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Celebration 
C e l e b r a t i o n  s h o u l d  s t a r t   

f r o m  w i t h i n  t h e  h e a r t .  
 

Hope 
H o p e  i s  r e s t o r e d   

i n  J e s u s  o u r  L o r d .  
 

Relationships 
R e l a t i o n s h i p s  a r e  r e n e w e d   

b y  g r a c e  a n d  g r a t i t u d e .  
 

Invitation 
A n  i n v i t a t i o n  e x t e n d s   

l o v e  t o  f a m i l y  a n d  f r i e n d s .  
 

Sharing 
S h a r i n g  l o v e  a s  a  g i f t   

w i l l  i n s p i r e  a n d  u p l i f t .  

Tradition 
T r a d i t i o n  i s  a  k e y   
f o r  a  f a m i l y  l e g a c y .  

 

Music 
M u s i c  i s  t h e  e m o t i o n   

o f  w o r s h i p  a n d  d e v o t i o n .  
 

Anticipation 
A n t i c i p a t i o n  a n d  s u r p r i s e   

a r e  s e e n  t h r o u g h  a  c h i l d ' s  e y e s .  
 

Savior 
O u r  S a v i o r ' s  h u m b l e  b i r t h   
g i v e s  p e a c e  t o  a l l  o n  e a r t h .  
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You can see it, you can hear it, the secrets of the 

Christmas Spirit… Our senses seize the seasonal surroundings 

of scotch pine and spiced apples as the incense of hot punches 

mix with a wreath's evergreen branches.  While sipping hot tea 

or eggnog, cinnamon candles blend in with Grandma’s cooking.  

The aroma of burning cedar wafts into the room as the sweet 

smells reveal secrets of Christmas past, present and future. 

While holiday traditions spark a rekindling inside the 

heart, seasonal preparations and expectations are embraced, as 

decorations are set in place.  Hospitality of the heart and home, 

encourage times of reflection as angels point us to a place where 

God gives eternal peace and grace.   

Attempting to capture the feeling and fragrance of 

Christmas is an original acronym for C.H.R.I.S.T.M.A.S… 

Celebration  Hope  Relationships  Invitation  Sharing  Tradition  

Music  Anticipation  Savior. 

It is our prayer that you will experience the full 

Fragrance of Christmas - while sharing with friends and family, 

these secrets of the Christmas Spirit.  
 

D a n  &  D a v e  D a v i d s o n  w i t h  B e c c a  L y n n  W a l k e r  
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S u d d en l y  a  g r ea t  co m p a n y  o f  t h e  h ea v e n ly  h o s t   

a p p e a r ed  w i t h  th e  a n g e l ,  p r a i s in g  Go d  a n d  s a y i n g ,  

" G l o r y  t o  G o d  in  t h e  h ig h e s t ,  a n d  o n   

e a r t h  p e a c e  to  m en . "  
 

L u k e  2 : 1 3 - 1 4  
 

 
 

 



 
Celebration Hope Relationships Invitation Sharing Tradition Music Anticipation Savior   

S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C .  H .  R .  I .  S .  T .  M .  A .  S .  S p i r i t  

 

6 

S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  

 

C hr i s t ma s  i s  a  j o you s  t i m e  o f  c e l ebr a t io n .   

W e  a l l  ma y  ce l ebr a t e  i n  d i f f e r en t  w ays :  a  

n e ig hb or ho od  g a the r in g  o f  f r i end s ,  a  f a mi l y  

C hr i s t ma s  d i nn er ,  a  Su nd ay  S cho o l  chu r ch  

p a gean t ,  a  co n cer t  o f  co ld - no s ed  car o le r s ,  a  

m o on l i t  wa lk  o n  n ew  fa l l en  s no w,  a  q u i e t  t im e  o f  

d evo t i on  o r  r e f l e c t io n  b y  a  wa rm  wi n t er  f i r e .  

W h er eas  t h e  t ru e  ce l ebra t i on  o f  t h e  

C hr i s t ma s  sp i r i t  o f t en  t a kes  p l a ce  du r i ng  t he  

f e s t i v i t i e s  o f  t h e  s ea so n  -  a t  an y  t i m e  o f  t h e  year  

w e  can  ch oo s e  to  ce l ebra t e  t h e  mi ra c l e  o f  t h e  

m a ng er  w i th in  ea ch  o f  o ur  h ear t s .  

 

 
 
 

 

 

 



 

 

 

7 

W h o s e  B i r t h d a y  A r e  Y o u  C e l e b r a t i n g ?  
T h e y  w i l l  c e l e b r a t e  y o u r  a b u n d a n t  g o o d n e s s   

a n d  j o y f u l l y  s i n g  o f  y o u r  r i g h t e o u s n e s s .  
 

P s a l m s  1 4 5 : 7  
 

Children look forward to birthday parties with great 

excitement every year.  The friends, the gifts, the cake, the balloons, 

the games – it’s a time of celebration. 

Four-year-old Matt had heard from his family that Christmas 

was Jesus’ birthday.  On Christmas morning after everyone had 

opened presents, he asked about the “rest of Christmas.”   

His mother reminded him of all the gifts he had received.  

Matt then said with a perplexed look, “Christmas can’t be over, 

where’s the cake and candles – we haven’t had a birthday party for 

Jesus.” 

In his heart he had wondered why his family hadn’t given 

Jesus a birthday party.  Why did everyone else get presents instead of 

Jesus? 

“Isn’t Jesus sad because we forgot to celebrate his birthday?” 

questioned Matt. 

Realizing that Matt had truly begun to understand the true 

spirit of Christmas, his Mom did some quick thinking and said, “We 

can still have a party for Jesus.  I’ll invite some of your friends and 

neighbors over later today, I’ll bake a cake and we will celebrate His 

birthday!!! 

The Christmas season is filled with singing, gifts, decorations 

and parties.  Joy is shared among friends and family.  The question 

that young Matt brings to our heart is – whose birthday will you be 

celebrating this year at Christmas? 
 

D a n  D a v i d s o n  

 

 

Holiday celebrations spark joy and bring  

an air of familiar happiness to all around.  
  

B e c c a  L y n n  W a l k e r  
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We decorated six trees each Christmas: a large one for the  

living room and five small ones for each child's room.  The children 

would each have to create their decorations and put them on the 

trees.  We all gathered in the living room to decorate the big tree 

together.  I inspected all the trees and awarded prized for the most 

beautiful, most original, most colorful, most heartwarming  

and most  unusual, etc.  As you can guess, everyone got a prize. 
 

A r t  L i n k l e t t e r  

 

 

 
 

Come Christmas Eve, the Anderson family would gather  

at twilight-time.  The children dressed in seasonal gala garb,  

the adults in Sunday best.  Swedish joy and aromatic scents of 

cardamom rolls filled each and every room of the candlelit home.  

Grandma and Grandpa greeted visitors with hearty hugs and kisses, 

scurrying them in from the blistering cold. 
 

B e c c a  L y n n  W a l k e r  
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G o d  B l e s s  U s  E v e r y  O n e  
 

At last the dinner was all done, the cloth was cleared, the 

hearth swept, and the fire made up.  The compound in the jug being 

tasted, and considered perfect, apples and oranges were put upon the 

table, and a shovel-full-of chestnuts on the fire.  Then all the Cratchit 

family drew round the hearth, in what Bob Cratchit called a circle, 

meaning half a one; and at Bob Cratchit’s elbow stood the family 

display of glass.  Two tumblers, and a custard-cup without a handle. 

