HOLIDAY

MAD LIBS

T'was the night before dance class when all through the house, not

a creature was stirring, not even a . The dance bag

was hung by the with care, with hopes that the

carpool soon would be there. Kids, big & little, had just

into their 1 1 and had

visions of sugar-plum fairies dancing in their heads. Dancers in

shoes for , and tap had been told that

they must first take a nap! When out on the

there arose such a clatter, the whole family

up to see what was the matter. Away to the window, they danced
like a flash, tore open the shutters and threw up the sash. When

what to their | eyes did appear, but

and a box of new dance gear. With a little

so lively and quick, they knew in a moment this wasn't a trick!
They sprang to the door to join in the show, and put on their

costumes, topped with a bow. While they wore outfits of

P\
Q
dance dance
HOORAY!

, and blue, the neighbors slept through the outdoor
dance show and didn’t have a clue. They heard the magical

dancer exclaim as they out of sight, “Happy

Dance Class To All and To All A Good Night!”!




