The Christmas Miracle




By Eric Johnston

As time slipped by a winter’s eve with eggnog in my cup,

A man came down the chimney and I asked him, “What’s up?”

“Are you kidding me?” was his reply, “I thought I was so well known.

Well, I’m the saint of Christmas, call and ask anyone on the phone.”

So I grabbed up my receiver and dialed a friend of mine

And asked, “Do you know Santa Claus, dressed in a red coat fully lined?”

“Why no, dear friend, I’m not familiar with the gent you so describe.

Why do you ask me this question when it’s so cold this year outside?”

“Well, he’s just come down my chimney with a great big sack of toys.

He claims to be here for Christmas for all good girls and boys.

He’s got a big red nose and spectacles and white hair all around

And a big belly that jiggles plenty with his laughter that abounds.”

“He says, ‘Ho, ho,’ a lot and ‘Merry Christmas’ as if he’d coined the phrase,

He’s really very jolly and full of godly praise.

Up on the roof a sleigh with reindeer waits to take him up on high,

But only on Christmas Eve, he says, to ride across the sky.”

“No, I can’t say I’ve ever heard of him, although he sounds quite nice.

You say he slid down your chimney there on this cold and snowy night?”

“Yes, that’s right, but now he’s gone, up the chimney he flew,

Saying ‘I wish you all a Merry Christmas,’ then off he went into the blue.”

“So what do you make of this bizarre event?

Do you think I had too much eggnog?”

“Yea, that’s probably it, my friend, 

Just get some rest and that will clear your fog.”

So to bed I went straight away to sleep it off as they say,

But as soon as I closed my eyes a bad dream came right away.

It was Christmas Eve and snowing with darkened houses all around

No one had a Christmas tree and there were sad people in the town.

No carols were sung or snowmen stood and the yards were plain you see,

For all was the same as any other night and no child on Santa’s knee.

I’d say it was a miserable scene, this dream I had in fright

And I awoke with a fear that Christmas never came again this night.

So I jumped up out of bed and drove right into town

And bought a great big Christmas tree and decorations and an angel crown.

I wrapped presents for all my friends and put them beneath the tree

And called my neighbors and asked if they would like to visit me.

They came and asked, “What’s all the fuss, don’t you know it’s bitter cold?

Why call us out on Christmas Eve, it’s just another night we’re told.”

I said, “No, this night is special cause I met this jolly old man

He was full of cheer and laughter and had presents for every man.”

“He had a bright red suit on with cuffs as white as snow,

And shiny black boots and he moved so fast like he had someplace else to go.

He had a sleigh with tiny reindeer that could fly so fast and high

And as he left he waved goodbye then streaked across the sky.”

Now all the neighbors were amazed as these bizarre facts were told

They never knew of Santa or his feats in all the cold,

So they all sat down around the tree and opened the presents there

And to each and every friend there were gifts wrapped with care.

Some got socks and some got ties while the ladies were all a blush,

For they got special nighties – kind of personal as such.

The boys got winter boots and the girls all got a shawl.

“I hope you all like your gifts, I shopped for hours at the mall.”

The scene was very jovial as they suddenly heard a noise

Then down the chimney came Old Saint Nick with his sack full of toys.

“Ho, ho, ho and Merry Christmas, I thought I should come back

To give these lovely children some wonderful toys from my sack!”

Now the entire town was blissful on that snowy winter’s night

Then from atop the tree an angel appeared in a glowing ball of light.

“Don’t forget the Holy Spirit, it’s His birthday celebration too.

He gives His holy blessing to you, and you, and you!”

Then a magical dust descended over all the people that night

To put them all fast asleep back in their beds so tight.

And when they awoke in the morning on Christmas day today

They talked of their wonderful dream they all had in the very same way.

This tale is now over but remember one and all -

To have a Merry Christmas and don’t shop too personal at the mall.
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