J/O/L & /’/iﬁ/e,

I absolutely love christmas and it means to be with family and friends but most importantly is
the birth of Jesus. Jesus was born in a manger in Bethlehem. His mom is marry and his dad is
joseph. The animals and the Wiseman came from a far to see him and worship him. The
Wisemen brought gifts. You can be with your family and friends by having a party, hangout,
and opening gifts. My family loves going to look at people's christmas lights on they house. We
also go to a big town called frankenmuth.

I love that feeling on christmas eve knowing i'm going to be waking up on christmas morning.
When I wake up on christmas morning I run down stairs. Then I turn my head and look at all
the gifts under the christmas tree. I race upstairs to wake up my parents. I open all my gifts
and play with them.

After that I go outside with my parents and go sledding and build a snowman. After we put on
a good christmas movie and have a big dinner.

We eat ham, mash potatoes, green beans, macaroni etc.

At bedtime I put on my pajamas and go to bed. I think about my day and be greatful for
everything. That's what christmas means to me.



