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As we approach Christmas - what are some things 
you and/or your family will do to celebrate the 
coming of the one called 'The Prince of Peace'?
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Sunday, Nov. 30, 2014 
Contributed by: jh 

* 1. Whether intentional or not, we live slowly.  We do not get decorations up until late. 
Usually we do not get a tree until late. There is no rush. And then we keep the tree and 
decorations up well into January, even February - it extends the season into the cold of 
winter. 

* 2. I cycle home many evenings in the dark. It is a joy to live in the blessings provided by all 
the folks who have outside lights.  And being on a bike, I go by slowly.  Lights have always 
been a symbol of the sacred. 

* 3. Chinese food is a staple of our Christmas.  Has been for eons.  Not having to cook makes 
life a lot more peaceful for everyone. 

* 4. Our family does minimal gift exchange avoiding the "what shall I get xyz for Christmas 
and I cannot think of a thing" syndrome.  This also makes for a more peaceful season. 

* 5. Cycling home after the last Christmas Eve worship service has become one of the cycling 
highlights of my year.  No one is out on the road and after the energy of the previous hours it 
is a wonderfully serene moment. 

* 6. This year I look forward to the Wednesday evening prayer services during advent - a very 
intentional "stopping" during the time prior to Christmas.  I also look forward to the pageant, 
the message for the children on Christmas Eve (as you never know what they will say), and 
this year's Christmas Eve message (which will be a little different.) 

 

Contributed by: pm 

* Being a grandfather and seeing the joys of the season in my grandchildren is a pleasure 
beyond words. Tomorrow we will decorate the house and I always add something new.  
Opening the boxes and finding the lights reminds me of previous years.  I like the 
continuation of life. Because I remember doing that with my parents and it brings a smile to 
my heart.  I'm afraid it won't be long I will be a supervisor more than a doer but that will be 
fine.  One day they will decorate their own house and remember doing it with me. Merry 
Christmas to All 
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Monday, Dec. 1, 2014 
Contributed by: LCY 

* This year my mother is here throughout the entire Holiday Season.  I'm so blessed by this.  
We started our Advent readings last night, just Mom, Andy and myself.  Ryan was sleeping 
due to all the business of Turkey Day and the visit from Papa.  It was so wonderful to slow 
down and be intentionally quiet.  Look at the Advent Candle and share in the reading along 
with an Advent Jar that Andy and I created last year.  I pray and hope that Ryan grows up 
knowing the peace and joy of the Christmas Season through the love of Christ. It is such a joy 
to see his eyes light up at the Christmas tree and look at all the different ornaments -- we put 
the non-breakables on the bottom so he can enjoy them too. ;0)  Peace and Joy to all this 
Season. May God fill your homes and hearts with love and the gift of mindfulness to take in 
the Season. 

Contributed by: LH 

* Pastor Jon spoke of Hope this week.  One of the things we have been very intentional about 
over the last 2-3 years is shifting more of our holiday budget away from "spending" to 
"helping".  Honestly, we really don't need any more stuff. We are beyond blessed. And as the 
kids get older (one of them already understands the "magic" of Santa), it is easier to get just a 
few gifts for each and focus more on the giving and helping to others who need it more.  This 
year, we are helping two families - one through Faith's Lutheran Social Services and the other 
through a church in our town.  I make sure that the kids go shopping with me for these items, 
and I hope they provide HOPE to the receiving families. 
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Tuesday, Dec. 2, 2014 
Contributed by: te 

* Each year on Thanksgiving weekend I break out the CDs of the Christmas music. I prefer the 
traditional Carols to the secular ones.  Each morning when I slide a CD into the player I have a 
preference for the Carol "Oh Come Oh Come Emanuel".  For obvious reasons this helps me 
focus on the meaning of Advent.  As I grow older I have a stronger desire to stay centered on 
Jesus Christ.  The music helps.  In fact music always helps me renew my focus on the Lord. 
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Wednesday, Dec. 3, 2014 
Contributed by: MM 

* There are many things, but I would like to celebrate by remembering the gifts that we get 
from Jesus as found in the Gospels: 

Matthew 7:12 

The Message (MSG) 

12 “Here is a simple, rule-of-thumb guide for behavior:  Ask yourself what you want people to 
do for you, then grab the initiative and do it for them.  Add up God’s Law and Prophets and 
this is what you get. 
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Thursday, Dec. 4, 2014 
Contributed by: Mary J 

* On the weekend following Thanksgiving we go to a farm in NH to cut down our Christmas 
tree and decorate it. We have been doing this for about 30 years, and now our 
granddaughter joins us.  We also decorate the outside of our house and yard with lots and 
lots of lights. 

* The first weekend in December we attend a Christmas concert/dinner.  Of course it is 
advertised as a Holiday concert, but I still say Christmas.  There are always some carols to sing 
along to; it is a wonderful way to get in the Christmas spirit. 

