Sunday, 7 May 2017
‘l wish | had him here. I'd give him a piece of my mind to feast upon’ - Mrs Cratchit

‘An odious, stingy, hard, unfeeling man as Mr Scrooge’ - Mrs Cratchit
‘God bless us everyone!’ - Tiny Tim

X

BELLE:

‘Another idol has displaced me...a golden one’

‘“Tell me, would you seek me out and try to win me now?’

‘May you be happy in the life you have chosen’

X

GHOST OF CHRISTMAS PAST:

It was a strange figure - like a child: yet not so like a child as like an old man. Its
hair, was white as if with age; and yeah the face had not a wrinkle in it, and the

tenderest bloom on the skin. \4
It wore a tunic of the purest white. CO \')
From the crown of its head the sprun b@t@&%‘t of light.

A great extinguisher for &ow held‘ln@ its arm.

‘Would you so\r‘@\N aﬁhe |I%

‘A solQ;xcﬁd neglected by friends, if left there still’

‘But she had a large heart!” {about Fan}

‘A small matter to make these folks so full of gratitude’

X

FRED:

‘A merry Christmas, uncle! God save you!’

‘What reason have you to be morose? You're rich enough’

‘I want nothing from you; | ask nothing of you; why cannot we be friends?’
His nephew left the room without an angry word

‘Stave Il

‘However, his offences carry their own punishment, and | have nothing to say against
him’



