
 

How The Grinch Stole Christmas 

 

Every Who down in Whoville liked Christmas a lot... 

But the Grinch, who lived just north of Whoville, Did NOT! 

The Grinch hated Christmas! The whole Christmas season! 

Now, please don't ask why. No one quite knows the reason. 

 

It was quarter past dawn... All the Whos, still a-bed, 

All the Whos, still a-snooze when he packed up his sled, 

Packed it up with their presents! The ribbons! The wrappings! 

The tags! And the tinsel! The trimmings! The trappings! 

 

Three thousand feet up! Up the side of Mt. Crumpit, 

He rode with his load to the tiptop to dump it! 

He stared down at Whoville! The Grinch popped his eyes! 

Then he shook! What he saw was a shocking surprise! 

Every Who down in Whoville, the tall and the small, 

Was singing! Without any presents at all! 

 

And the Grinch, with his grinch-feet ice-cold in the snow, 

Stood puzzling and puzzling: "How could it be so?" 

"It came without ribbons! It came without tags!" 

"It came without packages, boxes or bags!" 

 

And he puzzled three hours, till his puzzler was sore. 

Then the Grinch thought of something he hadn't before! 

"Maybe Christmas," he thought, "doesn't come from a store." 

"Maybe Christmas...perhaps...means a little bit more!" 

(Dr. Seuss) 

 


