
I will honour Christmas in my heart, and try to keep it all the year. 
—
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It is good  to be children sometimes, and never better than at Christmas, when  its mighty Founder  was a child himself. 
— C h a r l e s  D i C k e n s

There’s more’ much more’ to Christmas 
Than candlelight and cheer’ 

It’s the spirit of sweet friendship 
That brightens all year. 

— a n o n y m o u S

A M
erry Christmas to us all’  my dears. . . .  

God bless us’  every one ! 
—
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G
ifts of tim

e and love are surely the basic ingredients of a truly m
erry C

hristm
as. 
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Christmas 
waves a magic 
wand over this 

world, and behold, 
everything is 

softer and more 
beautiful. 

— n o r m a n  V i n C e n t  p e a l e

City sidewalks, busy sidewalks  
D

ressed in holiday style  
In the air there’s a feeling of Christmas.
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Christmas  
is a day of meaning 
and traditions, a 
special day spent in 
the warm circle of 
family and friends. 
— m a r g a r E t  t h at c h E r

the  
best of  

all gifts  
around any  

christmas tree  
is the presence of 
a happy family all 
wrapped up in each  

other. 
— b u rto n  h i l l i S

Christmas, Christmas time is near, Time for toys and time for cheer. 
—
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Wh
at a blessed  

place the world 
would be 

If we had that 
Christmas feeling  

all year.
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the magic of  

Christmas never ends, 

and its greatest gifts are 

family and friends. 
— a n o n y m o u s

Christmas  
isn’t just  
a day,  
it’s a  
frame  
of mind. 
— k r i S  k r i n g l E ,  
m i r AC l e  o n  3 4 t h  s t r e e t

At Christmas’  all roads lead home.   
—
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a candle is a small thing. 
But one candle can  
light another. and see  

how its own light increases, 
as a candle gives its  

flame to the other. 
you are such a light.
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colorful  

candles burning  

bright, each lit on  
8 

very special nights.

— a n o n y m o u s
Happy  

Christmas  
to all, and  

to all a  
good-night! 

— f ro m  “ ’ t wa S  t h E  n i g h t  b E f o r E  
c h r i S t m a S ” b y  c l E m E n t  c . m o o r E

the most vivid memories of Christmases 

past are usually not of gifts given or received, 

but of the spirit of love,  
the special warmth of Christmas worship,  
the cherished little habits of the home. 
— l o i S  r a n D
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O holy night ! 
The stars are brightly shining. 
It is the night of our dear Savior’s birth. 
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We have  
religious holidays and  

we have secular holidays. . . .  
I see Kwanzaa as a 
holiday of the spirit. 

— J e s s i C a  h a r r i s

I’m dreaming  
   of a white 
Christmas. 
— f r o m  “ w h i t E  c h r i S t m a S ”  
b y  i r v i n g  b E r l i n

Th
e sp

irit of Christmas 
    Is the sp

irit of Love. 
It’s something that you cannot buy, 
   It’s something from above.  
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in the eyes of 

children we find the 

joy of Christmas.  
in their hearts we 

find its meaning. 
— l E l a n D  t h o m a S

—thE gr inch, how the gr inCh stole  Chr i stmAs !  by  Dr . SEuSS

P
rin

te
d

 o
n

 a
c
id

-fre
e
 p

a
p

e
r ©

 2
0

0
9

                        P
e
rso

n
a
l c

o
p

ie
s p

e
rm

itte
d

.


