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Christmas las always been an inspirational fime for storyteling.
From the wonder of the tradifional nativity narrative fo the colourful
Nufcracker fale, and the ghostly goings-on in Charles Dicken's

' Christmas Carol!

The magic of Christimas brings out the imagination in us all, so it has
been a redl frear o judge this year's Write Christinas story competition,
sponsored by Cartridgesove.com.

I've, thoroughly enjoyed reading sfories and poems about every aspect
of Christmas.

There were fales of brave chickens escaping the Christmas dinner
toble and thoughttul refelings of traditional festive stories.

There were exciting encounters with aliens and robots and beautifuly
crafted poems capturing the sights, smells and sounds of this special
time of year. Nof fo mention lots of funny Sanfa stories that really
made me Smile.

The standard of writing lhas been extremely high, which has made
it very dfficut fo select winners.



In e oge 4-b cateqory, Jude Staff's hearf-warming tale about surprising
his lonely od nana with a family celebration realy captured the true spirit
of Christmas.

In e -1 age group, LIy Priegels hiarious poem about Santa's reindeer
seeking a new look - as unicorns! - realy made me lough.

And finaly in the age 101l category, Isabela Quaggiotio's clever and very
creative use of language in ner poem “The Visitor' caught my eye from
te off.

Thark you o everyone who fook the fime fo contribute a story, a poem or
a drawing. | lhave loved reading tinem and I'm delighted to be able to share
tnem with you now.

So find a comfy chair, and sit back and savour the wonderful work in this
e-book. If is sure fo delghnt, enferfain and inspire us all.

Merry Christinag!

Sam  fa

Som Hay is o chidren's writer and champion of book clubs for kids. She's lhad ore than tirty books
publishned including the Undead Pets series about zombie animals, Dinosaurs United, the footballing dinosaurs
series and Sereaming Sonds, o ghostly friogy set at the seaside.
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tr was a cold frosty morning but not ust any morning, Christmas Doyl

Today was a day for most people fo see their famiy, but not for
everyone. My Great Nanny Lucy wil be waking up on her own, going
downstairs and making a cup of fea for herself. After breakfost she

wil g0 into the Iving room and plon her day watching TV with a
break for Christmas lunch, with no one 1o even pul a cracker with.

After lunch she wil head back fo the TV 1o wafch the Queen's

speech aone. ;? X
.

Just as she setties in her chair, the doorbell rings. it was me and %
te rest of wy family. We lhad arrived o surprice herl We pulled
Christmas crackers, swapped presents and had Christmas lunch wifh
her famous stuffing. Affer presents we played games and music. She

smied al day and it made we realy happy. She thought she was
spending the day on her own. We had Christmas pudding wien the
blue flame had gone out and tnen noticed Nanny Lucy was asleep in
her chair. We all chuckled We had tired her out

buf made her day! No one should be
dlone at Christmas.
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Winter days when it's cold and freezy
People wearing gloves, boots and jackefs
Winfer days when it's dark and gloomy
But houses are warm and you get 1o drink hot chocolate

Children waiting for snow

The winde place becomes a winter wonderland
They run ouf to play

Making snowmen, snowball fighting

Smiling, screaming

Hoping that it wil never end

Winter is Christmas time

Familes getting fogetiner for Christmas lunch
Crurch bells ringing, people singing
Remembering Jesus, people praying

Opening presents a8

Wonder winat | will get this fimel
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5 Winter's Day

The soff, cosy snow leaving trails behnind me. We wrap up to go outside!
We make snowmen and have a snowball fight. After fhat we 9o inside

and warm up with some hot chocolote. é:r?g%

Fox cubs play in their dens. The ice on the car all shimimery whife.
The flowers sleep ready for summer and spring. The branches on fhe
free glftering with snow.

In the dork, cod evening | cudde my toy as fightly as fightly can be.

When | 9o fo school | wrap up foasty warm.




Santa's bring presents on Christmas Doy!

Santa's feeding the reindeer, fne elves %g%%

are making foys.

A busy 24 December watthing us sleeping,

Putting presents under the Chrristinas tree..
drinking wik and a corrot for Rudoff.

Creeping fhrough tine Thouse. Footsteps in
the snow. Jingle bells on tine
sleigh. What o

busy day!
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Once upon o fime Sanfa was delivering his presents 1o fhe boys
and girls winen he accidenfally fell out of his cleigh. He landed on
top of a snowy mounfain and his reindeer flew away without him.

Santa. wos feeling very sad and ddn't know what fo do. What gg%

about the magic? Santa hunted in s pockets and found seven

corrots.

They wouldn't hnelp with the magic but fhen Sanfa sow the
reindeer. They had smelt e carrofs and come back, but they
were no longer puling the sleigh. Sanfa didn't mind, he pulled a
foy car ouf of his sack. If grew large, he tied it 1o the reindeer

%%Q%% and flew away and he delvered all the -

toys in time for Christmas day.

@
THE END
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Once upon a fime there were two kittens called Heidi and
Liy wino loved Christmas and wearing thelr Sanfa hate.

When they put up their Christinas free they had fo climb
U it to put the baubles on and clinb right up fo the fop
fo put the big shiny star on.

On Chrristmas morning they opened their presents from
Sonta and they got some cat freats and a cuddy
reindeer each.

Affer that they went to play out in the snow. They made
a snow cof finat wos the same size as them and lad a
snowball fight. They had lots of fun and they lay down in

the snow to make snow anggels foo. ~
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By Natasha Gibert
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One Christimas morning | heard a noise. | ran downstairs and found
Sonfa. asleep in my mum's fovourite chair!

