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Winter has finally fallen upon Winterfell!  The snow is 

here to stay, and though the yard is getting more 

difficult to walk through, it looks beautiful! 

Unfortunately, with the snowy weather and loss of 

day light, the Winterfell lesson program has ended 

for 2013.  I am very proud of all our students, and 

can hardly wait to pick up where we left off in the 

spring.    

I wish you all a fantastic Christmas.  May you have a 

wonderful holiday season with your friends, 

families, and your pets!  

Twas the night before Christmas, 
and all through the barn,  

All the creatures were sleeping, all safe, snug and warm.  

The feed pails were hung by the stall doors with care,  

In the hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there.  

The ponies were nestled all warm in their beds,  

While visions of carrot cakes danced through their heads.  

The Arabs, the Thoroughbreds and even the Apps,  

The jumpers and hunters were all taking naps.  

When out in the paddock there arose such a clatter,  

I awoke in my stall to see what was the matter.  

I moved to the window, quick as I should,  

To see where the noise came from, if I could.  

The sight I beheld as I gazed out that night,  

Was a beautiful horse, all whiter than white.  

He wore a red blanket, so nice to behold,  

His hooves how they sparkled, all glittery-gold.  

With swift certain motions to our barn he came,  

And silvery moonlight danced from his mane.  

More rapid than racers, his hoofbeats they came,  

And he neighed and he snorted, and called us by name.  

He was our Christmas, a ghost-horse of white,  

Who has come to all horses since that one special night.  

To remind us of horses who served man so well,  

Especially those with whom a baby did dwell.  

For those special horses who shared stable and stall,  

To give comfort and warmth to the Savior of us all.  

And giving a nod, he went into the night  

And I heard him neigh as he went out of sight,  

merry Christmas to all, and to all a good night! 

“I can make a General in five minutes but a good horse is hard to replace.” – Abraham Lincoln 
 


