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 The jolly old elf 
known as Santa Claus, 
who dresses in a red suit 
trimmed with white fur, 
is strictly an American 
tradition. His character is 
based on a legendary old 
man from Europe, but three 
Americans in the 1800s 
gave old Santa his modern 
day persona.
 The legend is loosely 
based on a real person 
named St. Nicholas who 
lived in Turkey. He was a 
priest and later a bishop. The 
story goes that he helped a 
poor man provide dowries 
for his three daughters so 
they could find husbands.
 St. Nicholas is said to 
have thrown three bags 
of gold through an open 
window of the house. The 
story grew into the legend 
of an old man who brings 
gifts, and it goes along with 
the Christmas story about 
the three wise men bringing 
gifts to the Baby Jesus.
 St. Nicholas was 
pictured as a tall, slim 
stately bishop riding a white 
horse until the Americans 
got hold of the legend.

How St. Nicholas Became Santa Claus
 The Americanization 
began with Washington 
Irving. Irving’s version 
appears in his 
“Knickerbocker ’s 
HisMoore added to 
Santa’s image with 
his descriptions 
in his poem 
first called “An 
Account of a 
Visit From St. 
N i c h o l a s . ” 
Today the 
poem is 
known as 
“Twas The Night 
Before Christmas,” and is 
read in thousands of homes 
every Christmas. Moore 
describes St. Nicholas as a 
jolly old elf with twinkling 
eyes, a red nose and a little 
belly that jiggled when he 
laughed like a bowl full 
of jelly. Moore dressed St. 
Nicholas in a suit trimmed 
with fur and sent him 
through the skies in a sleigh 
pulled by flying reindeer.
 But it was American 
cartoonist Thomas Nast who 
gave Santa his final modern 
day look. From 1863 through 
1869, Nast drew a series of 

 The best loved poem about Christmas in the English 
language began as a  father’s  gift to  his  children. That
   gift to children ha s grown until now 

almost every American child knows 
some lines from the poem. Maybe 
because it was conceived as a gift, its 
author never received a single penny 
in royalties for his Christmas classic.
 Dr. Clement Clarke Moore had 
promised his children that he would 

write them a Christmas poem. 
On Christmas Eve in 1822, he 

fulfilled that promise when 
he read “A Visit from St. 
Nicholas” to them.

 The Moore children 
so loved the poem that 
they memorized it on that 
Christmas Eve so long ago. 
Moore, however, thought 
little of his whimsical work 
and tossed his written copy in 
a desk drawer.
 Sometime after the 
holidays, a family friend 
remembered the children’s 
excitement over the poem and 

sent a copy to a newspaper, 
but neglected to say who 
wrote the poem. It was 

Why Clement C. Moore Wrote 
His Famous Christmas Poem 

cartoons 
for Harper’s Weekly that 
defined Santa Claus. 
Nast showed Santa in his 
workshop, placing toys 
in stockings and driving a 
sleigh pulled by reindeer. 
Nast also added the white 
beard.
 The tradition of St. 
Nicholas and Santa Claus 
have blended together 
into a variety of legendary 
characters who bring gifts.
 In England, the 

reprinted several times with no reference as to who wrote the 
poem.
 But in 1837, the poem appeared in a collection called 
“The New York Book of Poetry,” and this time Moore was 
given credit as the poem’s author. In 1844, Moore published 
a volume of his own poems and included “A Visit from St. 
Nicholas.”
 It is believed that Moore modeled his St. Nicholas after 
an old Dutch handyman who often drove Dr. Moore’s sleigh. 
Moore is credited with giving St. Nicholas, and later Santa 
Claus, his jolly personality, his portly image, his white beard 
and his fur-trimmed suit. Add the sack of toys and the image of 
jolly old St. Nick is almost complete.
 There does not seem to be an explanation of where Moore 
came up with the names of the reindeer or why he chose 
reindeer to pull a flying sleigh. There was no Rudolph, the red-
nosed reindeer. That was to come later in the form of a song.
 Dr. Moore was a serious classical scholar and part-
time poet. He never considered his Christmas poem as very 
important. He did not realize the legacy he was leaving the 
world when he penned the verse to satisfy his own children.
 Over the years, the original name of the poem is often 
forgotten and it is identified by its first line of “T’was the Night 
Before Christmas.” But no matter which title the poem goes 
by, children the world over now envision Christmas through 
the images in Moore’s verse. There is no way to measure how 
many times the poem has been read or how many languages it 
has been translated into.
 As long as Christmas is celebrated, Moore’s poem will be 
a part of the holiday lore.
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Netherlands and Belgium, 
St. Nicholas brings the gifts. 

