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By Kalten, with help from his mum Tracey



Dear Santa,

How are you and the Missus going?
How are all of the elves going?

Are you busv Eodaj?

Santa, I dont Like having Morquic thdrome.
190 to hos[oi,izoi ALL the time. Mum says the
medicine helps me grow and it is saving my Life.

But the heedles hurt, I'm brave but all day I'm
stucke in a bed. I want to get up and play but I
cant. I miss my home and sisters and my dad. But
most of all I miss my big brother Kurik. He's 11
and he'’s the BEST.

So Santa please make me feel better. But if you
cont I wish I could play with Larakh more when
I'm in hospital. The best is when Larah comes to
see me. She’s nice and she is fun. I forget where I
am when she’s there. She brings me craft to do and

we draw Fi,c!:u,res ond she reads stories to me.

Sanka, mum says her wish is a tray 1 can Fu& toys
on in my bed, a board to put my Lego on, and
Fhak I will be HAPPY. Even when I'm in hOSF‘iEQL
I am Looking forward to this years Christmas

because you come bo visik us.

o © Thank you, Sankta.
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Love Kalken



