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Much appreciation and thanks to all those who      
contributed to make this book, 25 Days of Christmas   
possible.  I hope you find this booklet meaningful as 
we begin preparing for the Babe to be born again in 

our hearts.  As in our Disciples’ tradition, you will     
discover a variety of writing styles and personal      

stories, nevertheless, they all point to  the Christ Child 
and our Amazing God.  

 

Please know my family is excited about our first 
Christmas at FMCC and thank God each night for you 

all.  I want to add a special Christmas blessing and 
thanks to all members on the past search committee 
team: Ruth Berry, Pat Brown, Bob Herbst, Tina Lipes, 
Bob Milligan, Marvin Willis, and the chair Bob Skaggs. 
Additionally, it has been a joy serving with our moder-
ator and his wife or as   Colton calls them Uncle Bill 

and Aunt Karen.   
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N A M E  
Pastor  Zach 

4 Words 

 4 words…  Could there really be anything else to say?  
One night in Bethlehem, four short words changed the lives of 
one small, unknown couple, a group of questionable        
shepherds, and a few searching magi.   

 

 4 words… Might there be other words to shout? It 
doesn’t seem like enough.  Paradoxically, anymore might be 
excessive and distract from the real   meaning of this holy 
time.    

 

 4 words… Should there possibly be other words to 
share?  Sure, we all smile with warm hearts and some years 
with even broken  hearts as we greet one another with all the 
proper Christmas greetings and slogans.  

 

 4 words… Four words are more appropriate and     
powerful than all the jingle bells, flashy lights, hot chocolate, 
and even gigantic Christmas hugs and parties. While God has 
been conveying these four words throughout the centuries, it’s 
Christmas that we most fully read, hear, experience, and    
embrace, world-transforming words. 

 

GOD IS WITH US   
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Rev. jim moxley 

Growing up as a young child I shared a bedroom with my younger 
brother. One night I was shocked awake as I heard Bob screaming 
and sat up to see Bob clawing at the wall beside his bed and         
attempting to climb it as he screamed. I called his name but he kept 
screaming. I turned on the light and his screaming stopped. Bob 
stared blankly so I told him to lay down on the bed and go back to 
sleep. He did! His peace came when the light showed him reality. 

 

From John 1:1 – 5 ―In the beginning was the Word, and the Word 
was with God, and the Word was God. He was with God in the      
beginning. -- In him was life, and that life was the light of men. The 
light shines in the darkness, but the darkness has not understood it.‖ 

 

Isaiah prophesied to a world filled with darkness and misery that a 
child will be born, he will be a wonderful Counselor, mighty God and 
the government will be upon his shoulders. (Isaiah 9:6-7) Hebrew 
people had been in captivity by Romans for many years when Jesus 
was born. Hebrew people believed their Savior had come to help 
them drive out the Roman army.  

 

Looking back we can see how the kingdom Jesus established was 
an eternal spiritual, kingdom to which all people are welcome. Jesus 
lights our darkest nights and days giving us peace from our troubled 
days and nightmares. Read the Scriptures again this season and let 
the light of Jesus light your troubles and put them in perspective with 
his grace and peace. 

 

Prayer: Dear Jesus please come into my life and light up the       
darkness around that I may see your glory and feel your peace. Let 
your light shine through me and light the lives of those around. In   
Jesus name, amen.   
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N A M E  
CORA ARMSTRONG 

My Christmases 

 

I remember cold Christmases in Illinois, white Christmases and 
green Christmases.I remember Christmases with family; Moms, 
Dads, kids, grandkids, great grandkids,! brothers, sisters, aunts and 
uncles. I remember fabulous food, getting so full I couldn’t walk. 
Playing in the snow with nieces and nephews and cousins. I        
remember great gifts of toys, clothes and books and church service 
on Christmas Eve. 

 

I also remember Christmas with just my husband and I after we 
moved to Florida. Still, Christmas was Christmas. Maybe a smaller 
celebration, but the postman delivered gifts and best wishes from all 
our friends and family members. We celebrated the birth of Christ 
quietly, still had good food and each other. We decorated the 
house, gave to charity and the church, felt loved by family even 
though they weren’t there in person. 

 

I feel very blessed that I’ve had those types of Christmases. I used 
to worry that a day might come when I would have to spend     
Christmas alone. Now I have a church family, and I have the love of 
Jesus Christ, not just at Christmas but every day, every morning, 
every evening. From here on out, I look forward to Christmases that 
mean so much more because God is with me. All I have to do is 
look inward and I am filled with peace and love and happiness. We 
can know we will never be truly alone because of that first       
Christmas. God sent his son to live beside us, to better understand 
the tie we have with the Father and the love that endures forever. 
 