"Woke up Sanfal" | shouted and he fell off with a fright.
"You should not be sleeping,” | soid “everyone wil be up soon!
‘Can you help me find my way home?"

"Of course! You are in Wales now but | can help."

“ou are very kind', he said

| ran to my bedroom and found my map.

"Come on Sonfa lef's find your sleigh’

We went outside 1o look. tr lnad snowed all night. We could not get out
of the door and lad fo climb out of the window! Santa was so big and
| had fo push him out, it was very funny.

Oufside everywhere was white buf we could not see Sanfa's sleigh.
Suddenly, | heard a noise and saw nine reindeer on my roof.

How wil we get up there?" | asked
Sonfa smied. He touched iy nose and in a flash we were sfood with
the reindeer.

| checked North and poinfed fhe way.

Thank you little girl, you have saved 4
Cristimas” he soid.
| waved goodoye and magic sparkled in the sky.
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Santa was very fired affer delivering lofs of presents on
Christmas Eve, as he came down the chimney in the last house
e was surpriced, had he been there adready? There was a
present sitting near the fireplace, next to a glass of mik and %

cookie.. %
Santa looked at the label and was so shocked, it said TO SANTAC ﬁ
The present was for him?l

In al the years of delvering presents, no one had ever left Santa
a present before. The label said..

| made you a present, because | wanted you to have a
present 10 open on Christmas day too - | didnt want fo get
you a foy, because you diready have lofs of foys in your
workshop, so | made you something with love insfead. Lofs
of hugs from Mattias."

Sonta loved delvering presents fo all the boys and
grls on Christinas Eve, and now e was even
happier, because e lad a present fo open
tne next day foo. He couldnt wait fo see what
Mattios had made for him!
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Christmas 1s a special fime of yeor.
Hoppy chidren play.

Rudolpn's nose is very shiny. é%%(’%
lcickes are shimmering.

Show con be very deep.
Tinsel is shining on the tree.
Mince ples are ready for Sanf.
Angels are singing softly.
Soon it Is fime fo open presents.
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By Hige Ledger




Once upon a fime there was a magnificent dog called Lulu.
He lived in Scotland and loved sending

Christmas cards to his friends \ /
around the world. : el

‘Joyeux Noel' e wrote to Luci seaqull fo France,
| hope you come fo the ball 1o dance.

‘Wesolyeh Swiat' 1o Etnan lovely kitfen, wino was
Polond and last year hnis domino wos stolen.

Feliz Novidad' wy dear friend Fred angry bul,
| hope you had a swim in a Spanish pool.

Buon Natole' e wrote 1o noisy Kate
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| 1) Mutlu Noeller' my cousin Ben, | send your
pe humongoue boby elephan’fs a colourful pen.

Veselé Vianoce' to Slovakia he sent fo

a lovely couple Mr and Mrs Chicken, ﬁ
| believe you are wel. \L/g \Q?

After writing fhose lovely cards, e saf
and wiispered Merry Chrlshwas and kissed
his friend finy mouse Mrs Whiskers.




Just listen 1o the story. The snow was down af night: Santa. soid

1 love reindeer." He went all e way round England fo drop the
presents off af night. The first present was R) Masks. The second
present was a realy big present, it was a Thomas train. He had
milions of foys fo delver that nignt. When he had finished Santa
puffed "That was a lof of presents.

Then it was Christmas Doyl Everyone was excifed because it was
a snowy Christmas Doyl Everyone in Englond came out fo see it
The snow made a crunchy sound winen people walked on it
‘Serunch, crunch.”

Bock of the North Pole Sonfa was feeding his reindeer. "Thank: you,'
sod the reindeer.

Sonta went fo bed as he was quite sleepy. /zzzzzzzzzzzz. The
reindeer tried 1o woke Sonfa up as the snores were 100 loud Sanfa
said "Dont dstract me," and e clept again zzzzzzzzzzz. He dreomed
of his reindeer frying to wake him up. Sanfa woke up but he Ihad
slept for I monfing!

That was a very, very long fime! ‘ .
We lhave fo get ready for Christmogl

e
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By Willam Howles
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Thin blie ice on pine scenfed green frees, snowdrop
white footprints left by you and me.

Orange tosty carrofs for the owners of the spiky %
brown antlers who are dancing up above. ﬁ

Tingling sparkly siver bels on e shoes of the elves.

My heart is warm and holly berry red, 'd lie fo share
my Christinas rainbow inside everyone's winter head.







Sonfa woke up, "t's Christimas Evel
Gof fo get ready, fime fo leave!
But lying stil he lneard no sound
The reindeer were nowhnere o be found
Then in came Rudogh holding a book
And said to Santa "Take a look,
frs the lafest fashion, it what fo wear
And we reindeer look the same every year.
Tonight, we want fo be unicorns!'
Santa laugned, ™ou've got anflers not horns.
Your tail isnt sparkly or rainbow or golden.
Dont be sty and get ready" he told fhem.
Rudolph stomped out, "Then tonight we don't fly.
You need someone else 1o get you info e skyl
Sanfa. shook his head, winat was e to do,
Call o toxi, o, there'd be a queue.
He called Tinkerbel, Superman and Peter Fan
But fhey were all foo busy to help the od man.
S0, he gave in and sent for the elves
And asked fhem 1o search all the shelves
For giitter, sparkles and golden horns
Then the reindeers could be fransforimed info unicorns.
The reindeers were so happy they gave a whoop
Then flew a perfect loop the loop.
S0 unicorns are real you see
Look out for them this Christmas Evel
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By Liy Priegel
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Winter Poem

i

Look outside and you can see Blustering snow blowing in my face
The pirouetting delicate, shimmering snowfiakes | bury my hands in the deep
Dazzlng down from the frosty sky Freezing snow and my hands
Al the snowy bare frees 90 fingly and numb
Now with no leaves
| see a blanket of land The gleaming snow shone like emeralds
Dressed in white I 90 back inside
And sit by the fire
| raced outside and you could see Warm blowing crackling fire
The crunchy snow under my feet Warming up my feet %g
| feel chily, excited, happy by drinking ot chocolafe

