
Santa Is On His Way    by Judi Billcliff 

 
Santa is coming to our house 

I wish he’d come to stay. 

But once he drops my presents off 

He heads off on his sleigh. 

 

There’s so much I’d like to ask him, 

So much I want to know. 

But when I wake up Christmas morning, 

Mum says, “He had to go.” 

 

I’ve decided to write to Santa 

And invite him to stay the night. 

Do you think he’d fancy a sleep over? 

Do you think that he just might? 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
What’s the best sleepover you ever had?  
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