THE TALE OF THE CHRISTMAS TREE FAIRY

!‘” tell you an old Christmas storg,

As we sit round the !og fire at night

Wlﬁy each Christmas Treehasa Fairy on top
And w|19 Santa's beard is so white.

Jt haPPencd one winterin Eng|and,
Onadark Christmas [ ve long ago:

g ag
There was Santa out doing his rounds,
And P|a3ing on t‘s[cdge in t'snow.

f—fe were taking all t‘Presents to thouses
And then, when that Firstjob were done,
e went round once again wi' his fairies,

Futting Christmas Treesin every one.

Now)ust when he thought he might finish,
And tlast house were almost in sigl—)t,

f—fe went to fetch more trees off t’toboggan.
And he found he wercjust four trees light.

This discovcr}j quitc upset Santa,

So he gave to his reindeer a shout (whoa uPl)
And he sent for his Christmas | ree Fairy,
To chastise herfor ‘caving them out.

Feee bﬂ gum, tha's a daft little Fairg,
Tha's as daftas a fairy could be,
When tha Packcc] up t‘s]cdgc this evening,

T ha must'uv missed off some of t'trees.

'Oh buggcr“ rcplic& little Fair\zj
Which were rea”g ciuitc un—Fairy—like
“l‘” have to go back to t‘Factorg

And with that shejumpcc] on her bike.

"old onjust a minute" cried Santa
”There’s away that won't et you {:orgct
f:etch one tree for each oFyourFingcrs

On‘t rig]nt l—yand, gou‘“ getit rig}-xt yet"

Thcn off like a shot went ourFairy,
Much faster than ligl’lt from the sun,
Cos [ instein hadn't yet been invented

50 she wasn't to know it weren't done.

Now if you could have watched little Fairy
Thcre were trouble to come you could te”,

f:or when she was counting l’vchingcrs,

5}16’& counted her thumb in as well.



Now Santa, he'd waited for hours

’Till his Paticncc were running quitc drg
"Till atlast he saw tfairy pedalling

[or all she were worth through t'sky.

But then as the Fairﬂ got nearer,
Santa‘s anger it grew more and more

[He could see from the load she was bcan'ng
Tl’xat she'd fetched him five trees and not four.

Then Santa got redder and redder
Started roaring with all of his might

Till the glow from his nose outshone Rudolf
And his beard it began to turn white.

”Wlﬂy tha's stupid” he 96”6(2' at the Fairﬂ
”T%a’s four times as thick as ]‘d tl’vought.
Now go and Put trees in last houses

And as soon as tha's finished: - rcport!“

So stralgl'vtwag off went ourfairg

And as soon as she'd finished last placc

Shc brougl’)t fifth tree back to Santa,
Andwaved itin front of his face.

"\Whatever shall ] do with this one?"
Our innocent Fairy enquircd,

50 Santa he uPPec] and he told her
'{Cause 135 now he were Fce]ing rlgl'\’c tired.

Tlﬂe Fairg she looked up at Santa

And herface it turned a mite red

But tlﬂen, like the gooc! little fairg she was,
She went and she did as he said,

50 now at the end of my story

You’“ see why to this very nig]’wt,

Fach Cfﬂristmas Tree hasa Fairy on toP
And old Santa's beard is quite white.

Opt/bna/ Jast verse (] usua//y miss it out - | think the above verse Prav/c]cs a better finish)

Tl’\e moral if ever you want one
|s simplg, when c{oing\‘jour sums.
lggou rea”y must count on yourlcingers

Don‘t {orget to rememberyour thumbs!
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