 
My Christmas wish for all of you is that you find that peace and love 
each and every day. Whether alone or in a crowd, God is with you. 
May you feel His peace and love and acceptance. Merry Christmas  
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RUTH BERRY 

Christmas brings back wonderful memories – especially those of  
being a child!  I was fortunate to be born into a Christian family where 
Christmas revolved around the church.  We always had a Christmas 
program at church where all the Sunday School kids participated in 
some fashion.  Many of us had a short recitation and some put on 
little plays or skits.  I remember singing the Christmas carols and 
hearing the Christmas story read by the Pastor.  At the close of the 
service each one of the children was given a small box or bag of  
candy – a real treat. 
 
Because my Dad was Sunday School superintendent we often     
prepared the candy gifts at our house, along with some help from 
other church members.  There was very little money available so I 
can remember my Dad going to the store and having them count out 
the right number of pieces of candy of different kinds before he paid 
for it.  Packaged candy, except for candy bars, was not available.  It 
was always an exciting day when the boxes were filled. 
 
Probably because money was so short we didn’t think a lot about 
Christmas gifts.  While we each received a very few small presents 
our concentration was on the religious aspect of Christmas. 
 
What a wonderful gift the coming of Christ was – and still is!  No   
matter how many times we hear the story of a Savior coming down 
from Heaven it never grows old and never ceases to amaze me.  
Singing the wonderful carols is still a thrill.  And when we light the 
candles at our Christmas Eve service it gives everyone a feeling of 
joy.  Let’s continue to celebrate Christmas in a spiritual way as we 
rejoice in having received the best gift of all! 
 

When someone gives us a gift our first thought is what can I give in 
return.  Everyone has been given a talent of some kind by a loving 
God.  We need to ask ourselves if we are using this talent for Him.  
We often feel our talent is so small that it is not worth much!  How 
sad.  By using our talent to further the kingdom of God it may        
improve beyond our wildest expectation.  Try it! 
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N A M E  
Rev. dale carson 

Isaiah 9:6   "For to us a child is born, to us a son is given, and the 
government will be on his shoulders, And he will be called         
Wonderful Counselor,  Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of 
Peace 

 

 

Many years when this was written it contains a promise and a hope 
for the future of all of mankind. 

 

 

It is interesting to me that the promise was made and completed in 
God's time, not ours. 

 

 

During this wonderful season of the year we must remember the 
promises of God that come to each of us in unexpected ways. 

And, often not the way that we want.  But when it does come we 
realize that God has the better idea for our lives and the lives 
around us. 

 

 

Every day I deal with people who seek God's comfort and care.  
And, I certainly feel that prayers are answered.  

Please read again, Luke 1: 46 -55 and you will see that the      
promises have been fulfilled. 

 

 

May this season bring to you a time to remember God's promises 
and to thank God for all of his love and care. 
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Rev. ed bodanske 

―By the tender mercy of our God, the dawn from on high will break upon 
us, to give light to those who sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, 
to guide our feet into the way of peace.‖  Luke 1:78-79 

 

 Captain Gerald Coffee, an American naval aviator, was shot down 
over Vietnam in 1966 and spent several Christmases as a prisoner of 
war.  Nowadays, as a speaker and author, he testifies to the faith that 
sustained him and the Christ that uplifts all who sit in darkness and dread.   

 Coffee recalls that on Christmas Eve of 1968 the North            
Vietnamese  guards gave some candy to the POW’s.  Each bite of candy 
was wrapped in foil that was red on the outside and silver on the inside.  
Coffee says he flattened one wrapper and folded it into a kind of origami 
angel.  Then he folded the second, and made a rose.  He folded the third 
piece into a star. Taking three straws from a broom, Coffee attached his 
ornaments to them and jammed them into a crack in the wall above his 
bunk.  Then he sat watching this simple, homemade ―Christmas tree‖ in 
the light from the yellow bulb that always shone in his prison cell.  He said 
this experience made him reflect on the simplicity, the poverty of Christ’s 
birth.  In Coffee’s own words: ―I realized that although I was hurting and 
lonely and scared, this might be the most significant Christmas of my life‖.  
Imagine that!  In a bare prison cell, ten thousand miles from home and 
family and freedom, he had nothing whatsoever to distract him from    
marveling at the miracle that was the first Christmas.  Somehow God 
made it so that Captain Coffee was gracefully, sublimely, divinely tuned-in 
to the mystery, the transcendence, the glory of Christmas. 

 

 Well, you and I probably won’t be as sensitive to the birth of Baby 
Jesus this year as Captain Coffee was 46 years ago.  But we can keep 
the image in our minds of his tiny cell with its straw and foil symbol and 
we can use that image to remind ourselves of the ―awesomeness‖ of the 
Incarnation.  Part of the Christmas miracle is that when we are suffering 
or isolated or frightened, there comes to people of faith a brand-new     
revelation of Jesus.  And by the tender mercy of grace, it is not only our 
faith in Jesus that empowers us, it is actually the faith of Jesus Christ 
Himself that upholds us, transforms us, and makes us new.  Jesus comes 
to us, comforts us, nourishes us, guides us, and carries us over.       
Christmas heralds for all Christians a rebirth of the presence of Jesus in 
our lives. 
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N A M E  
DEAN BROWN 

We all love this time of year, and I am no exception.  There is a  
spirit in the air that brings a smile to almost every face. 

