Популярный в Британии рождественский стих и его современная версия.
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T'was a month before Christmas.
And all through the town,

People wore masks,

That covered their frown.

The frown had begun
Way back in the Spring,
‘When a global pandemic
Changed everything.

They called it corona,
But unlike the beer,
It didn’t bring good times,
It didn’t bring cheer.

Contagious and deadly,
This virus spread fast,
Like a wildfire that starts
‘When fueled by gas.

Airplanes were grounded,
“Travel was banned.
Borders were closed
Across air, sea and land.

As the world entered lockdown
To flatten the curve,

The economy halted,
And folks lost their nerve.

March to July
rode the first wave,
stayed home,

Wave two has ar!’iv:d,
Much to our disliking.

Frontline workers,
Doctors and nurses,
Try to save people,
From riding in hearses.

This virus is awful,
This COVID-19.
There isn’t a cure.
Too early for vaccine,

It's true that this year
Has had sadness a plenty,
We’ll never forget

The year 2020.

And just ‘round the corner -
The holiday season,

But why be merry?

Is there even one reason?

To decorate the house
And put up the tree,
‘When no one will see it,
No-one but me.

But outside my window
‘The snow gently falls,
And I think to myself,
Let’s deck the halls!

So, I gather the ribbon,
The garland and bows,
As [ play those old carols,
My happiness grows,

Christmas ain’t cancg
And neither is
If we lean on e

1 know we can c
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"Twas ll:. :l::. :,n" Christmas, when all
Not a creature was. Stirring, not even a mouse;
The stockings were hung py the chimney with
care,

In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there;

m‘f hildren were nestlca all snug in their beds.
ile visions of sugar-plums danced in their
heads: s

And mamma in her 'kerchie, and I in my cap.
Had just settled down for a long winter's nap,

When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter.
1 sprang from the bed 1o see what was the matter.
Away to the window I flew like a flash.

Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash.

“The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow
Gave the lustre of mid-day to objects below.
When, what to my wondering eyes should appear.
‘But a miniature sleigh, and eight tiny reindeer,

With a little old driver. so lively and quick.
i in a moment it must be St. Nick.
rapid than eagles his coursers they came,

/And he whistled. and shouted, and called them by
name;
"Now, DASHER! now, DANCER! now,
PRANCER and VIXEN!

- On, COMET! on CUPID! on, DONNER and
BLITZEN!
To the top of the porch! to the top of the wall!
Now dash away! dash away! dash away all!"

As dry leaves that before the wild hurricanc fly,
they meet with an obstacle, mount to the

1o the house-top the coursers they flew,
sleigh full of toys, and St. Nicholas t00.

Down the chimney St. Nicholas came witha
bound.
He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his

foot,
And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and

500t
A bundle of toys he had flung on his back,

And he looked like a peddler just opening his
pack.
His eyes - how they twinkled! his dimples how:

His checks were like roses. his nose like a cherry!
His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow.
And the beard of his chin was as white as the.

snow

The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth,

And the smoke it encircled his head like a wreath:
He had a broad face and a little round belly.

That shook. when he laughed like a bowlful of
jelly.

He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf
And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself:
A wink of his eye and a twist of his head.

Soon gave me to know I had nothing to dread;

He spoke not a word. but went straight to his
work,

And filled all the stockings: then turned with a
Jerk,

And laying his finger aside of his nose,

And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose;

He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a
whistle,

And away they all flew like the down of a thistle.
But I heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of
sight,

HAPPY CHRISTMAS TO ALL, AND TO!
GOOD-NIGHT!





