Christmas Scavenger Hunt

Resources required:  (1)  Either one or two narrators, (2)  two people to help in removing a chair after each round, and (3) an equal amount of chairs for the number of volunteers.  Set the chairs up in the front of the room in either a circle, straight line, of back to back in a straight line. The chairs will be removed after each round such as in the Musical chairs game.   

OPENING:  We’ve done our own “Price is Right” selection and need some folks to come down and take part in this year’s Christmas Scavenger Hunt.  Cue music for “intro”…Col Hawkins will call the contestants down to participate in the event.  Will need a MAG LITE to make this work right.
RULES OF ENGAGEMENT:  This is a special type of scavenger hunt.  We will read a Christmas story containing clues within the text.  When you hear the clue, each volunteer must go out into the audience to find that item.  Please note, you cannot take an item from your own personal clothing, belongings, etc.  Once you find the item, you must return to the front and sit in a chair.  Prior to the next clue being given, you will return the item back to the audience participant from whom you received it.  Every time a clue is given, one chair will be removed.  

(Note To Narrator: You might have to help the participants along with the first clue—even to the point of reading it again and providing more emphasis on the item you want them to retrieve from the audience.  Once they figure out the game, it will proceed very quickly)

CHRISTMAS STORY:

“Twas a couple of weeks before Christmas, at the AIRPS, CSS, AND SC Holiday Bash when XX lucky volunteers stepped up for the task.  (Note: Change the number of volunteers to the number participating in the game.  Also don’t forget to change the number of clues in the script to equal the number of participants)

“The stockings were hung by the chimney with care, in hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there.”

“The children were nestled all snug in their beds, while visions of sugarplums danced through their heads; meanwhile during a previous staff meeting Maj Lento was found with a vision dancing in her head a lady’s PURSE.”  (Note:  Here is where you might need to help the volunteers out to get them started by saying something like, “Help Maj Lento get a new PURSE!”)

“I had just settled down for a long winter’s nap, when out on the lawn there arose such a clatter, I looked through the window and what to my surprise I saw Col Williamson dancing around in his T-SHIRT.” (GET SOMEONE’S T-SHIRT!)

“I sprung from my bed to see what was the matter.  Away to the window I flew like a flash, tore open the shutters and threw up the sash.  The moon on the breast of the hot desert sand gave a luster on a shinny NECKLACE.” (Find the necklace!)

“When what to my wondering ears should I hear, but a click from Lt Col Green’s ANALOG WATCH…oh what a dear!”

“A miniature sleigh and eight tiny reindeer, with a little old driver, so lively and quick.  I knew in a moment it must be ST. NICK.”

“More rapid than F-16S, his reindeers they came, and he whistled and shouted and called them by name.”

“Now Dasher! Now Dancer! Now Prancer and Vixen! On Comet! On Cupid! On, Doner and Blitzen!  To the top of the porch, to the top of the wall.  Now, dash away, dash away, dash away all!”

“The leaves from the Apple Orchard were flying around, when they met with an obstacle, no Dell Computer allowed, no Compaq either, can anyone find Col Hawkins a PEN and bring it hither?”

“So up to the housetop the coursers they flew, with a sleigh full of BREATH MINTS, and Saint Nicholas too.”  (Get me a $1 bill!)

“And then in a twinkling, I heard on the roof, the prancing and pawing of each little hoof.  As I drew in my head and was turning around, down the chimney St Nicholas came, with a EAR RING  in his ear.”

“With his laptop computer and mobility bag by his side, he was dressed all in fur from his head to his foot.  But he was missing a SHOE STRING in his boot”)

“ . . . and his clothes were all tarnished with and soot.”

“A bundle of toys, he had flung on his back, and he looked like a peddler with a bag of UNIT COINS on his back.”

“He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf; and I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself.  A wink of his eye and a twist of his head, and the glare of his KEY CHAIN, soon gave me to know I had nothing to dread.“

“He spoke not a word but went straight to his work and filled all of the stockings.  Suddenly, he turned with a jerk, and laying eyes on the mantle to make sure he got all the children he looked at the CHILDREN’S PICTURE before he would go.”

“ And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose.  He sprang to his sleigh, even though his COWBOY HAT got caught on the way.”

“And away they all flew, but I heard him exclaim, “Where is my ??????? DRIVER’S LICENSE??”

‘This is the end of our tale I am sad to say, what a joy it has been:  Merry Christmas to all here, and to all a good time!!”





