Her kin’s beloved poem

W h . we would have no*right jolly old elf;” no Dancer,
1ENOUT 1T, o prancer no stockings hung by the chimey

with care. + Itis, of course, the classic poem* "Twas the Night
Before Christmas”by Clement Moore. + Funny thing is, Moore soresty
was horrified 1o see his poem — intended for just his family — ——

become part of the public domain.

Clement Moore’s ‘ "Twas
the Night Before Christmas’
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