
My Christmas 

Finally it had rung. My phone started to beep at me announcing 
it was 5:30am, after a sleepless night I could at last get out of 
bed. I didn’t want to wake anyone in case I would be told to go 
back to bed. I raced downstairs to see some nicely wrapped 
presents under the Christmas tree. 

I walked over to the tree and picked up one of the three 
presents and chose to open it first. I began with the smallest. I 
ripped off the colourful paper revealing a small keychain and 
some merch hoodies. I attacked the next present tearing its 
wrapping to pieces Eventually I had torn it up enough to reveal 
three movies which I decided I’d watch later.  

Moving on, my Mum and Dad woke up as well and my sister at 
9am. My parents continued to make dinner as my sister opened 
her presents. 

After that I turned on the PS4 and played it for a while. Then 
my sister started to setup her new computer. 

By 12pm dinner was ready and I could smell the aroma of 
turkey and ham and the gravy too. The table was covered with 
food and drink. It looked so good but I wasn’t feeling well so I 
couldn’t eat but my family loved the dinner. 

Later on when I was feeling better I put on one of my new films 
in my bedroom, after that I went on my phone for a while and 
around 6pm  my family and I went down to my Nanny’s to say 
hello and talk. A few of my Aunties and Uncles were there with 
my cousins. We talked, joked and ate for about three hours. 
When it was around 9:30pm we decided to head home and 
watch a movie. 

When it was 12am I decided to head upstairs to bed and dozed 
off to sleep. 

By Alanna Hayden 


