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Santa Poem
Santa flying in his sleigh,

Finishing his rounds before Christmas day.

He shoots down the chimneys as quick as a flash,
He flies through the air carrying gifts.

Come on elves we must dash.

Faster than light, 

24 hours of flight.
Santa Santa what will you bring?
To our house sleigh bells ring.

                           Now Dasher! Now Dancer!

Now, Prancer and Vixen!

On, Comet! On, Cupid!

On, Donner and Blitzen!
He shouts on each Christmas Eve,

MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL AND TO ALL A GOOD NIGHT!
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