These held the hot stuff from the jug, however, as well as 

golden goblets would have done; and Bob served it out with beaming 

looks, while the chestnuts on the fire sputtered and cracked noisily.  

Then Bob proposed: “A Merry Christmas to us all, my dears.  God 

bless us!” 

Which all the family re-echoed.  “God bless us every one!”  
 

F r o m  A  C h r i s t m a s  C a r o l  b y  C h a r l e s  D i c k e n s ,  1 8 1 2 - 1 8 7 0  

 
 

 

A  Pa r t y  Fo r  T h e  Pr i n ce  Of  P eace  
 

Have a party in honor of Him whose birth we celebrate.  Include in 

the celebration an older person who would otherwise be alone, someone you 

have just met, a young person away from home, and one or two very special 

friends such as a pastor or teacher who is important to your family's life. 

Some special things to make or do might include birthday-card 

place cards - a special star-shaped cake with white and yellow icing full of 

fruit to represent the fulfillment of the seed of promise. 

A table centerpiece of a basket or small wooden box of clean straw 

surrounded by small packages made to represent gold, frankincense and 

myrrh. Someone might tell about the three gifts and what they might have 

represented or how they might have been used. 
 

G l o r i a  G a i t h e r  &  S h i r l e y  D o b s o n  

 
i n  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  p r a y e r  

 

F a t h e r ,  m y  h e a r t  r e j o i c e s  j u s t  a s  t h e   

a n g e l s  d i d  f o r  y o u r  m i r a c l e  i n  t h e  m a n g e r .   

B e c a u s e  o f  y o u r  g r a c e  I  c a n  j o y f u l l y  c e l e b r a t e   

t h e  g l o r i o u s  b i r t h  a n d  r e s u r r e c t i o n  o f  J e s u s .   

N o  w o n d e r  w i s e  m e n  s t i l l  f o l l o w  y o u  L o r d .  
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M a y  t h e  G o d  o f  h o p e  f i l l  y o u  w i t h  a l l  j o y  a n d  p e a ce  

 a s  yo u  t ru s t  i n  h i m ,  s o  t h a t  y o u  ma y  o v e r f l o w w i t h   

h o p e  b y  t h e  p o w e r  o f  t h e  H o ly  S p i r i t .  
 

R o m a n s  1 5 : 1 3  
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S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  

 

C hr i s t ma s  i s  a  m err y  t i m e  fo r  mo s t ,  bu t  a  

s ad  s eas on  fo r  m any .   Th os e  wh o  ar e  a l on e ,  

u n der  ha rd sh i p  or  w ho  a r e  i l l  m a y  f i nd  i t  ha rd  to  

g ra sp  t h e  C hr i s t mas  s p i r i t .   Th an k f u l l y ,  t h e  

m i r a c l e  o f  t he  C hr i s t  ch i l d  bo rn  in  Be th l eh em i s  

w ha t  s t i l l  g i v es  g enu in e  h op e  to  a l l  t ho s e  wh o  

a r e  hu r t i ng  t od a y .  

N o  ma t t er  w ha t  o ur  c i r cu m s ta n ce  i n  l i f e ,  

G o d  i s  r ea d y  t o  o f f e r  Hi s  h op e  o f  r e s to ra t i on  a nd  

r en ewa l  t o  a nyon e  w i l l i ng  t o  rece i ve  H i m th i s  

C hr i s t ma s  s ea so n .  
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T a s t e  A n d  S e e  T h a t  T h e  L o r d  I s  G o o d  

 
B u t  a s  f o r  m e ,  I  w i l l  a lw a y s  h a ve  h o p e ;   

I  w i l l  p r a i s e  y o u  mo r e  a n d  m o r e .  
 

P s a l m s  7 1 : 1 4  

 

Imagine a toddler enjoying a candy cane at Christmas.  With 

each lick of the holiday treat, the child's happiness seems to provide 

insulation from the burdens of the busy season.  God plants hope for 

the future in the innocent and joyful hearts of children.   

Perhaps the psalmist had this in mind when he wrote in Psalm 

34:8… "Taste and see that the Lord is good." 

Did you know that the candy cane illustrates the Christmas 

story of God's love for us through His Son?  This legend can help us 

share the message of the manger with others. 

It all began with an Indiana candy maker’s inspiration to 

create a candy reflecting the true meaning of Christmas and the 

attributes of Jesus’ life.  Pure white candy became the symbolization 

for the miraculous virgin birth and perfect nature of Jesus.  The hard 

candy stick reflected Christ as the Solid Rock (Psalm 62:1,2) in which 

we trust, built on the foundation and stability of God's faithfulness.  

The clever “J” shape reminds us of the wonderful name of 

Jesus and depicts the staff of the "Good Shepherd" who is willing to 

go out of His way to rescue His lost sheep who have strayed.   

The candy maker then incorporated red stripes for the 

redeeming blood shed when Jesus was scourged before being nailed 

to the cross.  The stripes of Jesus, which heal us from sin, were 

prophesied in Isaiah 53, long before his birth in Bethlehem.   

The next time you taste a candy cane, remember this 

illustration of hope through Christ's perfect love for us.  This 

Christmas season, with childlike joy and faith, take time to "taste and 

see that the Lord is good."  
 

D a v e  D a v i d s o n  

 

Once each year, Christmas comes along to renew  

our hope and to remind us that the darkness of this  

world cannot overcome the light of the Lord. 
 

J a m e s  W .  M o o r e  
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C h r i s t m a s  H o p e  I n  G o d  
 

The past Christmas had been lean.  The children's gifts had come 

from cereal coupons, mail-in offers for free items, second-hand thrift stores 

and Toys for Tots.  

This year was even leaner.  Some would call it bleak. I knew God 

was in control.  My peace of mind was from His grace.  If there were nothing 

under the tree besides dried up pine needles, I knew God would have His 

purposes for that.  

A week before Christmas, my insurance agent knocked on the front 

door, walked in, and handed me a thousand dollars cash from his immediate 

and extended families. It was the kind of thing that no one but God could 

have accomplished.  We were overwhelmed.   

My hope had not been in God giving us money.  My hope had been 

in God’s sovereignty and care.  

Much hope in thin ice will get you an icy bath.  Little hope in thick 

ice will still allow you to skate.  The amount of hope is not the deciding 

factor.  The object of the hope is.  God’s character stands behind His promise 

of care for us.  He cannot lie.  He keeps His every promise. 

I have no guarantee of how He will keep His promise, only that His 

choice will be for His greatest glory and my greatest good.   
 

T i m  M o s e r  

 

 
 
 

We need Christmas to wake us up, to bring us back, to jog our  

memories, to remind us again of what this life is all about. 
 

J a m e s  W .  M o o r e  

 

 

T h e  F r a g r a n c e  O f  C h r i s t m a s  

 

If I could have a special dream 

Coming true on Christmas morn; 

I would want the world to see how 

His Father smiled when Christ was born. 

The greatest gift the world has known... 
 

A m y  G r a n t  f r o m  L o v e  H a s  C o m e  
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He brought peace on earth and wants  

to bring it also into your soul - that peace which  

the world cannot give.  He is the One who  

would save his people from their sins. 
 

C o r r i e  T e n  B o o m  

 

 
 

A  C h i l d  W h o  F o u n d  G o d  
 

The children were helping decorate the house for Christmas.  As 

they set up the nativity set, they discovered the baby Jesus was missing.  

