Christmas'J oy

I'm decorating my tree.
The'lights are so pretty;
I must go to bed
for my mother said.

Santa won't come if I'm awake, .
He betfter come for goodness sakel!
When I woke up T went down §tairs

hugging my green teddybear.
I saw tons of toys.
My heart filled with joys
Merry Christmas o Mell



