I STILL BELIEVE IN SANTA CLAUS!

BY: Jamie Stutzenberger
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I am sitting on Santa’s lap about three weeks before my 2nd birthday. Like the other children in the picture, I did not know he was my dad. This picture is very sentimental to me for many reasons. The photograph is popular in my family as an ongoing joke every Christmas. “Has anyone seen the picture of Jamie with her hair twig making a shadow on the wall?” haha very funny!

Every Christmas my dad would dress as Santa and go to the local community center to spread holiday cheer and help give out gifts to needy children. I do not know whether he did this out of his own good will or if it started out as my mother making him do it. He volunteered his time every year until about 5 years ago when that old raggedy outfit just couldn’t handle any more. I learned the value of volunteering from my dad. I think that I am a teacher because I like to give my time to others, just like my father.
I can only imagine what the kids used to say as my dad got in the van in that costume. “Those girls are so lucky because Santa gets to go home with them!”

