
50/101 

THERE'S NO YULB LIKE AN OLD YPI£ 

This year Father Christmas is taking the people 

of Ashford, Kent, for a ride. He's oome early and he's 

collecting toys instead of bringing them. What's more he's 

got plenty of helpers because he's out to make sure that this 

Christmas no poor child in Ashford will be without a toy. 

In the old market place, where the people gather to sing 

carols, the tree reminds us of the night when high over a 

babe's cot in Bethlehem there hung a star. 

t 


