Santa’s Helper
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I want to be Santa’s helper again, especially this year.

Sharing words of love and appreciation, to those I hold dear.

Forget all about the fancy paper packages and pretty bows.

Making sure my gifts arrive express mail before it snows.
Can’t remember what gift I sent last year, or the year before.

I may have already sent three of the same, it’s hard to keep score.

Should have kept those written lists, instead of tossing them away.
Oh well, at least they will have a gift, to unwrap on Christmas day.

Santa’s helpers do more than wrap gifts and put them under trees.

Getting out the plate for Santa, with carrots, crackers and cheese. 

I believe in Santa Claus, he brings the spirit of Christmas each year.
He is a symbol that reminds me, of the true meaning that I hold dear.
The symbols of Christmas remind me of Christ, and his special love.

For the light of Christ, fills the Christmas air, descending from above.
Glimmering stars and candy canes remind me of that special night.

The star over Bethlehem, the shepherds with crooks, following the light.

Bright colored bells, hung on the tree, with brilliant candles all aglow.
Ringing of the bell calling His lost sheep home, because He loves us so.
Tree of everlasting life, pointing to heaven, candles glowing bright.

So His sheep can find their way home, hoping they choose the right.
Be one of Santa’s helpers, write a letter and send it to a loved one.

Receiving great gifts of love and appreciation, are really more fun.

Using plain paper and envelopes to write, spending less than a buck.

Drop it in the mail box, send it with love, by way of postal truck.
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