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Chief Joseph ™

There war once a mouae, 
a special mouse. He was so 
special (hat he had lots of 
gold. A t Christmas he even 
had a Christmas tree and 
stockings, even a house, a 
big. big house. Did he have 
friends? No. no friends at 
all. He is sad in a way and 
in a way he is happy

So he went for a long 
journey to look for friends. 
He found one friend, then 
he found another friend. 
And they all liked each 
other

Arin Hassell

N o w  can I?

There was a bear. He was 
a big brown bear. He had 
lots o f hats and shoes. But 
then a big snake came up to 
him. He said. "Y aaks!" He  
ran fast! He ran away from  
the snake. But then his hats 
and shoes fell on the 
ground. The autumn leaves 
fell on the hats and shoes 
He lost them. He was sad.

But then the wind blew 
the leaves away. He found 
his hats and his shoes. He 
was so happy that he put on 
hit hats and his shoes and 
went back home

The end
Scott Kemery 

Grade 2

One Christmas night San
ta came to a house. There 
was a fire in the chimney. 
“ O uch!”  said Santa. So 
Joey got up and put it out. 
" H i  Santa.”  said Joey. ” 1 
better go to bed.”  said 
Joey. " O .K . ,"  said Santa. 
When Joey went to bed his 
little sister came in. "M a y  I 
open my present?”  said his 
little sister. "N o w , he ain’t 
gone yet.”  said Joey. So she 
went back to bed. then she 
came back. “ Now can I? ”  
said his sister. “ N o, not 
yet,”  said Joey. But then 
before you knew it she came 
back! Before she asked he 
said, " N o , hold your 
horses. W ait till morning!”  
" O .K . .”  said his sister. At 
morning his sister said, 
"L o o k ! 1 could have 
opened this present and you 
stopped m e!”  “ Oh bro
ther."  said Joey.

The End.
Scott Kemery 

Grade 2

In  the winter cold white 
snow falls down on the cold 
ground. Birds fly in the 
summer when it is warm. 
Snowflakes fall the ground 
too.

Arelia Goodfellow  
Grade 2

Tha Elves’ C hrietm aa

W ho is Santa?

W h o  la Santa?

Both E. Blumldotz
Harriot Tubman 

9th Grade 
Doc 13. 1982

Martin Luther King

Once upon a time there 
lived ten elves. They work 
at Santa’s workshop. They 
make toys for children on 
Christmas Eve. On Christ
mas Eve the elves go to 
sleep and Santa Claus gives 
a gift to the elves for all the 
work they have been doing 
for the children.

Slychet Stone 
Grade 2

Christmas is the time of 
the year. Christmas is a 
happy time of year. You 
have gifts to give to one 
another. That's what Christ
mas is all about. The most 
im p ortan t thing about 
Christmas is Jesus was born 
on Christmas Day. That is 
what Christmas is all about.

A pril Thompkins

Mouse named Muffs. 
M uffs and his family were 
putting up Christmas balls. 
M u ffs ’ sister said, “ I can’t 
wait till Santa comes.”

"W h o  is Santa?”  said 
M uffs . "Santa is a man that 
brings presents to good 
kids." “ What does he look 
like?”  said M uffs . “ He is 
fat and has a long beard, 
and has mostly white, black 
and red on him ,”  said his 
sister. "A n d  he’s coming 
tonight,”  said his mother. 
But then it was Christmas 
night. M u ff heard foot
steps. M uffs woke up his 
sister. “ What is i t ,"  said his 
sister. " I  hear someone! 
Oh my gosh! I t ’s Santa!”  
So M uffs and his sister went 
out. Santa said, “ H o . ho, 
ho,”  and picked them up. 
"W hat do you want for 
Christmas?" said Santa. 
They told him what they 
wanted and got it. "So  
that’s h im ," said Muffs.

