Whose Birthday is it Anyway?

Jim Butler

Topic: Christmas

Setting: Modern day. Living room of house. Some presents are on the floor or a table to one side.

Characters:  Mom and Dad; three children. Children can be of any sex. This is written with two girls and one boy in mind.

Opening:  Mom is sitting in the living room. Dad enters.

Dad: Happy Tim’s birthday, dear!

Mom: Happy Tim’s birthday to you too! Don’t you just love Tim’s birthday?

Dad: I sure do. It’s probably one of my favorite days of the year. (Looks around) And I have to say, you did a wonderful job of decorating the house for his birthday this year. I’m sure he’ll be pleased.

Mom: Thank you. I sure hope so. (Christina and Erin come in carrying presents. They put them with the rest of the presents on the table.) Hi girls! Happy Tim’s birthday!

Christina: Happy Tim’s birthday, Mom! We just finished wrapping up the presents.

Erin: Yep. I’m sure everyone will like what I got for Tim’s birthday. This is going to be the best birthday celebration ever!

Mom: Well, I sure hope so. (Tim enters) And if it isn’t the birthday boy himself! Hi Tim! Happy Birthday!

Rest of family: Happy birthday, Tim!

Tim: (Excited) Good morning everyone! (Looks around) Wow! The house sure does look neat! (Sees presents and runs to them) Presents! This is great! I can’t wait to open them!

Mom: Its better than that. Today is your birthday and we’re going to celebrate. Are you ready?

Tim: I sure am!

Dad: Well, then what do you want to do first?

Tim: I want to open presents!

Christina: Yeah, let’s open presents! That’s always fun! (Everyone goes to the table with the gifts. Christina takes one.) Here, Erin, this is for you. (Erin opens it.)
Erin: Oh, it’s a book! It’s the Lord of the Rings all in one volume! Thanks, sis!

Dad: Hey, here’s one for Mom. Here you go.

Erin: This one is for you, Dad. (Mom and Dad open gifts)
Mom: I got a new shirt!

Dad: I got some slippers.

During this time, Tim hasn’t gotten any presents. He is getting upset.

Tim: Hey, what about me? Where are my presents?

Erin: What do you mean your presents?

Christina: We didn’t get anything for you.

Tim: You didn’t?

Dad: No. Why should we?

Tim: Because its my birthday!

Mom: You mean you expect to get presents on your birthday?

Tim: But we’re supposed to be celebrating my birthday!

Dad: And we are, son. See, we are giving each other presents in your honor. What more could you want than that? You weren’t expecting anything yourself were you?

Tim: But. . .

Christina: Oh, stop crying. Hey, I know what, how about going to see a movie?

Erin: That sounds like a lot of fun.

Dad: What should we go see. (Dad, Mom, Christina, and Erin discuss movies that are playing and what they want to go see. They all agree on one.)
Tim: That sounds great. I’ll go get my jacket!

Mom: Why are you going to do that?

Tim: So I can go with you?

Christina: Who said that you are going? You’re staying home.

Tim: (very confused) Huh? Why am I staying home?

Erin: Because we’re going to go out for your birthday. You don’t expect to come along, do you?

Tim: I don’t get it. Its my birthday. I’m supposed to get presents. I’m supposed to have my day.

Dad: And you are, son. Didn’t we wish you a happy birthday? What more do you want? Why should you expect to be the center of attention on your birthday?

Tim: (really upset) This doesn’t make any sense.

Erin: Well, if you want to know who doesn’t make any sense, its you!

Christina: Yeah, you’re just acting selfish.

Mom: If you don’t know how to act any better than this, why don’t you just go up to your room and stay there!

Tim: But. . .

Dad: Oh, leave him be. If he wants to pout, let him. But we don’t have to listen to it.

Mom: You’re right. Why don’t we go out to eat and then go see the movie (pauses and glares at Tim) and leave Tim at home!

Erin: Yeah, let’s go out.

Dad: McDonald’s OK with everyone?

Tim: But that’s my favorite place to go!

Christina: That’s why we’re going there! We’re going to eat at your favorite place on your birthday!

Erin: Don’t you get it? We’re doing everything in your honor!

Dad: We’re thinking of you with everything you do.

Mom: You’re just not getting anything!

Tim: (Yelling) THIS DOESN’T MAKE ANY SENSE!

Dad: Well, young man, if you are going to yell and scream, then we’re going to leave.

Christina: Yeah, let’s leave the selfish baby at home.

Erin: I’m tired of his griping. Imagine, expecting presents and a movie on his birthday!

Mom: Come on. Let’s go. (They exit leaving Tim alone)
Tim: (Looking at audience, in tears) But its MY birthday!

