I woke with such a Frght when | heard Santa call.,.
"Now dash away, dash away, dash aveay alll™
| ran to the lawen and in the snowy white drifts,
those nasty reindeer had left “littke gifts.”

I got an old shovel and started to scoop
reeat little pales of resndesr poop|
Bt 1o th s thedr aiw oy deemed such a waste,
0 1 savved them, thinking-you might Bke a tastel

As | finished my task, which took quite awhibe,
Okd Santa passed by and he shavpithby smled,
And | hveard him exclaim as he sped off n the sky...
“Well they're not polity tramned, butt at keast they can fhyf”

Memy Christmas




