Ghe stowy of a bird with a
SMGMVLW

Wnce upon a time there was a little bird.

He Ylow tree and happy with his litle friends.
Rnd then the winter was there.

His priends started off towards warm lands but he
Qhen he woke up he tiied to lind them. He Ylew
tired, stopped on the top of @ pine and liegan cwying
his heart aut.

The Fainy of the Waad listened ta him and sat
near him: “ Qoo litle bird! Po yow see the stars
in the shy? Janight they have came dawn ta smile
ta- baly fesus. QU the wadld is celebrating.
Rnd then the litile bird Yleww and caught a lot of
The pine was so well-lit that it attracted a lot of
binds.

The bind @lristmas was no langev alone:

ey Bhristmas ta everpbody!!!



