
SANTA CLAUS IS A WOMAN? 

 

I think Santa Claus is a woman.  I hate to be the one to defy sacred myth, but I believe he's a 
she. 

Think about it.  Christmas is a big, organized, warm, fuzzy, nurturing social deal, and I have a 
tough time believing a guy could possibly pull it all off! 

For starters, the vast majority of men don't even think about selecting gifts until Christmas Eve.  
It's as if they are all frozen in some kind of Ebenezerian Time Warp until 3 p.m. on December 
24th, when they - with amazing calm - call other errant men and plan for a last-minute shopping 
spree. 

Once at the mall, they always seem surprised to find only Ronco products, socket wrench sets, 
and mood rings left on the shelves.  (You might think this would send them into a fit of panic and 
guilt, but my husband tells me it's an enormous relief because it lessens the 11th hour decision-
making burden.)  On this count alone, I'm convinced Santa is a woman.  Surely, if he were a 
man, everyone in the universe would wake up Christmas morning to find a rotating musical Chia 
Pet under the tree, still in the bag. 

Another problem for a he-Santa would be getting there.  First of all, there would be no reindeer 
because they would all be dead, gutted and strapped on to the rear bumper of the sleigh amid 
wide-eyed, desperate claims that buck season had been extended.  Blitzen's rack would already 
be on the way to the taxidermist. 

Even if the male Santa DID have reindeer, he'd still have transportation problems because he 
would inevitably get lost up there in the snow and clouds and then refuse to stop and ask for 
directions. 

Add to this the fact that there would be unavoidable delays in the chimney, where the Bob Vila-
like Santa would stop to inspect and repair bricks in the flue.  He would also need to check for 
carbon monoxide fumes in every gas fireplace, and get under every Christmas tree that is 
crooked to straighten it to a perfectly upright 90-degree angle. 

Other reasons why Santa can't possibly be a man: 

• Men can't pack a bag. 

• Men would rather be dead than caught wearing red velvet. 

• Men would feel their masculinity is threatened, having to be seen with all those elves. 

• Men don't answer their mail. 

• Men would refuse to allow their physique to be described even in jest as anything 
remotely resembling a "bowl full of jelly." 

• Men aren't interested in stockings unless somebody's wearing them. 

• Having to do the "Ho Ho Ho" thing would seriously inhibit their ability to pick up women. 

• Finally, being responsible for Christmas would require a commitment. 

I can buy the fact that other mythical characters are men. 



• Father Time shows up once a year unshaven and looking ominous.  Definite guy. 

• Cupid flies around carrying weapons. 

• Uncle Sam is a politician who likes to point fingers. 

 

Any one of these individuals could pass the testosterone screening test.  But not St. Nick.  Not a 
chance.  As long as we have each other, good will, peace on earth, faith and Nat King Cole's 
version of "The Christmas Song," it probably makes little difference what gender Santa is. 

 

I just wish she'd quit dressing like a guy!!! 

 

SANTA CLAUS IS A WOMAN? (A REBUTTAL) 

 

There is absolutely NO way Santa is female.  Here's why: 

First, Christmas would be late every year.  The line at the department store would never move 
because Santa would feel the need to "bond" with every kid that sat on her lap.  The elves 
would never get any toys made because they'd be too busy telling her, "No Santa, those red 
pants do not make you look fat."  

What woman would be caught dead in a chimney?  Gosh, she might break a nail in there.  Also, 
men don't care if they would get covered with ashes and soot while sliding down the chimney. 

And what about Santa's beard?  I'm sure you'll agree that most women look significantly better 
without facial hair.  Besides, she-Santa would not go out without makeup. 

If Santa was female, she sure wouldn't have white hair.  And she would never wear a hat 
because it would mess up her hair. 

The tradition is for cookies and milk to be left for Santa on Christmas Eve.  If Santa were a 
woman, the tradition would be chocolates and Latte's.  Also, a male Santa would judiciously 
takes a bite from each cookie to prove he was there.  If Santa was a woman, the whole darn 
box of Snackwells would be devoured and there'd be a sea of empty Ben & Jerry's containers 
all over the kitchen floor. 

