
     The Nutcracker  
My mother booked another lovely holiday treat; tickets for us all to go to the 
theatre and watch The Nutcracker. She informed me that she had booked the 
tickets about three months ago, just after I had got off the London 
Underground where at just about every station there was an abundance of 
posters all advertising The Nutcracker - ‘On Ice’. 
So our conversation went something like this: 
Mum: I’ve booked tickets for us all to go and see The Nutcracker! 
Me: On Ice?! 
Mum: …No. 
I was actually quite relieved by her response as I did think I would prefer the 
more traditional version of the Ballet, but it was quite an amusing moment. 

I have always loved going to the 
Theatre and was very excited about 
our expedition to The London 
Colosseum on Trafalgar Square. The 
London Colosseum was opened in 
1904 and is considered one of the 
most ‘luxurious’ of theatres. It is 

owned by the English National Opera - and is the London home of 
The English National Ballet.  

After detailed planning of our journey getting there by tube - the 
circle line then the district line and then the walk from the station 
to the theatre - we ended up taking a taxi as a result of my too long 
getting ready, or rather my too long not getting ready and then panicking about needing to wash my hair and 
I had to find a new outfit as the one I had planned originally proved not to go with my coat. And then there 
was the problem with the traffic, of course, but we did in the end manage to get there in plenty of time. 

The show was astounding - I have to admit I did feel really quite heavy in my seat watching the extremely 
talented dancers pirouette round and round numerous times. There were also a lot of children in the cast 
which was very inspiring, although I feel at this stage I’ve unfortunately already figured out that I lack the 

coordination of a graceful ballet dancer - I’ve never been able to 
touch my toes. But they are wonderful to watch and I enjoyed the 
performance very much. And ironically there was a whole scene 
set on ice! 

My favourite scene was either the festive party scene set on 
Christmas Eve at the Grand Stahlbaum House, or the Waltz of the 
Flowers in The Land of Sweets - I particularly liked the pink floral 
costumes in this scene.  

The talent was extraordinary - not only were the dancers able to 
dance to such a high standard but they acted the story with such 

clarity that I didn’t once have to refer to the programme to find out 
what was occurring. There was not a moment where I found myself feeling restless or wondering what the 
time was. I can quickly tell when I’m not completely enraptured by a performance as my mind easily drifts 
towards calculating how long there is left, or thinking about the meal I’ll have afterwards, but this did not 
occur!  

The music was also incredible. I was already quite familiar with Tschakovsky’s pieces and my brother 
discovered that he was too; he hadn’t before realised that the soundtrack to the Elf Yourself APP is actually 
the very famous Dance Of The Sugar Plum Fairies. Being a harpist myself I enjoyed hearing a lot of harp! 

It was a very special evening out to the Theatre. 