And ready to have some fun

| play wifh wy friends
Spotting hats and gloves
Everybody laughing and screaming with delight
Every now and then hearing tne

tud of snowballs

Jagaed, crystal clear shimmering icickes




PR OTE |

Yesterday | visited Sanfa in his grotto and fold him all about me. He whispered that it sounded
fun ond e wished e could 9o places without being recognised, but e was foo famous. %

That night, | fougint about now Sonfa REALLY deserved a wish of his own. The next %"QZ?;
morning | borrowed clofines from Dad and we went back fo the grotfo.

| gove Santa the clofies and helped im colour his beard black. Then | showed him how
1o do tings without using magic and told him he had fo use the bus, ot reindeers, but he
wouldnt have to pay much because e looked quite old!

We went 1o e beach and | showed him lhow fo buld giant sandcastles and he absolutely
loved it

That evening, | tod him that it was almost Christmas Eve, he lhad to decide winether fo go
<%5 back 1o being Santa or 1o sfay normal just like me.

He decided to stay normal. ~

Just kidding, he decided that he'd lhod a fanfastic day
but was going fo return fo being Santa because it
wos the best job in the whole world
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Christmas looks ke a glittery star shining on fop of a beautituly
decorated free. The gowing lights sparkle and fil the room with magic
and joy.

Christmos sounds like o neavenly host of angels celebrating the birth of
Jesus. Chidren listen for the merry sound of sleigh bells on fhe rooftop.

Christmas sivells like the fresh scent of a goden Safsuma in the foe
of my sfocking. The gentle spice of cinnamon wafts from the oven of
baking gingerbread men.

Christmas fastes like the peppermint of stripy candy canes
hanging on the festive Christimas free. The sweet daily
chocolate: from my Advent calendar slowly melts on my fongue.

Cnristimas feels like joy, peace, happiness, hnope, love and
fomiy as we celebrafe
te birth of Jesus.

et

¥ g



Christmas is the best fime of my Ife,

Have your Chrristmas dinner but cut your food with a knife,

Rudolgh is o reindeer wino flies really high,
| have my Christinas dinner but affer that | lhave my apple pie,
Sometimes | play with my new toys,
Toys are amazing but | dont play with boys,
Magic is what Sanfa. does,
A reindeer does not need to wear clothes but we wear gloves,

Showmen ore amazing.
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I was the night before Christmas and | was snug in
my pink bed. That's winen | eard a THUMP on my
fled roof covered with snow. | noficed that | forgot
| needed 1o put some mince pies down. My poarents
were dtil asleep in their bedroom. So | carefully
stepped off my comfortoble bed Ning in the midde
of my room, and closed the door behind me. Then |

crept down fhe creoky stairs info the kitthen. Benind

the door of the kifthen it looked lke a lamp weoring %é

a red suf. | went fo the fridge and got some mince

ples out. As slent as | could be, | fiptoed info the

lounge, got a Iittle fable and put them down. Without a

oreek, | ran upstairs info my room. | got into bed and

looked out the window. | saw a swift, red

fladh across the sky. | hope | wasn't foo
late for presents!
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L b Saria fying Vigh i e sky,

% ) tts 24t December,
3 Glod its not November!

That's all youve got to remember.
Hot chocolate and marshimallows waiting for e,

s Christinas Eve - | certainly dont want a cup of teal
A bath ful of bubbles, nice and hot, ?

Can | open one present? | wonder what I've got

New Rls and slippers all cosy and warm, ¥
Waithing a wovie to keep me calm. ik <
The Christmas free lights glowing so brignt, X}
When wil it be nignt? w

~
2L
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Out in the garden to sprinkle some dust,
A present for Rudolf - a carrot is a mustt
Now for the big man - a super surprise:
A nice cup of cocon and two mince pies.

Now time for bed; how wil | sleep?
Without going for one sneak peek.
| think of my presents having a quess - my eyes grow heavy,
Merry Christimas everyone, Goodnight and God bless.

%\( D




One starry Christmas eve, Jdnn heard some foofsteps
outside his bedroom. t went, "Thud, fiud thud" John tiptoed
quietly outside his bedroom and bumped info a tal man with

a beard as whife as goose featiners, boots as black as
lead and a big, bron sack full of presents. "Santal" John
gosped. Sonta umped and pleaded "Please don't fell anyone

you saw me. 1l do anyting”

John thought for five minutes. John questioned “Can every
cnid in the whole world get a present every two montns?"
Santa pondered. "That means | have to work the wiole
year. 1t is ok as if i5 once every two months.”

So for that year, chidren all round the world were getting
present kept under the fireplace. Children i England,
g%@%% India and Australia and all over fhe world were in absolute

wonder and happiness. This news kept getting printed in

newspapers all over tne world. For once, e year was a
very happy veor for fhe wihole world. John just grinned

every fime e opened his present. This wos his secret for
% % years fo come.
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Onee in o ditant land, a smoke grey snowman lived in a ram-shackled
bulding. This showman never went ouf of the louse because e thought
he would be bulied about having black snow on his body. He had no
friends 1o play with <o e dd winat e aways dd, sit on his ruby red
sofa and sigh in despair.

