And the sound of bells jingling
blew on the breeze,
Along with a whiff of the finest

blue cheese.

Snowflakes were falling,

silent and white,

42 When a bright flash of red appeared

in the dark night,




“On Stiggy! On Twiggy! On Scatter and Skitter!
Come Snipper! Come Skipper! Come Patter and Pitter!

Down through the trees! To the top of the wall!

Dash away, dash away, dash away all!”




