
Santa looked at his advent 
calendar. “Goodness me its 
nearly Christmas already” 
I need to call all my elves 
into the workshop.  



“Elves” cried Santa, in came his 
elves… 



“I need you to ring all the 
parents and teachers in the 
world and tell them that 
their children need to write 
their Christmas wish lists” 

Right 
away! 



Soon adults all over the world were 
answering their phones. They 
listened as the elves told them to 
get their child to write a wish list.  



“Becky” said Becky’s mum, “I just had one of 
the elves from the North Pole ring my 
telephone asking if you could write your 
Christmas wish list for Santa!” 



“How exciting” said Becky. She sat and thought 
carefully about what she would really like from Santa.  





When she had 
written her wish 
list, she gave it 
to mum. Mum 
put it up the 
chimney and it 
flew up high into 
the night sky.  



It travelled through the night 
sky until it arrived at the 
North Pole, Santa’s Grotto.   



“I have the letter, Alfie Elf 
can you make Becky’s present 
for her and put it in my 
sack?” After all, Becky has 
been a very good girl this 
year! 