Then the snowman hod an idea. | wil go out and cover myself in white
snow and it wil disquise me. He set fo work and added some glue o the
snow so fhat it stuck the snow fo him, otherwise it would come off.

Just fhen, some snowmen were playing by his Inouse. He went 1o join
tnem and played ond played with them. Near the end of the day, he
heard a big CRACK and a crack appeared on his winite snow back.
The Bla CRACK sounded and broke fhrough his show and his charcoal
black snow underneatn was revealed. Hs friends just smied and brushed
tnemselves and showed they were the same colour foo.

Torwwews
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They became the best of friends. ~
It doesn't matter winat colour you are, you .\
are ol the same underneath l/// - 0
Wiy
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"Good evening ladies and gentlemen and welcome fo Im A Celebrity, the world's favourite
TV dhow," smied the host. "Our favourife confender hopes fonight he'l be voted OFF!
te otner host pulled a face. Santa needed fo be back in Lagland and fast, 1o delver
presents. "Santa's survived foks, now that's tough grinned the first host. A voice called

Santa to begin e bush fucker trial.

Santa flopped on his hammock and pulled worms out of his ears and beard.

Next 1o be voted out is the.. EASTER BUNNY!" cried the hosts. A sigh broke ouf,
"Foor you Santa”

But he hatched a plon. He'd hang glide with a hanglider made of banana leaves. At
midnignt he began the process. "Non-stop, Il fty around te world and then come back
fo win' e mumbled. ‘I best sleep now.. I fake Mrs Clause some bananas

| suppose,’ e thought.

<% The next nignt e made his great escape. "Time to gol" He flew -

home 1o collect e presents and caught up with the reindeer.
He delivered ol the gifts without fal. And yes, e won

‘Celebrity, victorious against Pudsey Bear! ‘
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One cold winfer's night two girls were sleeping in their beds. In the big living
room their fal Christmos free stood in the corner. fr was decorafed with
sporking baubles and gold and purple tinsel. Outside the snow woas swiftly
shimmering its way down fo the frosty floor. Up high in the sky Sanfa's sleigh
was pushing its way through the tiick snow. Santa's reindeer were jingling
their bells over the fop of fhe girls' house. "t's nearly morning” soid Santo,
‘and | Ive il got loads of houses fo visit" Santa landed his sleigh and went
down the chimney. He put some presents in the stockings. He ten winooshed
out and headed on his journey. Back in the house, the girls were ripping open
their presento.

1 GOT A DRUM KIT!" screamed Amy.
1 GOT A DESK!" screamed Livie.

| tnink if's fime 1o let your little brotner open a present” soid mum camly.
1 GOT A FOOTBALLI" he said, feeling pleased with himself.

'l hope everyone around tne world is having as lovely a Christmas vv\omm
os we are’ sad Amy, and they al agreed

"Thank you Sonfa" Liwie whispered.

\V/2
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\ tr was a cold, rainy, wet day. Macy's dad had just passed away. Macy
thought ner mum's tears could be the rain. When they 9ot lhome, Macy
wrote a letter o the Christmas fairy saying, ™y mum's really sad, so
can you give her a lovely Christmas present?”
Unforfunately, the Cinristimas fairy's was <o sick she couldn't get out of
bed So che chose snowflake (ner student) fo do her job. Snowfloke
got Macy's mum a china snowflake saying “Love you Mum!

On Christmas morning Macy's mum read the fag saying, "o Macy's
mum, Macy wanted you to have a present from mel Love Snowflake
tne fairy." Her mum loved it
Meanwhie af the North Fole Snowflake earned her

fairy licence and the first ever snowfloke

fell in her honour.
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Winter Whalk

Snowflokes dancing towards the ground,
As my famiy and | foke a wak in e park,
Hands encased in soff woollen gloves,

A snake-like scarf coled around my neck,
My breatn is lkke simoke from a chimney,
In uncharted terrifory,

Leaving footprinfs for the very first fime,
A blarket beneatih my boofs,

A steady crunch,

As a famiy waks in a Winfer Wonderland.

The naked frees shiver,
Thin and frai,
As the temperature plummets,
: Yet | remain warm,
< Forced to wrap up by iy mam,
A robin lands on a nearby branch,
Quick and nimble darting branch o branch,
A splash of red in a sea of white,

A Winfer's walk in the poark,
With the ure of hot chocolate 1o get us home.
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%% Children excitedy playing together in the cold fuffy snow,
Holly faling from the spiky green trees,

Running chidren in the glistening snow. So fun, o, 1o, hol
lcicles on the floor, so cold of coursel
Snowflakes folling from the sky,

Toys s0 fun fo play with the morning sun.

Me and you wrapped up warm by the free

opening presents, yipee! %\%%
As we sleep quietly Sanfa comes, presents in

our stocking so fun!

Sarta so kind and caring, comes and gives “
Us presents in e morning, =
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My dog is a hero, a proper Christmas saving hero. He is also
tne doftest dog you'll ever meet, seriously daft, every day he
tries to get oufside through te cot flap, maybe that doesn't
sound stupid but as he is the size of a small pony it realy idl

We always have fo 9o oufside and push his head back in but !Z%?

he just fries again!

