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Up high on Mt. Crumpit,

Just north of the Whos,
A Who just delivered
The day’s Who-ville news . . .



The cave on Mt. Crumpit was home to the Grinch,

Who sprung from his cave just enough — plus one inch —

To stare down at Who-ville from high up above it.

Tomorrow was Christmas! And speaking thereof it . . .

“My heart,” grinned the Grinch, “has GROWN to quite love it!”



The Grinch had been patiently waiting all year

To celebrate Christmas and bring the Whos cheer,
And to show every Who he was different now . . .
“I've changed!” thought the Grinch. =
“And I'll prove it! But HOW?” -
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hash on rye,

While eating his breakfast of Who

The newspaper there in the chair caught his eye.

. tomorrow at three . . .

ville . .

A contest? In Who-
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To see who can make the most Christmassy tree!”
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