However, for years I have had one thing that "sticks in my craw."  
There are tons of signs and ads, and too many say something like: 

"Happy Xmas" or "Big Xmas sale."  From a history in advertising 
and journalism I understand the desire to save letters in displays.  
My hope is that that is the reason for the long life of "Xmas." 

 

The commercialization of the holiday continues to grow, and too  
often those of us who are parents or grandparents get lost in the joy 
we see in the little ones as they open their presents, but do we    
allow ourselves to get so wrapped up in what society has labeled 
Xmas that we neglect to tell our offspring that there is another gift of 
much greater value to embrace in this season? 

 

I have seen the bumper stickers "Keep Christ in Christmas," and I 
agree with the message, but I wonder if for many people - including 
some Christians - if it ought to say "Put Christ back in Christmas." 

 

While we can't touch or play with the gift of a savior, do we stop to 
recognize and appreciate what it means?  Do we spend time with 
the youngsters talking about the most precious gift we have         
received? 

 

Enjoy the season - the gifts, the decorations, the food and the     
fellowship - but let's remember what started this holiday, and why it 
is the best gift we have ever been given. 
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Michelle Cooper 

Isaiah 2:3-5 

Isaiah shares the vision that someday we will all go up to the mountain    
together before the Lord, and that the Lord will rule with justice and peace.  
People will no longer have to flee their homes because of famine or poverty, 
nor fear for their lives in times of war or corrupt leadership.  We will live in 
peace, and war will be no more.  Love will replace hate, joy will replace 
mourning, and hope will replace despair.   

Over millennia, this vision of a perfect world has inspired many, Jew and 
Gentile alike, but has not yet become reality.  What is it that prevents      
humankind from experiencing the joyful life that God so obviously wants for 
us?  

 

Even today, many Jews will explain that the main reason they cannot      
accept Jesus Christ as the promised Messiah is that the peace described by 
Isaiah has not occurred.  Nothing was changed by Christ’s birth, life and 
death.  War and strife, famine and drought, poverty and need continue to 
plague the world.  Could it be that they missed the last line of this promise 
―Let us walk in the light of the Lord‖, and failed to recognize the call to work 
with God to achieve the promise?  Peace on earth cannot exist as long as 
humans continue to harbor hate, greed, envy and the lust for power in their 
hearts.  As He called on the Jews to walk in His light, God has called us to 
participate in His divine plan.  The peace of the Lord must begin with us, in 
our hearts; and then must be proclaimed with love to others.   

 

The vision of Isaiah, while far from being realized, becomes more than just 
a distant hope when we as God’s children reach out to others in love.  
Through our participation in God’s work, the vision becomes a promise that 
justice for all God’s people has not been forgotten; and that the hope shared 
among those who believe will reach across all the things that divide us. 

 

During this Advent season, let us prepare our hearts to receive and to share 
the peace and other precious gifts that God fervently desires to give us:  
love, joy, and hope.  Let us truly ―walk in the light of the Lord‖, journeying 
together as the body of Christ.  In a world where fear, doubt and hate are 
more prevalent than faith, hope, and love, let us remember and proclaim 
that, in the birth of Jesus Christ, God came to be with ALL of us.  As His 
children, we must make a commitment to share His gifts and celebrate to-
gether with joy, energy and hope.   

D E C E M B E R  21  

N A M E  
Chana weaver 

One of my favorite Christmas memories is the year that our family         
attended The Glory of Christmas at the Crystal Cathedral in Garden Grove,    
California.  It is an understatement to say that this was a live nativity.  It 
was in fact a live action indoor pageant that included beautifully clad     
actors, incredible voices, ballet dancers, gorgeous sets, live animals 
(camels, sheep, horses and donkeys) and flying angels.  In many ways, 
the performance was reminiscent of a Broadway production.  Unfortunately 
the last performance of The Glory of Christmas at the Crystal Cathedral 
was in 2008.  I am blessed, however, to have the memory of the angels 
with me for 20 years now, and I always am carried back to the production 
when I hear the story of the birth of Christ. 

Like you I remember in Luke 2 that angels appear to the shepherds. 

Luke 2:10, 13-14, 20 

And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good    
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host 
praising God, and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, 
good will toward men. 

And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things 
that they had heard and seen, as it was told to them. 

In The Glory of Christmas, your breath was literally taken away as up to 8 
angels would appear 80 feet above the stage on a high speed flying gantry 
and soar across the auditorium and the audience. The angels were     
beautifully clad in flowing gowns.  Though they were moving at speeds of 
up to 25 mph, they moved with grace.  Their arrival was always welcome, 
and their departure to the furthest points of the auditorium (150’ from the 
center) was mind-blowing. 

The enactment of the angels was magnificent, but it was the way that they 
went about their work that has stayed with me over the years.  As they 
spread the Good News, their faces absolutely radiated joy.  They had great 
news to share to everyday people who had been waiting and watching for 
their Savior.  The angels’ joy and message transformed the shepherds 
who in turn shared what they had experienced to the amazement of others. 

