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As dry leaves that before the wild huricane Fly,
When they meet with an abstacle, maunt ta the sky,
50 up o the house-top the coursers they Flew,
With the sleigh full oF toys, and St. Nicholas koo,

(‘T'was a night before Christmas’)
This Christrmas, Lave Catfard and Carbett Camrmunity Library, are en-
uraging peaple of Catford to came tagether, read the same poem
and share their experiences with each ather, Tell us where you read the
poem,who you read itwith and how It made you Feel -dan't farget b
bweetusing # Ctfordxmas o comment on the Love Catford website
with your exp erience. Download the posm onwwiw.lovecs ord.co.uk or
visit Torridan Community Library.

And then, in a twinkling, | heard on the rooF
‘The prancing and pawing of each little hooF:
A1 drew in my hand, and was tuming around,
Down the chirney SE. Nicholas came with s bound.

“Twas the night before Christmas, when all through the house He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his foot,

Not 3 creature was stiring, not even a mouse;
The stockings were hung by the chimney with care,
Inhopes that 5t Nichalas saon wauld be there;

The children were nestlzd all snugin their beds,
Wihile visions of sugar-plums danced in their heads;
And mamma in her kerchief, and I in my cap,
Had justsettied down fora langwinters nap,

When ut on the lawn there arase such  clatker;
Isprang from the bed to see whatwas the matter
Away b thewindow | Flew like a Flash,

Tare open the shutters and threw up the sash

The maan on the breastaF the new-Fallen snaw.
Gave the Wstre of mid-day to objects below,
Wihen, what to my wandering eyes should appear;
But 3 miniature sleigh, and eight tiny reindeer,

Wit a lttle old driver, so lively and quick,
Iknew ina mament it must be SE. Nick,

More rapid than eagles his coursers they came,
And he whistled, and shouted, and clled ther by name;

“Now, Dasher! Naw, Dancer! Now, Prancer and Vixen!
©n, Comet On Cupidt On, Dond er and Blitzent
To the kop of the porch! to the top of the wall!

Now dash away! dash away! dash away alll”
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Andhis dothes were all tarnished with ashes and soof;
A bundle of toys he had Flung on his back,
And he looked like a peddlerjust openinghis pack.

His eyes — how they twinkled! his dimples how merry!
His cheekswere like roses, his nose ke  cherry!
His drol littie mouthwas drawn up like a bow,
And the beard aF his chin was as white as the snow;

The stump oF  pipe he held tightin his teeth,
And the smoke it encirdled his head like a wreath;
He had 2 broad Face and a little round belly,
Thatshook, when he laughed like  bowlful of jely.

He was chubby and plump, a ight ally old elf
And 1 laughed when | saw hir, in spite of myself;
A wink of his eye and a twist of his head,
S00n gave me o knaw | had nathing b dread;

He spake not 2 ward, but went straight & his wark,
And Filled all the stockings; then turnedwith a jerk,
And laying his fingeraside of his nose,

And ghving 3 nod, up the chimney he rose;

He sprangto his sleigh, to his team gave a whistle,
And away they allFlew like the down of 3 thistle,

But | heard him exclaim, ere he drove out o sight,
“Happy Christmas to all, and ko all 2 good-night”
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