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I have been charged with writing the family Christmas letter this year. This
would be the first letter the Mel Thompson’s have sent around in a number of
years and I’m pretty freaked out by the task of renewing the tradition.  Not so
much a tradition. We sent out one letter. Well, two. There was a year when
we just re-printed lyrics from  Counting Crows A Long December. That
went over well. Friends started sending us samples of Xanax and the
county put our dog under protective custody. This year I really want
to get the letter right. The message must embody the best and most

heartfelt sentiments of the holiday season. You know-love, warmth, peace. All of that crap.
I spent several minutes wasting time at work today mulling over the holiday greetings. Yes,
it’s hard to write a letter while flipping burgers, but I’m a multi-tasker. Yeah, thats it. Here
are some beginnings of letters I was working on.

“We had another good year here down at the Bada Bing. The girls can’t wait for Santa to stuff
their stockings.”

“This was the year I discovered my inner child. I also discovered at least three other children I
never knew I had.”

“Santa Claus gave us everything we asked for this year. Since he fulfilled his end of the deal,
we’ll untie him and let the old guy out the basement now. Man, I hope he’s Santa.”

“We had a kind of frugal year. Not only did we subsist on bologna, but we found a way to re-
caulk the tub with it.”

“The family has been truly blessed in 2009. After all, we could have been the Detroit Lions.”

“I would take a moment to honor those in our family that passed this year, except no one did.
All of the relatives are still hanging on and I’ll be damned if any of them show signs of
weakening.”

“After unsuccessfully trying to find professional electro-shock treatments we’re doing them at
home.”

“Every dark cloud has a silver lining. After our meth lab exploded, we noticed that the side of
the house looked like Elvis and sold the pictures on Ebay.”

“Our oldest boy Blinky got his own special on the Discovery Channel. I guess more kids
should eat deodorant and start to believe they’re Diana Krall. Even though he looks kind of hot
in a gown, I wish he was our old Blinky again.”

Okay, that does it for that idea. Everyone is getting pre-printed cards this year.
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