
A Frosty Christmas 

“My toes are freezing off!” “But it’s Christmas!” Ethan shouted at my face. 

“Fine I’m coming just don’t pull the covers off the bed.” I replied. I rubbed my 

sleepy eyes and slipped my feet into my warm old slippers. When I joined 

everyone down at the sitting room I sat down and looked over at my little 

brother who was so excited he was jumping out of his seat. I then looked over 

at the table and saw an empty glass of milk and a half eaten carrot. 

While I was trying to reach my present’s one of the tree branches poked me in 

the eye but that didn’t stop me. I was crawling through the treacherous terrain 

of presents that were poking into my belly. When opening my presents I broke 

my nail but I was alright. I loved my new goodies. I gave my brother a shirt with 

a monkey as a DJ. He didn’t seem to impressed and he then commented I’m 

too old for that.” I think it will grow on him. 

When we arrived at Liz’s house I could smell the sweet and savoury aromas 

coming from the kitchen. Once everyone arrived, dinner was served. I could 

see the beautiful pink ham and stuffing. Everything melted in my mouth. Once 

dessert was finished the kids were bouncing of the walls. Everyone was 

stuffed. 

After dinner everyone joined in the sitting room. We played some great 

Christmas games and everyone shared laughs and giggles. Then we opened 

some presents that were under our aunties Christmas tree. I ran down the 

stairs and showed everyone my brand new fluffy pyjamas which i will be 

definitely be wearing tonight. 

When we arrived home I pulled up my covers that Ethan had pulled off my 

bed. I turned on my electric blanket and snuggled into bed with my new 

pyjamas. I was probably smiling when I fell asleep. Christmas in 2017 was 

fabulous 
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