Приложение № 2
Deep in the wood a yule was born,

And in the wood grew tall.

In summer, winter and the fall.

The greenest tree of all.

And old man looks for wood to chop

And put it in his sleigh.

The pony gallops clip clop, clop,

And takes our yule away.

The yule - tree to our party’s come.

And on this winter night

It brings much joy to everyone.

Oh, what a lovely sight! 
