Adapted from the book “Twinkle the Christmas Star” www.atomchildrensbooks.com.au

Whilst sitting on top of a tall Christmas tree,
Twinkle had a great view ... there was so much to see. iﬁf
When Santa crept in halfway through the night,
Twinkle was sleeping ... he gave her a fright.
‘Santal’ cried Twinkle, her little face beaming.
‘Is that really you?' ‘I thought | was dreaming.’




