A story advent calendar (Primary School)

Name: Date:

Daily Story and Creative Tasks for December

This worksheet contains a story for each day in December leading up to Christmas, with ideas for creative
tasks or reflections.

December 1: The First Snowfall

In the idyllic village of Nordlys, nestled among the snowy peaks of Norway, winter's arrival was like a
gentle kiss from the sky. One crisp December morning, the children awoke to find the village transformed
into a winter wonderland. Snow covered every rooftop and tree, and the cobblestone streets sparkled
under the early morning sun.

Three inseparable friends—Emil, Astrid, and little Freya—hurriedly pulled on their warmest mittens and
hats, eager to explore the magical landscape. Their loyal dog, Frost, bounded ahead, his fluffy tail wagging
excitedly as he leaped through the fresh snowdrifts.

"Let's make snow angels and the tallest snowman ever!" suggested Astrid, her cheeks flushed with
excitement.

As they began their snowy adventures, a familiar, kind voice floated over the crisp air. It was Old Man
Magnus, the village elder, leaning on his wooden cane by his cottage door. "Children, come visit me later.
| have a special tale to share with you."

The friends exchanged curious glances, their imaginations running wild. What wondrous story could
Old Man Magnus have in store? As they laughed and played in the snow, their hearts brimmed with
anticipation for the magical days ahead.

What do you think Old Man Magnus' special tale will be about? Draw a picture or write a short
story imagining what kind of adventure or lesson might be in his tale.

December 2: Old Man Magnus's Tale

Emil, Astrid, and little Freya, bundled up in their cozy scarves and mittens, made their way through the
sparkling snow to Old Man Magnus's cottage. Frost, their loyal dog, bounded alongside them, his breath
forming little clouds in the crisp air.

As they approached the quaint, snow-dusted cottage, Old Man Magnus greeted them with a warm smile.
"Come inside, children. Warm yourselves by the fire," he said, his voice gentle and inviting.



The children eagerly stepped into the cozy cottage, where the fire crackled merrily, casting a golden glow
across the room. The scent of cinnamon and pine filled the air, making it feel like Christmas was already
here.

Old Man Magnus settled into his favorite chair and began, "Long ago, in a village much like ours, there
lived a young boy named Leif. Leif had a heart as pure as freshly fallen snow and a spirit that was as
bright as the North Star."

The children's eyes widened with curiosity as they gathered closer, eager to hear more about Leif and
the adventures that awaited him.

"Leif's kindness was known throughout the village," Old Man Magnus continued. "One winter, he
discovered a secret that would change his life forever—a secret that began on a snowy December day,
much like today."

As the children listened, the room seemed to grow warmer, filled with the magic of Old Man Magnus's
tale. What secret did Leif uncover? The children could hardly wait to find out.

What do you think was the secret that Leif discovered, and how do you think it changed his life?

December 3: The Magical Snowflake

The next morning, Emil, Astrid, and little Freya woke up with a feeling of excitement. The story of Leif
and the secret he discovered had filled their dreams with wonder. They quickly dressed in their warmest
clothes, ready for another snowy adventure, with Frost eagerly waiting by the door.

As they stepped outside, the village of Nordlys was once again a sparkling winter wonderland. The
children noticed something unusual glinting in the snow near Old Man Magnus's cottage. Curiosity
piqued, they hurried over to investigate.

Beneath the snow, they found a beautifully intricate snowflake, unlike any they had ever seen. It
shimmered with a soft, magical light. Emil carefully picked it up, and as he did, the snowflake began

to glow even brighter.

"Look at this!" Emil exclaimed, holding the snowflake for everyone to see.

Astrid's eyes widened. "It must be enchanted!"

Just then, Old Man Magnus appeared, his eyes twinkling with amusement. "Ah, you've found the magical
snowflake," he said. "It holds the key to Leif's secret."

The children and Frost looked at each other in amazement. What could this magical snowflake reveal?
Their adventure had just begun, and they couldn't wait to discover what lay ahead.



If you found a magical snowflake in your backyard, what kind of adventure would you go on?
Describe your adventure in a few sentences.

December 4: The First Clue

The next morning, Emil, Astrid, and little Freya woke to find the village of Nordlys sparkling under a fresh
blanket of snow. Frost, their loyal dog, eagerly wagged his tail, ready for another day of adventure.

