Christmas Day, 1914 
Dear Father, 
Although all soldiers are required to sleep throughout the night so we are ready for battle, I just can’t sleep I have to write this letter to you! Christmas day was different. We didn’t fight and nobody died, we called a Christmas Truce. It started when the Germans started singing ‘Silent Night’ so we joined in and it was magnificent. After that I knew I had to continue this amazing day; I stepped out of my trench and walked into No Man’s Land with my arms in the air prepared to die. General looked at me, appalled but nobody expected what happened next... 
The German’s were ready to shoot me until a man from their country stood up and did the same as me! Unexpectedly, the German’s put their guns down and followed behind the man and so did our country! It was a once in a lifetime event – happening to me! Meeting at the middle, the boy leading Germany said, ‘I’m Oto.’  
‘I’m Jeff,’ I replied. 
We shook hands and shared pictures as everybody followed and did the same! We talked, exchanged chocolate and sausages and even played football. Crystalline snowflakes surrounded the magical scene, as the mud froze over and wasn’t so sticky that we got our boots stuck. When the day ended, we rushed to our trenches and said goodbye. I won't forget Oto and I pray he won't forget me. It was the most surreal but yet glorious day you should have seen it!! I do hope you get this letter because today was a historical event and I experienced it. 
From Jeff. 
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