
Shepherds would soon arrive  
and later, wise men from the east. 

Later yet the memory of that night 
would bring Santa Claus  

and Frosty and Rudolph— 
and all would be welcome. 
But first and forever  

there was just a little family, 
Without toys or trees or tinsel. 

With a baby—that’s how Christmas began. 
Jeffrey R. Holland 
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