A CHRISTMAS MIRACLE

Erom the beart and bearth of Tom Freld
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For those awaiting my annual Christmas salutations, I present them now with the felicitation demanded by this festive time of year. With all
due candor, I found myself at a loss for what to write about 2025. Alas, I find my heart today warmed, but not burning, with tremendous joy!
My anti-acid-reflux wedge, due to be delivered after Christmas, miraculously arrived by post this very day! I shall now enjoy a Christmas feast
without the angst of impending vomiting, ever so slightly, in my mouth while later slumbering. And so say I, Merry Christmas, one and all!




