T was the Night Before C hrismahanukwanzakah
By the Staff of Dunder Mifflin ]n{:inity, Ypsilanti Branch

"T'was The N1ght Before
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“Twas the week before Christmas and Michael said “Dwigl'rt,
l don’t think our ho]iday Par'ty was rigl*ut.
We may have offended a lot of our friends

Who dor’t celebrate Christmas, we must make amends!”

“Thcrc are many more holidags we didn’t include!
[Fanukkah, Ramadan, K wanzaa, oh dear we were rude.
| must make it right, and include everyone.

No matter the cost, it has to be done.”



Michael knowsjust where to go when he needs,
lnFormation that's hanclg and casy to read.
“Wikipcdia” he said “Wi" show us the way,

l’” be an cxPcr‘t on ho]idags bg the end of the clag.”

Just after lunch Michael oPcncd his door,

“Comccrcncc room cvcrgoncl Funis in store!”
Ohnce all were assembled, found seats and sat down,

They noticed the Picturcs taPcd up all around.

“Now that you’re all here,” Michael said with a grin
“«Qur holiclag party Plans, now can bcgin.”

“(Jm, Michael.? Jim said, “WI’IH are we here?
We’ve alrcaclg had our Par‘l:3 this 3car.”

“Yes we have,” Michael said “But Jd like to Point out
When we say The Holidags what’s that about?

]t’s not JUST about Christmas, there’s Kwanzaa you know,
Stanlcy Uust l‘roPc 3ou’” Forgivc us, my bro.”

“| don’t celebrate that.” Stanlcg tried to cxplain
But Michael cht going with more of the same.
“Kcvin, l know 5ou’” be happy to hcar,
Wc’rc honoring Hanukkah for you this 3car.”

“«Since when am | Jewish?” [ evin said with a frown
But Michael was ro”ing and wouldr’t slow down.
“H: you look round the room, 3ou’” see Picturcs of stars,

A" with rcligions quitc different from ours.”
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“Thcrc’s Jcrrg Scin{:cld, we know he’s a ch,
But did you know Mr. 5Poc‘< is one too?
Wl‘noopic Go]dberg, and Sammg, the list is so long.”
T hen Michael began singing T he Hanukkah Song.
(While doing a BAD Adam Sandler imPrcssion)

“Mg Point is,” said Micl‘uacl, when he’d finished his song
“The party we had, well it wasjust wrong,.
“Tl-:c new one is based on a You Tubc l saw,
Qur celebration will be Chrismahanukwanzakah.”

“But Michacl,” said Tobg “l'm sorry to say,
CorPoratc won’t givc us more money, no wag.”

“Ol’m JUST GK]_:_AT” said Michacl “Who made you the king?
Whg must you suck all the fun out of things’?’?’?



But before Micl—iacl’s tantrum could cause much alarm
Dwight shouted “T he party will be at Schrute Farms!
]’ll take care of cvcrything, all Paid forto boot!
Ficldlcr on the Roof, meets Norman Rockwc”, meets K oots!”

Thc Partg was Planncc' for Christmas E_vc Day
Michael chartered a bus, done up like Santa’s slcigh.
Thcy arrived at Schrute [Farms and what did tl‘ucy see?
Mose on the roof, with a fiddle and a tree.



Jim wlﬁisPcrcc] to Pam “Tl‘liS should be good,
| wonder what else Michael misunderstood.”
T he barn door swung open and out Michael strolled
Wearing a 3armu“<c, with African robes.

“IHarambee, 5!1a|om, Mcrry Christmas to Hou!
| greet you all, AFrican, Cl‘lristian and ch.”

As thcy entered the barn a gasp could be heard
«Oh MY exclaimed Angcla, “This is absurd.”

T he barn was all clraPccl in black, red and green
Stars of David l'mung twin‘cling with Santas between.
Menorahs and Kinara candles were buming 50 bright

Fi”ing the barn with a warm g]owing light.

“Gathcr round cvcryonc,” Michacl called to the crowd.
“Jve got cvcrgthing Plannccl, prepare to be wowed!
We'll start off with carols, but to make them all fit
This grancl cclcbration, | re-wrote them a bit.”



"We wioh you a @Kwnj. %Jmm,

a good Kianzaa foo _
@naaf couoe SCW ICanukfiak
ij?nj.cw.'wa %ﬂu&..."