As they stepped outside, the children noticed something curious near Old Man Magnus's cottage—a
small, glittering object peeking out from the snow. They hurried over, their breath misting in the cold air.
"It's another clue!" exclaimed Astrid as she uncovered a tiny, beautifully carved wooden box. Carefully,
she opened it to reveal a delicate snow globe inside. The scene inside the globe was enchanting: a
miniature version of their village, complete with twinkling lights and tiny, moving figures.

Emil tilted the snow globe and noticed a piece of parchment tucked inside. He gently unfolded it,
revealing a message: "The first clue lies within the heart of the village. Follow the whispers of the wind."
The children exchanged excited glances. What could the clue mean? Their journey was just beginning,
and they felt the magic of Christmas guiding their way.

What do you think 'follow the whispers of the wind' means in the context of the story? Write a
short paragraph about where you think the children might go next and what they might discover.

December 5: The Whispering Wind

The following morning, Emil, Astrid, and little Freya awoke with excitement. The message they had found
in the tiny wooden box played on their minds. What could "the whispers of the wind" mean? They
bundled up in their warm coats, scarves, and mittens, ready to uncover the mystery. Frost, their loyal
dog, wagged his tail eagerly, sensing another adventure.

As they stepped outside, the winter village of Nordlys glittered under the morning sun. They decided to
start their search at the heart of the village—the town square. The square was bustling with villagers
setting up festive decorations, and the air was filled with the sweet scent of freshly baked gingerbread.
Suddenly, Freya paused. "Listen," she whispered. The others grew quiet, and they could hear a faint,
melodic sound carried by the wind. It was as if the wind was singing a gentle, enchanting tune.

"Maybe the wind is leading us somewhere," Emil suggested.



Following the whispering wind, they wandered through the snowy streets, guided by the ethereal
melody. The song grew louder as they neared the village's old clock tower. At the base of the tower,
they discovered a hidden, frost-covered door.

Emil, Astrid, and Freya exchanged excited glances. What secrets lay behind the door? Their hearts raced
with anticipation as they prepared to uncover the next piece of the puzzle.

Imagine you are one of the characters in the story (Emil, Astrid, or Freya). Write a short diary
entry about your feelings and thoughts when you hear the wind's melody and find the hidden
door.

December 6: The Frost-Covered Door

The next morning, Emil, Astrid, and little Freya awoke with excitement. The mysterious, frost-covered
door they had discovered at the base of the old clock tower filled their thoughts. They bundled up in
their warm coats, scarves, and mittens, ready to uncover the next piece of the puzzle. Frost, their loyal
dog, wagged his tail eagerly, sensing another adventure.

As they stepped outside, the winter village of Nordlys glittered under the morning sun. The village was
alive with holiday cheer, as the townsfolk decorated their homes and the town square with twinkling
lights and festive wreaths. The sweet scent of freshly baked gingerbread filled the air, adding to the
magical atmosphere.

When they reached the old clock tower, they carefully brushed away the frost from the hidden door.
Emil grasped the handle, and with a creak, the door slowly opened to reveal a narrow, winding staircase
leading down into the darkness.

The children hesitated for a moment, their hearts pounding with a mix of fear and excitement. "Are we
ready?" asked Astrid, her voice barely above a whisper.

Emil nodded, his eyes shining with determination. "Let's find out what's down there."

As they descended the staircase, the air grew colder, and the sound of their footsteps echoed around
them. What awaited them in the depths of the clock tower? They could hardly wait to find out, their
imaginations running wild with possibilities.

What do you think Emil, Astrid, and Freya will find at the bottom of the staircase? Draw a picture
of what you imagine is there.



December 7: The Hidden Path

As Emil, Astrid, and little Freya descended the winding staircase, Frost trotted closely behind, his nose
twitching with curiosity. The air grew colder, and the dim light of their lantern flickered against the stone
walls.

At the bottom of the stairs, they found themselves in a small, underground chamber. In the center stood
an ancient oak tree with a hollow trunk, its bark adorned with delicate carvings. The carvings seemed to
tell a story, but the children couldn't quite make it out.

"Look!" Freya pointed to the hollow trunk. Inside, they found a small, intricately carved box, much like
the one they had discovered earlier. Emil carefully opened it to reveal a silver key and another note:
"Unlock the heart of the forest to find the next clue."

