“Twms the Maght Bedore Chnsimas” B a lamous Chnstmas poesm. The poem ©
Famous for helpr us ki whal Sanka looks Bke by desonbing his apdearance i
o dedailed way. Tha author also uses many adpeciees, wabs, and sireles o de-
scribe whal Sanls Claus looks and ects ke,

Find all of B verbe, nouns, sdischves and srmiles in s passsge frorm “Tewas e
Might Befione Chrisimeas". Underine the nouns in purple, the werbss in red|, she aadijec-
thvas n gresan and the samiles m bloee

His ayves — how thay twinkled! his dimples how meamy!
His cheeks ware like roses, his nose like a chamy!
His drall litile mouth was drenam up like a bowy,
And the beard of his chin was as white as the snow;
The stump of a pipa he hald tight in his tecth,
And the smoke it encircled his head like a wreath;
He had a broad face and a lithe round belly,
That shook, when he laughed like a bowiful of jelly.
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