The work of spreading the News did not stop with the angels and shep-
herds.  Today, you and I have the opportunity to spread the Good News 
not only during Advent but every day of the year as we provide witness 
through our words, actions and deeds.  Do our faces reflect the Joy of the 
angels or do they tell the stories of our lives? 
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Liv thompson 

Oftentimes, the season of Christmas is thought of as the happiest 
time of the year. Christmastime comes with the opportunity to spread 
love and joy in a variety of ways to a variety to people and the people 
with whom we spend this time are those that we love and cherish, in 
much of the way that God loves and cherishes each and every one 
of us. Christmas is a time in which God shows just how much He 
loves and cares for us and the ones around us. Christmas is the time 
in which Jesus Christ was born, bestowing the world with a newfound 
sense of hope and joy and every year that we celebrate this time with 
family and friends, we commemorate this glorious day of renewal.  

 

 

In this time we are reminded that all of our transgressions and sins 
have been forgiven by Jesus’ sacrifice, as I John 1:9 reminds us, 
"But if we confess our sins to him, he is faithful and just to forgive us 
and to cleanse us from every wrong." While Christmas is a great time 
to give gifts to one another, it is important to remember that the    
foundation and basis of this season is the undying love that Jesus 
Christ shows for us through the sacrifice of His life to forgive us of 
our earthly sins. The love of the Lord transcends all understanding 
and is never-ending and we as humans should strive to follow the 
example that He has set, not only at Christmastime but throughout 
the entire year.  
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N A M E  
Jerry dangler 

A world of believers,  

pause now to envision Bethlehem. 

Disciples all , we are achievers,  

we seek the start known to Wise Men. 

 

Soon, young children will dream. 

Parents will trim the tree, 

Feels of love, we will glean, 

Mystical trumpets sound with glee. 

 

The Hearth bestows a final ember. 

Candles and choirs brighten the eve.  

Solemn smiles for every member. 

Joy and peace for all who believe. 

 

As a sacred night becomes dawn. 

Thoughtful presents bring a here. 

Reindeer have left the lawn. 

Darn, maybe I’ll get it next year. 

Church bells may now be still. 

Hearts shout merry Christmas to each. 

Jesus loves us and always will. 

No matter mountains on the beach.  

 

So long ago, so far away 

that night in the stable. 

Remains in souls that never stray,  

knees bend by all who are able. 
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Shirley fizer 

Draw Me Close (By Kelly Carpenter) 

Draw me close to You. 

Never let me go. 

I lay it all down again, 

To hear You say that I’m Your friend. 

 

You are my desire, 

No one else will do, 

Cause nothing else could take 

Your place, 

 

To feel the warmth of Your embrace. 

Help me find the way, 

Bring me back to You. 

You’re all I want. 

You’re all I’ve ever needed. 

Help me know You are near 

 

This song touches my heart so much.  I have searched this song 
many times through trials and tribulations of life.  I feel His love      
everyday through the people he puts in my life, the memories of loved 
ones no longer with us.  But aren’t we blessed to have His promise 
that we shall all be reunited.  I am most amazed at His love. We have 
so much to celebrate as we approach the birth of our Lord and Savior, 
Jesus Christ.  I pray He always uses me and guides me.  

 

Blessings to each and everyone during this Christmas season and 
throughout the year. 

D E C E M B E R  19  

N A M E  
Dru thompson 

Throughout my entire life, Christmas has been my favorite holiday 
of the year, something about the feeling you get when you gather 
around the Christmas tree to give and receive gifts, a sentiment that 
only happens once a year. But maybe it’s more than that, maybe it’s 
more than the simple aspect of gift giving and cheerful decorations.  

 

 

 

Once all the excitement of the gift exchange has passed and   
Christmas night rolls around, the holiday really becomes something    
special. To sit at the table as a family and share in the grace of the 
Lord in celebration of our Savior is really what gives meaning to       
Christmas. It only happens once a year and though I thank the Lord 
for what I’ve been blessed with each day of my life, Christmas is a 
magnificent celebration of life and love that brings together friends 
and family for even a short period of time to rejoice in the reason we 
have the Christmas holiday in the first place.   

 

 

 

No matter what the holiday tradition may be, the most important  
aspect of Christmas comes from Christ, and through my family and 
friends, I’m able to hold onto that and cherish it. I know these      
traditions we have are something I can carry on to my family and 
pass down to my children when the time comes so that they have 
something more meaningful to look forward to on Christmas than 
gift giving. With these simple traditions, the love and grace of our 
Lord is passed on each and every year with many more to come. 
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Ginny spradlin 

It’s a Miracle!  It’s a Miracle! 

God works behind the scenes.  For us adults this is a hard concept to 
understand because we think we are in control and all-knowing.  But for 
me, the best way to understand the miracles of God is from the          
perspective of a child. 

