
The Tinsel Spiders
A long time ago on Christmas Eve, an old woman was busy 

preparing her home for her family to visit. She couldn’t wait  
to see her grandchildren.

But she still had many chores to do – there were mince pies to bake, gifts to wrap 
and so much cleaning! She hadn’t even put up her decorations yet. She didn’t 
have many, but those she put up made the children happy, especially as she 
couldn’t afford to buy them many gifts.
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As she rushed back and forth,  
she kept catching sight of her 
Christmas tree and crying, “The 
tree! The tree! I still have to trim  
the tree!” But there was still so  
much to do!  

Later that evening, when the  
cleaning was done and the mince 
pies were baked, the old woman 
looked at the Christmas tree and 
sighed. “The tree! The tree! I still  
have to trim the tree!”

But, oh! How she longed to rest. She 
made a cup of tea, sat down in her 
favourite rocking chair and watched 
the flames dance in the fireplace. 

All the time, she thought of  
her dear grandchildren and how 
excited she was to see them.

When she glanced at the Christmas 
tree again, she spotted a spider’s  
web hanging above it. “I forgot to 
sweep away the cobwebs,” she 
thought. “I’ll fetch the broom as  
soon as I’ve finished my tea.”

But as she warmed herself by the  
fire, gently rocking back and forth,  
she grew sleepier and sleepier. 

“The tree! The tree! I still have to  
trim the tree!” she yawned. Her  
eyelids grew heavy and she  
soon fell fast asleep. 



              When the spiders in the web     
    saw the old woman sleeping, they 
scuttled out of their hiding place. This 
was the first time she had forgotten to 
sweep them out of the window on 
Christmas Eve, so they had never 
seen a Christmas tree before. 

“Why has she brought a tree into the 
house?” asked one young spider.

“I don’t know,” said its mother. “Let’s 
take a closer look.”

So the spiders dangled down and 
landed on the tree. They scurried here 
and there, inspecting every branch 
and exploring every pinecone. As  
they darted up, down and around, 
they left trails of silvery silk. 

When they didn’t find anything 
interesting on the tree, they crawled 
back to their web and hid, hoping the 
old woman wouldn’t sweep them out.

Early the next morning, the old woman 
woke with a start. “The tree! The tree!  
I still have to trim the tree!” she cried. 

But then she got a tremendous  
surprise. Her Christmas tree was 
covered from top to bottom with 
sparkling spider webs. As the sun 
shone through the window, it lit  
them up and a miracle happened – 
the silky threads turned into pure 
silver and gold! 

DID YOU KNOW?
This is an old folk tale  

from Germany and Ukraine, 

where it is customary to put  

a sparkly spider decoration 

on your Christmas tree to 

bring you good luck.
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At that moment, her grandchildren 
burst through the door, calling out, 
“Happy Christmas, Grandma!” 

As soon as they saw the tree, they fell 
silent. “Grandma, your tree! Look how 
shiny it is!” they whispered in awe.

 The old woman smiled and looked   
       at the spider web above the tree.  
            “I had some help from friends.”

Every Christmas from then on, thanks 
to her silver and gold decorations, the 
old woman had enough money to buy 
gifts for her grandchildren – and she 
always left any webs where they were 
so the spiders could decorate her tree. 

And that’s how tinsel became popular 
– inspired by those glistening  
gold and silver webs. 


