Glossobods

It's Christmas Time

Y%

By Maria Davou



The Boy and the Box

A Christmas Carol

Christmas Scavenger Hunt

My Christmas Holiday moments
Christmas Cookies

My New Year Eve Sock and Letter to
Santa

17

24

25

26

28

My Christmas Story 30

My Holiday Acts of Kindness 31

My Holiday Journal @ 32
6

o




1. The Boy and the Box

Once upon a time there was a boy. His name was Angel,
and he was born almost on Christmas Day. He had blue skin,

huge black eyes and a smile that went up and down, like a
happy smile and a sad smile. Long story short, Angel looked
like an angel; but different.

Can you draw Angel’s face with his blue skin and his two smiles?
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, the Squirrel,

Can you draw Angel with his animal-friends?

Angel, the little boy, loved Christmas because he liked
chocolate cakes, cookies with frosting and singing the
Christmas carols with his animal friends. He didn't like
decorating the Christmas tree so much or having too many
people at home. He always said, ‘oh not again! A Christmas
tree one more time? Why do we have to do it every year?’
But oh well, he loved Christmas and after all, it was
(almost) his birthday!

Can you draw what Angel liked?

Can you draw what Angel didn't like?
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Well, on Christras day a big box was waiting for Angel
just outside his doorstep. It was not just big, it was hugel
A huge brown box made of carton. Angel, the boy with the

blue skin and the black eyes, could not believe his black
eyes! His happy smile was all over his face, his sad smile
was all over his face.

This is the huge box.
Can you guess what is inside the box?
Draw a big box and what is inside!

Angel moved the box around. Qh no, it was too big to move
around. He climbed on it! It was like a tower! He hid behind
it. It was like a cave. He ran around it. It was like a tree.

Angel, now thought:

Who sent this box?

What is in the box?

Why is this box here?
Where can | put the box?



