Spoilers ahead -Small Prophets and the power of miracles
Small Prophets is simply a beautiful piece of television, wonderfully acted. Some people find it overly ‘whimsical’, but others find it resonates deeply in ways they can’t really describe. So what does it offer to get to the heart of us and make us smile and hope? 
The world of Small Prophets is like the ordinary everyday world twisted through 90 degrees: the world of a northern suburban cul-de-sac, of a DIY store, of a nursing home, of a pub, of a canal, of alleyways and vehicles. Within those familiar spaces, strange things happen randomly: an oil spillage from a clapped-out car appears exactly like a black rabbit; a small meteor streaks through the sky and lands in a garden, ruining the value of a rare book that various people are after. 
The people too live ordinary lives, going to work, going on fag breaks, going to the pub, picking up stuff from the shops. But they are all flawed, interesting and quirky: a woman at war with her garden; a nosy neighbour that becomes obsessed with the goings-on of another; an elderly man whose memory is dissolving; a trolley collector who gets by on laughter; a silent teenager on a bike; a clipboard-carrying floor manager who has no power.  At the heart of it, Michael, an apparently eccentric man with a broken heart, troubled by dreams of birds, full of longing for a lost love, who holds a secret (and then two secrets) deep in the heart of the dilapidated house in which he lives. 
So many of the characters are vulnerable and deeply exposed to exploitation. Olive is scammed into buying carpet instead of astroturf; Brian is at risk of being exploited by predatory strangers; broke Roy is targeted by grifters; and Michael is permanently at risk of losing his job, being mugged or turfed out of his house. Kaycey has a secret burning desire to be in Neighbours, but doesn’t dare tell anyone for fear of being ridiculed. It’s Kacey’s youthful drive and enthusiasm that creates the beautiful friendship with Michael that deepens throughout the series until they are riding a bicycle made for two, and drinking beer beside a burning brazier. 
Michael’s broken heart and enduring love revolves around a deep mystery – he needs to know about his partner, Clea, who left on Christmas Eve seven years ago and hasn’t been seen since. He needs to know if she is alive, whether she is coming back, and whether she loves him. Deep within the heart of his crumbling house, he has created a perfect Christmas for Clea, with presents and decorations, recreated from a photograph, and shown to no one.
But Small Prophets is also about an explosion of little miracles. The small prophets of the title are weird supernatural entities whose gift is truth and knowledge of the future. But there are other miracles too. Bearded Michael gets ‘recognised’ by a would-be mugger as Father Christmas, who tells the mugger he knows he isn’t really naughty and gives him a toy. Clea’s brother, breaking into the Christmas room, finds there the present he always wanted. When Brian wins a motorbike in a competition, the occupants of the nursing home are energised into going outside, wearing cool sunglasses, and remembering the rebelliousness of their youth. Perhaps most poignant of all, silent Elliot on his bike, notices that his T shirt coincides that day with one of Michael’s pop group T shirts, and comes over to embrace him, wordlessly, their common connection forging tender relationship. 
The wistful folk-like theme song by Cinder Well enfolds the story. As she sings of putting the kettle on, we see cups of tea being made, the everyday action becoming a leitmotif of hopefulness.  Michael, sleeping on ‘his’ side of the bed, reaches into the empty space where Clea used to sleep, but still has his Teasmade on the bedside table. And gradually, he comes to realise that ‘Vic’, long dead, but still writing to his dad from Canada to ask after him, may not be all it seems. 
Despite the power of the prophets, Michael is not interested in power or gain. It is Kaycey who asks for the lottery numbers and, as the prophets wane, makes possible their dreams can come true. Michael, around whom the miraculous seems to coalesce, receives his own miracle – that Clea is alive, and loves him, - forever. 





