When we realized our younger grandkids were at the age where they may be doubting
the existence of Santa Claus, we decided to do something special. We invited them all
over to our house the week before Christmas. They were all in the kitchen, making
cookies with grandma, when the doorbell rang. Much to their surprise, we had a visit
from the jolly old Elf. Long story short, Santa did not disappoint! He addressed each of
them by name, etc. And for one more year, the magic of Christmas continued in the
minds of our grandkids!



