Every year a special treat
is walking through the city streets.
Hurry, hurry! Mae can’t wait to see

what’s in the windows and on the tree.




He lights a candle for eight nights straight

to see Old City windows glow.
and eats fried treats to celebrate.
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It doesn’t matter if you’re fast or slow,

skating is the way to go.
‘Don’t be late!’ the bells will chime.

Ana glides to church on time.