Singing:
“\We wish you a Mcrry Christmas, a goocl K wanzaa too
And of course Happg [Fanukkah iwcgou are [Jebrew.

HaPP3 Holidays to Atl—lcists, ifgou’rc from Vietnam, (Good T et.

[f you’re Muslim there’s Ramadan, is it over yet?”

“lt’s time for Kwanzaa Ko” Ca",” Michael shouted to all.
E_vcryonc Plcasc answer when on you | callt
I"lcy Jim, Fam and Kc"g, Now Oscar, Dwight and Stan
th”is, Meredith, and Angcla, Crccd, Kcvin, Andg, Rgan.”



“You Forgot me” said Toby, Michael answered, “Don’t care.

['s now time for dinncr, il do the Pragcr.”

“Dear God, Yahwch, A”ah, whoever youare... "
“Michael” said Oscar, “this is getting bizarre.”

“Dinneris served!” Dwigl'ﬁ: announced to them all.
“Where’s the bar? asked Meredith 4| need a highba”.”

T he menu it turned out was quitc strange indeed,

Frintccl on cards set at each Placc to read.

Koshcr ham, roasted corn, and turlccy Potpic
Krisp3 Krcmc donuts and fresh caugl'lt wa”cgc.
Bar—bc—cluc short ribs ancljars of cheese whiz
Challahvafruitcake whatever that is.



Michael announced that while everyone dined
«pll bust out Foryou my l-noliclag rl‘nymc.”
Whilc Michael was raPPing, Jim whispcrccl to Fam
“Wlﬁg is the Jc"-O mold shaPccl like a lamb?”

JESUS BINGO

lt seemed like the party went downhill from there -
Jesus Bingo’s two 9’s wasjust a nightmarc.
K wanzaa Principlcs charades was too hard bﬂ far.

Ancl more and more guests ended up at the bar.



By the time Dwigl—lt announced the finale outside

Michacl was so dcprcsscd hcjust wanted to hide.
“thn Mose lights the tree, thcg’" all come around,”
Dwight Promisccl Micl—lacl, the feat would astound.

As everyone watched Mosc Procccdcd to light
Al tree of Mcnorahs, then waved down to Dwigl'nt.
Dwigl':t Hc"cd “Now we all do a shot of thuila!”
And as thcy did, Mose then Playcd [Hava Nagila.



But then as the crowd all marveled and stared
Wl'lat lﬁaPPcnccl next caught them all cluitc unPrcParccl.
Thc Christmas tree candles set the whole thing ablaze

lt crashed through the barn roof Fa”ing on the buffet.

“Farty’s over,” said Fl‘ly”is “pllcall 91 1.
Oscar said “Need a ride home anyone?”
“Now wait,” shouted Michael “You all can’tjust leavel”
“(ive it uP!” Meredith answered “Are you that naive?”

«“This party sucked eggs right from the word g0,

But ] guess ]’m the onlg one with guts to say so.

Justlet it go Michael, it’s time don’t you think?
| et's callita clay and go out for a drink.”

Michael said sacug, “(30 on all omcgou, go.”
As the fire truck Pu”ccl up it started to snow.
T hen as Michael stood there in the dcpths of his shame
Hc listened as the fire chief called each man 133 name.

“Bob Dasher, Joc Dancer, [ d Prancer, Bx” Vixen,
Fred Comct, T om CuPicl, Tim Donder, Sol B]itzcn.
Run a 4-inch line from the roof to the wall.

HOP toit, let’s get this fire out alll”

Suddcn]y Michaels heart went to his throat.
When he saw the name stitched on the fire chief's coat.
5. Nicholas it said, througln the ashes and soot
And believe it or not Michael was actua”y mute!



T he chief said, ] ooks like you had a great party here!
You’” have to invite me if you do one next year.
Your cmployccs must love you for throwing this bash,

lt rca”y looks like you laid out some cash.”

[t made Michael smile, to hear the chiefs Praisc.
“Yeah thcg wanted this party instead of a raise.”
Thc chief chuckled louc”y then went back to work.
When the fire was out, he gave Michael a smirk.

“You know that come Mondag, the word will go ‘round
That yours was the biggcst and best one, hands down.”
Michael grinnccl earto ear, and threw back his head
Triumphantlg shouting....

" T hat's what she said?”