Sometimes it is Father 
Christmas in England 

who gives out the 
presents. In France 
it is Päre Noâl who 
brings presents on 
Christmas Eve; in 
Sweden, Norway 
and Denmark, an elf 
known as Jultomten 

or Julenissen brings 
gifts.
 In Germany, 
gifts are brought by 
Knecht Ruprecht, or 

the Christkind or Christ 
child. Santa Claus’s other 

name of Kris Kringle 
comes from a translation of 
Christkind. And, of course, 
thanks to “The Miracle 
on 34th Street,” it is well 
known that when Santa 
Claus appears in regular 
street clothes to check things 
out he uses the name Kris 
Kringle.
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The First Noel
 The word “noel” was introduced into the English lan-
guage from the French. In French, the word refers to both 
Christmas itself and as a replacement for the word “carol.”

 The first Noel the angel did say, was to certain poor shep-
herds in fields as they lay;
 In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, on a cold 
winter’s night that was so deep.
 Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, born is the King of Israel.

Dr. Ryan Stuart & Dr. Stratton Solomon

Silent Night
 The magic of the holidays works in mysterious ways. 
This carol was written by a priest, Joseph Mohr, and Franz 
Gruber, an organist who was supposed to be at a different 
church in another town. The song was hurriedly composed 
on guitar because the church organ was not working at the 
time.

 Silent night, holy night, all is calm, all is bright.
 Round yon Virgin Mother and Child, holy Infant so ten-
der and mild,
 Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace.

 Silent night, holy night, shepherds quake at the sight.
 Glories stream from heaven afar, seavenly hosts sing, 
“Hallelujah.”
 Christ, the Savior, is born, Christ, the Savior, is born.

It Came Upon The 
Midnight Clear

 This is the only popular carol whose words 
focus on the Christmas message rather than on 
Christ’s birth.

 It came upon the midnight clear, That glori-
ous song of old,
 From angels bending near the earth, To touch 
their harps of gold.
 Peace on earth, good will to men, From heavn’s all 
gracious King.
 The world in solemn stillness lay, To hear the angels 
sing.

Jingle Bells
 This song, though widely popular as a holiday classic, 
was not intended to be a Christmas song. It was originally 
written to be part of a Thanksgiving program for Sunday-
school children in Boston.

 We’re dashing thro’ the snow in a one horse open sleigh,
 O’er the fields we go A laughing all the way.
 The bells on bobtail ring, they’re making spirits bright,
 What fun it is to ride and sing, a sleighing song tonight.
 
 Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way, oh 
what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh.
 Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way, oh 
what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh.

M&B RENTALS IS looking for 
a Class A CDL Driver. For more 
information, contact Nicky Molina @ 
432-234-0251.

 This letter to the 
editor of The New York 
Sun from eight-year-old 
Virginia O’Hanlon first 
appeared in December 
of 1897. The letter and 
the reply penned by 
Frances P. Church have 
been reprinted thousands 
of times. No one has 
come up with a better 
answer to the Santa 
Claus question than 
Church. The words “Yes, 
Virginia, there is a Santa 
Claus” have become a 
part of Christmas lore.
 Church was 
considered a sardonic 
man. He was the son of 
a Baptist minister and 
had covered the Civil 
War. Church was usually 
assigned to write editorial 
opinion on controversial 
subjects and those 
dealing with theology. 

