
My Christmas Day 
“Get up!” I squinted my eyes to see my annoying little 

brother staring at me from the door. I was in bed and I didn’t 

want to get up. I looked at my alarm clock and it read 6:00am.”COME ON! 

It’s Christmas!” he shouted. I then realised it was Christmas so I leaped 

out of bed and woke my little sister. 

I dashed down the stairs and all my family opened the sitting room door. 

It was amazing. There were piles of presents under the tree. I received 

loads of presents but one that really stood out was my tablet. I got a 

tablet case too so I put my tablet in it. My brother got a pool table and 

my sister got an art table.  

We had dinner at around 3:00pm. Mom, Dad, Nanny, Grandad, Seán and 

Alan all sat at the table and Ryan, Gracie and I sat at the other table. We 

got to go up to the oven and pick out what we wanted. There was turkey, 

mash potatoes, carrots, brussel sprouts and ham. It was delicious. After 

dinner we all pulled crackers. I got a keyring and a measuring tape. 

Then after that my cousins came up to visit. We went upstairs and played 

with our toys. Then we went downstairs and played board games with 

the adults. We got loads of sweets and buns. They were really nice. I had 

a disco with my little sister Gracie and my cousin Ava. We danced to my 

new “Taylor Swift” CD.  

We all watched a movie together then. It was “The Snowman And The 

Snowdog”. At around 11:00pm everyone went home. 

I put on my pyjamas and I sat down on the couch. Then I went to bed a 

while later. It was a lovely day and I was exhausted.  
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