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Tmewwu Toyx:ﬂof. Dolls, Marionettes,
Rocking Horses, Toy Trains, Cans and toys Like Hhat
are what Santa bas to gue. Cell plones and lechromic
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The Glft Giver

On cold mornings my Mrs. (Claus makes cinnamon
rolls for us along with eggs and sausages. T he kitchen
fills with the warm sweet aroma and everyone comes run-
ning. \/\/hen breakfast is Fina”ﬂ servedj ] always eat the
main course first and save the cinnamon rolls till the end.
Her rolls are so very delicious and just a tiny bit
doughg with lots of sugar and cinnamon. Tlﬁeg are
wonderful to bite into. Their taste lingers with me all
day. When ] have somethiﬂg that good, ] want to share
it with others.

Santa loves good ’chings and these Particular stories
are tru]g good and wonderful and worth te“ing first.
And like Mrs. C]aus’s cinnamon rolls, I want to share

my stories with everyone.

Thc closer our calendars get to Christmas morning,
the more eager children become to see Santa. The
lines at the mall grow long and the lists of toys children
want also grow wi]c”g. But not everyone comes wanting

togs.
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™R Conversations with Santa 25

The very first conversation ] wrote down in mgjourna

happenec{just after Thanksgiving.

Anne was nine~9car5—o]d. 51’16 was bcauthcul, had
long blond hair and blue eyes and wore a somewhat

mo&est CII"CSS. l WIH alwags remember her.

[THer brother Dﬁﬂ”}j came in with her and | could see
that he had Cerebra] Fa]sg. [e was in a wheelchair.
Since it was still ear!g in the season, we weren’t too
busg, Te) Armc and Dcrmg were able to come rigl'lt to

me.

Arme and ] talked for a while and she told me of her
school and friends and Fami]y. Fina”g, ] asked her what
she would like for Christmas. Anne didn’t have much
to say, but what she said brought tears to 5an’ca. The
0ﬂ13 thing that Anne wanted: “l wish that my brother
would have a happg Christmas. Hc has so much trou-
ble doing things and cant go Plag with us. And the

other kids are very mean to him and call him names.”

Sl'nc asked for nothing for herself.

] choked emotiona”\q‘ When ] could Fina”g recover
my voice, | gave her a big l’lug and shejumpec{ down and

ran to her father.
Dermg was l’lelped onto my lap bg his mother. [He

20



& The Glft Giver

had extreme digicu]tﬂ talking, S0 ] talked to him and en-
couragcd him, wishimg him a Mcrrg Chris’cmas. As he
sat there, it quicug occurred to me that | needed to
pray for him. As ] put my hand on his head and bowed
my head, his mother saw what | was cloing and c]uicug
came over tojoin us. We Pragcd for his hcaling, his
comfort andjog for this season and for his life. ]t was a
prayer full of hopc that the Lord would touch his bodg
and heal him like [He has so many others.

r“laving a daugl’xtcr myschc who is confined to a wheel-
chair with Spina thida, ] knew what Anne told me was
true about Denng’s struggles and the insults. ] found
mgsc]}c complctclg drawn into this Fami!g and Anne’s re-
ciucst. There was not much l could rea”g do exccpt to

pray.

] dor’t know what will haPPen to Dermg. But it was
very obvious to me that his mother loved him very much
and that his Parcnts themselves had entrusted Dcrmg

to the care of God. Just as my wife and ] have our own
daughter‘

Denny and the many others who struggle against of-
ten insurmountable odds and bear?requent ridicule are
People who have much to give us. Tlncg getup da3 af-
ter &ay year after year and struggle through So many
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The Key

L b migth Yot 4

bty oftrs by door o
[or Santa 1o eniten by

W
' bave [preplaces

There
Lomes Mot don
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Naughty & Nice

Thc countdown was on. Malls were Packcd, the
lines had grown very long and children were way begoncl

excitement.
[t was December 21 St,just four clags till Cl’lristmas.

Dargl was eight and looked the part in every way. ]t
looked as if he had been in a brawl with somcthing or
someone in the 3ardjust before he came. Tousle& hair,
dir‘cyjeaﬂs and shirt. When he Fina”g gotup to me, he

wasted no time.

