T'was the day before Christmas, and all round the slough,
The Froggies were making their Yule Tide Fly Stew.

They were mixing and stirring and slapping their tummies,
In great expectation of something quite yummy!

Their stockings were hung by the toadstools with care,
Then into the screens of their laptops they stared;
Each paper they scanned, all the blogs they did read,
To be sure to find every last logging news feed.

With smiles on their faces, their webbed toes a wiggling;
The forest rang out with their carols and singing.

They sang of how thankful they were for their readers,
Then hopped in their beds, under towering cedars.

Merry Christmas to all from the Tree Frog News!

A From Sandy, Kelly and Heidi
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