
 

 

 

Santa’s view on the Ukraine Conflict 

 

Twinkle, twinkle, little war 

from my sleigh, you seem so small 

as I fly across the night, 

watching both the nations fight; 

Putin’s cold imperial schemes 

are no more than ancient dreams. 

 

Twinkle, twinkle, little war, 

how I wish you were no more. 

How I wish I could bring peace 

and hang it from the mantelpiece 

of each house across the world –  

a gift for every boy and girl. 

 

Twinkle, twinkle, little war, 

do you know what they fight you for? 

Sadness fills my heart this year 

but I’ll bring some Christmas cheer.  

This is, and always shall be, true: 

there will be joy – in spite of you. 