“Uust want to get off the naughtg list!” Dargl said. ]’c

was a” l’lC askccl ‘FO!’.

r’lc had a very mischievous manner about him. [~ ven
as he sat on Santa’s laP, he squirmc& and tugged on
everything) including my beard and gol& suit buttons.

We talked for a few minutes and as he began to get
up from my ;aP, ] asked him what he thought he needed
to do. Hc thouglﬂt for a scconcl, and then replicd that

29



™R Conversations with Santa 25

he needed to do what his mom asked him to do. ] asked
him about the kinds of things his mom usua”y asked him
to do and why he hadrn’t been &oing them all along. He
simplg shruggecl his shoulders and said he didnt know.
So | asked him if he tlﬂought he could obey his mom and
he said, “Yes.”

| left him with one final tl‘xoug!ﬁt: “(areat blessing
comes from obedience. When we do the righ’c thingj we
are blessed because others like to be around us and

trust us. Obcdicncc causes Pcoplc to respcct us.”

Tlﬂc fictional Santa that we have all come to love and
crjog brings the goocl boys and girls all the presents
their hearts can desire on (Christmas morning, In times
past, bad children would receive !umPs of coal for the

Fircplaces. At least it would kecp them warm.

Bcing good and doing the right thing is important for
all of us. ] alwags teased the c!ni]c{ren, “l1c you aren’t

goocl, all ] can bring you is underwear and socks.”

Tha’c’s what Darg] heard as he turned to leave.

ere really is something to the “naughty and nice”
There really hing, to the “naughty and

query. Feoplc, even chi!dren, do actua”g know when
thcg are c{oing somcthimg wrong. Tlﬂcg may argue that
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™R Naughty & Nice

whatever it is theg are cloing isn't all that bad. Put theg
still know. Thcy know like tl’leg know the 5‘(9 is blue
and the sun is hot ge”ow. An& theg know when they
have done somethiﬂg right. ]t is a knowleclge that runs
bone clccp in all of us no matter how we may try to con-

vince ourselves otherwise.

|f there is one tl’xing | learned as Santa, it is that if |
ask the righ’c ques’cionsJ People will understand this
“naughtg and nice” truth well.

One of the most memorable conversations l had was
with an clclcr]g couple earlg one morning, [Fven as |
write, ] am obliged to say t]wcy weren’t that elderlg) per-
haPs in their earlH to mid-60s.

] had never seen them beFore, but as tl"leﬂ walked bg
the set, theg were clcar19 cnjoging beiﬂg with each
other.

Thcn suclclcnlg the wife stopped and said somcthing
to her husband that | didw't hear. T he two of them

burst out in laughter‘

The husband turned to me and told me his wife said

that he wasn’t going to get angtlﬁing for Christmas this
year because he had been naug]’xty.
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Se Little Time
Parests, [piends and dves belp me beep wp with all
e maid ot comer im. Bud some wanings after 4

wordirful dayy with. cbildner, [ 4t 1o read 4 [ew of
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Letters

Thc letters came in all sl’xapcs and sizes. Some
briglﬂtlg co(ored; others,just chicken scratch and almost
indecipl'xerable. Some came written on beautiful sta-
tionery and others on notebook paper. Frobab]g the
hardest Part of the letters was that ] rarelg knew who
brought them. Some were mailccl; some were delivered
to the office or to the Toyland set. Occasiona“y, a
child would give me the letter as he crawled up in my ]aP.

The letters started coming slowlg, but bﬁ mid-
December there was a regular river of mail coming in.
And }33 the way many of them were written, the writers
had aPParcntly a]readg met me.

A brother and his sister wrote letters that were deliv-
ered to me one evening while | was at dinner. 53 the
hamc{writing, | Prcsumcd David was the older and Mi-
chelle was the younger. Davidjust wanted a Pile of
toys. Bu’c Miche”e went on and on for almost five
pages with questions and observations. | ess than a

page was concerned with lﬁopes and wants for Christ-
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c Conversations with Santa 25

mas. But her letter was iﬂteresting and ] quo’ce from

some of it here:

Dear Santa and Mrs. Santa,

[ hope you had a 3ood summer and fall. Did you 3@1‘
enough rest?  What about the elves, did +he)/3@+
enough rest?