Imagine a nativity set with no baby Jesus! 

Suddenly, two-year-old Clinton popped up from behind the 

davenport, holding high the missing Babe and excitedly called, "Look, I 

found God!" 

May we all be able to say the same! 
V e n u s  E .  B a r d a n o u v e  

 

i n  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  p r a y e r  
 

Y o u  r i c h l y  b l e s s  a l l  w h o  c a l l  o n  y o u …  e v e r y o n e   

d o i n g  s o  w i l l  b e  s a v e d ,  F a t h e r .  T h i s  i s  t h e  h o p e   

o f  y o u r  W o r d .   I t s  t r u t h  i s  b a s e d  o n  y o u !   Y o u   

c a n n o t  l i e .   Y o u r  p r o m i s e s  e n d u r e  f o r e v e r .  

  T h a n k  y o u  f o r  t h e  g i f t  o f  l i v i n g  h o p e .  
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M a y  t h e  L o r d  m a k e  y o u r  l o v e  in c r e a s e   

a n d  o ve r f l o w  f o r  e a ch  o t h e r  a n d  fo r  e v e r yo n e  e l s e …  
 

1  T h e s s a l o n i a n s  3 : 1 2  
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S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  

 

C h r i s t m a s  i s  a b o u t  p e o p l e .   F r i e n d s ,  

f a m i l y ,  c o - w o r k e r s ,  n e i g h b o r s ,  s t u d e n t s ,  

y o u n g  a n d  o l d  -  a l l  a r e  d r a w n  c l o s e r  b e c a u s e  

o f  a  f r a g r a n t  s p i r i t  t h a t  w e a v e s  u s  t o g e t h e r  

i n  a  b o n d  o f  l o v e ,  g r a c e  a n d  g r a t i t u d e .   I t  i s  

a  s e a s o n  w h e r e  r e l a t i o n s h i p s  a r e  

s t r e n g t h e n e d ,  r o m a n c e s  a r e  r e k i n d l e d ,  

f r i e n d s h i p s  a r e  r e n e w e d  a n d  f a m i l i e s  a r e  

r e c o n n e c t e d .   

I t ' s  a l s o  an  o pp or tu n i t y  t o  g e t  t o  kn ow  

Je s us ,  t h e  Sa v i or  o f  t he  w or l d .   O ur  re l a t i on sh i p  

w i th  Hi m i s  t h e  m os t  i m po r ta n t  o n e  we ' l l  e ver  

kn ow .  
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The  Gi f t  o f  T ime  
T h e r e f o r e  en c o u r a g e  o n e  a n o th e r  a n d  b u i ld   

e a c h  o th e r  u p ,  j u s t  a s  in  f a c t  yo u  a r e  d o in g .  
 

1 T h e s s a l o n i a n s  5 : 1 1  

 

It's been said that money can't buy happiness.  In the same 

manner, material gifts can't take the place of time and love shared in 

close relationships with others.   

Whether it be drawing nearer to neighbors, deepening 

romantic love with your sweetheart or strengthening family ties, the 

gift of time shows your commitment of love and friendship like 

nothing else can. 

James Moore illustrates this point in his book, "Christmas 

Gifts That Always Fit" with the following story: 

“The greatest gift I ever received,” said a respected and 

successful attorney, “was a gift I got one Christmas when my Dad 

gave me a small box.  Inside was a note:  ‘Son, this year I will give 

you 365 hours, an hour a day, every day after dinner.  It’s yours!  

We’ll talk about what you want to talk about.  We’ll go where you 

want to go.  Or we’ll play what you want to play.  It will be your 

hour!  This is my gift to you this year; the gift of time!’   

My Dad not only kept his promise, but that time together 

became so special to us that he renewed it every year.  It’s the 

greatest Christmas gift I ever received.” 

This Christmas consider giving the gift of time and love to a 

special loved one.  It just may be the most profound and enduring gift 

of a lifetime. 
 

D a n  D a v i d s o n  

 

 

 
 
 

Interpersonal relationships are the most valued and  

cherished gifts of all.  The Bible teaches that God gave a person  

as a gift to every one of us, and that Person is Jesus Christ. 
 

B i l l y  G r a h a m  
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U n d e r  M o o n l i g h t  &  M i s t l e t o e  
 

It's midnight in the moonlight on Christmas Eve 

sharing reflections… in the sky shines a candle beam. 
 

Staring through a frosty window for your tracks in the snow below. 

I could close my eyes when we kiss, for I've dreamed of this winter 

scene.  
 

For wherever love might find delight  

whether or not in anticipation's sight, 

the moon is one thing two can dream under  

discovering together God's gifts of wonder. 
 

Winter awake and alive;  

This season seizes my senses, heartbeats skip, emotions dive. 

Holiday hopes heighten while waiting for you to arrive. 
 

This love is more than emptiness longing for fulfillment deep inside; 

This love is fullness flowing forward, melting toward no need to hide. 
 

We are angels with only one wing, flying by holly and bough. 

And love is what we discover embracing one another,  

willing to soar and sing under moonlight and mistletoe. 
 

D a v e  D a v i d s o n  

 

 

W h o  I s  M o v i n g  A t  C h r i s t m a s ?  
 

There’s an old story about an elderly couple.  They had the radio on 

one day as they drove through the busy streets, and as they listened to the 

beautiful music of Christmas, the wife became nostalgic:  “Herbert, do you 

remember when we were younger, we used to sit so close together as we 

drove along?  It was so wonderful back then.  What happened?” 

“I don’t know about that,” said Herbert.  “All I know is, I haven’t 

moved.” 

Christmas comes each year to remind us that God is not the one 

who has moved away from us.  We are the ones who have moved.  We are 

the ones who have drifted away from Him. 
J a m e s  M o o r e  
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S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  a r e  f o u n d  i n . . .  
  

K i s s i n g  T h e  O n e  Y o u  L o v e  S o   

U n d e r n e a t h  T h e  M i s t l e t o e .  
 

B y  C y r a n o  D e  W o r d s - u - l a c  
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H a p p y ,  H a p p y  C h r i s t m a s  
 

A Christmas family party!  We know nothing in nature more 

delightful!  There seems a magic in the very name of Christmas.  Petty 

jealousies and discords are forgotten; social feelings are awakened, . . . father 

and son, or brother and sister, who have met and passed with averted gaze, 

or a look of cold recognition, for months before, proffer and return the 

cordial embrace, and bury their past animosities in their present happiness.   

Kindly hearts that have yearned towards each other but have been 

withheld by false notions of pride and self-dignity, are again reunited, and all 

is kindness and benevolence!  Would that Christmas lasted the whole year 

through (as it ought) and that the prejudices and passions which deform our 

better nature were never called into action among those to whom they should 

ever be strangers!   
 

F r o m  S k e t c h e s  b y  B o z  b y  C h a r l e s  D i c k e n s ,  1 8 1 2 - 1 8 7 0  

 
"Dear Lord Jesus, be our guest, and may this food to us be blessed. Amen." 

Swedish sausage, lingonberries, and rice pudding were presented to the 

children in the kitchen, adults in the formal living room. Laughter and love 

glowed brighter this night than all others in the year combined … 
 

B e c c a  L y n n  W a l k e r  

 

 

Centuries ago mistletoe was considered a symbol of peace. Soldiers made a 

temporary truce and discarded their weapons when under mistletoe.  In 

ancient Briton, it was hung in doorways to ward evil away.  Visitors were 

often offered a warm welcome kiss after a safe entrance. Interlock two candy 

canes with your sweetheart and pull. Whoever's breaks  

first gets to make a Christmas wish. 
 

