
The Day After Christmas
(Santa's Favorite Color)
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Christmas Day was over,
Santa stopped to rest,
When he noticed one last letter,
With only one request.

Dear Santa: what's your favorite color?
Won't you let me know?
What's your favorite color Santa?
I really want to know.

Is it the color of a blue sky,
With floating puffs of white,
Or the color of a rainbow,
That gives us such delight?

Is it the color of a sunrise,
On early morning snow?
Santa read the letter.
Santa didn't know.

Is it the color of moonbeams,
Bouncing off your sleigh,
Or the color of a present,
We open Christmas day?

Is it the color of a Christmas tree,
With all its lights aglow?
What's your favorite color Santa?
Tell me when you know.

Santa kept on thinking,
He read the letter slow,
What's my favorite color?
Well Santa didn't know.
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Is it the color of distant thunder,
That rumbles in the night?
The color of a forest floor,
With sunshine peeking through?

Or the color in a desert,
With all its tones and hues?
Of all the colors in the world, 
Santa, which one would you choose?

Santa thought of all the children,
He visits with the sleigh,
And how they look forward,
To this very special day.

Santa thought of all the colors,
That make the world a special place,
Then his eyes sparkled,
And a smile came on his face.

Santa had the answer,
It was the human race,
With all the different people,
With their tones and hues.

Yes this world is full of color,
A truly wondrous place,
And my favorite color,
Is the human race.

Merry Christmas!
Feliz Navidad!
Buone Natale!
Frohe Weihnachten!
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