A Christmas Poem for Libby & Clara: Julie Howard

Libby, Libby come and see

A big beautiful Christmas tree

Oh! Clara look a little shoe

Put it on, it’s just for you.

Libby, Libby I've grown so tall

Way down there you look so small

Clara, do take off the shoe

Come back down, cos | miss you.

Libby, Libby | came down so quick

| really do feel quite sick

Oh! Clara where are you?

| can only see a shoe.

Libby, Libby I’'m hiding under the chair

Don’t step on me, do take care,

Clara, careful now touch the shoe

When you’re big I'll take it from you.

Libby, Libby, look at me



Back to the size | want to be.

Clara, I'm so glad

You’re the best sister | ever had.



