
Christmas 
Beep! Beep! Beep! My alarm was the most annoying thing in the world. I 

lazily stretched my arm towards it and turned it off. Suddenly I jumped up 

and remembered it was Christmas Day. I woke up my family and got very 

excited for all the presents I was about to open. I couldn’t wait another 

minute. 

I opened the sitting room door and ran over to my bag full of 

presents. The first present I opened was the biggest; it was a Lego Ninjago 

Kai’s Mech. The second present was my favourite one, it was a Samsung 

tablet. The third present was probably the one I was going to use the most, 

it was a smart watch. The last present I opened was a small flat present. I 

think I knew what it was since I asked for one on my list, it was a DS 

voucher. 

I was playing with my Lego when I could smell a faint scent coming 

from the kitchen. I think it was turkey. That signalled it must be time for 

dinner. I walked into the kitchen still in pyjamas when my mom told me to 

get dressed and set the table. Once I had done all that dinner was ready. I 

sat at the table and all the food started to come. It was a feast of brilliantly 

cooked roasties and lovely juicy gammon. The turkey was so big that it 

nearly took up half of the table. Everything was sparkly clean… until we 

started to eat. None of me or my family could eat dessert because we were 

too stuffed.  

That evening when I was playing with another box of Lego dad put on 

“Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone”. The film was one of my 

favourites from my favourite film series. When the film was over dad told 

me to make tea. Instead of having dessert with dinner we had it with tea. 

Only my mom and dad have tea but I still had dessert. For dessert we had 

Swiss Roll with it almost completely covered in custard. It was amazing. 

After about an hour of watching TV it was time for bed. 

When I got into bed I read my book and thought how everybody in my 

family would come to my house to give presents and have Christmas dinner 

all over again the next day. 
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