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b was & stirring, not a faucet did drip.
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en were tangled all up in their beds
While visions of Yokosuks danced in their heads.
The Captain in his nightshirt and the Exec in his too,
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Admiral’s Greetings

On Christaas day, one thous
and nine hundred and £1fty-fiv
years ago we were prons

would be on earth peace, g00
will toward men. We, the offi
cers and men of Task Force 7
are doing our part in these Fa
Eastern waters to further th
keeping of that
Throughout the remainder o
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Derous New Year,

.8 WILLTANSON
Rear Admiral, U.S. Na