Anyway, last Christimas Eve e was a legend. | had woken o a
commotion in my garden and found Santa with his head in his
hands muttering "Christmas is ruined” A reindeer had banged
his legs on a chimney and couldnt fly. Suddenly | spotted my
daft dog's head poking out of the cat flap and fhought of the
best plan ever! Sanfa agreed it might work. He harnessed him
info the sleigh and sprinkled some magic dust, | held my breath
a5 they took to the air. | couldnt believe if; there was my lovely
daft dog fying trough the sky. It felt ke a ‘
dream but winen e woke me with a slobbery

ick on Christmas day with a sleigh bell tied
on his colar | knew it was rue.
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Tick fock, fick fock.
s Cnristmas Eve night.
| had a fright because there is no light.
But | couldn't sleep.
| just have to peep.
And winen | do my head pops info a clock.
Lie a jumping jack in its box.
Tick: fock, fick tock.

Al shimmering like gold.
Tick fock, tick tock.

There's hundreds of presents big and small.




A Snowflake Joumcy

A small, delcate, write. snowfioke. giding %%
tnrough the wind with no sound af all. t was

passing frees elegantly dressed in beoutiful

baubles and colourtul Christmas lights. t was
floating past burning hot fireplaces decorated
with oy garlands. Then it fell fo the floor,

melfing in with all the ofiher flakes of snow.




%% 'i' Children going crazy,

Whie my dad is being lazy,

s Early nights, <0 v
‘ ‘ And Christinas lights, &

e | am eating candy cane, v

While iy sisters are being a poinl

== | am playing in the snow,

And the street lamps have a bright glow,

4 ! There are not many leaves on the frees,
And | do not ke peas,

There are lots of brignt stars,

| § ’ And | hope Santa does not go to Mars,

| had lofs of presents,
But the moon was not a crescent.

Oufside is very iy,
But my Christinas free is very spikey,
| have not vet seen Rudolph,

And | know it is not the fime of year to play goff
On the floor there is lofs of grif,
~ And e chocolate pudding has been split
| do ot wart fo do a sum,
w0 @ Becouse the day has finally come.
V/L L
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Sprinkiing tne reindeer dust all over our front gross,
Ready for Sanfa and his reindeers 1o pass,
We 9o back inside to get nice and shug,
My and my sister on the chair giving each ofier a hug.
Watehing Serooge on te tele with Mum and Dad, %
The sfory of Tiny Tim makes us all feel sad,
r makes us remember now lucky we are,
Compared 1o ofers who live near and far.
Now it's fime for bed we g0 and get a plate,
To put out a mince pie and carrot for our beorded mate,
Mum and dad tuck us info our beds,
So much excitement whizzing around our heads.
trs e longest night ever and | cant get 1o sleep,
| wonder ¥ he has been shall | 9o down and toke a peep?
| Finally it's morning, "HE'S BEEN" iy sister sald,
%%Z%% My stocking is full on te end of my bed
We go downgtairs and sif by the tree,
Mum and Dod watch us open our presents whie drinking a cup of teo,
Lafer in the day all tne family come fo see us here,
Eating dinner, puling crackers, ful of cheer,
2T+ T Mne maments | hold o dear.
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% The bels are ringing as loud as a snoring pig. The kids are cheering saying
Yipee Yipee Cnristmas has come.” The parents are saying "Shih now we're
frying fo drink beer and proseccol’

The magic frees are dancing like beautiful ballerinas. The rock star has come
over foo, the music is as loud as people playing a golden frumpet

The sky s lignt blue, e sun is shining as bright as shiny gold. The clouds are
os White as delicious cofton candy. Now fhe sun is seffing and it's fime 1o 9o fo
bed now. I've had a great day today. Goodnight.

On nol | can' skeep.

The bells are sfil ringing so | should go back down the smooth stairs and party
ogoin. Byel

Hope you have a lovely Chrristmas. .
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Lil Iy's Enchanted Snowvlo\w

Once upon a Christmas Eve, Sanfa's elves were busy finishing
off fhe snow-globes for all e chidren m te world. “Listen up!
Why dont we Wake a special snow-gobe? Santa has left us a
small amount of Christmas glitter, ust enough for one snow-globe,’
announced the chief eff. And so they did ust that.

That same day, Lily, a six year old child from the city, picked up the
special globe whnen she was out Christmas shopping with ner Mum.
Inside the snow-globe tere was a magnificent scene of a winfer
wonderland. She shook the globe and suddenly, there she was.

Candy cane frees lined a rocky-road chocolate patn. Sweet icing
sugar fell from e cotton candy clouds. Lily waked up e patn and
surprisingly there was a frogie looking, rock candy palace.

She was invited in by a graceful queen. Queen Alona of
Christmasdale explained that Christmasdale wos fransformed from a
plece of land info the magical wonderland by Santa and his elves.
Candy cone trees were grown using pepper mints, rocky road pofins
made using chocolate, butter, peanuts and marshmalows.

Queen Mana promised Lily that it she was good
she could shake the globe and visit
Christmasdale every Christmas Eve.
Lily never ad more reason & X

to be extra good
Wy
™
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tr was the 23rd of December and Rudolph was feeling sad He had woken up
with the cold and tihat meant that he had a big problem - with a blocked up
nose he had no magic shine. He came up with a plan.. e would sneak out of
bed wihen all fhe ofher reindeer were sleeping, fo fry and find something to
make his nose shine in fime for Christmas Eve.

s

That night off e went on his "find shine" adventure!