D a v e  D a v i d s o n  
 

 

 
 

i n  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  p r a y e r  
 

T h a n k  y o u  f o r  t h e  g i f t  o f  f r i e n d s  a n d  f a m i l y .  

P e o p l e  i n  m y  l i f e  a r e  a n  i m p o r t a n t  p a r t  o f  m y  f a i t h .  

H e l p  m e  t o  l o v e  o t h e r s  a s  y o u  h a v e  c o m m a n d e d .  

T h a n k  y o u ,  F a t h e r ,  f o r  r e v e a l i n g  y o u r s e l f   

i n  t h e  r e l a t i o n s h i p s  y o u ' v e   

b l e s s e d  m e  w i t h .  
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S h a r e  w i t h  Go d ' s  p eo p le  w h o  a r e  in  n e e d .   

P r a c t i c e  h o sp i t a l i t y .  
 

R o m a n s  1 2 : 1 3  

 

 
S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  
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S i mpl e  wo rd s  o f  enco ur ag em en t ,  a  g i f t  o f  

r eas su ra nce ,  an  a c t  o f  co m pa ss i on  -  t h e s e  ar e  a l l  

b l es s in gs  t ha t  ca n  b e  a t ta ch ed  t o  an  in v i ta t i on .   

T h er e  ar e  m an y  ways  w e  can  r ea ch  o u t  t o  o th e rs  

d ur in g  C hr i s t m as .   W h en  w e  i nv i t e  f a mi l y  a nd  

f r i en ds  i n to  o ur  h om es  a nd  o ur  h ea r t s ,  w e  l e t  

t h em  kn ow  h ow sp ec i a l  an d  lo v ed  t h ey  ar e .  

C hr i s t ma s  i t s e l f  i s  a n  in v i ta t io n  f r om  G o d .   

H e  i n v i t e s  e ver yone  to  t h e  ma ng er  t o  e xp er i en ce  

t h e  p er f ec t  l o ve  o f  t h e  C hr i s t  C h i l d  o f f e red  as  a  

s a cr i f i c e  f o r  a l l .  

 

 
 

If he had known who were the guests that starry night,  

the innkeeper would have eagerly offered  

his own bed, the best he had. 
 

S a r a h  H o r n s b y  
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A n  I n v i t a t i o n  F r o m  H e a v e n  
 

A n d  s h e  g a ve  b i r th  to  h e r  f i r s t b o r n ,  a  s o n .   

S h e  w r a p p ed  h i m  in  c lo t h s  a n d  p la c ed  h i m  i n   

a  m a n g e r ,  b e c a u s e  t h e r e  w a s  n o  r o o m   

f o r  t h e m i n  th e  in n .  
 

L u k e  2 : 7  

 

Most of us open our homes to others at Christmas with 

graciousness and hospitality.  Ralph Waldo Emerson once said, "The 

ornament of a house is the friends who frequent it."  
A warm welcome message is usually our intention, but 

because of the busyness of the season, we may be sending out 

confusing signals to those we care about. 

Patsy Clairmont speaks of the year her family planned to 

write "NOEL" in lights on their house.  They got a late start and 

finished only half the project because of bad weather.  That left a 

multi-colored "NO" flashing on her rooftop.  She said they had fewer 

guests that year. 

Has the holiday rush and stress of the season caused your 

family to say "NO" to friends, family and neighbors?  

Even more importantly, have you invited the Lord into your 

celebration of Christmas, or have you said "NO" to Him also. 

There is a cave in the Church of the Nativity in Bethlehem 

which many believe to be the actual birthplace of Christ.  As William 

Barclay writes, "There is something beautiful in the symbolism that 

the church where the cave is had a door so low that all must stoop to 

enter.  It is supremely fitting that every man should approach the 

infant Jesus upon his knees." 

God's message is always clear.   He says "YES" to all who 

believe.  At Christmas He invites us to come to the cave and humble 

our hearts toward heaven. 
 

D a n  D a v i d s o n  
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A  F a m i l y  W e l c o m e  W r e a t h  
 

Take a green wreath and decorate it with whatever 

characterizes the special memories and interests of each family 

member during the past year: a Scout badge, a small ballet shoe, a 

memento from a campout trip, a tiny bride and groom to recall a 

family wedding.   

With florist wire and picks, attach these items to the wreath, 

and weave bright thin ribbon in and out in a festive way.  It is 

simplest to buy the wreath and “make” it your own with your 

mementos, ribbons, and decorations. 

Hang the wreath on your front door to welcome all who come 

in during the holiday season.  Then after Christmas, cover the wreath 

with a big clear plastic sack, and save it as a “snapshot of your year, a 

little bit of history." 
 

C h e r i  F u l l e r  
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A n  I n n k e e p e r  W i t h  A  H e a r t  
 

Wally was nine that Christmas and in the second grade.  He 

was big and clumsy, slow in movement and mind, but was still well 

liked by the other children in his class. 

He was selected to be the Innkeeper in the annual Christmas 

pageant.  After Joseph had pleaded for a place to rest, Wally was 

prompted to say his line, "No, Be gone!" 

Joseph placed his arm around Mary as she laid her head upon 

her husband's shoulder and the two of them started to move away.  

The Innkeeper did not return inside the inn, however.  Wally stood 

there in the doorway, watching the forlorn couple.  His mouth was 

open, his brow creased with concern, his eyes filling unmistakably 

with tears. 

And suddenly this Christmas pageant became different from 

all others. 

"Don't go Joseph," Wally called out.  "Bring Mary back."  

And Wallace Purling's face grew into a bright smile.  "You can have 

my room." 
A d a p t e d  f r o m  D i n a  D o n o h u e  

 

 

C h r i s t m a s  C a r d  P r a y e r  L i n k  
 

Use Christmas cards as a link to real people and their needs through 

the Christmas season and the month of January.  Choose one Christmas card 

each day from those received.   

Read the whole card aloud and pass it around the family circle.  Do 

this at a regular time like bedtime or after supper or at breakfast time. 

Have special prayer together for each person in the family that sent 

the card.  Send a postcard to that family to tell them about your Christmas 

card prayers and that their card was the one chosen on this day.   

They will appreciate knowing that your family prayed today for 

their family. 
G l o r i a  G a i t h e r  &  S h i r l e y  D o b s o n  

 

 

The hour is swept and garnished; the walk has been  

brushed, and the stair; The crystal and silver are gleaming 

but oh, is the Christ Child there? 
 

L e l a  B a s s f o r d  

 



 
Celebration Hope Relationships Invitation Sharing Tradition Music Anticipation Savior   

S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C .  H .  R .  I .  S .  T .  M .  A .  S .  S p i r i t  

 

28 

S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  a r e  f o u n d  i n . . .  
 

M a k i n g  A n g e l s  I n  T h e  S n o w ;  

W a r m i n g  U p  W i t h  H o t  C o c o a .  
 

C y r a n o  D e  W o r d s - u - l a c  

 
Few things in life compare to lying on one's back while making  

a snow angel in freshly fallen ivory powder, with the night sky overhead 

flaunting her grandeur.  A shooting star falls, and there is  

a rush inside, for it will never occur again, and you were witness to a winter 

splendor... How much better to share this twinkling moment, reaching out to 

hold a hand, words not expected, words not needed.  
 