Santa doesn't need to ask directions. A female Santa would get her directions from landmarks.  
Up in the sky there are no landmarks and no place to ask directions.  Besides, she-Santa would 
never go out driving in the snow and rain at night.  She would make Mr. Claus do it and then 
complain about the way he drove. 

She-Santa would never say "HO HO HO".  She would analyze it too much and think it was 
somehow demeaning. 



Would any self respecting female Santa really be seen wearing the SAME outfit year after year?  
No, she would have to have a new one each year.  And red would not be the color.  It would be 
more like pink or purple. 

She-Santa would not clean up the mess that the deer make.  Like you are going to make the 
deer wait until they get back to the North Pole?  Men have years of training with dogs. 

Yup, Santa's a guy alright!  

 

GIFT WRAPPING TIPS FOR MEN  

 

This is the time of year when we think back to the very first Christmas, when the Three Wise 
Men; Gaspar, Balthazar and Herb, went to see the baby Jesus and, according to the Book of 
Matthew, "presented unto Him gifts; gold, frankincense, and myrrh."  These are simple words, 
but if we analyze them carefully, we discover an important, yet often overlooked, theological 
fact:  There is no mention of wrapping paper. 

The words "wrapping paper" do not appear in the Bible, which means that the very first 
Christmas gifts were NOT wrapped.  This is because the people giving those gifts had two 
important characteristics: 

1 - They were wise. 

2 - They were men. 

Men are not big gift wrappers.  Men do not understand the point of putting paper on a gift just so 
somebody else can tear it off.  This is not just my opinion:  This is a scientific fact based on a 
statistical survey of two guys I know. 

One is Rob, who said the only time he ever wraps a gift is "if it's such a poor gift that I don't want 
to be there when the person opens it."  The other is Gene, who told me he does wrap gifts, but 
as a matter of principle never takes more than 15 seconds per gift.  "No one ever had to wonder 
which presents daddy wrapped at Christmas," Gene said.  "They were the ones that looked like 
enormous spitballs." 

I also wrap gifts, but because of some defect in my motor skills, I can never completely wrap 
them.  I can take a gift the size of a deck of cards and put it the exact center of a piece of 
wrapping paper the size of a regulation volleyball court, but when I am done folding and taping, 
you can still see a sector of the gift peeking out.  (Sometimes I camouflage this sector with a 
marking pen.)  If I had been an ancient Egyptian in the field of mummies, the lower half of the 
Pharaoh's body would be covered only by Scotch tape. 

On the other hand, if you give my wife a 12-inch square of wrapping paper, she can wrap a C-
130 cargo plane.  My wife, like many women, actually likes wrapping things.  If she gives you a 
gift that requires batteries, she wraps the batteries separately, which to me is very close to 



being a symptom of mental illness.  If it were possible, my wife would wrap each individual volt.  
My point is that gift-wrapping is one of those skills like having babies that come more naturally 
to women than to men.  That is why today I am presenting: 

GIFT-WRAPPING TIPS FOR MEN: 

Whenever possible, buy gifts that are already wrapped.  If, when the recipient opens the gift, 
neither one of you recognizes it, you can claim that it's myrrh. 

The editors of Woman's Day magazine recently ran an item on how to make your own wrapping 
paper by printing a design on it with an apple sliced in half horizontally and dipped in a mixture 
of food coloring and liquid starch.  They must be smoking crack. 

If you're giving a hard-to-wrap gift, skip the wrapping paper!  Just put it inside a bag and stick 
one of those little adhesive bows on it.  This creates a festive visual effect that is sure to delight 
the lucky recipient on Christmas morning: 

YOUR WIFE: Why is there a Hefty trash bag under the tree? 

YOU:  It's a gift!  See?  It has a bow! 

YOUR WIFE (peering into the trash bag):  It's a leaf blower. 

YOU:  Gas-powered!  Five horsepower! 

YOUR WIFE:  I want a divorce. 

YOU: I also got you some myrrh. 

In conclusion, remember that the important thing is not what you give, or how you wrap it.  The 
important thing, during this very special time of year, is that you save the receipt. 