Yes, Virginia, There Is A Santa Claus
He would probably be 
surprised to know that 
his reply to Virginia has 
become one of the most 
memorable editorials in 
newspaper history.
 Church married 
shortly after he answered 
Virginia’s letter. He died 
in April of 1906. He had 
no children.
 Virginia O’Hanlon 
Douglas died in May of 
1971, at the age of 81. She 
graduated from Hunter 
College and received 
her master’s degree from 
Columbia. She taught 
school in New York City 
for 47 years.  In the final 
years of her career, she 
was assistant principal 
and teacher at a special 
school for chronically ill 
children in hospitals.
 Throughout her life 
she received a steady 

stream of mail about her 
Santa Claus letter. For 
her, the editorial was an 
inspiration in her life. 
She believed that Frances 
Church was the one who 
should be remembered. 
It was from his pen that 
flowed the philosophy of 
hope and love that was 
the heart of the editorial 
answer to Virginia’s 
simple question.
 Here is the letter from 
Virginia and Church’s 
answer:
 I am 8 years old. 
Some of my little friends 
say there is no Santa 
Claus. Papa says, “If you 
see it in The Sun, it’s so.” 
Please tell me the truth, is 
there a Santa Claus?

Virginia O’Hanlon.
 Virginia, your little 
friends are wrong. They 
have been affected by the 
skepticism of a skeptical 

age. They do not believe 
except they see. They 
think that nothing 
can be which is not 
comprehensible by their 
little minds. All minds, 
Virginia, whether they 
be man’s or children’s, 
are little. In this great 
universe of ours, man is 
a mere insect, an ant, in 
his intellect as compared 
with the boundless world 
about him, as measured 
by the intelligence 
capable of grasping 
the whole of truth and 
knowledge.
 Yes, Virginia, there is 
a Santa Claus.
 He exists as certainly 
as love and generosity 
and devotion exist, and 
you know that they 
abound and give to your 
life its highest beauty 
and joy. Alas! how dreary 
would be the world if 
there were no Santa 
Claus! It would be as 
dreary as if there were no 
Virginias. There would 
be no childlike faith then, 
no poetry, no romance 
to make tolerable this 
existence. We should 
have no enjoyment, 
except in sense and 
sight. The external light 
with which childhood 
fills the world would be 
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extinguished.
 Not believe in Santa 
Claus! You might as well 
not believe in fairies. 
You might get your papa 
to hire men to watch 
in all the chimneys on 
Christmas Eve to catch 
Santa Claus, but even 
if you did not see Santa 
Claus coming down, 
what would that prove? 
Nobody sees Santa Claus, 
but this is no sign that 
there is no Santa Claus. 
The most real things in 
the world are those that 
neither children nor man 
can see. Did you ever see 
fairies, dancing on the 
lawn? Of course not, but 
that’s no proof that they 
are not there. Nobody 
can conceive or imagine 
all the wonders there are 
unseen and unseeable in 
the world.

 You tear apart the 
baby’s rattle and see 
what makes the noise 
inside, but there is a 
veil covering the unseen 
world which not the 
strongest man, nor even 
the united strength of all 
the strongest men that 
ever lived could tear 
apart. Only faith, poetry, 
love, romance, can push 
aside that curtain and 
view and picture the 
supernal beauty and glory 
beyond. Is it all real? Ah, 
Virginia, in all this world 
there is nothing else real 
and abiding.
 No Santa Claus? 
Thank God he lives and 
lives forever. A thousand 
years from now, Virginia, 
nay 10 times 10,000 
years from now, he will 
continue to make glad 
the heart of childhood.

“You can 
never truly enjoy 
Christmas until 
you can look up 
into the Father’s 
face and tell him 
you have 
received his 
Christmas gift.” 

-John R. Rice 
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GIFT YOURSELF!GIFT YOURSELF!
SOMETHING THAT WILL LAST A LIFETIME!

ENROLL TODAY!ENROLL TODAY!
Happy Holidays from all of us at NPC!

Holiday Campus Hours: Dec. 17 - Jan. 14, 2022 
M-Thur. 8am - 5pm • Fri. 8am - 4pm

All locations will be closed Dec. 24 thru Jan. 3, 2022

Happy HolidaysHappy Holidays

The artwork featured here is an original watercolor by Peterson Yazzie, Art Faculty at Northland Pioneer College (NPC).

All locations will be closed Dec. 24 - Jan. 1, 2026
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ENROLL TODAY!ENROLL TODAY!
CLASSES START JANUARY 12, 2026

NPC Holiday Campus Hours Dec 8-23 & Jan 2-9 
M-Thur. 7:30am - 5pm • Fri. 7:30am - 4pm 

(Center Hours M-Thur. 7:30am - 5pm • Fri. 7:30am - 1pm)


