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Christmas Spirit

1 searched and thoug everyway | could,
It had 1o be near—t had 1 be good
I stretched my braw, fretted and worned
1723t couldn dec:de what (o give you

A.mounpamaby 1 fust kept thunking.
# was all becoming %0 commercial, %0

ay.

The feelrngs were expectat. even tuugh
ey derued—

[ became so frustrated 1 cold have cnied.

1 would have g% somelting expensive,
that | couldn afford— | could have e
something sl

b you would kave roared

Then | realzed more and more.

B was nt a competition, becomung &
chore

As ruges drew pear—

i was all very clear,

the most beautiful thing nght under my
ose, was umply LOVE— and that' what |
chase

Detorah Nymstack

For twénty years I've waited--
For twenty long years in vatn,

But now, at lust, the time has come;

1 can buy an electric tran!

Of course, 1'm buying it for my boy
Please don't misunderstand.

A father would be an awful chump
If he didn’t lend @ hand

Although he's unl);slx months old,
I'm not onc to deny him

And 50 1 says to the wife I says,
“An electrie trau Ul buy hum!™
She kinda grinned a bit at first
And tried to hude her face.

THE TRUTH HURTS

1 felt a little sheepish

But I put her in her place

Asd went on to tell her

How you never learn too small
The engincening feats and tings
And he should know them all.
But, to tell the truth about it
Although my conscience stings.
I've aluays had a yearming

To run one of those magical things
And, now, I'm going to buy one
Since e got an alibe,

This Christmas Eve at my house
It’s a trawn for the boy -und 1!

Lloyd M. Pelton

Reflections

I see myself in what they do,

Those memories of a younger day

Are brought to mind, and feelings, too;
Their laughter and the games they play.

I see reflections in a tear i

And disappointments bursts anew. N

1say, I know just how you feel,”

And saying it, I really do,

Such tragedy in shattered pride, .
Such mystery in secrets told,

Such confidence when they confide.

Atreasure in my heart I hold.

It seems like only yesterday. . .

The Week After Christmas

Taas the week a%er Chnstmas. Tsad ©
my tpose
You o neser beleve al e mess @
this howse
Yule stxkpgs prostrae o e family

ly. block c2ies. crack fshels

and more
Crushed candy cases rest | our daven-
port's creases.

Wb cherry e pazies B Lve Rundred

pieces
Sepped on skaie boards, benx dols date
and rat bars,

As3orted Cream ceniers— o3l $poxce mod
cars

A discount Noah's ark. we sighty re
sermbl

With twd of evenythng you have L as
semble

The bocks of msiructons read FASY TO
DO

Ninety detaled aastt [EIRERE
consirue

l rud Jst settled down [ir 3 Bt €p o

Waist deep in tem botes filed wih Yule:

ude dedns

When out on the paLd. a1 €arsp
roar, One brand new Lb3ggm Lirough
one sldng gass 6xr

1 wanied the bowse bult > a Ry

Away 1> e basement. | raced down the
back siaus

Screaming “no# you koow why I frest al
my gray hars 1 cond2ioned mysed for a
blood curding sght.

Praying nw lprd plerse et Ber o
Rines be s

A few hugs md bandaxs. we rered
the den

Proceeds, ; 1 clean house and sort out
tungs ag

l nc_n:\rd the carpet. hot rolered my

e boy.,

uonaem. o | cowd succurmd from gaod
wil and foy

When what to my tred \(u Factored eyes
should appear.

Buta hn green truck Hry mor. pk-
@ 13 here

A m.'unned drver complaned a3 he G

vered
“1 am now takng back everythng I delv-
How I dread these returns that don work

or fit nght
With sixty more siops | wil be workng all

ught.”

Bark Amencard. Masier. .we had over-
charged:

Our assets were frozen—our credt en
larged

1 adored my colognes, the 3ygned 10U

! could hand ot KPs o whomever [
choose.

Dear father 323 burgng o hs favonte
char.

He 1s readng Ann Lander in gdt under-
wear

Twelve cylinder son found 0o spoked-wheel
Jaguar.

Santa solaced him with a1 electric guear.
o‘:‘t"b‘ creating vibratons wih wierd

upes
praciang Yoi3 o reconiour ther
hapes.

Leather boks 1 recened pt me o3 the do
fersive

Tock Liem back U the stare, tiey were
o expraie

1 read Norman Viocest Peale o help
carry me theouih

On Upof al tha was a New Year L face
.

Just bow masy ways can ene rehash a lef
over?

Foryesierday s od my famidy 14 po pushe
over

(83
treats

AT wased ro tme overdevelpag our

e bot bors and €gR 608, €pUrean

.ty fudge dear Gras

Zed the wvrtyes of

Our bare Scotch pie discarded. 1t1s irrele-
vent

Papa cheked on his checkbock We are
now ind.gent.

Extracung tnsel from my curly w@ by
Gabor,

I retired ta my room. DO NOT DISTURS
on the door

Muttering Bah. humbug. n) more holidays
for me.

But then, | prochin ths every year. an

1Don t worry f you phane, we may nok an
swer your
With the kids and their music who can
hear amthng i

To paraphrase Santa wih Excedrn bed:

pe you had a great hoiday. to all a
sood night’

Have a happy New Year'

Treds Blake

Dishesin the s:."k!

Sometimes | dedpair,
Sometimes | think

And dishes in the sink?

What Do You Think?

Crumbs on the floor, "

That I will nover, ever see
Time to develop the REAL me—
The person | would like to be.

Time to do what [ want to do—
When 1 stant something, to follow through!

And then I wonder if some day,
“When our ship has come in" as they say—

When I'm not tied down with children and tasks—
Footloose and fancy-free atlast—

(Thisis my dream—a game | play
When after along and tryingday

I'm just too tired Lo go to sleep—
More interesting than counting shccp!)

Will 1 be 100 old, 100 tired, toobored ™
To enjoy what before we couldn't afford?

When | have that precious time
Will T wish then, do you think,
For crumbs on the floor—

Bea Scaglione
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OUR ONE STOP SHOPPING CENTER

Plenty of Free Parking

Livonia Mall is Your Family Mall

LIVONIA MALL

7 Mile at Middlehelt

HOURS-DAILY 8 A M..9 P.M.-8UN. NOON-3

I mingle with them in my mind,

I share delight from that I've known.

Remembering. . .how time has flown!

""_J_Loo BLOWING UP

1'd run and roll through drifts of snow.
I watch them from the window now—

It’s much too cold outside, you knot.

Their laughter echos laughter past.

PPN

Joanne Zuroff

The
LIVONIA MALL
SNOWMAN IS

SOME