First he found a red bauble hanging on a free but fhat dd not work. K fell

off as soon as he flew! Next e got some glitter but fiat dd not work - it 7l

Just made him sneeze. Rudolph was really sad. A little girl peoked out of her 9
window. She called out "Rudolphn, is that you? Why are you sad® Rudolph

explained winat was wrong. She said "Wait a minute, | have just the
‘ g for ou right nere”

On Crrigtmas morning, e little girl ran downstairs. There
;‘YW & ’ were lofs of presents. Hooray her plan had worked and
=

beside a half eafen carrot fhere was her red flashing

bke lignt. Rudolph had managed fo lignt Santa's sleigh

after all x %
Merry Christimag! ﬁ Xﬁ? )
<







In a sugar coated show-globe vilage,
A frosty forest filed with siver frees,
Awaits a visifor,

I a smal, cosy cottage nearby,

A famiy st down for a special meal,
A freaf,

And as te flames of the fire dance about,
They fruly appreciafe one ancfier.

In the vilage square,

A couple of lovebirds found themselves,
Underneatn glowing green mistlefoe,
Carollers sing as sweetly as nightingales,
And the snow puts everytning 1o sleep.
Then, out creeps a Visitor,

A plumg, joly man,

Who is clotined completely in scarlet red,
He is closely folowed by a sleigh ful of presents,

Bursting to come out of fheir cocoon,
To be with fhe lovebirds,
To be with the carollers,
To be with the famiy,

As e flies away on a blanket of stars,
W The snow melfs,
& Mnd Christimas begins,
2
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He's sitfing in the corner now. Alone with his fhoughts. He's been
fhere one minute, or was it one nour maybe? Soon tre winfer
snowflakes are faling on his face, only making the lhate grow.

What seemed ke years later, e winter began to fade but he il
hadn' changed. Hate is iding in every dark corner, every place ful
of fear. Early one February morning, for fhe first time in montis,
e sun starts 1o split the mass of cloud

Hate refreats, hate is dark e can't be in the light: Day by day,

the snow flees furtner up a mountain peak. The sun shines a little %é
brighter and the clouds disperse. Hate is becoming less powerful, joy

Is spreading.

tr was the day that the first flower came out. r was lke a dam hod
broken. Hate rushed away lie a flooded river, his heart was
speeding Up. He fook a deep breath, trying 1o consume joy.

He couldn't feel e aching pain of hate anymore, e
felt only joy. He sfood up and strode confidentty
out of the corner! IS4




%‘% One cold Christmas nignt, when the wind was howling, a poor and lhungry famiy

Iy wwuw e

were looking frough the misted-up window of their small draughty cotfage. ™um
pleose can we get a Christmas tree this year. I've got five shilings. That should
be enough for a small one" soid e youngest called Tom.

So e next day they waked fo the festive free shop opposife their nouse,
when they were inside they saw all the rich famiies buying the fall frees. They
aso sow a happy fat mon in a red sut siffing next 1o a tiny tree for free
shilings. "That free is perfect Mummy," soid Tom. So they got the small free.

Lafer fhat day, when the free wos up and the Bakers were having dinner a é%
plofe of turkey appeared in the midde of the fable and fhis kept happening 4
urtl e free was put down. But on January te o Tom had worked it ol
ouf.. "Mumimy I've worked it oul The free is magicl” And from that day on, the
Bakers kept the tree up and never starved agoin.

THE END

17
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tr was a freezing night: the ground coated in a blanket of
snow, and the air filed with the sound of carol singers. Our
story starts with a magical snowflake; a Christmas Snowfloke.
Christmas Snowflakes are made from the fears of frue
believers; chidren wiho havent been alowed fo write a lefter fo
Father Clristimas, and get any presents. A young girl like this
was orying in her bedroom, and as a fear crawled down her
cheek, it froze. She wiped it off her face and stared at it in
confusion. r was cold and delicate in ner hand, but didn't mett.
She opened tne window and blew it info the night. The tiny,
shimmering snowflake sped off 1o e Nortih Fole, faking a very
mportant message fo Father Christinas. As i flew, i made a
foint finkling sound, ke a fairy. When it arrived af the Norfh
Pole, it landed in the hands of Fatner Christmas, and he

knew what o do. On his fravels around the
world that night, he visited the young girl's ~
nouse. That morning, she had a present in . ‘

her stocking, and a smile on her face, al
thanks 1o the beoufiful snowflake.
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Once was a chicken, keen as can be

One day e decided 1o be an escopee
He bent the wire,

He dug tne ground,

He unfied the string fhat hneld the gate
bound

And off e ran, not making a sound

Now this is when the story bends
"What happens 1o my friends?"

He thought o himself

As he climbs upon e window shelf
And frough the glass on Christmas Day
He felt e opposite of gay;

For on the dainty china plate

He best friend Bily had met his fafe
And on the wiite lace fablecloth

Hs friend Regina, all covered in brofh
But there was something missing..

what could it be? d o« w

v <§ %
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Bily had it when he pecked af the free,
Gina nad it when sie lay in her bed
Theyd both had it when they went info
the shed..

But there, on the compost heap, led

Hs late unforfunate friend's heod

So ol little chicks beware

Christmas day is ot a nice affair

Do ot be fooked by the farmer's wife
For in her back packet she conceals a
knife

So wien the carols start 1o play

Make sure you run away!
M
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A long fime ago, there was a pig, called Rupert. Rupert
was no ordinary pig, unlie ofiner pigs, Rupert lad a
spiky, straight fal. Everyone in the farm tried fo help
but Rupert thought e would never have a curly ol
ke the rest of the pigs. But one night that might

all change. Rupert was just trotting around Chnristmas

evening when he noficed a door that wasnt locked and %é
curious Rupert crept through. It was a lady wrapping

presents, and curling the string with a pencl,
tne lady, not looking winat she was doing

picked Rupert held Wi 1ol and curled it '
Ruperts Cnristmas wish came fruel




Sporking snowflakes twirl round and round
Until ey reach the snow-strewn ground.
Holly is strung from branch to twig
As choirs began 1o chant and sing.