* We do not get caught up in Black Friday, Cyber Monday, or any other advertising scheme.  I 
don't remember the last time I shopped in a mall.  Most of our shopping is done online and 
we try to keep it to a minimum. 

* Christmas Eve is very special to us.  This year we will attend two services: our 
granddaughter is singing in a children's choir in North Andover at 4:00, then we will attend 
the evening service at Faith. 

* Christmas day is always special because there is so much family around.  We will have our 
children, grandchildren, siblings all together in one house; I can never spend too much time 
with family. 

* Merry Christmas everyone.  May your holidays be richly blessed. 
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Sunday, Dec. 7, 2014 
Contributed by: Tom 

* For the last few days, I have been thinking about a Christmas morning going on about 37 
years ago now. My older sister and older brother had a paper route.  They delivered for the 
Boston Globe every morning. Even Christmas morning.  The route was near Rustic Lane and 
Franklin Street in Reading.  I know some of those streets like the back of my hand.  Well, this 
Christmas morning, it was probably between 6-7:00 am, the four of us kids piled into the 
families 1972 Blue Caprice Classic to all deliver papers.  The point of all of us kids doing it 
together was to get it done and out of the way, so we could focus on Christmas.  And my dad 
probably drove us kids on that paper route no more than five times a year.  So this was a 
special occasion.  

I remember that my dad would pull up to a street and stop and all of us kids who get out and 
deliver a paper to a house.  We would run back quick to the car, so we could pull up a little 
further and do some more houses.  I just thought it was cool being able to hang out with the 
big kids and having a job to do. Mind you, we were all dressed up to go to church that 
morning.  For my dad, that would have meant he would have been in a three piece suit.  If I 
close my eyes, I can still picture it now.  I think he even had a hat on.  

Well, the important thing that happened on this day was in the middle of the route, my dad 
turned the Christmas Carols way up on the radio and rolled down all car windows to let 
everyone in the neighborhood hear the Christmas music that was playing that morning.  He 
said he wanted everyone to know that it was Christmas.  And he said that he wanted 
everyone to be as happy as he was.  I remember it was cold too so there must have been fog 
coming out of those windows.  

So there on that very early Christmas morning, this big boat of a car came rolling down the 
street, with four kids delivering the paper and Christmas music blaring from the radio, with 
steam rolling out of the car. It must have been quite a site.  I think it shocked all of us.  All of 
us kids know this story, because we were all there.  And it was a little out of the ordinary, so 
we all remember it and talk about to this day.  

Looking back on it, my dad must have been the same age that I am now.  I kind of look at it as 
his way of turning up his nose at the rest of the world.  I kind of think he was saying, you all 
can have your presents and your material possessions,I have my kids, my family, my God and 
my Christmas morning.  All I ever will need, is right here in this car with me.  For this day, I 
will rejoice in the Lord.  And this is how I will share my excitement with others.   

I think that was his way of sharing his happiness with God to the world.  In fact, I am positive 
of it.  And I am sure that if I tried, I could remember all the special presents we got over the 
years on many Christmas mornings.  But this is the one that comes up the easiest!  It was a 
good lesson early on, one that was only now fully realized, 37 years later. 
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Monday, Dec. 8, 2014 
Private contributor 

* I have been struggling this Christmas with tradition.  My life has changed dramatically over 
the last year, and during special occasions such as this time of year, it is more emotionally 
challenging.  I think I have spent more time trying to forget good memories than to 
remember them.  The messages we hear and teachings we receive at Faith have landed well 
with my soul. I spent much of the fall determined not to miss the beauty and the glory of the 
seasonal change.  I was not going to repeat the past habit of head down, busy, busy, frenetic 
living, because I had come to realize how detrimental and counterproductive that kind of 
living was.  No joy.  No room for it.  As a result, this fall was a very different time for us.  We 
paid attention.  We observed.  We savored.  And what a glorious and protracted fall we were 
blessed with this year!  We.  Slowed.  Down.  It was wonderful.  Then we were grateful, and 
what a blessing it was to have an endless list of things to be thankful for and let that 
gratitude make room for joy to really soak in to our everyday lives.  Once the Christmas stuff 
started coming out, I noticed a complete turn-around in my attitude and spirit.  I just wanted 
to make a list, check it off, and be done with it...  I felt the busy busy-ness coming right back.  
Crowding me.  No room. 
  
* Yesterday's message of preparing our hearts for Jesus was another example of God's 
perfect timing.  "Be here.  Be now.  Be me."  Wow!  You know, I don't know a soul who would 
not agree with these three "be" statements. Imagine how many times they would get "liked" 
on Facebook or "retweeted" on Twitter. Ironically, the push back we will receive from living 
this way is great.  And that makes it hard.  And that is sad.  But it doesn't mean I shouldn't do 
it!  I am reminded this morning of the fall and the way God's nature sang to me WHEN I gave 
it an audience.  When I just gave in.  I couldn't help thinking that maybe the new tradition I 
should start and strive for this Christmas season for me and my daughter is to "Be here.  Be 
now. Be me."  So here goes... 

