
Holiday Trends  

    Last year everyone was all about ugly Christmas sweaters. Everyone went 
out and bought an ugly sweater to decorate and wear. They “had to” to stay 
with the trend and “be cool” like everyone else. It was said the more 
Christmas decorations, the uglier the sweater. This year on the other hand, 
everyone is all about fuzzy socks, footie pajamas, and matching family PJs.  

In all of the magazines, on all of the websites, and posted all over 
social media, you see pictures of families wearing matching PJs. If someone 
told me last year that I would see families wearing matching pajamas, I 
would have laughed and walked away. This year it’s the new “thing” to do. 
There are plaid ones, ones with Santa on them, elf ones, literally anything 
you can think of. 

If you walk around the halls in school, or walk around the mall, you 
see at least one person wearing leggings with fuzzy socks over them. I think 
that that is the best “trend” this year. What more fun is it than to be warm, 
cozy, and looking good all at the same time? I got 2 pairs of fuzzy socks last 
year for Christmas, but the only time I ever wore them was at home. I 
thought it would be weird to wear these where everyone can see me. Now 
look how popular they’ve gotten! There are some of the cutest fuzzy socks, 
especially for Christmastime. There’s polar bear ones, snowflake ones, 
snowmen ones, Santa ones, there’s even Rudolph ones! 

The last major trend that I’ve noticed this year is the footie pajamas. I 
don’t get why everyone's so obsessed with a one-piece pair of pajamas 
where your feet are completely covered. I feel like I would overheat in a pair 
of pajamas like that. They seem like they make you so hot when you wear 
them. I would wear them, but not for an extended amount of time. 

Those are some of the holiday trends this year, but who knows what 
they’ll be like next year. They probably will get weirder, and sometimes 
crazier, as the years go on. We could possibly have to wear a miniature 
Christmas tree on our head, or dangle mistletoe from our forehead. Who 
knows, the world can think of some pretty strange things. 
 


