
HOW THE GRINCH STOLE CHRISTMAS 

By Kern Lewis 

Every first year in law school 
liked Christmas a lot ... 

But J. Hadley 
a professor 
at the law school did not 

J. Hadley hated Christmas 
the whole Christmas season 
now please don't ask why 
no one quite knows the reason 

It could be his head wasn't screwed on just right 
it could be perhaps that his shorts were too tight 
but I think the most likely reason of all 
was that the number of grads who passed the bar 
was too small 

But whatever the reason the grads or his head 
he hated the first years 
he wanted them dead 
for he knew every first year in the exam room below 
were quoting emanual and gilbert you know 

And then they'll hope for good grades he snarled 
with a sneer 
If they're good they'll enjoy Christmas its practically here 
then he growled with his grinch fingers nervously drumming 
I MUST find some way to stop Christmas from coming 

For tomorrow he knew 
all the first year girls and the boys 
would rush to school and break down the doors 
they crowd around the windows 
and they check on their scores 

And then they'd do something 
he like least of all 
every single first year the tall and the small 
would stand close together, with Christmas bells ringing 
they'd stand hand in hand 
and then they'd start singing 



rah who gra who 
rah who dores 
welcome first year grades 
their posted at last 

rah who grah who 
rah who dores 
finally we can find 
our rank in our class 

welcome property 
welcome torts 
welcome contracts 
and am jur awards 
Christmas day is in our grasp 
as long as all our classes we passed 

But then he got an idea 
an awful idea 
J. Hadley got a wonderful awful idea 

He waited until they'd all finished their test 
then he piled all their bluebooks on top of his desk 
pulled out his red pen 
and started his quest 

I'll give them their grades 
and he smiled at his jest 
I'll give them their grades 
and they won't be their best 

Your a mean one Mr. Edgar 
they way you shafted them in the rump 
your high grade was a 70 
and half the class did FLUNK Mr. Edgar 
Why the three words that describe you best 
are as follows and I quote 
STINK, STANK, STUNK 

And he posted the grades and he started to leave 
when he heard a small sound like a puppy dogs sneeze 
he turned around fast, and he saw a young co-ed 
who'd just seen her grade and wished she was dead 

She stared at J. Hadley and let out a sigh 
she fought back a tear and then asked him WHY 
WHY Professor Edgar please tell me WHY 
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But you know J. Hadley was so 
smart and so slick 
he thought up a lie 
and he thought it up quick 

Why my dear 
I swear I don't mean to be crass 
but it just seems you first years 
have your heads up your ass 

So don't check your grade 
and let out a gasp 
I seem to recall 
you fainting in my class 

And his fib fooled the girl 
then he patted her head 
and she ran to tell the others that 
hopes of Law Review were dead 

Then he went to the stairs 
and climbed them up high 
and he stayed there a while 
so he could hear them all cry 

Poo Poo to them he was grinchishly humming 
they're finding out now no am jur's are coming 
their just checking the numbers and I know just what they'll do 
their mouths will hang open a minute or two 
then the first years in the lobby will all 
cry BOO HOO 

But the sound wasn't sad that he finally heard 
the sound it was glad like the sound of a bird 

Every first year in the lobby the tall and 
the small 
they all were singing without any 
good grades at all 

Then J. Hadley understood 
and he ran for the door 
for his plan had backfired 
in a way which bothered him more 

For you see all the first years 
by their grades they weren't floored 
they just blew off Law Review 
and set their sights on the Board 
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