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@ Santa Claus is Coming!

When, what to my wondering eyes should appear,
But a miniature sleigh, and eight tiny reindeer,

With a little old driver so lively and quick; I knew in
a moment it must be St. Nick. More rapid than
eagles his coursers they came.

And he whistled, and shouted and called them by
name:

“Now, Dasher! Now Dancer! Now Prancer and
Vixen! On, Comet! On, Cupid! On Donner and
Blitzen!

To the top of the porch, to the top of the wall!
Now, dash away! Dash away! Dash away
alll”.....

(89 words)

From: A Visit from St. Nicholas, by Clement Clarke Moore

@ Santa Works Fast!

He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work,
And filled all the stockings; then turned with a jerk,
And laying his finger aside of his nose,

And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose;

He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a whistle,
And away they all flew like the down of a thistle.
But I heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of sight—

“Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good night!”

(81 words)
From: A Visit from St. Nicholas, by Clement Clarke Moore
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@The Tale of the Nutcracker

On Christmas, Marie and her brothers had a fine
big Christmas tree.

On the branches were strings of popcorn,
honey-cakes, sugar-plums, oranges, cookies,
candy, dolls, tin soldiers and many other toys.
There were many guests at their house for
Christmas.

In came jolly Uncle Thomas with lots of gifts. To
each child he gave a doll that could walk and
talk, but to Marie he gave a more wonderful gift.
It was a wooden nutcracker with the head of a
man. He cracked nuts between his jaws.

Basis of the Ballet by Peter TchaikovskydkUk#) (87 words)
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4 Santa Claus!

His eyes how they twinkled!

His dimples how merry!

His cheeks were like roses, his nose like
a cherry.

His droll little mouth was drawn up like a
bow, And the beard on his chin was as
white as the snow.

The stump of a pipe he held tight in his
teeth,

And the smoke, it encircled his head like
a wreath.

He had a broad face and a round little
belly That shook when he laughed like a
bowl full of jelly.

He was chubby and plump, a right jolly
old elf,

And | laughed when | saw him, in spite
of myself. (113 words)

From: A Visit from St. Nicholas, by Clement Clarke Moore
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(BThe Elves and the Shoemaker

Once a penniless shoe maker, by no fault of his

own, had but one piece of leather, left in his home.

He set out to make one last pair of shoes.
He cut them and placed them all ready to use.

He lay down in his bed and awoke in the morn.
His shoes sat completed and perfectly formed!

Some kind little elves had finished the job,
With craftsmanship second only to God.

A round but distinguished gentleman entered,

“I’ll give you double, these shoes are so splendid.”

With fortune and windfall now fair on his side,
Leather for two pair the shoemaker could buy.

(105 words)
By Nathaneal Sellars (based on a Brothers Grimm classic)

©®The Night Before Christmas

(It was the night before Christmas and | was very
sad... | was sure that Christmas would never

come.) SIDHENDHIEFR

I was so afraid for my sister because we did not
have any medical supplies and we were not near
a hospital. On that fateful night my sister gave
birth to a beautiful baby boy. This called for a
celebration. War or no war, Africans have to
dance and we celebrated until the rooster crowed
at 6 a.m. We sang Christmas songs. Every one
sang in his or her own language. This birth
turned out to be the universal story of how bad
things turned into universal hope, the hope we
found in the Baby Jesus. Now I knew there was
hope and I had learned that Christmas comes in
spite of all circumstances.. Christmas came even
to our village that night.

(12238)

An African Christmas Story by P. E. Adotey Addo
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