Santa Claus

The North Pole

December 24-25, 2006

The Kennedy Family

271 West Center Road

Otis, MA 01253

Dear Kennedy’s,


Ho Ho Ho!  Merry Christmas!!!!  NOT.  Well, almost NOT.  So, this is the SECOND YEAR IN A ROW that I had to dig out my OWN cookies at your house!!!  What’s the deal, I don’t rate any more?  I know, I know, you left plenty of stuff for me at Baldwin-House, but it’s a long trip from Baldwin to Otis (yes, I went to Baldwin first) and I was pretty hungry when I landed on the roof here.  Well, at least the cabinets were well stocked with a brand new bag of Oreos, my favorite.  (
I took a Snapple from downstairs for the road (since there was NO milk in the fridge…), I hope you don’t mind.  Almost grabbed one of Dad’s Redbull’s, but decided to stick with the Snapple; you know, it being all-natural and stuff.

Well, I’m leaving all of you on my “Good List” this year, even though I had to fend for myself in cookie-land.  Please, next year, have some goodies waiting for me – I really hate rummaging through your cabinets… makes me feel like a Grinch.

Until next year, MERRY CHRISTMAS!!!!!!

Love,

Santa

P.S. – Good thing I was packing Reindeer treats in the sled, those poor guys were starving when we got to Otis…

P.P.S. – I hope you don’t mind that I used your computer to write this letter.  While I was here, I ran Windows Updates for you, and updated your anti-virus definitions.

