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Christmas story

Christmas is a time when all incredible things can become reality. The example of this was the story about the boy who was alone. He had a star-guide, a beam of light around him, which became for him the whole world. Once in the New Year’s Eve the story happened, it would seem, imppossible and the boy stopped feeling lonely. He became feeling himself as the important part of the world.

There was the family. Mother *** and dad **, but by coincidence the boy had lost his father and lived with his mother. His mother worked a lot and was torn between the expensive people, so practically she didn’t pay attention to her son. The boy grew up, and with time his friends left, and he was alone. The only joy for him was a "star"; his sweetheart. It was not some well-known person all over the world, no. It was an ordinary girl but the boy seemed that only she could be the light in his life, so he tried not to upset her and do everything to make her very happy. The boy had seen the "star”  not so often and every time waiting for a meeting as something special. He saw her different: with joy and melancholy on the face, and once he saw the deep sadness. The boy thought for a long time about what he had seen and decided to make everything for the "star” to be no so sad. 

And then it was Christmas morning. It snowed and was very cold. The boy looked out of the window and saw:

Hanging crystal on the trees,

And reflects all around.

Shining shadows on the ice,

Freezes time on earth.

Only trees were alone,

In icy gloomy silence,

Life floss in the frozen branches,

Life bows to glass icicles

In the strong wind.
The boy, covered in a blanket, began decorating the Christmas tree; meanwhile his mother was cooking the dishes for Christmas. The evening promised to be noisy and crowded. Closer to the night in the house a lot of people gathered, all celebrated the New Year coming. When the clock started to beat twelve o’clock all people began to write their wishes or plans on the sheet of paper, then they burnt them, and after that they drank the remained ash with some beverage. 

Some persons are sure and nowadays who has managed to do all of this until the clock struck, their desires or plans will come true. 

The boy decided to participate in that action as he had the only and the most important dream and he wrote:

I will be an angel

And will always protect you.

I will love you stronger

And will always help you.

Let you not to see me,

Let you will forget me,

Only you to be happy in life,

I will always repeat.

And live, not noticing me

You will continue on the Earth;

I will be your guardian angel,

And live with hope in my soul.

With the hope that I will see

You are happier became,

Your dreams are coming true,

The woes will be avoided you...

I know this is a lot,

For all its own price...

And may perhaps the weakness,

But I am ready all to give,

Only this was true...

My happiness,

My life,

And everything at all

What I love, 

If only you were happy.

The celebration continued, and the boy went to his room. He came up to the window and began to look far, far away...

