You can walk through the streets of any city in the
world at Christmas time and get the same feeling. There
is joy in the hearts of all and words of good cheer and
concern on their lips. Even though they may be speak-
ing to you in a strange language, you know that they're
wishing you a Merry Christmas.

It's been said that Christmas is really for children.
You know, the decorating of the tree, the family gath-
ered together, the hanging up of the stockings, and their
excitement in anticipation of what Santa is going to
bring them.

THAT CHRISTMAS FEELING

Perhaps it is for children, but aren't we all just over-
grown children when it comes to that magical time of
the vear? I know [ am!

I complain about having to do all that shopping for
presents in crowded department stores, but I wouldn't
give up a minute of it. I still like to be with my family
on Christmas Eve in front of a roaring fire, singing
carols. [ still like the sounds and the smells of Christ-
mas in the air and the taste of homemade cookies and
fruitcakes!

But what I like most is the feeling of Christmas, the
feeling that I wish could be around all year, the feeling
that's symbolized by Santa Claus. I believe in Santa
Claus because I believe in people! Merry Christmas!




