]

back in London. Once again, it was Christmas Eve,
©  and the lamplighters were plying their trade”

“Hey, light the lamp, not the rat! Light the lamp, not the rat!”

The spint had brought Scrooge to the site of his
first job, Old Fozziwig's rubber chicken factory.

Light and laughter poured from the building.

“It’s the Fozziwig annual Christmas party!”
Scrooge exclaimed.

“Rats don’t understand these things”

“You were never a lonely chnld?”

“I had 1,274 brothers and sisters”




Scrooge rushed inside. The factory

e
was full of music and merriment

Evervone was enjoving the party..,
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At the party, Scrooee watched as his
younger sell was introduced to a beautiful gard
named Belie. It was love at first sight.

But, as Scrooge knew, this was not the only

Chnistmas he had spent with Belle.

['ime moved forward again.
l| ars filled Sen e '$ 1 VS As
he watched Belle tell his
vounger self’ that though he
claimed to have loved her, he
had chosen money over her one
too many umes. She couldn't
marry him

Scrooge begeed the spint
to show him no more, Crving
into his hands, Scrooge sank to
the floor. The spint, and the
past, began to fade. When
SCTOOE looked up agamn, he

was alone in his bedroom.



Scrooge returned o bcd but he didn’t sleep. A short
while later, the clock struck two, and light and music
filled the room. A cheery face appeared in his doorway:

“I am the Ghost of Christmas Present!

Come in and know me better, man!”
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['he spint led Scrooge onto the streets of London. Scrooge watched as

people greeted cach other warmly, sang carols together and exchanged gifts
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For the first time in his hife, Scrooge began to understand that Christmas

was a tume for shanng love. And de -]ii'.r himself, he :’H".j.'.:l to have fun.
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Next, the spirit brought Scrooge to the house of Bob Cratchir, As the Cratchits sat down to dinner, Bob offered a toast 1o Scrooge. 5
Scrooge's clerk. Bob was just arriving home from church wath his Mrs Cratchit huffed. “I suppose, on the blessed day of Christmas 4
son, a small, frail child named Tiny Tim. one must drnk to the health of Mr Scrooge. Even though he is stingy, :

wicked, unfeeling and badly dressed!”

Tiny Tim raised his glass

“God bless us, everyone.”™

Scrooge watched as Bob's wife and children

rushed to greet him. He could see that
what the family lacked in money, they

made up for with love.
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Shame filled Scrooge at the thought of how
worly he had treated Bob. The family had so hittle 7 Mist filled the graveyard, and the Ghost of
and Tiny T was cleardy very sick. Christmas Yet to Come appeared.

“\]'i':[ tell me if "Tiny Tim will get better.” - T he li'.:‘llixl'/ilil scared Scrooge, but Scrooge
had learned so much from the previous spinits
”t' was lt‘.nf'. to le AN monre

“Lead on, Spirit.”

“This is too scary!
T don't think I want
to sec any more... "

“When youlre right, you're
right. You folks are on your

own, We'll meet you at
the finale”

But the Pt could not see the future. T'he spirit’s ume was the present, and

hat tme was coming to an end. Scrooge begged the spirit to stay, but the gentle




Next., the spint brought him to the Cratchits’ house.

( 1slene -[ LO SCVOTS ]

{ Evervihinge had changed, 'The once joviul family was

sing a luneral
now flled with gniel

Scrooge understood that the worst had h.x]‘-[‘-« ned

I'inv Tim had not got better
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Back in the gravevard, Scrooge fearfully asked the spirt At the sight of s name, Scrooge burst into tears.

whose death had caused the street folk such mernment. ‘Oh Spint, no!™ he cried. “Please, I'm a changed man!”
| itinge his hand, the Spirt pe inted o a gravestone, i Begeing for a second chance, Scrooge fell to his knees

Reluctantly, Scrooge approached the stone and knelt in

front of 1. With shaking hands, he wiped away the frost




i = - - ¢ ™ & —— ot e |
ko i v b T T i B RN TV R
ANa mto ms own e IR,

Scrooge looked up. He was p‘ )

: _ Joyfully, Scrooge threw open his window. m A =
back in his bedroom . : “You there, boy. What's today?™” . g ‘ !
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“I'm home. It’s a miracle!” “Today? It’s Christmas Day!”
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Scrooge couldn’t believe it. He'd been
given a second chance to show the world
he was a changed man! Filled with gratitude, |
he decided to surprise the Cratchits
with a delicious Christmas dinner. °
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“Scrooge is saved, what —
happen now?” B8

*Hi guys, we're back! { : could
Unm, do you think it 5 .
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Scrooge made his way through the aty, giving Soon, Scrooge arrived at the Cratchits” house. He gestured

@ifts and smuiles to all he passed His jov was to the crowd to hade and then knocked on the Cratchits” door.

contagious, and he soon found himsell” followed

by a huge crowd ol merrvimakers




She stopped when she saw the crowd of merry Londoners
standing behind Scrooge. their hands {full of more presents and

o -IE |“..1|l '!I" or I’ll l!l l',‘nl Ve seen i ToOee sl 'Ijlt‘-[ 'll"\‘\.l“:l‘

I'he Cratchits opened their door to lind Scrooge

scowling on their doorstep, They thought Bob's
boss had come to vell at him for missing work on
Christmas Day! Mrs Cratchit couldn’t hold back,
She jumped in front of her husband, ready to give

Scrooge a piece of her mind

‘Bob Cratchit, would you and vour family care to join

1s for a Inde turkey dinner on this hine Christmas Day?”
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From that day on, Scrooge became as good a friend, as good a boss
@nd as Qood a mian as London ever had. To Tiny Tim - whe did st

better — Scrooge became like a second father, amd it was abways said
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of Scrooge that ‘7\ Anew now to k&‘l'l‘ Chanstmas well.
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