MY NAME IS SOPHIE

Rewrite the text adding the spaces

MynameisSophie.IlivewithmyfamilyinParis,whichisthecapitalofFrance.

Christmasismyfavoriteseason.Itisamonthofcelebrations,familyandfriends.ItstartsonDecember6th,whichisthefeastofSt.Nicholas.I’mnotalittlekidanymore,sothiscelebrationisnotabigdealforme,butoneyearwhenIwaslittlemyparentstookmetoatowncalledSaint-Nicolas-de-Port.Wewatchedtheirparadesandfestivities.Thatwasreallyfun,andsoevenifIdon’tputmyshoesoutforSt.Nicholastofillwithpresents,Istillrememberthathappyday

FromnowuntilDecember24th,therewillbeshopping,decorating,andotherfunChristmasactivities.IfDecember8thisonaweekend,wegotovisitmygrandmotherinLyonforlaFêtedeLumières,thefestivaloflights.Allthehousesandalltheshopshavecandlesorlightsineverywindow;thebigbusinessesevenputonlightshows.Theeffectofalltheselightsisthatthewholetownlookslikeafairyworld.It’sverybeautiful.

OnChristmasEve,wegotolaMessedeMinuit,themidnightMass.WesingChristmascarols.Whenwecomehome,Iamstillquiteexcitedfromallthesingingandthebeautifulchurchsmells.IputmyshoesundertheChristmastree,andeveryyearIswearthatthistime,IwillstayawakeuntilFatherChristmas,comes.ButsomehowInevermakeit.HealwayscomeshealwaysputsChristmaspresentsinmyshoes.

MY NAME IS SOPHIE

Complete the text. Some words are incorrect!

My nme is Sophie. I live with my fmily in Pris, which is the cpitl of Frnce. 

Christms is my fvorite seson. It is  month of celebrtions, fmily nd friends. It strts on December 6th, which is the fest of St. Nichols. I’m not  little kid nymore, so this celebrtion is not  big del for me, but one yer when I ws little my prents took me to  town clled Sint-Nicols-de-Port. We wtched their prdes nd festivities. Tht ws relly fun, nd so even if I don’t put my shoes out for St. Nichols to fill with presents, I still remember tht hppy dy 

From now until December 24th, there will be shopping, decorting, nd other fun Christms ctivities. If December 8th is on  weekend, we go to visit my grndmother in Lyon for l Fête de Lumières, the festivl of lights. ll the houses nd ll the shops hve cndles or lights in every window; the big businesses even put on light shows. The effect of ll these lights is tht the whole town looks like  firy world. It’s very beutiful.

On Christms Eve, we go to l Messe de Minuit, the midnight Mss. We sing Christms crols. When we come home, I m still quite excited from ll the singing nd the beutiful church smells. I put my shoes under the  Christms tree, nd every yer I swer tht this time, I will sty wke until Fther Christms, comes.  But somehow I never mke it. He lwys comes he lwys puts Christms presents in my shoes. 