B e c c a  L y n n  W a l k e r  
 

i n  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  p r a y e r  
 

T h a n k  y o u  f o r  y o u r  i n v i t a t i o n  t o  B e t h l e h e m .    

Y o u r  l o v e  e n a b l e s  m e  t o  o p e n  m y  h e a r t  t o  o t h e r s .   

I  a m  s o  g r a t e f u l  t h a t  i t  i s  y o u r  d e s i r e  t h a t  e v e r y o n e  

w o u l d  c o m e  t o  k n o w  t h e  C h r i s t  c h i l d  i n  a  s t a b l e .   

H e l p  m e  t o  i n v i t e  o t h e r s  i n t o  y o u r  k i n g d o m .  
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A n d  d o  n o t  fo r g e t  t o  d o  g o o d  a n d  t o  s h a r e  w i t h  o th e r s ,  f o r  

w i t h  s u c h  s a c r i f i c e s  Go d  i s  p l ea s e d .  
 

H e b r e w s  1 3 : 1 6  
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S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  

 

C hr i s t ma s  i s  kno wn  b y  a l l  a s  a  s ea so n  o f  

g i f t  g i v in g .   Sh ar ing  g i f t s  ha s  b eco m e a  t ra d i t i o n  

t ha t  a l l ows  u s  t o  sho w o t he rs  w e  r ea l l y  do  ca r e .  

I n  a dd i t i on  to  p r esen t s  u nd er  t h e  t r ee ,  t h e re  ar e  

o th e r  g i f t s  o f  co mpa ss io n ,  k in dn ess ,  ch ar i t y  an d  

f or g i ven ess ,  w h i ch  ca n  on l y  co m e  f r o m th e  h ear t .  

G o d ' s  h ea r t  h as  g i ven  u s  t h e  gr ea t es t  g i f t  

o f  a l l .   B eg i nn i ng  on  t ha t  s ta r r y  n i gh t  w h en  

s h ep h er ds  h ea rd  t he  an g e l s  s in g ,  H e  sh ar ed  Hi s  

l i f e  w i t h  us .  
 

 
 

The only blind person at Christmas-time  

is he who has not Christmas in his heart. 
 

H e l e n  K e l l e r  
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T h e  B l e s s i n g  o f  G i v i n g  F r o m  T h e  H e a r t   

 

 
I t  i s  m o r e  b l e s s e d  t o  g i v e  t h a n  t o  r e c e i v e .  

 

A c t s  2 0 : 3 5  

 
The true spirit of giving can be found in the loving hearts of 

children.  The following story illustrates an innocent and 

unconditional love a daughter expressed to her father, which became 

a lifelong inspiration for him.  

After a 3-year-old girl decorated a box and put it under the 

family Christmas tree, her father scolded her for wasting a roll of 

expensive gold wrapping paper. 

 Nevertheless, she still brought the gift to him the next 

morning and said, "This is for you Daddy." When he opened it and 

found that the box was empty, his anger flared again. 

"Don't you know that when you give someone a present, 

there's supposed to be something inside of it?" yelled the father. 

The little girl looked up at him with tears in her eyes and 

said, "Oh Daddy, it's not empty. I blew kisses into the box. All for you 

Daddy." 

The father was crushed. He put his arms around his little girl, 

and begged her forgiveness.  He kept the gold box by his bed for 

years. Whenever he was discouraged, he would take out an imaginary 

kiss and remember the love his daughter shared that Christmas 

morning.  

God's Word tells us that it is truly more blessed to give than 

receive.  This principle is one that is reflected year after year during 

the Christmas season. 

When sharing a gift with someone, we've often heard that 

"it's the thought that counts." This story reminds us that "it's also the 

love that counts." 
D a n  D a v i d s o n  

 
 

If we think of our heart, rather than our purse,  

as the reservoir of our giving, we shall find it full all the time!   
 

D a v i d  D u n n  

 
 



 
Celebration Hope Relationships Invitation Sharing Tradition Music Anticipation Savior   

S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C .  H .  R .  I .  S .  T .  M .  A .  S .  S p i r i t  

 

32 

The first Christmas card was sent in 1843 in England.  It was  

popularized in America by Louis Prang, a German printer whose  

cards depicted family Christmas and nativity scenes. 
 
 

Somehow not only for Christmas 

 But all the long year through, 

The joy that you give to others  

Is the joy that comes back to you. 

And the more you spend in blessing  

The poor and lonely and sad 

The more of your heart’s possessing  

Returns to make you glad. 
 

J o h n  G r e e n l e a f  W h i t t i e r  
 

 

F a m i l y  F o o d  B a s k e t  
 

Put a small basket in the center of your dining room table and 

encourage each person, big and small, to do little odd jobs and earn 

extra money to put in the basket.   

Each family member contributes something, no matter how 

small.  Then just before Christmas, parents and children go to the 

grocery store to select items for a holiday food basket for a less 

fortunate family in the community. 
 

 

The tree in the front window dazzled in silver tinsel. 

 It is in this sentimental shade of the holidays, the aroma  

of old-fashioned cooking, and in the gift giving memories  

held dear, all the peaceful love of Christmas is reflected  

and remembered in the eyes of a five-year-old. 
 

B e c c a  L y n n  W a l k e r  

 

 

The magi, as you know, were wise men - wonderfully  

wise men - who brought gifts to the Babe in the manger.  

They invented the art of giving Christmas presents. 
 

O  H e n r y  
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When the song of the angels is still - when the star in the sky 

is gone - when the kings and princes are back home - when the 

shepherds have returned to their flocks, the work of Christmas begins 

… 

To find the lost, to heal the broken, to feed the hungry, to 

release the prisoners, to rebuild the nations, to bring peace among 

people, to take music in the heart. Or, in other words, to do the work 

of Christ. 
 

H o w a r d  T h u r m a n  

 

God is the greatest giver at Christmastime. 

It's impossible for anyone to out give Him. 
 

G e o r g e  V e r w e r  

 
 

S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  a r e  f o u n d  i n . . .  
 

S h a r i n g  H o l i d a y  R e g a r d s  

I n  C h r i s t m a s  C a r d s .  
 

C y r a n o  D e  W o r d s - u - l a c  

 

 

i n  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  p r a y e r  
 

L o r d ,  y o u  h a v e  t a u g h t  m e  t o  s h a r e  m y  f a i t h .  

U s e  m e  t o  b l e s s  o t h e r s  t h i s  C h r i s t m a s  s e a s o n .  

M a y  t h e  c a r d s ,  g i f t s ,  s m i l e s  a n d  p r a y e r s  I   

s h a r e  b e  a  r e f l e c t i o n  o f  y o u r  H o l y  S p i r i t .  

H u m b l e  m e  L o r d  t h a t  I  m a y  g l o r i f y  y o u .  
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Y o u r  s t a tu t e s  a r e  m y  h e r i t a g e  fo r e v e r ;   

t h e y  a r e  t h e  j o y  o f  m y  h e a r t .  
 

P s a l m s  1 1 9 : 1 1 1  
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S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  

 

T h er e  ar e  f ew  s t ron g er  t ra d i t i on s  t h an  

t ho s e  bu i l t  t h ro ug h  th e  year s  ar ou nd  ou r  

ce l eb ra t io n  o f  Ch r i s tm as .   Th e  cu s to ms  h an d ed  

d ow n  f ro m  a  fa mi l y  t r ee ,  t h e  h er i ta ge  d ra wn  

f ro m var io us  cu l t ure s  a nd  t h e  t ra d i t i on s  w e  

o ur s e l ves  h a ve  or i g i na ted  -  a l l  c r ea t e  a  

f ou nd a t i on a l  f a mi l y  l eg acy  t ha t  w i l l  co n t in ue  t o  

i n s p i r e  f o r  g en era t i on s  to  co m e .   

