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Cookies Tasty, good Warm and soft
immaculate
heart
Cookies
Tasty, good
Warm and soft
M m m . , .  delicious and crisp
Chocolate chip oatmeal and

raisins
cookie.

Christmas is a time 
of year For the children 
to open their presents.
And for the family to 
gather around the table 
and say a prayer for 
the birth o f Jesus.

Ana Carter

A fat man 
Brings Cookies 
red White soft 
quiet at night
Santa gives toys to the kids 

each Christmas.
Santa Claus.

M ark Jackson

Space Invaders 
is fun
Everyone likes it 
it is weird
it is a sight for your eyes 
Video games.

Alonzo Lincoln

Walter 
Is bad 
Yes he is
Because I know it 
That's me in the flesh.
Howard.

James Howard

Christmas Day

I got up thinking about how 
nice it would be tho have 
baby Jesus in my living 
room under my Christmas 
tree. Helping me to be 
caring and giving. 
Something I thought I 
would never do.

Christmas

Eating candy
Smooth, slick, wrapping 
Crunch, crinkle, songs,

carolers
Bright Colored pretty, eye 

catching.
Holidays

Christmas is a time Santa comes once a year I like Christma< itm»
for love and peace and joy. He bring, us presents s « , .  C h £  X ¿ X

He is a jolly person. (x , yOu like Christmas?Baby Jesus was born.

Kim  
Class B

Holiday greetings 
from

Santa Claus 
Brings present 
Fat chubby, soft 
quiet in the night
Rides sleigh through the 

night 
Man.

Christmas Holidays

People hurrying Bells 
Belling

Asia Phillips Chimes chiming
Pretty Christmas trees up. 
All over. Christmas is 
so pretty isn’t it?

Carl Wyllie

This story is about David 
Thompson. The main idea 
is that he can leap high and 
dunk. One day in Denver 
they played the Blazers and 
in the first half he scored 12 
points 5 o f them dunks.
And then the second half he 
walked the sky for a pretty 
dunk. Then leaped from the 
baseline, turned around and 
dunked backward.

Michael Shepherd

Jesus
clean and fresh 
soft and warm 
cry of a baby
beautifu l baby, his eyes 
The Lord.

Love. 
Kim Jones

My Dreams

I would like to tell you that 
when you leave Jefferson, 
that you will be treated as 
an equal. But I cannot. 
When 1 say the word equal I 
mean all races, so I leave 
you with this message. 
People who want to be 
treated as equals should 
treat others as equals. This 
is my poem

Emory A Hen Johnson

Santa
brings cookies.
Large, Kind, jolly 
sleeps in the day 
delivers presents on 

Christmas Day.
Man.

Jesus 
was born
on Christmas Day.
There was no bed for him 
So he was born in a stable.

Poem. This is about Jesus
And that’s why we celebrate

Christmas. Christmas today.

Eating Cookies
Candy Canes 

Peanuts
Tanger Rings 

Oranges
Trees soft 

music
Bright Color

When Mary heard the baby 
cry, and when she held her 
baby it was soft and warm.

Leslie Wyllie

And she smelled clean and 
fresh. When she looked at 
him he was a beautiful boy. 
His eyes were sparkling in 
the night. And He is the 
Lord.

Saint Nick is in his sleigh. 
Giving presents on his way. 
His helpers give him a hand. 
Delivering goodies in the

light land.
Santa light 
deer light

Love, Kim Jones
Orion Protonentis 

3rd grade.

Christmas Days Woodlawn School

One day this was 
Christmas. A ll the children 
were happy. They got a lot 
o f presents for Christmas. 
When Christmas came one 
morning they opened their 
presents and they were so 
glad when Christmas came.

The End

Johnny Jefferson

missile command 
no smell no taste 
alpha, delta, omega 
puff, blast Jet sounds 
missile, jets, smart missile.

smart bomb 
video games

Our hearts are happy and
gay.

For Saint Nick is on his 
way.

To see all the girls and boys 
And leave them lots o f toys.

Kerry De an 
3rd trade

Woodlawn Schoo!

Vixon Jingle bells, silver bells,
Holiday Brings toys Deck the halls with holly.
eating cookies warm cozy house So much in the air that tells
giving and thanking Bells in the night This is the season to be
music to your ears He is sleigh every year jolly!
presents under the 

Christmas tree.
Reindeer Kobie Keeton

Christmas. Patrick On ’gele 3rd grade 
Woodlawn School

O canna
Class b

Dawn
Class B


