
A student’s night before  Christmas 
By:Tyson Alcorn 

 It was the night before Christmas 
and not a creature was stirring not 
even a mouse.  
When I looked out my house. There 
was something amazing, it a student 
flying and dazing. With eight 
teachers pulling he stopped on my 
roof while cooling. He hoped in the 
chimney. And gave me a cricket who 
I later named Imny. Then got out my 
house. And while in the air he 
shouted “Merry Christmas to all, 
even the mouse!” 
       
  


