Twas the n,Lg/ul, before Christmas
When all fhrough the house

Not a creature was szl,erLrLg, not even a mouse

[ he sfoc/emgs were hun,g by the chLm,n,ey with care,
In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there.

[ he children were nestled all SnUg L their beds,

While visions of sugar p[ums danced in their heads.
And Mama in her kerchief and I in my cap
Had J'u,szl, settled down for a [ong winter's nap.

Wh@l’l, ouf, on £h€ [,CLLUI’L £h€l" € arose SU,C‘h a C[CLHZ@I" ;
.[ SIDI" a,n,g I[ rom my b@d {',O See Ulhdi was fhe m,d,&@f‘ .

/‘\way to the window I flew like a flash,
[ ore open the shutters and threw up the sash.

[ he moon on the breast of the newfallen snow
Gave a luster of mddday to obJ'ecf,s below.

When what to my wondermg eyes should appear,
But & miniature s[eLgh and ebghf fmy reindeer,

With a little old driver so [Lve[y and qudc/e;

[ knew in a moment it must be St. Nick.




More rapLd than eag[es his coursers ll,/ley came.

And he whistled and shouted and called them by name:
‘Now, Dasher! Now, Dancerl Now, Prancer and Vixen!
On, Comet! On, Cupcd/ On Donder and Blitzen!

[0 the top of the porch, to the top of the walll
NOUJ, dCLSh CZ,UICLy.l DCLSh CLUJCLH./ DCLSh CLUJCLy CL[U”

As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane f [y,

When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the sky,
SO LLID £O Hl@ hOLLS@iOID Ul@ coursers {Zh@y I[ [ew

With a s[eégh full of foys and St. Nicholas, too.

o
And then in a fwm/e[mg, [ heard on the roof,
[ he pmncmg and pawmg of each little hoof.

As I drew in my head, and was fuméng around,

Down the chLmn,ey St. Nicholas came with a bound.

He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his foot,
And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot.
A bundle of zl,oys he had f [ung on his bac/e,

And he looked like a pedcﬂer J'usf open,mg Ais pac/e.

His eyes how fhey twinkled! His démples how merry
His cheeks were like roses his nose like a cherry.
His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow,

And the beard on his chin was as white as the snow.




[ he sfump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth, S S
And the smoke, it encircled his head like a wreath. <= »
He had a broad face and a little, round beuy e
[ hat shook when he [aug/'ted like a bowl full of J'e[[y.

He was chubby and p[ump, a rLg/ul, J'o[[y old elf
And [ [aughed when [ saw him, in spul,e of myse[f .
A wink of his eye and a twist of his head

Soon gave me to know [ had nofhmg to dread.

He spo/ee not a word, but went szl,radghf to his work,
And filled all the sfoc/emgs, then turned with a J'er/e.
And [aymg his Lnger aside of his nose,

And gwing a nod, up the c/u'm,ney he rose.

He sprang to his slecgh, to his team gave a whistle,
And away zl,hey all flew like the down of a thistle.

But [ heard him exclaim as he drove out of nghf,
"Merry Christmas to all, and to all a good ru'ghf./”

Written by: Clement Moore
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