"What does it mean?" wondered Astrid.

Emil's eyes sparkled with excitement. "Maybe it's the old forest near the village! Let's go find out."

With hearts full of anticipation, they set off towards the forest, eager to uncover the next piece of the
magical puzzle. As they approached the edge of the trees, the wind whispered through the branches,
guiding them along a hidden path. The adventure was far from over, and the children could hardly wait
to see what awaited them next.

Why do you think the wind whispered through the branches as the children approached the
forest? Can you write a short story about what might happen next on their adventure?

December 1: The First Snowfall

In the idyllic village of Nordlys, nestled among the snowy peaks of Norway, winter's arrival was like a
gentle kiss from the sky. One crisp December morning, the children awoke to find the village transformed
into a winter wonderland. Snow covered every rooftop and tree, and the cobblestone streets sparkled
under the early morning sun.

Three inseparable friends—Emil, Astrid, and little Freya—hurriedly pulled on their warmest mittens and
hats, eager to explore the magical landscape. Their loyal dog, Frost, bounded ahead, his fluffy tail wagging
excitedly as he leaped through the fresh snowdrifts.

"Let's make snow angels and the tallest snowman ever!" suggested Astrid, her cheeks flushed with
excitement.

As they began their snowy adventures, a familiar, kind voice floated over the crisp air. It was Old Man
Magnus, the village elder, leaning on his wooden cane by his cottage door. "Children, come visit me later.
I have a special tale to share with you."

The friends exchanged curious glances, their imaginations running wild. What wondrous story could
Old Man Magnus have in store? As they laughed and played in the snow, their hearts brimmed with
anticipation for the magical days ahead.



What do you think the special tale Old Man Magnus wants to share with the children could be
about? Write or draw your own magical winter story inspired by the village of Nordlys.

December 9: The Heart of the Forest

Emil, Astrid, and little Freya, accompanied by their loyal dog Frost, ventured into the old forest, guided
by the whispers of the wind. The trees stood tall and majestic, their branches heavy with snow, creating
a serene, magical atmosphere.

As they followed the hidden path, the children noticed the forest seemed to be alive with a gentle glow,
as if the very air was filled with sparkling fairy dust. The wind led them deeper into the forest until they
reached a clearing with a magnificent, ancient oak tree standing proudly at its center.

"Look!" exclaimed Freya, pointing to a small keyhole in the trunk of the oak tree. Emil took out the silver
key they had found and carefully inserted it. With a soft click, a hidden door in the tree slowly opened,
revealing a beautifully carved wooden chest inside.

Astrid's eyes sparkled with excitement. "What could be inside?"

With bated breath, they opened the chest to find a shimmering golden scroll. The scroll read: "To uncover
the next clue, you must listen to the forest's heart."

Their adventure was far from over, and the children could hardly wait to see what the forest's heart
would reveal.

What do you think the 'forest's heart' could be? Draw a picture or write a short story describing
what you imagine it to be and how it might help Emil, Astrid, Freya, and Frost on their adventure.

December 10: The Enchanted Clearing

The children followed the hidden path, their footsteps crunching softly in the snow. Frost, their loyal dog,
bounded ahead, his nose twitching with curiosity. The trees stood tall and majestic, their branches heavy
with snow, creating a serene, magical atmosphere.

As they ventured deeper into the forest, the air seemed to shimmer with a gentle glow, as if the very air
was filled with sparkling fairy dust. The whispers of the wind guided them until they reached a clearing
with a magnificent, ancient oak tree standing proudly at its center.

"Look!" exclaimed Freya, pointing to a small keyhole in the trunk of the oak tree. Emil took out the silver
key they had found and carefully inserted it. With a soft click, a hidden door in the tree slowly opened,
revealing a beautifully carved wooden chest inside.



Astrid's eyes sparkled with excitement. "What could be inside?"

With bated breath, they opened the chest to find a shimmering golden scroll. The scroll read: "To uncover
the next clue, you must listen to the forest's heart."

Their adventure was far from over, and the children could hardly wait to see what the forest's heart
would reveal.

What do you think 'listening to the forest's heart' could mean? Draw a picture of what you imagine
when you think about the forest's heart and explain your drawing.

