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                               Happy 2017 regifting!    
Did you get a yellow sweater from baby Jesus? (and you look sick in yellow?!) Two the same books? Or maybe perfumes that smells not so good to you...   Don`t put the unwanted gifts  into a wardrobe  – REGIFT them!  Seriously!             
Although the practice of regifting is probably as old as gift-giving, the word to name this activity appeared in the mid 90s. 
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At first, it was thought as something negative. However, in more recent years it has become socially acceptable for several reasons:
1. lack of money

2. something that you don`t like may make other people happy
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environmental reason            Do you remember the mantra REDUCE –REUSE-RECYCLE?  We (teachers) discuss it with 2nd year students when we deal with the PEOPLE and NATURE conversation topic.
Now we can change it into Reduce-Reuse-Recycle......and Regift.   
Simply said, regifting is an eco-friendly way of giving gifts (
December 17 is the official “Regifting Day” in the U.S.  This date seems to be well suitable because the 3rd Thursday in December is a popular day for Christmas office parties. Many people get what they don`t like and can regift the gifts at Christmas.

Language corner:

	regift (n)
	a gift that was originally given as a gift to another person

	regift (v)
	to give a present that you do not want to somebody else

	regifting (n)
	an activity of giving gifts that were given to you

	regifter (n)
	somebody who gives a gift that was originally given to him/her

	regifted (adj)
	given again

	
	


On the Internet, there are loads of (not)funny stories about regifting, here are just 3 of them:
Zdroj: www.regiftable.com

I was 8 and during my seaside visit I spotted a gift for my darling Grandma who was a TV maniac. It was a wall plague saying “Come in. Sit down. Shut up. It`s on.” I bought it with my holiday pocket money. Grandma loved it and put it on a wall in her TV room. Imagine how I felt 2 years later when the plague was gone. My grandma simply gave it to her friend`s daughter Helen who liked it. How could she do it? It was my special gift for her!  Anyway, 3 years after it I found the plague in a local charity bazaar. I bought it back and gave it to Grandma (again) and told her that Helen probably hadn`t loved it so much.  
(Karen W, Swansea, Wales, Uk)
A few years back my father-in-law gave my husband an opened pack of  4 underpants that only had 3 underpants in it. I was like “Did he have an accident on the way over?“                         (Jane W, Phoenix, AZ, USA)
It was mid-April when my boyfriend was packing boxes in his flat to move into his new house. He looked at me and asked me if I liked chocolate covered cherries. I said I did. He promptly handed me 2 boxes of chocolate covered cherries. HA! The 2 boxes that I gave him at Christmas!!! I had all sorts of questions running through my head. I couldn`t  listen to him for next 15 minutes (at least)! On my way home I decided to take the sweets to my office to share with my colleagues. Needless to say, those were the last two boxes of chocolate covered cherries I ever bought for him.                     (Michelle H, Calhoun, LA, USA)
