Sex in the City – Season 6 Episode 3
Harry: Hey beautiful, I'm here.
What's all this?
Charlotte: It's my last Christmas tree.
Harry: It's July.
Charlotte: That's right so it doesn't count.
Harry: Charlotte, honey. You can have a tree.
Lots of Jews do.
Charlotte: Wouldn't be appropriate.
Oh look. It's my favorite ornament.
Silent night holy night. See?
That's the holy family in the nativity.
This was my Grandma York's. It's so old.
See how there's hardly any glitter left on the baby Jesus?
It's very rare to have a blue Christmas ornament.
Harry: Is that a fact?
Charlotte: Yeah.
They're usually red or green. Silver. Gold.
Harry: Keep Christmas, who cares?
Charlotte: I do. I'm gonna do this right.
I'm not gonna be a meat eating vegetarian.
No, these all have to go.
Except this one. We're keeping this.
Harry: What the hell? They were Jews too.
Dreidl, dreidl, dreidl, I made it out of clay.
And when it's something, something.
Charlotte: Dry and ready.
Harry: Impressive. Dry and ready.
Oh dreidl, I will play.
Carrie: That night Charlotte realized the memory she was giving up, might be
nothing
compared to the memory she was getting.

Sex in the City: Season 6 Episode 4
Charlotte: Harry. You can come on in now. Sorry it's so late.
Harry: What's all this?
Charlotte: Well since it's our first Sabbath together,
I wanted to make it a little special.
Harry: A little? This is phenomenal.
Charlotte: I just need to get the candles and then we can say the Bracha.
Oh, come on.
Honey, please turn that off. We're about to eat.
Harry: Smells incredible.
And you made brisket. I cannot believe you made brisket.
Charlotte: - Good Sabbath. - Good Sabbath sweetie.
Harry: I cannot believe you made all this.
What did I do to deserve you?
Charlotte: I feel the same way.
I've been thinking about blessings
and you're such a blessing to me.
What are you¡¦
why is the TV on?
Harry: It's on mute.
Charlotte: Mute? Mute?
We're having Sabbath dinner.
Harry: It's a big game honey.
Charlotte: Turn it off. I want you to turn it off right this minute.
Harry: - But it's¡¦ Charlotte: Off now.
Harry: Let me just watch this one pitch.

Charlotte: I gave up Christ for you
and you can't give up the Mets?
Harry: It's gonna be a long life if you keep that up.
I gave up Christ for you, take out the trash.
I gave up Christ for you, pick up your socks.
Charlotte: Do you have any idea how hard I worked to prepare this meal for you?
I went to Zabar's everyday this week.
I had to make 30 Matzo Balls just to get four that were the right size and shape.
Not to mention the months of studying and cramming like a maniac to convert to
Judaism.
And what have you done for me?
Set the date!
Set the date.
Harry: What are you talking about?
Charlotte: You said you couldn't marry me
unless I was Jewish and now I'm Jewish.
Set the date!
Harry: You're acting crazy. Do you hear yourself?
Charlotte: Do you know how lucky you are to have me?
Do you know how we look?
Do you know what people out there think when they see us together, do you?
Harry: Yeah I know what people are thinking.
I just didn't think you were one of them.
Carrie: Finally, it was Charlotte who was on mute.
Harry: I don't need this. I'm leaving.
To think I bought a ring.

