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Christmas Edition

Grandpa's 
Old

O f  m  CHARLES
S vo l » FKDEMWWOfflp i £  _ Decorations ¿y ^nn Simas Magnus O. Me finer

RA N D PA  told me all about the o ld -» ^  Christmases be Had 
When Ke w».but six or eight, and a teenie-weenie lad-,
Said thej> didnt have much candjt, ^  not vetf-maitf to ys,lJl 
B ut! bet he had a good time with t Ke littla«|irls and boys. 1  
Chnstm^ Eve hed hang his stocking^' the »ld-time chimne>> plaSe,, 
Then hed scamper up the s t a r ^ ,  ^ w l in bed and hide his face j 
For he knetf Old Santa wouldnt bnng Kis reindeer oet the snoW |  
li a little bojl could see him— everyb ̂  ^

¿rg& iM

HEM next naming ho.5 he d f t f c j J own dyngs he
I hings old Santa Claus had brpugbt just tò make a wee boy> glad! 
But m those days Santa d id ^  ^  ln Kis sKouy er pack 
Nice toys like m ? M e  train that ¿ins along a little track; 
Maybe there would be a M s|^ p  on wheels and painted white, 
Maybe just a little tin bank tb*  would hold his pennies tight,

~s4 h H U I tSAnd a little pair of mittens, Bfi IriretK) ‘̂nubia” too,

* Uncles, aunts, and lots of cousins/, wi ̂  sud* g00d things there 
In the afternoon were walnuts, hickory nuts, and apples red,
And there was the old melodeon that was played b}) Auntie Sue 
Little pedals worked the bellows which was 0Jd and leak? too; 
‘‘Shall W e Gather at the River? the^ -would sing, and **Happ}) 

a A n d  they’d bov? their heads in silenc e -while m3? grandpas pa wot

_  children V 0und him so. that all of them could hear*, 
And he’d tell of Jesus’ birth da}) that we celebrate each year—
Tell the ston? of the Wise M en, and the Star that led them on;
Hotf the}) found Him in .the nianger, God’s own well-beloved ̂ SoiL. 
Oh, hoW grandpa’s eyes would sparkle as he told of long ago,
When his hair was curl}) golden, though it nov? is white as snotff \ When he’d finished, then he told me hcrtf to make my Christmas best:
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