
A midnight adventure to save Christmas
Saving Santa’s sack

BY
MICHAEL WATTS





COPYRIGHT © 2020 BY TITHE PUBLISHING

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. THIS BOOK OR ANY PORTION THEREOF
MAY NOT BE REPRODUCED OR USED IN ANY MANNER WHATSOEVER
WITHOUT THE EXPRESS WRITTEN PERMISSION OF THE PUBLISHER
EXCEPT FOR THE USE OF BRIEF QUOTATIONS IN A BOOK REVIEW.

PRINTED IN THE UNITED KINGDOM

FIRST PRINTING, 2020.

REPRINTED 2021.





A midnight adventure to save Christmas
Saving Santa’s sack

BY
MICHAEL WATTS





WRITTEN, ILLUSTRATED AND PRINTED
FOR

OWEN, THOMAS AND WILLIAM



- - -



CHRISTMAS 2020





On a bright moonlit night
They saw a dash across the sky,
Leaving a trail of sparkles,
Was that Santa they saw fly?



With his reindeer pulling him
He steered down to the ground.

Lost, confused and scared
He was happy to be found.



The boys couldn’t believe
What appeared in their eyes.
It was him - it was Santa
Oh what a magical surprise.



But Santa looked worried,
But Santa looked lost,
He seemed rather cold
Mumbling about Frost.



Santa was being chased
Someone wanted his gifts,
So he had to land quickly
In the deep snow drifts.



He hadn’t made a delivery,
He hadn’t eaten a snack.

He was searching all around,
Whilst carrying his sack.



Who could he be hiding from?
What was out there?
Could it be wolves? 
Or even a big bear?



just then, there was a rustle
In the far away bush.
The boys were chatting
So Santa said “sshh”.



Deep in the bushes
Were a pair of black eyes.
What could they be -

Was it a scary surprise?



Jack Frost jumped out from
Behind the wintery trees.
He grabbed Santa’s sack

And disappeared on his skis.



“Frost has got the presents”
Santa yelled, “that’s all the toys”
“We have to save Christmas

For all the girls and the boys!”



“Let’s go”, shouted Owen,
They needed to help St Nick,
To rescue all the presents
So they had to move quick.



Peanut pulled and they ran
Through the grass and the snow.
But they couldn’t see him - so

Thomas asked “which way did Frost go?”



And there on the ground they saw
A trail of crumbs from cookies,
Showing them where Frost went
With all of Santa’s goodies.



They chased him down the path
Through the hills and back down,

Before they run through
The High Street of their town.



Past the bank, McDonalds
Costa and the bus stop.

They ran past the dark windows
Of every town shop.



Frost thought that he had got away
But, then they ran into PC Scruffs,
Who grabbed Frost by the collar
And then put him in cuffs.



“You’re under arrest Frost
For stealing Santa’s sack.

Thank you boys - but now we need
To give Santa his goodies back”.



"We can help!” William bellowed
As he got ready to run, 

“We can take Santa his sack -
Get ready Peanut for some fun”.



So they ran through the streets
And out of their town,

Following the paths through
The hills up and down.



They found Santa sitting
Looking rather sad

“I don’t know why” he said
“Frost has to be so bad”.



“But thank you so much
For rescuing my sack,

And then for bringing it
All the way back”.



He loaded up his sleigh,
Santa said goodbye,

He said his magical words
And then flew off into the sky.



Christmas had been saved
Frost was now in jail.
The boys were excited

About the story they had to tell.



Later that night,
Bells rang through the air.

Santa was flying
From here to there.



Leaving presents and gifts
For those on the list.

He flew over the treetops
And down the chimneys with a twist.



Under the tree the boys found,
A special present for each of them.

Each had a label from Santa,
Along with a special poem:





Thank you for saving Christmas
And rescuing me from the snow.

Wishing you a magical Christmas -

With a special ho, ho, ho!

Santa





- THE END -
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