December 11: The Glowing Lantern

In the cozy, snow-covered village of Frostholm, where every rooftop was capped with a blanket of white
and icicles hung like crystal ornaments, the holiday spirit was in full swing. Children giggled and played,
their laughter mingling with the jingling of sleigh bells in the crisp winter air.

Three best friends—Lukas, Maja, and little Elin—bundled up in their warmest clothes, ready for another
day of winter fun. Their faithful cat, Whiskers, padded along beside them, his fur fluffed up against the
cold.

As they made their way to the town square, they noticed something unusual. Hanging from a tall,
snow-dusted lamppost was a lantern glowing with a soft, magical light. It seemed to beckon them closer.
"Look at that lantern!" exclaimed Lukas, his eyes wide with wonder.

Maja nodded, her cheeks pink from the cold. "l wonder why it's glowing like that."

Just then, the kind and wise Old Man Henrik, the village elder, appeared beside them, his eyes twinkling
with mystery. "Ah, you've found the glowing lantern," he said in his warm, gentle voice. "It holds a secret
that only the pure of heart can uncover."

The children and Whiskers exchanged excited glances. What secret did the glowing lantern hold? Their
adventure had just begun, and they couldn't wait to find out what magic lay ahead.

What do you think is the secret of the glowing lantern? Draw a picture or write a short story about
what magical adventure the children and Whiskers could have to uncover the secret.

December 12: The Mysterious Note

In the cozy, snow-covered village of Frostholm, where every rooftop was capped with a blanket of white
and icicles hung like crystal ornaments, the holiday spirit was in full swing. Children giggled and played,
their laughter mingling with the jingling of sleigh bells in the crisp winter air.



Three best friends—Lukas, Maja, and little Elin—bundled up in their warmest clothes, ready for another
day of winter fun. Their faithful cat, Whiskers, padded along beside them, his fur fluffed up against the
cold.

As they made their way to the town square, they noticed something unusual. Hanging from a tall,
snow-dusted lamppost was a lantern glowing with a soft, magical light. It seemed to beckon them closer.
"Look at that lantern!" exclaimed Lukas, his eyes wide with wonder.

Maja nodded, her cheeks pink from the cold. "l wonder why it's glowing like that."

Just then, the kind and wise Old Man Henrik, the village elder, appeared beside them, his eyes twinkling
with mystery. "Ah, you've found the glowing lantern," he said in his warm, gentle voice. "It holds a secret
that only the pure of heart can uncover."

The children and Whiskers exchanged excited glances. What secret did the glowing lantern hold? Their
adventure had just begun, and they couldn't wait to find out what magic lay ahead.

What do you think the secret of the glowing lantern might be? Draw a picture or write a short
story about what happens next in the adventure.

December 13: The Glowing Lantern's Secret

In the cozy, snow-covered village of Frostholm, where every rooftop was capped with a blanket of white
and icicles hung like crystal ornaments, the holiday spirit was in full swing. Children giggled and played,
their laughter mingling with the jingling of sleigh bells in the crisp winter air.

Three best friends—Lukas, Maja, and little Elin—bundled up in their warmest clothes, ready for another
day of winter fun. Their faithful cat, Whiskers, padded along beside them, his fur fluffed up against the
cold.

As they made their way to the town square, they noticed something unusual. Hanging from a tall,
snow-dusted lamppost was a lantern glowing with a soft, magical light. It seemed to beckon them closer.
"Look at that lantern!" exclaimed Lukas, his eyes wide with wonder.

Maja nodded, her cheeks pink from the cold. "l wonder why it's glowing like that."

Just then, the kind and wise Old Man Henrik, the village elder, appeared beside them, his eyes twinkling
with mystery. "Ah, you've found the glowing lantern," he said in his warm, gentle voice. "It holds a secret
that only the pure of heart can uncover."

The children and Whiskers exchanged excited glances. What secret did the glowing lantern hold? Their
adventure had just begun, and they couldn't wait to find out what magic lay ahead.



What do you think is the secret that the glowing lantern holds? Draw a picture or write a story
about what you think might happen next in the adventure.

December 14: The Enchanted Melody

As Lukas, Maja, and little Elin stood in awe of the glowing lantern, Old Man Henrik's eyes twinkled with
a secret. "To uncover the lantern's magic, you must listen closely to the melody of the village," he said
mysteriously.

