
‘A Christmas Carol’ Scrooge’s Transformation Quotes Revision Sheet
Quote Context Meaning

Oh! But he was a tight-fisted hand at the grindstone, Scrooge! a 
squeezing, wrenching, grasping, scraping, clutching, covetous, old 
sinner! Hard and sharp as flint, from which no steel had ever struck 
out generous fire; secret, and self-contained, and solitary as an 
oyster.

Stave One

Nobody ever stopped him in the street to say, with gladsome looks, 
“My dear Scrooge, how are you? When will you come to see me?” No 
beggars implored him to bestow a trifle, no children asked him what 
it was o’clock, no man or woman ever once in all his life inquired the 
way to such and such a place, of Scrooge.

Stave One

If I could work my will,” said Scrooge indignantly, “every idiot who 
goes about with ‘Merry Christmas’ on his lips, should be boiled with 
his own pudding, and buried with a stake of holly through his heart. 
He should!”

Stave One

He was so fluttered and so glowing with his good intentions, that his 
broken voice would scarcely answer to his call.

Stave Five
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Quote Context Meaning

“I am as giddy as a drunken man. A merry Christmas to everybody! A 
happy New Year to all the world. Hallo here! Whoop! Hallo!”

Stave Five

Really, for a man who had been out of practice for so many years, it 
was a splendid laugh, a most illustrious laugh. The father of a long, 
long line of brilliant laughs.

Stave Five

Running to the window, he opened it, and put out his head. No fog, 
no mist; clear, bright, jovial, stirring cold; cold piping for the blood to 
dance to; Golden sunlight; Heavenly sky; sweet fresh air; merry bells. 
Oh, glorious! Glorious! 

Stave Five

The chuckle with which he said this, and the chuckle with which he 
paid for the Turkey, and the chuckle with which he paid for the cab, 
and the chuckle with which he recompensed the boy, were only to 
be exceeded by the chuckle with which he sat down breathless in his 
chair again, and chuckled till he cried.

Stave Five
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…walking with his hands behind him, Scrooge regarded everyone 
with a delighted smile. He looked so irresistibly pleasant, in a word, 
that three or four good-humoured fellow said “Good morning, sir! A 
merry Christmas to you!” And Scrooge said often afterwards, that of 
all the blithe sounds he had ever heard, those were the blithest in 
his ears.

Stave Five

“I’ll raise your salary, and endeavour to assist your struggling family, 
and we will discuss your affairs this very afternoon, over a Christmas 
bowl of smoking bishop, Bob!”

Stave Five

3 of 3


