A Letter Home about the Christmas Truce by Jacinda Wong  Cambridge 6
25th December 1914

Dear Mom,

How are you? | hope you are in the pink of health. In this letter, | am going to tell you an
unbelievable experience of mine.
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Our officer returned with a German cigar in his mouth and he told us that both sides had
agreed to not fight on Christmas Eve. All of us climbed out from our trenches and sat around
a bonfire talking to each other. We even exchanged things as souvenirs. We learnt that not
everything in the newspapers was real. We realized that some of the articles were nonsense
but we still chose to believe in our own newspapers while the Germans believed theirs. The
Germans were not savage barbarians like we thought they were. They were just listening
and following orders just like what we were doing. In other words, they are not much dlfferen
~from us!
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If only the rulers of our countries would stop fighting and make a truce. Then we would
be able to return home. | do hope this war will end soon. Everyone does.

Yours sincerely,
Andrew



