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We’ve all heard the tale of Rudolph the Red-Nose, 

But what of a story that nobody knows?

It starts when the reindeer numbered just seven,

And Starlight Dancer still galloped through heaven.
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Dancer pranced through the sky in the white light,

Frolicking across the cold winter night.

In the northern sky, the aurora blazed green,

The most beautiful sight she’d ever seen.
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Dancer was curious and went to go spy

On the fiery lights that lit up the sky.

But she ventured too close and was hit by a beam

That blinded her eyes with its luminous gleam.
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Unable to see, Dancer crashed to the Earth,

Landing hard with a bang on the cold, frozen turf.

She got to her feet but hurt everywhere—

She hadn’t the strength to return to the air.
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Dancer shivered with cold as a frigid wind blew,

She needed some shelter for her strength to renew.

But she was out in the open near the North Pole,

And the bitter white frost was taking its toll.
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Then came a jingle from across the snow—

It was the sound of a sleigh on the go.

The ringing grew louder as it drew near,

Heralding Holly the elf and Santa’s reindeer.
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“Help!” called Dancer, and the elf stopped the sleigh,

Wondering if she’d heard a horse’s neigh.

When she saw Starlight Dancer, she came to her aid.

Dancer boarded the sleigh as Holly bade.
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Holly quickly drove back to Santa’s warm stable,

And took care of Dancer as best she was able.

She put on a blanket and gave her some hay,

And received in reply a soft thank-you neigh.
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As Christmas drew closer, the North Pole prepared,

The workshop was busy—not a moment was spared.

Most elves made toys for Christmas, soon on the way,

While out in the stables, Holly readied the sleigh.
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At last it was the long-awaited Christmas Eve,

And Santa’s great sleigh was ready to leave,

Filled to the brim with gifts of all sorts—

Made by the elves, plus a few Chinese imports.
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But the sleigh was too heavy for the reindeer to pull,

All loaded with presents, it was a little too full.

They strained and they heaved, but the sleigh didn’t budge—

It needed an extra magical nudge.
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“I’ve an idea!” Holly cried out.

“Dancer can help them—I have no doubt.”

“She’s a horse, not a deer,” came Santa’s reply.

“A Star Horse,” said Holly. “And tonight she will fly.”
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“She just needs some antlers, and no-one will know,

It’ll just take a minute to be ready to go.”

Holly hitched her up tight and prepared her disguise,

And the next thing they knew, the sleigh rose to the skies.
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Off they flew to deliver the toys,

Bells filling the air with a jingling noise.

Santa guided the sleigh south from the Pole,

Dancer happily filling her new reindeer role.
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But as they went
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