* One Christmas tradition that could never come too early for me is the music...the classic 
Christmas carols.  They carry the message of Christ's birth, His purpose, and the gifts of hope 
and peace He brought with him. The lines I am touched by this year are from "Joy to the 
World".  They bring back to me the music nature sang to me in fall...  "Joy to the world, the 
Savior reigns.  Let men THEIR songs employ.  While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains, 
repeat the sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy, repeat, repeat the sounding joy."  Let the 
world have it's busy-ness and employ its ways... look to God's nature for its repeating 
serenity and calm... listen and live by His consistent song. 
* "Let every heart prepare Him room" 
* "Be here. 
* Be now. 
* Be you." 
* "Repeat, repeat the sounding joy!" 
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Wednesday, Dec. 10, 2014 
Private contributor 

* Some of our family Christmas traditions are - Instead of buying a tree that is cut, we buy a 
smaller living tree that can be planted outside.  That way we can look at in years to come and 
remember that special Christmas.  Instead of always going to the mall, we try to buy stuff 
online or shop local.  Sometimes the gifts you can get at a craft fair or festival are really 
beautiful and meaningful too.  Christmas Eve and Christmas Morning, we plan a special menu 
where each person in the family gets a special dish that they like. Above all, we try to pick an 
organization that has meaning to us, and either volunteer or donate to that organization.  
Thinking about giving reminds us of the true meaning of Christmas. 
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Saturday, Dec. 13, 2014 
Private contributor 

* So every once in a while I sign up to bartend at an event through a service.  I got assigned to 
two events this year.  One was at one of the largest wealth management firms in Boston.  The 
other was at an assisted living residence outside of Boston.  My one observation was that 
people are all the same really. We all want the same things when it comes down to it.  Some 
of the people at the firm's Christmas party probably wanted a chance to talk with their boss.  
Others probably just wanted to make a quick escape to go home to their families.  I am sure 
some of the family members who visited their relatives at the assisted living facility didn't 
know what to say.  I am sure some relatives were just as grateful to be close to their relatives 
and share in the Joy of Christmas were ever they may be.  Basically, what it comes down to 
me is, people want to be loved and to love and to be treated with kindness and respect 
wherever they may be.  Whether they are on the tallest building, or at school, or in an 
assisted living facility, people want the same things.  Those same things God can provide for 
them, and often God does that through you and me. 

* My second observation, was at the assisted living facility, I was one out of four bartenders 
to be assigned to the "locked" floor.  The floor where people with dementia and Alzheimer's 
disease were housed.  My heart broke a little to know that I had a key to get out of this floor, 
but all of the residents on this floor did not. It also broke a little for all the family members 
who had to see their loved ones in such a frail state.  My second observation, and this one 
was a powerful one for me, was that on this locked floor in a tiny corner of Massachusetts, 
with these people that I had never met, dealing with such sadness and uncertainty during this 
Christmas time - I asked myself, "Was God present in this place?"  I will tell you, that I felt a 
resounding, "Yes, God was present in this place?"  There was no direct sign, I just felt it in my 
heart.  I don't know how it happened, but it happened! God was there!!!  And I will tell you, if 
God can make it into a "locked" ward, in a tiny corner of Massachusetts, with people that I 
will never see again, on a rainy Tuesday night - God can make it anywhere.  I have never been 
so sure of anything in my life.  And it wasn't an "Ah-Ha" epiphany moment either.  It was 
more like a Peace that passes all understanding feeling.  I knew then, again, that God is a 
companion with me on this train called life. And that doesn't go away ever!!!  "God's light 
shines in the darkness, and the darkness will not overcome it."  I am looking forward to the 
Light of Christmas and sharing it with others and my family.  And that is pretty great in my 
book!  God's Peace to you and yours!!! 
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Tuesday, Dec. 16, 2014 

Contributed by: Pr. Marsha 

* It's pageant time. They are a delight. You never know what's going to happen. And, every 
year, I wait to find the gift hidden in the hubbub. This year it came early.  First, rehearsal, 
children at the microphones, practicing their parts. It went like this: 
* Young boy to young girl, "I met you in Sunday School.  We're friends now". 
* Young girl, absorbed in her thoughts, smiles back. 
* Young boy at microphone trying to work through his words. 
* Young girl, standing beside him, quietly whispering them in his ear. 
* Both of them oblivious to everyone around them.  Helping  each other.  One giving, the 
other receiving. No ego, no pride, simply giving and receiving. 
* If I've ever seen a moment of purity, this was it. 
* The waiting, the watching, was worth every moment.  They gave me a gift, these two young 
children. They showed me how easy it can be to care for one another.  How easy it should be 
to give and to receive. Jesus told us to be like the little children. How right he was. 

  

 