The children and Whiskers exchanged curious glances. What melody could Old Man Henrik mean?
Suddenly, a soft, enchanting tune filled the air, carried by the gentle winter breeze. It was a song unlike
any they had ever heard, filled with the magic of the season.

"Let's follow the music!" Elin suggested, her eyes sparkling with excitement.

Guided by the enchanting melody, the children and Whiskers wound their way through the snow-covered
streets of Frostholm. The music led them to the village square, where a beautiful ice sculpture of a
reindeer stood, glistening in the moonlight.

Lukas noticed a small, golden music box nestled at the base of the sculpture. He carefully opened it, and
the tune grew louder, filling the air with its magic. Inside was a note: "The next clue awaits at the heart
of the village's warmth."

Their adventure continued, and the children couldn't wait to discover what the heart of the village's
warmth had in store.

What do you think is meant by 'the heart of the village's warmth'? Can you draw a picture of what
you imagine it to be?

December 15: The Heart of the Village's Warmth

The next morning, Lukas, Maja, and little Elin awoke with excitement, eager to uncover the next

clue. Whiskers, their faithful cat, purred contentedly as he stretched beside them, ready for another
adventure.

Bundled up in their warmest clothes, the children ventured into the bustling, snow-covered village of
Frostholm. The air was filled with the scent of freshly baked gingerbread and the sound of cheerful
carols.



As they approached the village square, they saw Old Man Henrik waiting for them by the large, beautifully
decorated Christmas tree. "Good morning, children," he greeted them with a warm smile. "The heart of
the village's warmth is not just a place, but a feeling. You'll find your next clue where love and kindness
are shared."

The children exchanged curious glances. Suddenly, Elin's eyes lit up. "The village bakery!" she exclaimed.
"Everyone gathers there to share stories and treats."

With Whiskers trotting beside them, they hurried to the bakery. Inside, the warmth of the ovens and the
sweet aroma of pastries enveloped them. Mrs. Ingrid, the kind baker, handed them a warm loaf of bread
with a note attached: "The next clue lies where the village's heart shines brightest."

Their adventure continued, and the children couldn't wait to discover what the village's heart would
reveal next.

What do you think the 'heart of the village's warmth' means in this story? Draw a picture of what
you think it looks like.

December 16: The Village's Heart Shines Bright

As the children and Whiskers stepped out of the cozy bakery, they were filled with a newfound sense
of purpose. The note had pointed them to where the village's heart shone brightest. They pondered its
meaning, and Lukas suddenly had an idea.

"The village square! It's where everyone gathers to celebrate and share joy," he exclaimed.

With excitement bubbling inside them, they made their way to the village square, where the grand
Christmas tree stood tall and radiant, adorned with twinkling lights and handmade ornaments. The
square was bustling with villagers, their faces glowing with happiness and cheer.

As they approached the tree, Maja noticed a small, intricately wrapped package nestled among the
presents at its base. She carefully picked it up and unwrapped it, revealing a beautiful, crystal star
ornament. Attached was a note: "The next clue lies where the village's heart gathers warmth and light."
The children felt a warm sense of togetherness, knowing they were on the right path. Their hearts
brimmed with anticipation for the next discovery, and they couldn't wait to see where the village's heart
would lead them next.

What do you think is the meaning of 'the village's heart' in the story, and why do you think it
shines the brightest in the village square?



December 17: The Enchanted Snowglobe

The children and Whiskers gathered around the grand Christmas tree in the village square, their breath
visible in the frosty air. The crystal star they had discovered glimmered beautifully in the soft light.

Old Man Henrik approached them, his eyes twinkling with wisdom. "You've done well, children. The
village's heart shines brightly because of your kindness and friendship," he said warmly.

He handed Lukas a small, ornate snowglobe. Inside, it held a miniature version of their village, complete
with twinkling lights and tiny, moving figures. "This snowglobe is enchanted," Old Man Henrik explained.
"It reveals the next clue when you shake it gently."

Maja carefully shook the snowglobe, and as the snowflakes swirled inside, a new scene appeared: a cozy
cabin with a glowing fireplace. "That's the old cabin in the woods!" exclaimed Elin.

Their hearts filled with excitement, the children knew their next adventure would lead them to the
enchanted cabin, where the warmth of the holiday season awaited.

