= 4 A Moftle Christmas Stord
:%: * Not lond before Christmas

Ina burrow under&rounol 3’..
Two little mofHes o ¥
Were scamPering around. o'

‘7".-.".'.};' Sleefy Grammy Moffe
W:: snugsmn:n he:' bed.

Until the sound of their scamfering Paws
Filled uf her cucl¥d head.

Just for a moment Irumdil Y,
She ofened uf her eYes.
ve  Fluffed out her rainbow-coloured fur £

And Yawned 3wdY her sidhs. %‘3}%
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:‘%’; Then tucking her bushY tail
o Underneath her silkY arm,

She went to check the noisY ones
Were safe from an¥ harm.

She found the little moffles
With their bi9 eYes ofen wide..
Sitting bY the burrow door

And starin9d at the skY.

Thear tinY faces were wvered

In chocolate from the tree. A
Their Christmas stockinds on the Hloor

Not where theY oudht to be.. ‘ﬁ}%
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They huddled close todether
Fearful that GrammY might shout.

With furlle Paws over their ears,
Their words came tumbling out .

Will Santa know where to findus?

What doYouthink hell bring ?

Have we been 900d enoudh for Christmas?
Will You let himin?

(irammY Moffle Paused thensat

And drew the small ones near: -
TheY felt the soft warmth of her Pur

Relt her kind eYes see their fears. " ‘%’%
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% Oh m4 whiskers! said GrammY Moffe
o No wonder You're. out of bed.
So manY thoudhts and Jumblies
In Your tummies and Your heads.

| can see itsabig worrY,

When You've moved So manY times,
To know if Christmas is comind here.

And what You're Foin9 to find .
The lite moffles nodded
And their fur turned shades of blue.
It felt ok to show sad colours, e
As if GrammY already knew. -%
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% All three sat Guietly 3 while
Under twinkling stars and moon,

Before GrammY tucked them back in beA
Softly humming 3 lullaby tune.

And as the little moffles sleft
She whisfered - this much | know
That You are very Precious,

Like the sParkling flakes of Snow.

However lond it takes
For Souto ho‘d Hus n Jour hearts

'L be right there beside You., e
Th\s Onnstmas IS Just l;he,sl:art ‘%
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