
 
Dear Special Senior Friend, 
 
Know that you are never forgotten. Have hope      
everywhere you go no matter what - even if you 
can’t find it. Know that hope isn’t something you get, 
it's something you have inside you. I had hope when 
I brought food to the army when they were          
sandbagging Huntingdon Village. Hope was right 
there beside me.  
 
I will think of you on Christmas Day. 
 
Love Gregory, Age 8 
 
 
Dear Special Senior Friend, 
 
I was evacuated twice. I was scared; but, I had my 
family’s love. You are not alone. I send you love. 
May my tree bring you joy. 
 
Love Caleb, Age 8 
 
 
Dear Special Senior Friend, 
 
The tree I sent you is filled with love and joy. On 
Christmas day I will be thinking about you.           
Remember there is always someone who is caring 
and watching. There is always love. Even in the 
darkest caves there is always light. That’s you. Your 
heart is a lantern that  warms people’s hearts, just 
like the lights on the tree I sent you. 
 
Love Keerat, Age 8 
 
 
Dear Special Senior Friend, 
 
The tree I gave you has a special meaning. The 
meaning is that there is hope everywhere. There is 
hope in homes and there is hope on the planet. 
There is nothing without hope. The best thing about 
hope is that it is life. 
 
Love James, Age 8 

 
Dear Special Senior Friend, 
 
My house got flooded. I was saved by a helicopter. I 
was scared, but I still had hope. I made this tree for 
you with joy and hope in my heart. 
 
Love Reid, Age 8 
 
 
Dear Special Senior Friend, 
 
You are not forgotten. Have hope. I know hope     
because when the flood happened I helped sandbag 
with the army. Hope was always beside me. So 
know that you will get  through. I will think of you 
on Christmas Day. One by one someone will shine 
their light out to you. One by one, no matter what, 
know it… know it. 
 
Love Lachlan, Age 8 
 
 
Dear Special Senior Friend, 
  
I got flooded. I was scared; but, I never gave up 
hope. You are loved as I am loved. You are loved.  
 
PS Don’t forget to feed the reindeer carrots! 
 
Love Maryah 
  
 
Dear Special Senior Friend, 
 
I got flooded. I had to leave my house. But, I still 
made a tree for you. It is filled with overflowing joy. 
I have something else to tell you. Not just me, but 
everyone loves you from the bottom of their hearts. 
I wish you all my hope for Christmas. 
 
P.S. Remember to leave a cookie for Santa. 
 
Love Aryan, Age 8 