What do you think the enchanted snowglobe represents in the story, and why is it important to
the children’s adventure?

December 18: The Enchanted Cabin

The children and Whiskers made their way through the snowy woods, guided by the enchanted
snowglobe's vision. The air was crisp, and the pine trees were dusted with a fresh layer of snow, making
the forest look like a scene from a fairytale.

As they approached the cozy cabin, its windows glowed with the warm light of a crackling fire inside. The
door creaked open, and they were greeted by the familiar, kind face of Old Man Henrik.

"Welcome, children,” he said with a twinkle in his eye. "You've found the enchanted cabin, a place where
the true spirit of Christmas resides."

Inside the cabin, they found a beautifully decorated Christmas tree and a table laden with delicious
treats. But what caught their attention was a small, intricately carved wooden box on the mantelpiece.
Elin carefully opened the box to reveal a delicate, silver bell. "This bell holds the magic to bring joy and
kindness to all," said Old Man Henrik. "Ring it, and you'll discover the next clue."

With hearts full of wonder, the children prepared to ring the bell, eager to see what magic would unfold
next.

What do you think the true spirit of Christmas means in the story of the enchanted cabin?



December 19: The Silver Bell's Ring

With trembling hands, Elin held the delicate silver bell, its intricate carvings catching the light from the
fireplace. Lukas, Maja, and Whiskers watched eagerly, their faces glowing with anticipation.

"Go on, Elin," Maja encouraged softly. "Ring the bell."

Elin took a deep breath and gently shook the bell. Its clear, melodious chime filled the room, resonating
with a magical warmth that seemed to embrace them all. As the sound faded, the room grew still, and
a soft, ethereal light began to shimmer around them.

Old Man Henrik smiled, his eyes twinkling like the stars. "The bell's magic has awakened the spirit of the
forest," he said. "It will guide you to your next clue."

Just then, a gentle breeze rustled through the cabin, carrying the faint sound of distant laughter and joy.
The children exchanged excited glances, knowing the next part of their adventure awaited them outside,
under the starlit sky.

Their journey continued, and they couldn't wait to uncover the next piece of the magical puzzle.

What do you think is the magical power of the silver bell, and how would you use it if you had it?

December 20: The Forest's Gift

As the children stepped outside the enchanted cabin, the gentle breeze that carried the distant sounds
of laughter guided them deeper into the snowy forest. The moonlight illuminated their path, casting a
magical glow on the snow-covered trees.

"Where do you think the forest's spirit is leading us?" asked Lukas, his eyes sparkling with curiosity.
"We'll find out soon," replied Maja, her voice filled with anticipation.

Whiskers, their faithful cat, padded silently beside them, his fur glistening with frost. The forest seemed
to come alive with each step they took, the branches swaying gently as if whispering secrets.

Suddenly, they arrived at a small clearing, where a magnificent, ancient tree stood at its center. The tree's
trunk was adorned with glowing ornaments and twinkling lights, making it look like a beacon of warmth
and light in the cold winter night.

Elin gasped in awe. "It's beautiful!"

At the base of the tree, they found a small, intricately wrapped present. Inside was a note: "The forest's
gift is a reminder of the joy and love that binds us. Share this light with those you cherish."

Their hearts warmed by the forest's gift, the children knew their journey was far from over. They couldn't
wait to share the magic with their village.



What do you think the forest's gift of 'joy and love' means, and how can you share it with your
friends and family?

December 21: The Village of Light

As the children left the clearing with the ancient tree, their hearts were filled with the warmth of the
forest's gift. The village of Frostholm sparkled in the distance, illuminated by the soft glow of countless
twinkling lights.

Lukas, Maja, Elin, and Whiskers made their way back to the village, eager to share the magic they had
discovered. The streets were bustling with villagers, each busy with festive preparations. The air was
filled with the scent of pine and the sound of cheerful carols.

In the village square, the grand Christmas tree radiated with a magical light, casting a warm glow over
everyone gathered. Old Man Henrik stood by the tree, his eyes shining with joy.

"You've returned," he said, his voice full of warmth. "The forest's gift has brought a special light to our
village."

The children smiled, knowing they had one more important task. "Let's share this light with everyone,"
Lukas said, his voice brimming with excitement.