[ hope you don’+ge+ cold when you deliver pre -

sents.
Were)/ou reall)/a Kr'wgle?
Did you Know Bergerm ister Mister Berger.?

Where did you 3e+ your whisKers? Where did you
3e+)/our red suit?

When did you and the Mrs. 3@1" married? How did
you meet?

Howdid Yyou name the reindeer?

Where are the First and last Places yougo on
Christmas?

We will leave cooKies and milk for)/ou when you
come and some corn and carrots for your re ndeer.

S 'mcerel)/,
Michelle

P.S. Please leave a p icture of you and Mrs. Claus,
yourre indeer and yours le igh.

PP.SS. Write back Please/

About the same time as Michelle and David’s letters
came in, Sam wrote me. |'m guessing Sam is a toddler

and he had some helP from his mom with the letter. ]t
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™R Letters 29

was very business-like:

December &
Santa Aaus
The North Pole
Dear Santa,

N\evvy Qavistmas! Ave you ond your elves busy Se'\' -
‘\"w\g veady for Garistmas? N\y fi avv\'\\y suve sl

l\have been very good s yeor. |\earned to eot
food, can soy “car” and “ball” and have started
wo«\\('\v\g.

Please bv‘\v\g we some fun ‘\'oys ths yeor. Some
things | would \\Ke are a bamyavd with lots of an -
wals, puzzles ond books.

Love,

Som
Rebecca’s letter came with Sam’s. Jt wasnt quite a
form letter thoug}‘x it was on the same stationery and

was equa”g business-like:

December &
Santa Qaus
The North Pole
Dear Santa,

N\evvy Garistmos! Ave you and your elves busy get-
Twg veady for Aaristmas? N\y fomly sure 1s!

| have been very good s yeor. | help foke cove
of my Wittle brother Sam, make my bed every day,
clean my voom, use my manners ond tell the truth
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Santa ¥ Copid
Coid 32 1S months old snd bas 4 (ull 221 of antlers.
(2 22 early summer and bt bas Lost ber winiter fun.
Wher | showed wp a1 Hhe barm [or Hin picturt, 4 mom
and ber e cbildnes wene Were. The Lttle gl hept

Mg wmumuWéWA&ﬁM.
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Author’s Bio

Kevin Haislip started out telling stories as an advertis-
ing/editorial photographer for newspapers and magazines,
and I guess kind of ended up as a story for most of his 30
year career.

Born and raised in Denver, Colorado, Haislip moved to
Portland, Oregon while in college. He married his wife,
Jody, 35 years ago. Along the way he and his wife have
spent their lives and fortunes raising a whole passel of chil-
dren: 15 of them to be exact (2 born to them, 13 adopted).
They have been a homeschooling family since 1984
and are now residents of Waxahachie, Texas.

He combined his love of children and the mystical joys
of Christmas as he played the part of Santa, a most revered
character anytime of year. It was a natural for him.

He is a published author with 3 photography books
(one of them now a collector’s item among guitar collec-
tors), an autobiographical book on how God moved in his
family titled ‘Promises Kept' and two decades as an adver-
tising and editorial photographer at the Oregonian and
other magazines. In addition, he has more than ten years
of published daily devotional emails.

126



"A gift of the heart and a treasure to own! An adventure for
all ages. Sure to be on the North Pole Times Best Seller List"
Curtis T. EIf

From the mouths of children comes a book of conversations that
inspires the imagination and gives a fresh look at the importance of
Christmas to each one of us. It became a lesson in gentleness and
a treasure of hope and joy for Kevin as he donned his Santa suit.

Over five weeks as Santa, he met and talked with nearly 9,000
children. He listened as they told him their wish lists and some
of their wondrous and heartbreaking stories. Kevin took the time
to write these stories down, from the outrageously funny to the
eye-opening surprises, and from the poignant to the sad. It truly
is amazing how insightful children can be!

“Conversations with Santa” will open your eyes to the wonders
and the hopes of children (and even a few adults). From one boy’s
seven-page list to a little girl's only request: to “know what Santa
wants for Christmas;” and from one young woman’s hope for an
engagement ring to a memorable dinner with Santa for two girls.

You just never know what is going to happen next. Truth is
stranger than fiction.This is one book you will enjoy all the way
through and be telling your friends about. As one girl who came
to see Santa said, “Surprise me!” You will be!
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