 

One Christmas when our children were quite young, my sisters and their 
families were at our house for Christmas day.  The routine was to visit 
until mealtime, then after the dinner we would gather in the living room 
and unwrap presents.  This earlier ―gathering‖ was, of course, difficult for 
the children but understood as the routine. 

 

There was an elderly, widowed aunt who always spent Christmas day 
with us.  Her name was Aunt Blanche.  She would send my sisters and 
me a check well before Christmas, then ask us to buy a nice gift for 
each of the kids, to be wrapped with a label attached to the bow:  To 
_____  from Aunt Blanche. 

 

This Christmas Aunt Blanche had passed away suddenly just a few 
weeks before Christmas, (but after she’d sent me and my sisters the 
annual check)  and of course with the funeral and all, the kids were well 
aware that Aunt Blanche would not be with us this year. 

 

So on that Christmas morning at our house, the routine continued.  The 
women were in the kitchen hurrying to get the meal on the table.  The 
men were in the den doing their thing, and the kids, we thought, were 
playing in the playroom downstairs.  However, Jason, the youngest, 
somehow snuck back upstairs and decided to check out the gifts under 
the Christmas tree in the living room. 

  

So you can just imagine the outburst of surprise when young Jason, 
having just grasped the ability to sound out words, spied a gift whose 
label read, ―From Aunt Blanche.‖   

We heard Jason yell, then into the kitchen he ran carrying the gift he’d 
discovered:  ―It’s a miracle!!  It’s a miracle!‖ 
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N A M E  
Bob herbst 

God’s Greatest Gift To Us 

  

            When we think about Christmas we often forget its real 
meaning.  It is a time of celebration, but we often overlook or forget 
what we are celebrating.  We become busy with all the things 
around us, shopping, buying of gifts for friends and family, traveling 
to be near friends or family often over long distances.  These are all 
wonderful things to do, but they can crowd out the real meaning of 
Christmas. 

 

            God gave us the greatest gift we could receive with the birth 
of his Son Jesus.  I encourage you to pick up a Bible and browse 
through and read scriptures found in the synoptic gospels of Mat-
thew, Mark and Luke.  These books of the Bible contain the many 
wonderful teachings and events in the life of Jesus.  We need to 
incorporate these principles into our personal interaction with other 
people. 

 

            At this time of preparing for Christmas, and to celebrate the 
birth of Jesus, we can gain a deeper understanding of His ministry 
here on earth and the impact of His birth to our life on a daily basis.  
Just one example can be found in Matthew 5:1-11, The Sermon On 
The Mount, The Beatitudes.  Here Jesus teaches us how to interact 
and relate with people that we come into contact with in our daily 
routine of life. 

 

            Yes, we need to prepare ourselves for the observation and 
celebration of Christmas, but unless we put the birth of Jesus in the 
fore- front of our thoughts and actions we miss the most important 
part of Christmas.  It is wonderful to see the true spirit of Christmas 
being reflected by so many people during the Advent Season.  May 
the spirit of the Lord dwell in our hearts forever and ever, as we   
receive the greatest gift, the birth and life of Jesus Our Savior. 
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Paulette idol 

Christmas is almost here and there are a multitude of feelings 
surrounding us.  Some feel joy and excitement!  But, there are 
those who find it is not the best time of year for them. I find that 
I can waffle back and forth myself. Until…it comes to the music. 

  

I’m a musician at heart and my earliest memories have always 
included music. I find the entire story of Christ’s birth can be 
found in The First Noel and I always want to sing every verse 
but especially the last sentence of the chorus: Born is the King 
of Israel. I want to hear it shouted to the heavens with all the 
strength and joy and breath that are within me and those 
around me.  

Of course, the same story can be heard in Silent Night or Little 
Town of Bethlehem.  I could go on and on and list so many 
beautiful Christmas hymns that, if you truly listen to them, can 
bring you to tears.  I know I’ve struggled staying dry-eyed at 
many of the Christmas Eve Services.  But, again, that’s       
probably the musician in me.  

Music has Touched! –My! Soul! on so many occasions. One of 
those occasions involves a very favorite recording, which I 
highly recommend, by David Phelps performing O Holy Night.  
Just go online and have a listen. God has blessed him with a 
phenomenal voice.  

I try to imagine the glorious sounds the shepherds received 
from God’s band of angels announcing Christ’s birth.  It’s pur-
ported that the music of Heaven is sweeter, purer and like 
nothing we’ve ever experienced here on earth. And,  I           
personally, can hardly wait to experience it.  

 

So open your hearts to the sound of music at Christmas and 
allow it to fill you with the joy and glorious love of God.   
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N A M E  
hildur skaggs 

Gracious God- 

 

The 25 days leading to Christmas excites our hearts as we wait for 
baby Jesus to arrive. 

  

Father, there are people who want to destroy our Christmas Joy. 

 

There are people who say we should not give gifts but the wise men 
gave gifts and they were accepted. 

    

Christmas is one of the only times of the year when even godless 
people take some time to think of Jesus Christ. 