There's not o present fhe eye can miss
As under the mistlefoe couples kiss.

We all revel in this joyful night

And winen we look out - fhe world is
white.

The chidren rush out fo build fieir
snowmen,

Anxious wotners pursue and shout at
tnem;

"Chidrent Chidren Where are you going?"
"Cant you see Mum? trs magic, it's

/ snowing'

D The worning air is filed with glee
As youngsters prance around fhe
Christmas Tree.

wryewvewl

They fidde with baubles and finsel alike
While weary-eyed postmen pass on their
bikes.

The crisp, cold air pinches our fingers
Then the "WHOOSH" fades away as it
dies and lingers.

Clang! Clongl The church bells ring;

La la la! The Farichioners sing.. é%%g

\\
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Quiet, slence, it's starfing fo snow.
The sun is rising with a miky glow.
The ground is covered in a sheet of
whife;

More snow has fallen over the night.

Goodoye Christmas,
Off you gol

With a "Heel Hee! Heel' . .
and a "Hol Hol Hol"




e Christmas!” Archie shoufed excitedy at this brofier Harry. “Let's see if Sanfa came!
They went downstairs and enfered the living room fo find stockings, and presents under
e tree.

MEANWHLE, ON PLANET MEMETORIOUS..

Bubio and Olicidobbydo woke 1o find fheir Iving room empty. "Santa doesnt go to different
planets, only Eartnl" Bubio said, crestfallen. "Let's fly fo Earth and tel Santa about our
planett” Olicidobbydo sugagested. You could fell a tsunami of ideas was coming info his head.

2 years later.. 2; L

%
"Capain Olicidobbydo, ready for foke-off?" "Yes Commander Bubio” N 23
The spaceship shot info the air and soon arrived at Eartin. v
Hours lafer, they landed at a lhumongous buiding: Sanfa's Headquarters. An elf led fhe
diens fo Santa's office. Santa was in a leather chair, reading.

"Aoagh, I've turned my teddy bears info mutant aliens!” Sonta cried. “Sir, fhey're guests,”
te eff soid.

"On... apologies. How can | help”

"‘We're from planet Memeforious. Would you come fo the chidren on our planet this
year®" Oliidobbydo asked Santa. "Hmmm.. every good Ife-form deserves a gift' Sanfa
said.

Thanks! Goodbye." Tne dliens said, radiating with happiness.

True fo his word, Sanfa brought everyone on Memmetorious a gift. Even bugs e Dibble
Worms! ,
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There were icicles everywhere, hanging like crystal earrings on
my grandmotner's eors. The freezing air fook my breafh away
and e snow lay on the grass for all fo see. Al seemed wel

until tinat fateful day. BOOM! Christmas was no longer every
year, it was now every dayl This cheeky litfle eff tweaked fhe g;

Christmas calendar and turned the knob fo Christmas every dayt
Now he has lost the knob!

| woke up bored, it was snowing again, it was freezing again ond
it was Chrristmas again!

You may think "YAY" it's Christmas every day, but can you imagine
what that is fruly fie? Turkey every day, e bels aways jinging
I your ear and the snow always faling. i | see one more mince
pie, | won't be responsible for my actions. Don't you know Santa's
| annoyance starts to grow. His belly is ful of mince ples, his body
%%?% starts o expand. Hs body weight is becoming heavier and
he can no longer fif down the chimney, or be ‘

ifted in his own sleigh!

Luckiy, te next day a loving caring eff o o
finally found fhe knob and put it back,
BAME Al returned 1o normal.
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22 A Winter Haiko

(Japanese Foem)

Winfer is quite cold,
Trees covered in lots of snow,
Snowflakes in the sky.

Animals Iniding,
They are in hibernation, \
Tucked away safely. %}%
Santa gives presents, \
Rudolgh witih Inis nose: so bright,
Lights up the dark nights.

% leicles hanging,
f‘g@v L Condensation on windows,
= ) 2 Hats and scarves on heads.
GUNT 0 ¥

Very snowy ground,
% The air is extremely tin,
Winfer is quite cold

ier Duncan Dave =y
Tow o &



Once lived a boy called Nicholas. He lived in an orphanage and longed for his own family.
He Christmas worning was just lie any otiner worning. Nicholas has always Iived in an
orphanage. Life in the orphanage was always the same - children coming and going. But
Nicholas was never one of fhose chidren, no one wanted him.

Chidren in his class were excifed: writing lists, making stockings and handing out Christmas
cards but he never understfood the excifement. Ciristimas Eve came and he dozed
off 1o sleep.

Nicholas heard bells, he dashed to fhe window. Nothing was there. He went back fo sleep.
He saw an eff on fhe end of his bed.

Nicholas, wake up, folow me' he chanted

Nicholas folowed. Out of the orphanage, through the forest and through the snow. He saw
a huge sign saying NORTH POLE. The eif led him fo a groto.

In front of him was a man with a red coaf; black boots and a white beard. r was Santo.

*Hello Nicholas, | have a big surprise for you" Santa held his
arms open. "Welcome 1o your new home.”

