
The Flaherty’s Christmas 

Yawn! I woke up so exited. I could barely sleep the previous 
night. Once I opened my eyes, I checked the time on my ipod. It 
was 06:00. Next I got up and crossed the cold hallway to mum 
and dad’s room to ask if I could get up, but they said wait for 
everyone else. So I went back to my room disappointed. Next I 
banged on the wall hard for the next half hour. 

 Eventually I managed to wake up my brothers Ciarán and 
Aidan. They started running up and down the hall shouting “It’s 
Christmas!” Aiden even went into Niamh and jumped on her. She 
was very annoyed. While all this commotion was happening 
mum had managed to grab the camera recorder. Mum and dad 
then calmed down the boys and brought us to the sitting room 
to open our presents. Among them was my new I phone 5S. 
After that it was time for breakfast. 

 At 12pm Mum started making dinner. The aroma of turkey 
and ham being boiled in Bulmer’s was mesmerizing. At about 
12:30pm Auntie Margret arrived for Dinner. She had bought 
mum a new lamp and gave each of the children a twenty euro 
note each. We had Ham, turkey, Brussels sprouts, roasties, and 
stuffing. It was gorgeous. We had chocolate biscuit cake for 
dessert. It was lovely too. 

After dinner I started to build my new model V8. It was 
hard and confusing, plus the rotary belt kept coming off. I was 
getting annoyed and decided to leave the rest for another day. I 
then went into the sitting room to watch “Spectre”. It was a 
great film, next we played speak out and granny and granddad 
came. 

 At about 11:30 I went to bed, it was a great day but 
exhausting all the same. It was the best Christmas ever…so far. 

By Liam Flaherty 