 

We will not let anyone, even other Christians, destroy our Christmas 
Joy!  We will enjoy  praising you for the best time of the year.  

 

Jesus is the ultimate gift given to us so we may live a life of caring 
and love all people. 

 

Praise be to God for Jesus 

 

Amen 
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Virginia parsons 

    In 1992 Pastor Bob (my beloved husband) and I took the Youth 
Group from University Place Christian Church (DOC) along with Girl 
and Boy Scouts to our favorite place in God's Country at Philmont 
Scout Ranch.  We backpacked into God's Wilderness for 10 days 
praising God and enjoying the beautiful creation God gave to us.  We 
had daily devotional and night services around the beautiful       
campfires enriched with God's love, presence and an renewed with 
God's love.  We became to be known as "Sharing in God's paradise 
in God's Country".  When we got back to Enid, OK. the youth        
decided  they wanted to do a full service during the Christmas      
Season to honor God in God's Country. 
    This Christmas is full of many warm and wonderful images and 
traditions in today's beautiful world.  We sing around open fireplaces 
and bring being home with families and friends where we enjoy food 
and gift exchanges.  Each year, for a few minutes, we pause from 
the season's rush to sit in comfortable chairs where we will hear once 
again the real story of Christmas, read and sing our favorite       
Christmas songs and enjoy hearing and reading about the Birth of 
Christ. 

    Going to Bethlehem was a hard and long journey for Mary and  
Joseph but with the birth of Jesus imminent, long days and nights on 
their journey meant plenty of time for Mary and Joseph to wonder 
about what they would find at the end of their journey.  When they 
arrived in Bethlehem, it was crowded with people.  Finally, Joseph 
and Mary would seek shelter in the stable filled with animals.  Here it 
was that among the sights and sounds and smells of a crowded    
stable Jesus Christ would be born.  Jesus would come into our world 
not among the scents of pines or the wonderful of scent of home 
cooking but of musty straw and dirty stable and sweaty animals    
Jesus Christ was born unto us in Bethlehem wrapped in swaddling 
clothes lying in a manger.  The stars in the bright sky shown and 
wise men came, Christ the King is born, Christ the King is born. 
Thanks be to God.    

   As the youth group began to sing, Now go tell it on the mountain, 
over the hills and every-where, go tell it on the mountain that Jesus 
Christ is born.  Thanks be to God. Amen. 
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Ed & Beverly laduke 

Christmas is a time we remember to trust God and thank God.  God is 
with us.  We should be talking with Him on a regular basis.  Not only 
should we be requesting His help, but we should also give thanks. The 
following Is a true piece of American history about prayer and a thank 
you follow-up.   
 
It happened every Friday evening, almost without fail, when the sun re-
sembled a giant orange and was starting to dip into the blue ocean. Old 
Ed came strolling along the beach to his favorite pier.  Clutched in his 
bony hand was a bucket of shrimp. Before long, dozens of seagulls have 
enveloped him, their wings fluttering and flapping wildly. Ed stands there 
tossing shrimp to the hungry birds. As he does, if you listen closely, you 
can hear him say with a smile, 'Thank you. Thank you.' In a few short 
minutes the bucket is empty. But Ed doesn't leave. He stands there lost 
in thought, as though transported to another time and place. If you were 
sitting there on the pier with your fishing line in the water, Ed might seem 
like 'a funny old duck'.  Or, to onlookers, he's just another old codger, lost 
in his own weird world, feeding the seagulls with a bucket full of shrimp. 
 
His full name: Eddie Rickenbacker. He was a famous hero in World War 
I, and then he was in WWII. On one of his flying missions across the Pa-
cific, he and his seven-member crew went down. Miraculously, all of the 
men survived, crawled out of their plane, and climbed into a life raft.   
Captain Rickenbacker and his crew floated for days on the rough waters 
of the Pacific. They fought the sun. They fought sharks. Most of all, they 
fought hunger and thirst. By the eighth day their rations ran out. No food. 
No water. The men adrift needed a miracle. That afternoon they had a 
simple devotional service and prayed for a miracle. 
 
Suddenly, Eddie felt something land on the top of his cap. It was a     
seagull! With a flash of his hand and a squawk from the gull, he managed 
to grab it and wring its neck. He tore the feathers off, and he and his     
starving crew made a meal of it - a very slight meal for eight men. Then 
they used the intestines for bait. With it, they caught fish, which gave 
them food and more bait . . . and the cycle continued. The men were 
found and rescued after 24 days at sea. 
 
Eddie Rickenbacker lived many more years many years but he never 
forgot the sacrifice of that first life-saving seagull... And he never stopped 
saying, 'Thank you.' That's why almost every Friday night he would walk 
to t to the end of the pier with a bucket full of shrimp and a heart full of 
gratitude. 
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Steve larson 

Isaiah 9: 6  

                 

―For unto us a Child is born,Unto us a Son is given; And the government will 
be upon His shoulder. And His name will be called Wonderful, Counselor, 
Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.‖ 

 

For those of us who have listened to or performed Handel’s Messiah during 
the Advent season this verse is committed to memory.  To me it brings back 
wonderful memories of Christmas past and is also an amazing example of a 
prophesy come true. Handel put this wondrous verse to music in a glorious 
way that ingrains the message in our hearts.  God  (Yaweh) was surely 
speaking to Isaiah at the time so many years before the actual birth of 
Christ. 