On Christmas night 
St. Nicholas comes 
to town.
St. Nicholas 
is not coming.
It is foggy and 
snow. But 
St. Nicholas 
sent Rudolph 
the red nosed 
reindeer 
with your 
nose so brite 
why wont you 
ride with me 
to night.
Rudolph the 
red nosed reindeer 
you better be good.

Cy Lawrence 
Grade 2

Once upon a time there 
was little girl. She was al
ways crying because she 
would not get any toys. She 
did not believe in Christmas 
and Santa Claus. One day 
when she went to sleep, she 
heard somebody coming 
down her chimney. Then 
she got up and jumped in 
her mother’s bed. Then her 
mother looked and she saw 
Santa Claus. Santa Claus 
said you did not believe in 
Santa Claus.

The End!
Arnccia Ross

k in «  achool

A  poem  about C hriatm aa

Christmas, a joy for 
everyone.

It ’s happiness in every face. 
I t ’s love in every face.
I can think why, because

God is my Savior.
He is there 
I t ’s great.
A present from God to you. 

Cassandra Thomkins

Christm as tim e I like  to 
play in the snow. Som e
times it w ill be too cold. I 
like to play in the snow

Eric GriantScott Kemery
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C hriatm aa Cornea to  
Pac Land

I am going to see Santa 
Claus. He is going to say ho 
ho ho Merry Christmas 
everybody. Then I said, 
" H i ,  my name if  Jeff 
C la rk . Know  your nam e, 
your name is Santa Claus. I 
told you. I know your 
name. I love you Santa 
Claus. He love me too. He 
is nice to me I am nice to 
him too. The end.

Jeff Clark

O ne night when it was 
snowing Pac M an and Miss 
Pac M an  and baby Pac 
M an went out in the snow 
to ski. They saw a man with 
a red and w hite suit on. 
They thought he was a M ar
tian . H e told them he was 
Santa C laus. His toys got 
lost in the snow. Pac M an  
said we will find your toys. 
The monsters had Santa’s 
toys. Pac M an grabbed the 
toys and ran o ff .  He gave 
Santa the toys. Santa said 
it's  too  late my reindeer 
w on ’ t f ly . M rs . Pac M an  
said I ’ ll fix  it . She gave 
them some hot chocolate. 
T h at made them fly . Pac 
M an  gave the ghost 
monsters their presents. 
They said thank-you.

Chris Moreland 
4th Grade
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C hriatm aa tim e  la . . .  
The most important thing 

is Christmas where every
body get together and open 
their presents, and see what 
they got. I had went Christ
mas shopping last night. 
We stay there to the stores 
closed. To  get people their 
presents under the tree. 
They look pretty when you 
get them under the tree. Our 
colors are going to be blue 
and white together. You 
should see how they look. 
Outside the house we got 
blinky lights on and o ff. I 
can't wait to Christmas 
come.

Dear Santa Claus,
W ill you please get me 

some good toys for Christ
mas. I want a drum set and 
a tape recorder. O  by the 
way I been real good. Your 
friend forever.

P .S .— W ill you get my 
brother something good 
too.

Sincerely, 
Deardrie Smith

C hriatm aa

Once upon a tim e there 
was something on the top of 
the roof. When my mother 
woke up she heard it too. I 
said, "W h a t is that?”  M y  
ten sisters w oke up and 
came down in a line. There 
was Santa.

Renee Sherman 
4th Grade
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Merry Christmas 
Happy New Year

Hope to see you in '83

O.G. Motor Co.
S800N.E. Union  

281 2039

Season's
Greetings

From  Cox  
Funeral H om e

H elp in g  our community 
take care of its o w n . . .

2738 N .E . Rodne y  A v e, 
p ortland . OR 97212 

Phone (8031281-4891

Merry X-mas

I

Leon's 
Barber Shop
1319 N .E . Frem ont

M ala n ia  Ann  
King

1at G rada

House of Sound
N. W illiam s, Portland, Oragon  

287-1980
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