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@...from Biscuit’s Christmas

“Come along, Biscuit,” called the little girl. “Christmas
is almost here. It’s time to choose our tree.” “Woof,

woof!”

“This tree is just the right size, Biscuit.”
“Woof, woof!” “Oh! You found a pine cone.”

“We have everything we need to trim the tree. We
have our friends, our family and lots of decorations!”

“Wait, Biscuit. Come back with that candy cane.”

“Woof, woof!”

“Funny puppy.” “You’re right. | almost forgot to leave
gingerbread and milk for Santa Claus.”

“Oh, Biscuit. Don’t you just love
the sweet smells of Christmas?”

(90 words)

@A Pair of Christmas Poems

(1) Snowball

~Shel Silverstein

| made myself a snowball,
As perfect as could be,

| thought I'd keep it as a pet,
And let it sleep with me.

| made it some pajamas,
And a pillow for its head,
Then last night it ran away,

But first - it wet the bed!
(48 words)

(2) A Chubby Snowman

~Anon

A chubby little snowman
had a carrot nose.

Along came a bunny,

and what do you suppose?
That hungry little bunny,
looking for some lunch,
Grabbed that snowman's
nose,

Nibble, nibble, crunch!
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® Good-bye, Santa!

He spoke not a word, but went straight to
his work,

And filled all the stockings, then turned
with a jerk.
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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

And away they all flew like the down of a
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But I heard him exclaim as he drove out of
sight,

“Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good

night.” (81 words)
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@ Snowmen at Night

One wintery day, | made a snowman, very round and tall
The next day when | saw him, he was not the same at all!
His hat had slipped, his arms drooped down.

He really looked affright.

It made me start to wonder, "What do snowmen do at
night!?"

| think that snowmen start to slide when it gets really dark,
Off the lawn and down the street, right into the park!

They gather in a circle while they wait for all the others,
Then the snowman games begin!

They gather up their snowballs.

The pitcher takes his aim, and underneath the moonlit

sky,
5

They play a baseball game!
Then, it's time for sledding.
=

It's a wild ride down the hill....
“Wahoooooooo!!!” they yell!

This is by far the snowmen's biggest thrill.
So if your snowman's grin is crooked

Or he has lost a little height

You'll know he's just been doing what snowmen do
at night.

(157 words)
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® Puppies’ Christmas

~Anon (abbreviated)

It's the day before Christmas

And all through the house
The puppies are squeaking
An old rubber mouse.

The wreath which had merrily

Hung on the door
Is scattered in pieces
All over the floor.
The stockings that hung
In a neat little row
Now boast a hole in
Each one of the toes.

I catch them and hold them.

"Be good", I insist.
They lick me, then run off

To see what they've missed.

And now as I watch them
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The thought comes to me,
That theirs is the spirit
That Christmas should be.
Could they bring the message
That's written above,
And tell us that, most of all
Christmas is love.
(113 words)

®The Legend of the Christmas Rose

On the first Christmas Wise Men offered wonderful
gifts to Baby Jesus. But, a poor shepherd girl named
Madelon had nothing special to give the baby.

She felt helpless and began to cry.

An angel was watching Madelon. When he saw her
so sad, he decided to help her with a miracle.

As Madelon cried, in the place where her tears had
fallen, beautiful white winter roses grew up.
Madelon gathered the flowers as her gift.

When Baby Jesus saw the flowers that grew from
her tears of love he smiled at Madelon.

In the cold of this season the Christmas rose
symbolizes hope and love. (106 words)
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