 

It is the Christmas story and the gospel in a nutshell.  Commentators have 
argued at great length the finer theological points in Isaiah’s words.  These 
commentaries can be found and studied and will perhaps add depth to our 
understanding of the verse.  I prefer to take a simpler and less cerebral   
approach to this beautiful Christmas message. 

 

These words were written by the prophet Isaiah more than 700 years before 
the birth of Jesus. It is right that these words are read at Christmas because 
they were clearly fulfilled in the Lord Jesus Christ, God’s Son. No one in the 
history of the world comes even close to being worthy of the name given in 
this verse.  The announcement, 2700 odd years ago, that Christmas would 
one day arrive was a great cause for celebration in the Jewish community.  
We, too, can celebrate with them. We too can say that ―unto US a child is 
born, unto US a Son is given ..‖ and we too can know him by the fourfold 
Name:  Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father and Prince of 
Peace. 

 

Can we doubt this Christmas, that the child we remember is nothing less 
than God Himself, come to earth as human baby, in order to fulfill these and 
other great promises? 
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N A M E  
Ann mills 

O Holy Night 

 

Have you ever set down and really thought about the words, and message 
in this, the most beautiful Christmas Carol there is?  

When I was about 7, I asked my Mom, why she kept playing it over and 
over. Her reply was, "You know the words, just sit down and say the 
words, not sing them and think about what they really mean". I think that is 
when the "true meaning" of Christmas opened up to me.   It had to be a 
beautiful night,  and we thank God,  for giving us your only Son. 

 O Holy Night! The stars are brightly shining,  

It is the night of the dear Saviour's birth.  

Long lay the world in sin and error pining.  

Till He appeared and the Spirit felt its worth.  

A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,  

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.  

Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices!  

O night divine, the night when Christ was born;  

O night, O Holy Night , O night divine!  

O night, O Holy Night , O night divine!  

 

Led by the light of faith serenely beaming,  

With glowing hearts by His cradle we stand.  

O'er the world a star is sweetly gleaming,  

Now come the wisemen from out of the Orient land.  

The King of kings lay thus lowly manger;  

In all our trials born to be our friends.  

He knows our need, our weakness is no stranger,  

Behold your King! Before him lowly bend!  

Behold your King! Before him lowly bend!  
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Bob milligan 

 When growing up Christmas mornings were magical, when my brother and 
I went to bed Christmas Eve the house looked the same as it always did.  Then 
when Christmas morning arrived, mother insisted that we dressed before going 
downstairs.  There we found the model train platform on which the Christmas tree 
stood and all the presents around on the floor.  How was all this possible after we 
had gone to bed?  Santa Clause was really busy! 

 Throughout our growing up years and even into our early working years the 
Holidays were a time for family gatherings. The exchange of presents and great 
meals.  Mine really began to change when Wanda & I were married. We were     
married one month after my college graduation. While we were in school, I had   
received student draft deferments.  Wanda had dropped out of school one quarter 
when her dad died so she had to go back to finish her degree and I joined the Army. 
Our first Christmas was celebrated in a BOQ on Fort Knox.  Wanda had taken a train 
from West Virginia and her Mother wanted us to have a Christmas tree so she gave 
Wanda two branch from the pine tree in her yard which Wanda tied together with 
ribbons and stuck in a apple—our first Christmas Tree!!! 

 After I was discharged from the Army we move back to Morgantown to  
attend graduate school.  This location permitted us to again spend Christmases with 
our families.  However, we now had to agree on how to decorate our house.        
Remember when I was growing up, my Christmas trees were up on a train platform.  
Wanda grew up with her the trees on the floor, reaching for the celling.  So, we   
comprised with the Christmas tree on the floor and when possible touching the   
celling.  This presented a challenge when we built our log house at Treasure Lake 
as the living room celling was eleven feet high!  We decorated these trees with 
strings of popcorn and cranberries and handmade ornaments but no lights. 

 As we began our working jobs, decorating our home would begin the day 
after Thanksgiving.  Christmas Eves were still celebrated at our home with just the 
two of us as we opened our gifts.  Then we would try to travel back to our parents’ 
homes to continue our celebrating.  It was also a time when we began to have a 
number of holiday parties—inviting our neighbors, workers from my office, teachers 
form Wanda’s school, and our new friends from our church.  It was also at this time 
that we built our log house at Treasure Lake and held parties there.. 

