Our stockings hang upon the wall.
We have no fireplace at all!
You see the problem is quite clear.
Santa, how will you get in here?

We hear alegend. Is it true?
Of magic only you can do.
We'll leave out any plain old key.
And mark it “Santa” so you can see.

Your magic makes the key fit right.
So you can get inside that night.
Thank you Santa, here’s our key.
The milk and cookies are on me!
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