G o d  us es  Hi s  h e r i ta g e  o f  h op e  to  

d em on s t r a t e  Hi s  l ove  for  us ,  b u i l t  on  th e  S o l i d  

R o ck  o f  H i s  S on .   H i s  p ro mi s e  o f  l o ve  w i l l  neve r  

ch an g e  -  f o r  H e  i s  t h e  sa m e ,  y es t e rd ay ,  t od a y  

a n d  t o mor ro w  
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Treasured  Tradi t ions  Of  The  Season  
 

T h e n ,  o p e n i n g  t h e i r  t r e a s u r e  c h e s t s ,   
t h e y  o f f e r e d  H i m  g i f t s  o f  g o l d ,  f r a n k i n c e n s e  a n d  m y r r h .  

 

M a t t h e w  2 : 1 1  
 

The tradition of gift giving is rooted in the Magi's act of 

bearing gifts to the infant Jesus and in the realization that Christ was a 

gift from God to the world. 

 In England, Victorians exchanged gifts on New Year’s day 

until the late 1800’s when the custom shifted to Christmas day.  The 

thought and creativity behind the giving became far more important 

than the gift itself.  This story by Gerald Horton Bath illustrates the 

Christmas tradition of giving. 

The African boy listened carefully as the teacher explained 

why it is that Christians give presents to each other on Christmas day.  

"The gift is an expression of our joy over the birth of Jesus and our 

friendship for each other," she said. 

When Christmas day came, the boy brought to the teacher a 

seashell of lustrous beauty.  "Where did you ever find such a beautiful 

shell?" the teacher asked as she gently fingered the gift. 

The youth told her that there was only one spot where such 

extraordinary shells could be found.  When he named the place, a 

certain bay several miles away, the teacher was left speechless. 

"Why…why, it's gorgeous… wonderful, but you shouldn't 

have gone all that way to get a gift for me." 

His eyes brightening, the boy answered, "Long walk part of 

gift." 

Treasured traditions shared with others can be a tremendous 

blessing at Christmas.  Time is measured, lessons are learned and 

memories are made by cherished family customs centered on the 

celebration of Jesus' birth. 
D a n  D a v i d s o n  

 
 

Are you willing to believe that love is the strongest  

thing in the world ? If so, then you can keep Christmas.   

And, if you keep it for a day, why not always? 
 

 

H e n r y  V a n  D y k e  
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S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  a r e  f o u n d  i n . . .  
 

D a d s  G o i n g  A l l  O u t  

S h o v e l i n g  A  S n o w  R o u t e .  
 

C y r a n o  D e  W o r d s - u - l a c  

 
Father’s eyes sparkled at Christmas time.    

By late December the ice in the backyard pond was  

frozen and Dad marveled in the potential of a skating  season.  

 As soon as my brother and I showed interest in wobbling around  

on cold steel, Dad used an old snow-blower to create ice mazes,  

pinwheel paths and hockey rinks.  He cleared the garage and set  

up long wooden benches where the neighborhood children laced  

up their skates.  Inside, mom heated up hot cocoa and stoked a fire  

in the large stone fireplace.  Neighborhood children gathered to  

share my Father's snow paths.  I remember my immense pride,  

and the seasonal unity created just because one man cared.   
 

T h a n k s  D a d  -  B e c c a  L y n n  W a l k e r  

 

 

Family traditions are the threads that  

link one generation to the next. 
 

R i c h a r d  E x l e y   
 

S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  a r e  f o u n d  i n . . .  
 

A  B a h - H u m - B u g   

S w e p t  U n d e r  T h e  R u g .  
 

C y r a n o  D e  W o r d s - u - l a c  
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H o m e  f o r  C h r i s t m a s  
 

This is meeting time again.  Home is the magnet.  The winter land 

roars and hums with the eager speed of return journeys.   

The dark is noisy and bright with late-night arrivals-doors thrown 

open, running shadows on snow, open arms, kisses, voices and laughter, 

laughter at everything and nothing.  Inarticulate, giddying and confused are 

those original minutes of being back again.   

The very familiarity of everything acts like shock.  Contentment has 

to be drawn in slowly, steadyingly, in deep breaths-there is so much of it.  

We rely on home not to change, and it does not, wherefore we give thanks.  

Again Christmas: abiding point of return.  Set apart by its mystery, mood 

and magic, the season seems in a way to stand outside time.   

All that is dear, that is lasting, renews its hold on us; we are home 

again. 
E l i z a b e t h  B o w e n  

 

My parents always made Christmas a giving time -  

of  themselves … The warm cinnamony smell from Mama's kitchen,  

the hum of her sewing machine and the crisp cedar curls 

 in Daddy's workshop spoke of caring. 
 

S a r a h  H o r n s b y  

 

The Grinch stole Christmas,  

but in the end gave it back.  

Scrooge said "Bah Hum Bug,"  

but later caught the Christmas Spirit.  
 

Embrace the traditions that make up 

your family's Christmas legacy.  
 

D a v e  D a v i d s o n  
 

 

i n  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  p r a y e r  
 

E t e r n a l  F a t h e r ,  t h a n k  Y o u  f o r  p r e s e r v i n g  t h e  

 C h r i s t m a s  s t o r y  i n  y o u r  H o l y  W o r d .  H e l p  m e  p a s s   

y o u r  m e s s a g e  o f  l o v e  a n d  p e a c e  o n t o  t o  m y  c h i l d r e n   

s o  t h a t  t h e i r  h e a r t s  w i l l  k n o w  y o u r  s a v i n g  g r a c e .  

T h a n k s  f o r  Y o u r  h e r i t a g e  o f  h o p e  f o r  m y  f a m i l y .  
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A n d  a g a in ,  w h en  Go d  b r i n g s  h i s  f i r s t b o r n  in t o  t h e  w o r ld ,  

h e  s a y s ,  " L e t  a l l  Go d ' s  a n g e l s  w o r s h ip  h i m . "  
 

H e b r e w s  1 : 6  
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S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  

 

M u si c  can  ca p t ur e  t h e  C hr i s t m as  sp i r i t  l i k e  

n o t h i ng  e l s e  i n  l i f e .   W h e t he r  i t  b e  t h e  s i mp l e  

f a i t h  e xpr es s ed  in  a  ch i ld r en ' s  pa g ean t  cho ru s ,  

t h e  j o y  sh ar ed  am on g  m err y  car o l er s ,  o r  t h e  

w or sh i p f u l  g r an d eur  o f  Ha nd e l ' s  M ess ia h  -  mus i c  

b eco mes  t h e  em ot i on a l  h ear t b ea t  o f  Chr i s t m as  

w or sh i p  an d  d evo t io n .  

G o d  s en t  h i s  a ng e l s  t o  s in g  an d  pr o c la i m 

t h e  g lo r i ou s  n ews  o f  Hi s  S on ' s  b i r th  o n  th a t  f i r s t  

C hr i s t ma s  n i gh t .   Th e  s a me  Go od  N ews  ca n  b e  

m u s i c  t o  o ur  so u l  even  t od ay  i f  w e  w i l l  o n l y  

l i s t en .  
 

