
          TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS 

Twas the night before Christmas, 

When all through the hall, 

Everyone was screaming and having a ball, 

Receptions were singing as happy as ever,  

Whilst year 1s were playing so nicely together, 

Year 2s had candy canes as sweet as can be, 

Stockings were hung all round year 3, 

Year 4s had fun as they merrily danced, 

From corner to corner year 5s happily pranced.  

 

       TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS 

 

The children were decorating the class Christmas tree, 

Mrs Marron was sleeping as far as we could see, 

All the year 6s were knee deep in snow, 

The children were whispering for a party they would 

throw. 

 



 TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS  

 

As the snow fell down, 

We heard bells ringing from town, 

The roast dinner was finally done, 

The Christmas pudding was delish, 

Everyone was having fun, 

Mouth-watering dips, 

Touched everyone’s lips, 

Now the singing’s begun. 

 

       TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS  

 

A series of footsteps on the cabin roof, 

Silenced us all – was that a hoof? 

Listening carefully, quietly too, 

“It could be a burglar! What can we do?” 

We all told ourselves,” just stay calm,” 

“If he comes in, he’ll trigger the alarm.” 



But, in the end, we didn’t have to worry, 

As we saw SANTA fall down in a hurry! 

This surprised us – obviously, 

The impact of his fall shook our Christmas tree! 

Somehow, he had the key to the cabin door, 

And seeing him unlock it made us gasp even more! 

 

     TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS  

He was chubby and plumb, a right jolly old elf, 

And I muffled my laugh when I saw him, in spite of myself! 

A wink of his eye and a twist of his head,  

He gave us a dab, so I have nothing to dread.  

He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work, 

He went round the classroom putting presents 

everywhere, 

There was nothing out of place, not even a hair, 

And laying his finger aside of his nose, 

And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose.  

 



He sprang to the sleigh, to his team gave a whistle, 

And away they all flew, like the down of a thistle, 

But I heard him explain, ‘ere he drove out of sight, 

HAPPY CHRISTMAS TO ALL, AND TO ALL A GOODNIGHT. 

By Y6 and Mrs Wager Christmas 2017. 

 


