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A Toastmasters’ Celebration                                                                                                       


Margaret C. Foster, Dec. 2005                                                                                  


Revised variation on “The Night Before Christmas”                                              

‘Tis a night for celebration at Brookhaven Lab                                                                       

When Toastmasters arrive and begin to gab.                                                                         

The dishes were set on the table with care,

Knowing that Toastmasters soon would eat there. 

Each toastmaster was thinking of the year that has passed.

With visions of talks and food and repasts.

With Amy in her apron and Craig making cookies,

We waited with impatience, both old timers and rookies.

When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter, 

We jumped from our seats to see what was the matter.

Away to the window we flew like a flash,

And then to the door we made such a dash.

The moon was bright on the new-fallen snow,

And gave the luster of mid-day to objects below,

When, what to our wondering eyes should appear,

A miniature ship pulled by eight tiny reindeer.

With a little old captain, taking a deep breath,

We knew in a moment, it must be our Beth.

More rapid than angels, the toastmasters they came,

And captain Beth called them by name.

“Now Jim! Now Joyce! Now Margaret and Craig!

On Gabrielle, on Nand, on Ronnie and Chrysa!

To the top of the District, let us stand tall.

Now dash away, dash away, dash away all!”

As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane fly,

When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the sky.

So to our meeting place, the tiny ship flew,

With a ship full of toastmasters and our President, too.

And then in a twinkling, we heard at the door,

A call and a knock, not as of yore.


“There was no chimney, we found another way.

The ship is in the dock. We are here to stay.”

A year’s worth of agendas, Beth brought in her pack.

Of speakers and evaluators, we had no lack.

In the past year, we had such fun.

A better club, there is not one.

President’s Distinguished we were again.

When we work together, we all can win.

We have topics of food and travel and health.

We also learn how to increase our wealth.

Nancy surprised us with her plans to move.

To dream and to plan, it does us behoove.

Many of us plan for family and career.

We plan and are grateful for all we hold dear.

Speaking and drawing and playing instruments,

Beth shows us how and gives us some hints.

Amy Halsted excels in interpretive reading.

She does very well in toastmaster feeding.

Lynn excels in ESOL.

She also has good stories to tell.

Jen brought a hammer to break the ice.

Pat likes to vacation and throw the dice..

Aimee Sumerau shows courage, personal stories to share.

Toastmasters about each other do care.

To Guangming, we were sad to say goodbye.

To others, we were pleased to greet and say “hi.”

Nick told of family, and Kenn of career.

Speaking to an audience does not cause fear.

Contestants this fall have shown us that.

Cindy and Joyce and Brian and Pat.

Welcome to Mike, our newest member

We look forward to more this fest in December.

New members and old, we are pleased you did come.

We like to hear you talk. No need to keep mum.

Welcome all toastmasters and every guest,

As we enjoy this holiday fest.

And let us exclaim ere we go out of sight,

“A happy holiday to all, and to all a good night!” 
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