 
 

The crew of Gemini VI sang "Jingle Bells" on December 15, 1965. 

They accompanied themselves on harmonica and bells, thereby taking the 

ancient tradition of caroling to, pardon the expression, new heights. 
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Sound s  o f  the  Season  
 

S i n g  t o  h i m  a  n e w  s o n g ;  p l a y  s k i l l f u l l y ,  a n d  s h o u t  f o r  j o y .  
 

P s a l m  3 3 : 3  

 
Sometimes when things go wrong, opportunities are created 

for inspiration and blessing.  It was an assistant pastor and organist 

who responded to some holiday stress, and collaborated to write the 

most popular Christmas carol in the world. 

 On Christmas Eve, in 1818, the priests in St. Nicolas church, 

Obendorf, Austria, panicked when the church organ broke down.  The 

assistant pastor quickly wrote a six-stanza poem beginning with 

"Stille nacht, heilige nacht."  Franz Gruber, the church organist, then 

arranged a melody for two solo voices, a chorus and guitar to be sung 

that same night. 

 An organ repairman learned of the song and happened to take 

a copy home with him. Two traveling singing families later sang it for 

the King of Prussia and in New York City.  In 1834 the classic carol 

was heard in English, "Silent Night, Holy Night." 

 God used a broken organ, three godly men and a guitar to 

illustrate the Christmas story in a simple yet profound musical 

message.  For over 150 years this carol has touched the hearts of 

millions, reflecting God's love through the birth of His Son. 

 Your Christmas celebrations may not always turn out just as 

you plan either.  But, there are no coincidences in the eyes of God.  

He may be preparing you for a new plan. 

As you celebrate the season in song this year, remember that 

God works everything together for good for those that love Him.   Be 

ready for God to bless you in His way this holiday season.  
D a n  D a v i d s o n  

 

 
 

I do hope your Christmas has had a little touch of eternity 

in among the rush and pitter patter and all. 
 

E v e l y n  U n d e r h i l  
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A  N e w  T w i s t  O n  A  C a r o l  

 

One Sunday evening, I overheard my five-year-old, Julie, 

practicing "Hark the Herald Angels Sing," a song she'd been 

rehearsing that morning in church for next week's Christmas program. 

It was all I could to suppress my laughter when, in place of 

"which angelic hosts proclaim," Julie sang, "with the jelly toast 

proclaim." 
M a r i l y n  C l a r k  

 
 

C a r o l s  I n  T h e  C o t s w o l d s  
 

Crossing, at last, the frozen millstream . . . we climbed up to 

Joseph’s farm. . . . We grouped ourselves round the farmhouse porch.  

The sky cleared, and broad streams of stars run down over the valley . 

. . We started singing, and we were all moved by the words and the 

sudden trueness of our voices.  Pure, very clear, and breathless we 

sang: 
 

As Joseph was a-walking, he heard an angel sing, 

‘This night shall be the birth-time of Christ the Heavenly King." 
 

And two thousand Christmases became real to us then; the 

houses, the halls, the places of paradise had all been visited; the stars 

were bright to guide the Kings through the snow; and across the 

farmyard we could hear the beasts in their stalls.   

We were given roast apples and hot mince pies, in our 

nostrils were spices like myrrh, and in our wooden box, as we headed 

back for the village, there were golden gifts for all.   

 
F r o m  C i d e r  W i t h  R o s i e ,  b y  L a u r i e  L e e  

 

 
 

S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  a r e  f o u n d  i n . . .  
 

C h r i s t m a s  c a r o l  s i n g i n g   

a n d  b e l l  r i n g i n g .  
 

C y r a n o  D e  W o r d s - u - l a c  
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Carols, which means "song of you," are a serenading custom of 

English origin in the middle ages when groups called waits would travel 

around from house to house singing ancient carols and spreading the holiday 

cheer.  

Some caroling customs go back to the first century, when songs 

written in Latin were sung as part of nativity plays.  St. Francis of Assisi was 

known to encourage others in Christmas season singing.  

Schedule a night this year to let your voice ring out with the joy of 

Christmas. 

 

 

Whether it be carolers at your door, holiday harpists, 

church hand bell choirs or your child's pre-school program,  

music warms the hearts of young and old at Christmas. 

 

B e c c a  L y n n  W a l k e r  
 

 

i n  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  p r a y e r  
 

L o r d ,  I  s i n g  a  n e w  s o n g  o f  g l o r y  a n d  p r a i s e  t o d a y .   

I  c o u l d  s i n g  o f  C h r i s t m a s  e a c h  m o n t h  o f  t h e  y e a r .  

Y o u r  l o v e  m o v e s  m y  h e a r t ,  n o  m a t t e r  t h e  s e a s o n .   

Y o u r  S o n ' s  b i r t h  i s  a  j o y  t o  m e  e v e r y  m o m e n t ,  a  

c o n s t a n t  r e a s o n  t o  s i n g  f r o m  t h e  h e a r t .   
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" T h e  v i r g in  w i l l  b e  w i th  c h i l d  a n d  w i l l  g i v e   

b i r t h  to  a  s o n ,  a n d  t h ey  w i l l  c a l l  h i m  I m m a n u e l " -  

w h i c h  m ea n s ,  " G o d  w i th  u s . "  
 

M a t t h e w  1 : 2 3  
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S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  

 

A  c h i l d ' s  h e a r t  o f  a n t i c i p a t i o n  a s  h e  o r  s h e  

l o o k s  f o r wa r d  t o  C h r i s t ma s  i s  a n  i n s p i r a t i o n  t o  u s  

a l l .   C h i l d r e n  s e e m  t o  e a s i l y  e n v i s i o n  t h e  f u t u r e  a n d  

a r e  e s p e c i a l l y  o v e r j o y e d  b y  t h e  p r o s p e c t  o f  

s u r p r i s e s  a h e a d .   A d v e n t  i s  a  s e a s o n  o f  r e a d i n e s s  

t h a t  h e l p s  u s  f o c u s  o n  o u r  f a i t h  a n d  p r e p a r e  o u r  

h e a r t s ,  m i n d s  a n d  s o u l s  f o r  t h e  m i r a c l e  o f  

C h r i s t ma s .  

T h e  j o y  we  s e e  i n  a  c h i l d  a n t i c i p a t i n g  t h e  

b l e s s i n g s  o f  C h r i s t ma s  i s  t h e  s a me  r e c i p e  f o r  h o p e  

G o d  g i v e s  t o  e a c h  o f  u s  t o d a y .   A s  l o n g  a s  we  c a n  

l o o k  a h e a d  a n d  f i x  o u r  e y e s  o n  J e s u s ,  we  w i l l  

a l wa y s  h a v e  t h e  h o p e  o f  Ch r i s t m a s .  
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A Journey  Toward  The  Stab le  
 

" H o w  w i l l  t h i s  b e . "  M a r y  a s k e d  t h e  a n g e l ,  " s i n c e   
I  a m  a  v i r g i n ? "   T h e  a n g e l  a n s w e r e d .  "  T h e  H o l y  S p i r i t   

w i l l  c o m e  t o  y o u . . . "   L u k e  1 2 : 3 4 , 3 5  
 

"It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas soon the bells will 

start.  And the thing that will make them ring is the carol that you 

sing right within your heart…" 

There's so much to discover together...window shopping, card 

creating, popcorn popping, tree decorating, carol singing, snow man 

making, light stringing, cookie baking... sentiments flourish in this 

season of anticipation.  

