
Great	fun	to	be	had,	From	your	mom	and
dad,	A	Scavenger	Hunt	you	go,	From	under
the	mistle	toe!

Send	it	far	or	send	it	near,	a	stamp	and
letter	must	go	here.

Find	a	candle	that	has	been	lit	&	blow	it	out.
Without	the	clue,	you	might	go	without	:(

You'll	go	far	in	life,	my	Goosey	Lou,	But	not
before	you	find	a	black	shoe.

The	real	present	Is	so	simple	to	find,	Isaiah
7:14	Should	come	to	mind.

Speaking	of	shoes,	your	toes	some	might
fright,	Many	times	you	might	buff	them,	in
here	out	of	sight.

Find	the	plate	of	cookies	left	out	for	Santa
to	eat,	You	can't	leave	there	without	a	clue
and	a	treat.

No	books	nor	pencils	hold,	much	too	large
this	contraption,	almost	done	you	are	now,
just	one	more	short	action.

Neither	rain,	nor	snow,	not	dark	of	night,
Will	keep	this	fellow	from	his	magical	flight.

Homer	and	Polar	Bear	were	a	couple	of
names,	I	haven't	heard	yet	that	you	still	play
that	game.


