
 
 

THE CHRISTMAS CARD 
 

We have a list of folks we know all written in a book, 
And every year at Christmas time we go and take a look, 
And that is when we realise, that those names are a part, 
Not the book they’re written in, but of our very hearts. 

For each named stands for someone, whose path touched ours and then, 
Left such a print of Friendship that we want to touch again. 
So never think our Christmas cards are just a  mere routine, 

Of names upon a Christmas list, forgotten in between. 
And every year when Christmas comes, we realise anew, 

The greatest gift of life can give, is knowing friends like you. 
And may the spirit of Christmas, that forever and ever endless, 

Leave it’s richest blessing, in the hearts of you and yours. 
Roy Russell 


