MRS GERRISH’S CHRISTMAS STOCKING

REVIEW : 21ST DECEMBER 2007

We were feeling the first stirrings of real Christmas spirit due not to too many glasses of sherry at lunchtime but that we were going to see the Ministry of Entertainment’s Christmas show, Mrs Gerrish’s Christmas Stocking, which was a well-deserved sold out production.  It’s set in the late 1950s and stars as always the redoubtable Kate McNab as Mrs Gerrish, partnered by Ross Harvey but this time joined by our old favourite West Country comedian, Fred Wedlock.  Happily the play is able to reprise some of the characters from the previous trilogy of wartime comedies and we meet again Mr Thomas Terry the bounder and Hank Kerchief the ex GI husband of Mrs Gerrish’s sister (still carrying a torch for Mrs Gerrish).  Fred Wedlock takes the part of Mrs Gerrish’s long lost brother Fred, the original template of a grumpy old man for whom the phrase ‘bah humbug’ could have been written.
Unfortunately for Mrs Gerrish, an unexploded bomb has been found in her back garden and having invited many friends and relations for Christmas she has to find alternative accommodation and descends uninvited onto her brother Fred.  Fred views this with much gloom and gives us a comedy carol or two listing the pitfalls of Christmas hospitality and cheer and says that he would rather spend the time counting his collection of three-penny bits whilst downing a bottle of stout. They were very funny and I only wish I could remember some of the words.  Undeterred, Mrs Gerrish proceeds to decorate his house and wonder if the very small chicken Fred has out the back, still alive, will go round.  
Fred, who works at Robinsons Paper (well, he would wouldn’t he?) is being pursued by a spinster secretary (another quick change for Ross Harvey) with large feet and a passionate nature who wants him to go carol singing.  Meanwhile Mrs Gerrish needs to take a taxi to go shopping and along comes Murray McMurry (naturally a man too good to hurry) resplendent in comedy kilt as the taxi driver.

Throughout the performance there are some great musical numbers; the bounder Mr Thomas Terry and Mrs Gerrish sing ‘Baby it’s Cold Outside’ as good as any duo I’ve heard and in the second half Mrs Gerrish dons a sparkling red Santa dress and hat and does a rousing rendition of Rocking Around the Christmas Tree in fine Brenda Lee style.  

There are some ingenious props too, the guesthouse check-in counter turns upside down to reveal a cocktail cabinet with, in pride of place, a large pineapple ice-bucket (now who hasn’t got one of those in the back of the cupboard?) and glasses.   One of the funniest pieces involves Fred and his sister going down memory lane to Christmas Eve long ago when they were tucked up in bed to await Father Christmas, all portrayed standing up holding the bed clothes with pillows being held up behind them.  Trust me, visually it was quite something!
The plot is fast, furious and funny and rather like Dickens’s Christmas Carol even miserable Fred sees the good side of Christmas and there is a nice happy ending.  Not before Fred has fallen out with Mr McMurray who wants to fight him and asks if he knows a wrestling move called the grandfather clock.  Fred doesn’t but is told it involves being picked up by the ears and swung from side to side and then of course he’d be ….”the oldest swinger in town”! 
The Ministry of Entertainment’s performances always make you laugh and send you home singing, what could be better than that, especially at Christmas!

