The Christmas Story, (Part XIV)—The Epic Continues (sort of)

By Graydon G. Goss
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T'is the night before Christmas and all through the house

Liverpuddlian  voices are crooning in scouse,
(As I view "My Fair Lady" in Blu-ray edition

Attempting to sooth my frenetic condition).
No stockings are hung here, no tree to be found

And the place is as bare as the cold winter ground.
Eileen is not home, but, despite nearly dropping

Is out at the mall doing last minute shopping.

Alone here with Audrey and Rex, I am trying

To pack up my scuba gear, heaving and sighing.

Cramming my golf bag with leftover stuff,
Cause on winter vacation I can't bring enough!

Sketch pads and pencils and cameras and books

Are smashed into all the compartments and nooks.
I cringe at this vision of baggage so heavy.
The overweight fees that the airline will levy!

I 'm always amused by the efforts I'll make

While exhausted, preparing to go on a break,
I'm tired to the bone by the time I've departed

More worn on returning then when I had started.
But Addie, immersed in her medical studies

Is spending her Christmas with Greg and their buddies,
So I'm going away with some wonderful friends

Whom I hope will love diving (and not get the bends).

For thirteen straight years I've awaited, at home

The arrival of Santa, that Jolly Old Gnome

With his elves and his reindeer and endless aplomb.
You can read all the stories at GGoss.com
But this year I'm spending the Yuletide away

And cannot make my annual ride in his sleigh.
So Santa will just have to go it alone,
(As I just txted him on his cellular phone).
He called me right back from his ride in the sky
While at work, (leaving presents for kids near Dubai).

I thanked him again for his yearly advice.
He responded with words that were clear and concise:
"You've been working too hard, like so many this year.

So I'm sending my blessing with wishes sincere
To be kind to yourself as you worry for others

Attend to your needs like your sisters and brothers.

If you feel your serenity slipping away

Like the ice 'neath the blades of a North Polar sleigh,
Reflect on the gifts you receive from above

And take time to appreciate all those you love.
I'll miss you, my friend, though you're often quite silly,

Our chats by the fire, and most excellent chili.

I'm glad though, to hear that you're doing alright,

So have fun on your trip! Merry Christmas! Good night!"...
...Now out on my driveway, I wait for the car
That will whisk me away to my travels afar.

I'll miss being here with my favorite elf,
But I promised to take better care of myself.

When THERE! Up above me, a wondrous sight!
His sleigh gliding swift in the cold winter night.

A figure in crimson of fabulous girth
Waving, laughing and wishing us all...
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A postscript. - I've written a couple of tunes

That I hope you'll check out while I dive some lagoons.

They're right on my website to download! Have fun!
Oh! The limo is here, folks, so I gotta
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Merry Christmas and Happy Holidays to all of our Family and Friends!

Eileen, Graydon and Adeline

2010

http://GGoss.com