%
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St
Aong the icy streefs | 9o Nobody's perfect, including me
Trudging through te wmud and the snow  I've lost an arm and have a stiff knee
No one fook me in, they just say No' But strangely, people never see
To the lonely little robot called o' The great pofentiol that was within me
Once | lived a cheerful life Then suddenly on Christmas Eve night

With a happy man, his son and wife When the decorations were up and the stars
But then he decided fo trow me away  were bright

On o cold, dark, snowy day | was picked up and gven a frignt
But a man said, "l gve you a home fonight”
I wish | had a good friend
To share some Christmas joy Now | have a kind, good friend
To Ive inside a comby home Who shared the Christinas joy!
Would be wonderful for this foy Not judging by my imperfections

But wanting a friend for his little boy

Then the man had gven me an arm

| sfared in amazement af my own charm
And when his son saw me on Christimas day
He said, 'Can | play with Bo right away®"

THE END




Many montihs since the angel came to me
He fold me wiho my chid will be

He's destined fo rise fo global fame

And Jesus is to be his name

To Betnlehnem we now must go

The journey wil be hard and slow
Uncomfortable ride but | dont complain
Cold hands grip tignt e donkey's mane

Lafe at night we reach the fown
My worried husband wears a frown
Al rooms are ful - nowhere fo stay
And now te baby's on ifs way!

We coudn't find a room at al

But sow the cows in the cottle's stol
The innkeeper let us join fhem there

A kind-hearted man wino seemed to care

I'm scared and exhausted but joyful foo
Gozing down lovingly, staring at you
My little boy, my handsome son

I'm just so proud fo be your mum

Our first visitors come fo our delight 5{‘}?

Led by a stor fhrough the darkest night
Shepherds, wise-men, kings all fhree
Troveled fo my boby and wme

| wonder winat the future wil bring
For #is tiny bundee they call the King?
Hope ond fears for what he'l become
Me? Im just a proud, new muml
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Emerging from the fent info the frost-bitten camp, Dan gasped; standing before
tnem was a colossal tunnel that burrowed deep underground. Half an lnour later,
Dan was leading the exploration deeper info e eartin's crust; oping they would
glimpse, the. workshop.

Siriding into the cavern, Dan's heart came out of his mouth, fowering fen metres
before fhem was a mansion of red, green and timber. Running towards the
house, Dan's eyes popped out of their sockets, standing before them plump and
merrly chucking was Sonfal

"Come here my merry explorers,” Chuckled Santo, "As I'm in a festive mood, you
wil all get a tour around my workshop.”

Th-th-thank you," Said Doan in a rather stortled fone.

‘(\(W As Sonta showed fhem round e workshop, Dan marvelled of fhe machinery and
= % how five elves lad produced a mountain of red nufcrackers in seven minufes!

The house wos filed with excited giggles and loughs from many a smal eff.
Santa's no-ho-no" echoed throughout e carved corridors.

A the end of the four, Dan was gffed a compass that would show him back 1o
the workshop and as they were leaving, Dan lneard Sanfa wiisper I wil see you
soon..
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Marcus was thinking about Christmas and the frost-covered one that he knew
they woud have that vear, gazing towards the white flicks of paint spoftered
ocross a blackboard just above fhe roof of his house when he heard it

CLUMPE STOMP! CLUMP!E STOMP!

i was as though the noises were grodually making their way fowards his
Iving room.

CLUMPE STOMP!

There it was again. About as fast as an overweignt slug, e exihausted
boy sid out of bed and slipped on his dressing gown and tipfoed across the
floor. Sneaking slentty downstairs fke a nin, e saw a famiiarly dressed
pum-plump figure sprawled out on the rug. Fatner Christmas! Marcus
gosped, nardly able fo conceal his excifement, but rushing over fo help him
Up with as much dgnity as he could muster.

our glass of sherry was the last straw for my body. Deliver the
presents You'l be able to fly the sleigh. s outside the door”

Despife Fotner Christmas being drunk, Marcus' chest swelled with pride. He
wos ol expecting e Guinness World Records people to come klnockm
at the door announcing nat e had ust smied the
biggest smie in hisfory because an insane grin was
now spreading swiftly across his face. Even if it was
only for one nignt, Marcus was about fo become
Father Christmag!
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Mrs Christimas wore a plush velvet sut in a deep crimson shade,
frimmed In pure white fur. Her shimimering blue eyes were lie the
brightest of stars, complimented by finy laughter lines, winich indicated
her joyous demeanour. A bufton nose and rose-pink cheeks alowed a
gimpse info ner delightful, chid-lke spirit.

The sleigh boasted a frame of vinfage ook, within winich was housed
a large diplay of brigntly-it controls. The luxurious leatiner padding

of the seafs moulded to perfection around Mrs Christmas' generous
shape. The breatihfoking view welcomed the sleigh's passendgers as it
gided gracefuly amongst tne frosty clouds of the winfer sky. Malcolm
and his father gazed open-mouthed, made speechless by e incredble
signt before tnem.

Mrs Christmas' gentle voice soothingly instructed fhe reindeers 1o land .
Thump Thump... Thumg Thumg... Tump Thump! The soft fud of

e reindeers' ooves, on the freshly fallen snow, signalled the end

of Malcolm's amazing experience. Clambering out of the enormous

sleigh, Malcoim turned fo Mrs Christmas. "Thank you so much for an ey
unforgettable journey! | really hope Santa enjoys his Glitter &obs g
and we look forward 1o seeing you next year for an
official faster of Racing Reindeer biscuits!

Merry Christmag!
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