Red Alert – Mission Joseph
Wing Commander Flapping enters and stands at the podium ready to address The Heavenly Host before their next mission.
Flapping
OK chaps, you all know me, Wing Commander Flapping, head of Heavenly Host Special Missions.


Now, Archangel Gabriel has sent me here with orders from JHQ for another special mission called ‘Red Alert – Mission Joseph.’
(Murmurs of excitement from a few angels)

Flapping
As you can see from the flight plan, we are going back to Earth again.

(Cheers)

Flapping
Now, I don’t need to remind you what happened the last time.


You were sent to some shepherds to tell them about the birth of the Son of God, and well, and to be blunt, without prevaricating or beating around the bush, it was an absolute disaster. 


You terrified the life out of the poor shepherds.

As a result, many of them are still in shock even now.


Two of them gave up shepherding and became traffic wardens, and are annoying the Romans by clamping chariots, and another went to a monastery and became a nun.


Where is Angel Algy?

(Algy raises his hand)


Stand up Algy.

(Algy stands) 
Sir.

Frankly, Algy, I blame you for the whole thing.


Shouting ‘Boo’ when you appeared to the shepherds was not funny.


And if you pull that sort of prank again I shall have you polishing haloes for a week – understand?
Algy (bashfully)
Yes Sir

Flapping
Good lad, well let’s put that behind us. Sit down, Algy.


Right, where we? Ah yes, Red Alert – Mission Joseph.


As you know, The Boss has great plans for this young lad, Jesus. 

The people of earth will come to know him by many names – Christ, Saviour, Messiah, Son of God, Lord, King of the Jews – and it’s that last one that’s causing a bit of a do down on earth just now.


You all heard about the Magi and their visit to Bethlehem? 
(Murmurs of agreement)

Flapping
Well, as it turns out that old saying we have up here in heaven “Never trust the magi with a message” turns out to be true.


The blighters only went to the ruler of Judea, Herod, and blurted out the whole plan him.


Now Herod’s in a bit of a tizzy, what, and wants to get rid of the young lad, Jesus.


So, here’s the mission. 

We have got to find Joseph and jolly well warn him that Herod’s soldiers are after him. Then we must tell him to take Mary and Jesus, and go somewhere far away.


This time, though, so as we don’t scare the poor chap, it will be just one angel, so, I need a volunteer.
(Angel Ginger stands up smartly at attention)
Ginger
Sir!

Flapping
Good lad, Ginger.

It will be a long and dangerous trip, Ginger, so the rest of the Heavenly Host will accompany you until you find Joseph, then you shall deliver the message in person.


Is that clear?
Ginger
Yes Sir!

(Ginger sits down)

Flapping
As I say, it will be a long and dangerous trip. 

You will need to take your long-distance haloes, and I strongly advise you wear extra thick thermal wing covers.


As you can see from the flight plan, a few billion miles after leaving heaven we shall take the Milky Way…
Algy
Did he say Milky Way? I’m not so keen on those. 

I say, do you think I could take a Wispa instead?

Ginger
Or a Curly Wurly. They’re a bit more filling.
Algy
Or a Twix. You get more for your money with a Twix.

Ginger
Oh, indeed, old boy, and you can have one and save the other for later.

Agly
Of course Double Deckers are…

Flapping
WHEN you’ve finished!


As I was saying we are going to go along the Milky Way GALAXY
Algy
Galaxys are awfully nice, although I prefer a Cadbury’s Bournville or …

Flapping
UNTIL we turn off for Jupiter and then we head to earth where we shall find Joseph, and then Ginger will deliver the message.


Don’t forget to take flying goggles everybody, as it can be a little dusty through the asteroid belt.

Now I want you all to get a good night’s sleep. 


Like Jesus, you’ve all got a long journey ahead you, so I’m afraid only non-alcoholic communion wine will be served in the mess tonight.

(Groans)

Flapping
Chocks away at oh seven hundred, and God go with you.

(Salutes and leaves.) 