Together, they began to decorate the village with the glowing ornaments they had found, spreading the
light and joy of the season to every corner of Frostholm. As they worked, the village transformed into a
true winter wonderland, filled with the spirit of Christmas.

And so, the magic of the forest's gift was shared with all, bringing warmth and happiness to the hearts
of everyone in the village.

How do you think sharing the light from the forest made the villagers feel? Can you draw a picture
of the village after it was decorated with the glowing ornaments?

December 22: The Enchanted Snowfall

As dawn broke on December 22nd, the village of Frostholm awoke to a soft, shimmering snowfall that
seemed to dance in the morning light. Lukas, Maja, Elin, and Whiskers stepped outside, marveling at the
snowflakes that sparkled like tiny diamonds.

"Look!" Maja pointed to the sky, where the snowflakes glowed with a magical light.

Old Man Henrik appeared, his eyes twinkling with delight. "This enchanted snowfall is a gift from the
forest," he explained. "It carries a special message of love and hope."



The children watched in awe as the snowflakes gently landed on their outstretched hands, melting into
a warm, golden glow. Each flake seemed to whisper a secret of happiness and unity.

"We must share this magic with the village," Lukas said, his heart brimming with excitement.

Together, they hurried to the village square, where the enchanted snowfall continued to blanket
Frostholm in a magical embrace. The villagers gathered, their faces lit with wonder and joy.

As the snowflakes fell, the children and Whiskers felt a deep sense of fulfillment, knowing they were
bringing the true spirit of Christmas to everyone in their beloved village.

The anticipation of what the enchanted snowfall would bring next filled their hearts with warmth and
excitement.

What message do you think the enchanted snowflakes are whispering to the villagers? Write or
draw what you think the secret message of happiness and unity might be.

December 23: The Acts of Kindness

Inspired by the enchanted snowfall's magical message, Lukas, Maja, Elin, and Whiskers decided to spend
the day performing acts of kindness. They shoveled snow from the walkways, delivered warm meals to
those in need, and sang carols to lift the spirits of everyone they met.

Whiskers trotted along, spreading joy with his playful antics, while Old Man Henrik watched over them
with a knowing smile.

As they worked, they noticed how the snowflakes seemed to glow even brighter, reflecting the love and
generosity being shared throughout Frostholm.

"Every act of kindness makes the snowflakes shine brighter," said Elin, her heart swelling with pride.

By the end of the day, the village felt more connected than ever. The enchanted snowfall had brought
out the best in everyone, and the true spirit of Christmas was palpable. The children couldn't wait to see
what magic the next day would bring.

What do you think would happen if everyone in the world did an act of kindness each day? Draw
a picture to show how the world would look.



December 24: The Grand Celebration

Finally, Christmas Eve arrived in the cozy village of Frostholm. The village square was a dazzling winter
wonderland, filled with twinkling lights, festive decorations, and the delicious aroma of holiday treats.
The grand Christmas tree stood tall, adorned with the glowing ornaments and gifts the children had
discovered on their magical journey.

As the sun set, the villagers gathered around the tree, their hearts brimming with anticipation. Lukas,
Maja, Elin, and Whiskers stood at the front, ready to lead the celebration.

Old Man Henrik stepped forward, his eyes shining with pride and joy. "Tonight, we celebrate not just
Christmas, but the love, hope, and unity that have brought us together. The enchanted snowflakes and
the forest's gift remind us of the magic within each of us."

The children exchanged heartfelt smiles, knowing that their adventure had brought them closer to the
true spirit of Christmas.

As the villagers joined hands and sang carols, the enchanted snowflakes glowed even brighter, casting a
radiant light over Frostholm. The children felt a deep sense of fulfillment, knowing they had shared the
magic of the season with their beloved village.

As the night wore on, the villagers shared stories, laughter, and joy. The spirit of Christmas filled the air,
and the bonds of friendship and community grew stronger.

Lukas, Maja, and Elin looked up at the glowing sky, their hearts filled with gratitude and wonder. They
knew that the magic of Christmas would continue to shine in Frostholm, bringing light and love to their
village for years to come.

And so, under the enchanted snowfall's radiant light, the village of Frostholm celebrated the most
unforgettable Christmas, filled with love, joy, and the true spirit of the season.

What do you think is the true spirit of Christmas that the villagers of Frostholm discovered during
their celebration?