 The next phase began when we became snowbirds, coming to Fort Myers.  
At first we would go back north for the holidays.  That ended when we had a 31 inch 
snowfall and were snowed in.  After that we no longer traveled back for the holidays.  
Also, by this time many of our families and friends had moved or passed.  Now our 
holiday celebrations begins with the decoration of our church and the Christmas Eve 
service. This has become the highlight for both of us. We still come home after this 
service and have that special time together opening our gifts. The time has also 
come when our friends are mainly members of our church family and they began to 
invite us to their homes for holiday parties and meals.  This was a major change 
from the times when we had our home filled with family and friends. Growing older 
and living longer continue to bring changes for which we welcome and love. 
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N A M E  
George lendh 

ISN’T IT TRUE? 

Thursday, November 13, 2014…..Each morning before going off to work I watch the 
7:00AM news.   

This morning, like most…..beep….beep…beep interrupts the news commentator with 
the words, Breaking News, flashing on the TV screen.   The news is told about a group 
of Muslins suing a Maryland School District for equal space on the School Calendar to 
advertise their holidays as Christians have to advertise Christmas and other religious 
holidays. The School District made the decision to remove the name of all holidays 
from their School Calendar.  

Changes are everywhere.  Many customs that we once thought were sacred have and 
continue to disappear.   The time honored old message, “For unto you is born this day 
in the city of David a Savior, which is Christ the Lord” is still the heart of Christmas.  It 
can be nothing else.  And this message can neither be changed nor quietly forgotten or 
silenced.    

There is no need to search for stories new and different.  There is only one after all…
and no modern author or alleged politically correct encounters can improve it.  

“And there were in the same country shepherds 
Abiding in the field, keeping watch over their 

flock by night, 
And, lo the angel of the Lord came upon them, 

and the glory of the Lord shone round about  
them: and they were sore afraid. 

 
And the angel said unto them, 

Fear not, behold I bring you good tidings 
of great joy, which shall be to all people. 

For unto you is born this day in the city of  
David a Savior, which is Christ the Lord.”  

 
With little doubt,  beep…beep…beep will flash across our TV Screens with a News 
Alert  in most of our tomorrows, but isn’t it amazing , especially in this Christmas   
season,  how quickly  such interruptions  fade from our memory and once again we 
recall what Christmas means . 
 

The beginning of Christianity  
The second chance for the world 

The hope for peace 
 
Let us close our eyes and picture the beautiful face of our Savior, Jesus Christ and soft-
ly sing with the angels, “Peace on earth and good will toward men.” 



D E C E M B E R  12  

Tina lipes 

Christmas is my favorite Holiday.  It is a wonderful Joyous time when 
Our Christ Jesus was born.  Every year around this time, I revel in 
the Lights and Stars among the many houses I see lit up at night.  
Everyone smiles and the love really shows in their hearts.  It is also a 
―giving‖ time and a time when you appreciate all your good fortune 
that you received in that year.   

 

 

 

I have very fond memories of Christmas Eve with my family when I 
was little girl.  I would stay up all night starting out the window on 
Christmas Eve waiting for Santa to arrive. Many times I would fall 
asleep waiting, staring up into the starry sky.  The next morning 
when Santa had arrived unseen, I would delight in the joy of what I 
would find.  I would see left over cookie crumbs and that empty glass 
of milk that Santa surely enjoyed.  The tree was full of presents and 
some were unwrapped that Santa had left me.  I would smile and 
giggle and hug my parents so tight.   

 

 

 

Christmas is still very special to me especially since I have two sons 
of my own now.  Every Christmas Eve, I stay up all night making sure 
all their presents are wrapped just right and also any negotiations 
that I have with Santa are already worked out.  I bake cookies and I 
leave a few for Santa too…..  I always keep a bag of carrots for his 
reindeer since they will also be hungry after their long journey as 
well. The next morning when my family awakes, I marvel at the    
happiness in their faces like I did when I was little.  Each year, on    
Christmas Eve we still go outside and look up at that starry sky and 
tell  Jesus Happy Birthday. 
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N A M E  
Elaine maley 

As I was starting to do some research on what I was going to say 
for the advent series I found an article on a new sighting of Virgin 
Mary.  A tree in Iowa is gaining some unexpected attention because 
the shape of the Virgin Mary holding Jesus mysteriously appeared 
in the trunk.  It is on a busy street in Polk city and people have been 
laying flowers by it since it happened 7 hours ago.  It makes you 
wonder how it got there and what it means.  Does it means she is 
showing us the season is upon us to come closer to the Lord? Is 
she announcing the season to rejoice is the miracle that God gave 
to us? 

 

 

I always think of the Virgin Mary at this time of year more because 
she was the selected one to carry God’s precious son.  Without her 
accepting the calling of the angel from God this would be a different 
story.  She is forever the Blessed Virgin Mary and the mother of the 
Christ Child.  What faith she had to endure what people would think 
of her and to believe she was worthy of such a task. 

 

 

Prayer: Hail Mary full of grace bless us this Christmas season with 
the same faith you had. Give us the patience to see thru the       
busyness of the season and come to realize Jesus is the most 
priceless gift of this season. If it takes you appearing to us in a tree 
trunk to slow down and remember what this time is about.  Then I 
thank you and the God above. Amen.  


