
Christmas Eve 

Once upon a time, one Christmas Eve, a little girl in a red dress was 
walking through the clouds, when she saw Father Christmas sitting on his 
sleigh looking very puzzled and rather upset. She could hardly believe her 
eyes and pinched herself to see if it was a dream and thought, “how 
peculiar”. As she did there was a sound like a bubble bursting and a tiny 
angel appeared curious to see what was going on- even more peculiar she 
thought. 
The little girl walked over and asked Father Christmas what was upsetting 
him so much. “I’ve finished my deliveries but still have some presents left 
on my sleigh with no name tags on them’” he said in a worried voice, “Also 
I have some names left on my list but they don’t seem to exist.” 
The little girl could hear the far off sound of a guitar and looked round to 
see Edward Van Halen in on a distant cloud practicing an air guitar solo 
ready for a competition. 
Most peculiar, she thought - and as she thought it, pop pop pop three more 
tiny angels appeared all curious to see what was going on. 
The little girl sat down on the sleigh and asked to see the list, and smiled 
and started reading aloud, “Elvis Presley, Amy Winehouse and Freddie 
Mercury have asked for microphones”, she said, “Edward Van Halen, Jimi 
Hendrix and Buddy Holly have asked for guitars and so has John Lennon 
so he can play his new songs.” “The names do exist,” she said, “but they’re 
all on a higher plane.” 
“Well I never’” said Father Christmas, “what will I do with their presents?” 
“I’m on my way to Heaven now,” said the girl in the red dress, “I’ll carry 
them in my stockings and deliver them for you instead.” 
The little girl filled her stockings with the presents and set off, “What’s your 
name little girl?” called Father Christmas, “I’m called Eve” she called back. 
“Merry Christmas Eve” Called out Father Christmas, “Merry Christmas 
Eve”. Dozens of more pops heralded the arrival of more little angels 
appearing to escort Eve into Heaven. 
Eve gave out the presents and Elvis, Amy, Freddie, Jimi, Eddie, Buddy 
and John all sang, wrote songs and played guitars happily ever after. 
The End. 


