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Editor’s Note: Again this year we are privileged to have the Christmas Story as told by the children of Lucy 
Cox’s pre-school class at Good Shepherd Day School in Lexington. 
 

THE FIRST CHRISTMAS 
Retold by 

Ms. Lucy, Ms. Celine and Ms. Darlaôs 
Four-Year-Old Class 

Good Shepherd Day School 
December 2007 

 
Well, it happened a long time ago.  There was a mom  
and a dad that went way down in Bethlehem -- they  
rided on donkeys.  Mary was the mommy and Joseph  
was a worker man with wood and tools.  It was a long  
way to go -- maybe like 31 miles actually.  They had to  
carry food and stuff for the trip.  They probably had 
cheese and ham sandwiches, gogurts, coffee and  
beer and hot chocolate to stay warm.  They couldnôt  
find a place to sleep because all of the hotels were  
full, so the hotel man told them they could stay in  
his barn.  There were so many animals in there  
and lots of dirt and hay -- it probably smelled bad.   
Animals donôt have bathrooms, you know.  The daddy  
helped Mary have the baby and they put blankets on the hay so it wouldnôt itch the baby.  The baby 
was in a manger -- thatôs where the animal food goes! 
 
So, it wasnôt a real baby bed like at my house.  They taked really good care of baby Jesus and none 
of the animals ate the baby!  The angels told the sheep people to go see the baby.  The angels were 
in the sky with God and they singed and weared gowns and halos that looked like a yellow ring toss.  
They were singing ñTwinkle, Twinkle, Little Star.ò The shepherds wore long scarves and there were 
lots of sheep -- about 90 or 61.  A lot of people went to see baby Jesus -- a little boy and his dad, 
some men with crowns and presents riding on camels.  The presents were bottles, toys, a rattle and 
baby blocks -- all babyish stuff.  When Jesus grew up, he later died on the cross.  It was terrible.  His 
soul floated up there to heaven in the sky with God.  God has the real power.  Heôs the person who 
made us.  Heôs the boss of the angels and the whole world -- even the rocket guys that go into 
space. 
 
When we die weôll see the real God -- heôs really nice and heôll say ñHi there -- come on up.ò 
 

-The End- 
 

Merry Christmas and God Bless us All 
 



  



 
 


