Nicki & Quinn
As the horses ride away
Into the midwinter’s day
While they wear their white lace
They ride away from this cold place
2
Preston & Jordan P.
The ocean was an amazing roar
Crashing against the fish sale door
The trees were hard, the bark was scarred,
From the waves crashing against them hard
3
Natalie, Lauren & Dakota
On the ice, the children play
On the morning of Christmas Day
There the trees stand stern and tall,
After the cold, crisp snow fall
The bright red barn covered with white
The horse strolls in for a long winter’s night
4
Dorian & Anna
As the tree catches on fire,
The master’s whip turns to wire.
The tree is now aflame

But the oxen are still tame



5
Mahriya & Allison
Sending wood to keep us warm
Going back to our little dorm
Along the banks the horses run
Soon our delivering will be done
6
Katrina & Sarita
We got a hook on our back; it’s really heavy, hard and very long
It makes our backs very strong
As we pull the hook along the way
We'd rather be on the bay
Whipped, lashed, pierced and torn
We feel unloved; we feel worn
7
Ryley & Julia
Birds sing in the great big pine
And sit on branches as thin as twine
Birds pick berries red as fire trucks
Then sit in the house that’s as gold as plastic ducks
8
Asha
Under the tree sit two doves
Do not disturb, they are in love.
The icicles dangle from snow-covered trees,

And the bushes are filled with red berries



9
Nyssa & Asha
Here we are on Christmas Day.
Horses pulling people away.
Sliding on the fluffy snow,
While hearing Santa say “Ho, Ho, Ho!”
10
Andrea & Emma
People walk to the train,
Wishing they took the plane
Clouds float by across the sky
As people stand and wave good-bye
11
Tyler W., Mitchell and Nic
You see the ocean rolling in
That guy just got knocked over like a bowling pin
That girl just got bricked
| bet she’s really ticked
The forest is growing
As leaves are flowing
12
Tyler L. & Taylor
The mail man is drinking coffee
And he really likes toffee.
The twenty-five year old girl as boots

And she always likes to toot.



13
Jordan D. & Cam
As the reindeer walk on snow
The winter time will slowly go.
When the forest starts to wilt
Old man Jankens knits a quilt.
Soon the reindeer start to walk
As the bluebirds start to squawk.
14
Asha & Nyssa
Here by the snow covered bridge and icy pond
We sit in our houses and bond
In our houses so snug and tight,
Trying to sleep through the cold winter’s night.
15
Asha
Stockings lined up by the fire, all in a row.
While under the tree, lies gifts with big bows.
A beautiful Christmas tree, shining so bright

And beneath that tree, is a baby asleep throughout the night.