The weather begins its frosty foreshadowing, shoppers start 

like there is no stopping and on the radio we hear the music of a new 

holiday season.   

Advent begins the fourth Sunday before Christmas and is a 

time to make ready for the coming of Christ.   Sarah Hornsby 

describes this time of joyous anticipation, "Advent is a time of 

wonder, of beginnings, of preparation.  Advent is a wreath of pungent 

evergreens with candles glowing, reflecting on familiar faces, 

bringing a holy light to the ordinary."  

Each year we are challenged to slow down and appreciate the 

spirit and the fragrance of the season.  Consider this reflection by 

singer songwriter Michael Card, 
"Like so many other people, Susan and I forgot that 

Christmas is a season and not merely a day.  We counted the 

shopping days, but overlooked the calendar of the early church.  As 

soon as we began to celebrate the season of Advent, December 

became a journey, a journey toward the day of Christmas … a 

journey toward a stable and an impossible birth.  

This December… we will depart from the busyness of the 

world and proceed, by God's grace, toward a quiet, simple, lowly 

place: the stable where the King of the universe will be born once 

again into our heart".                        D a v e  D a v i d s o n  
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M e d i t a t i o n  O n  C h r i s t m a s  E v e  
 

Night has fallen; the clear, bright stars are sparkling in the 
cold air; noisy, strident voices rise to my ear from the city, voices of 
the revelers of this world who celebrate with merrymaking the 
poverty of their Savior.  Around me…my companions are asleep, and 
I am still wakeful, thinking of the mystery of Bethlehem.  Come, 
come, Jesus, I await you.   

Mary and Joseph, knowing the hour is near, are turned away 
by the townsfolk and go out into the fields to look for a shelter.  I am 
a poor shepherd; I have only a wretched stable, a small manger, some 
wisps of straw.  I offer all these to you, be pleased to come into my 
poor hovel.   

I offer you my heart; my soul is poor and bare of virtues…  
This little is all I have.  I am touched by your poverty, I am moved to 
tears, but I have nothing better to offer you, Jesus, honour my soul 
with your presence, adorn it with your graces… 

Jesus, I am here waiting for your coming.  Wicked men have 
driven you out, and the wind is like ice.  I am a poor man, but I will 
warm you as well as I can.  At least be pleased that I wish to welcome 
you warmly, to love you and sacrifice myself for you. 

 

Written on Christmas Eve, 1902, by Angelo Giuseppe Roncalli,  
who later became Pope John XXIII. 

 

 
 
 

I will honor Christmas in my heart  

and try to keep it all the year. 
 

E b e n e z e r  S c r o o g e  

 
 

 

Standing at the window, sleepy children in slippers gaze into  

the night sky searching for Christmas stars and red-noses on 

reindeer. Anticipation battles each yawn as they deny tired eyes.  

Soon dawn will fall upon children full of hope and  

excitement for another Christmas morning. 
 

B e c c a  L y n n  W a l k e r  
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C h r i s t m a s  W a s  C o m i n g  
 

As evening drew on, hearts beat fast with anticipation, hands 

were full of ready gifts.  There were the tremulously expectant words 

of the church service, the night was past and the morning was come, 

the gifts were given and received.  Joy and peace made a flapping of 

wings in each heart, there was a great burst of carols, the Peace of the 

World had dawned, strife had passed away, every hand was linked in 

hand, every heart was singing.   
 

F r o m  T h e  R a i n b o w  b y  D .  H .  L a w r e n c e ,  1 8 8 5 - 1 9 3 0  

 

 

Christmas . . . meant great smells from the kitchen - homemade bread 

and cranberries bubbling on the stove, 

 pumpkin pies and turkey. 
 

G l o r i a  G a i t h e r  

 

C h r i s t m a s  E v e  E x p e c t a t i o n s  
 

On Christmas Eve . . . I would stay awake all the moonlit, snow lit 

night to hear the roof-alighting reindeer and see the hollied boot descent 

through soot.  But soon the sand of the snow drifted into my eyes, and, 

though I stared towards the fireplace and around the flickering room where 

the black sack-like stocking hung, I was asleep before the chimney trembled 

and the room was red and white with Christmas.   
 

F r o m  A  P r o s p e c t  o f  t h e  S e a  b y  D y l a n  T h o m a s  

 

 

It is good to be children sometimes, and never better than at  

Christmas, when it’s Mighty Founder was a child Himself. 
 

C h a r l e s  D i c k e n s  
 

 

There are three things I knew about Santa Clause as a kid. 

He shopped for wrapping paper the same place we did. 

Somehow he knew exactly what I wanted each year 

and his handwriting was just like my parents. 
 

H u g h  M y r r h  
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A  C h i l d ' s  W o n d e r  O f  C h r i s t m a s  
 

Life holds no sweeter thing than this: 

To teach a little child the tale most loved on earth 

And watch the wonder deepen in his eyes 

There while you tell him of the Christ Child’s birth; 

The while you tell him of shepherds and a song, 

Of gentle drowsy beast and fragrant hay 

On which that starlit night in Bethlehem 

God’s tiny Son and His young mother lay . . . 
 

A d e l a i d e  L o v e  

 
i n  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  p r a y e r  

 

Y o u ' v e  g i v e n  m e  t h e  e y e s  o f  a  c h i l d ' s  h e a r t  t o   

r e c e i v e  s a l v a t i o n .  I ' m  t h a n k f u l  f o r  t h e  g i f t  o f  y o u r  

S p i r i t  t h a t  g u i d e s  m e  t o  u n d e r s t a n d  y o u r  t r u t h .  

K e e p  m e  e v e r  r e l y i n g  o n  y o u  e a c h  d a y  -  

 j u s t  l i k e  a  n e w b o r n  c h i l d .  
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The greatest and most momentous fact which the  

history of the world records is the fact of Christ's birth. 
 

C h a r l e s  H .  S p u r g e o n  

 

T o d a y  i n  t h e  t o w n  o f  Da v i d  a  S a v i o r  h a s   

B e e n  b o rn  t o  y o u ;  h e  i s  C h r i s t  t h e  L o rd .  
 

L u k e  2 : 1 1  
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S e c r e t s  o f  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  S p i r i t  

 

T h e  C hr i s t ma s  s t ory  in  Lu ke  Ch ap te r  2  o f  

t h e  B i b l e  l a ys  t h e  fo u nd a t i on  fo r  G od ' s  e t er na l  

p la n  fo r  ea r t h .   F i r s t ,  Ch r i s t  was  t o  b e  b orn  i n  

l ow l y  fo r m,  ye t  f u l l y  d i v i n e .   L a t er  h e  w ou ld  

h u mb le  h im s e l f  e ven  un t o  d ea t h  o n  a  cr os s .   H i s  

m i s s i on  wa s  c l ear .   H e  ca m e  t o  co mfo r t  t he  

w ear y ,  t o  f r ee  t h e  im p r i s on ed  an d  to  sa ve  t he  

l o s t .  

G o d  ga ve  us  Hi s  g i f t  o f  g r a ce  ag a in s t  a  

b a ckd ro p  o f  s t ar s  sh in in g ,  s heph erd s  

w or sh i pp in g  an d  an g e l s  s in g i ng ,  L e t  u s  

r em emb er ,  t o o ,  t ha t  He  a l s o  ga ve  us  t h e  S a v i or  

o f  t h e  wo r ld .  
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The  True  Chr i s tmas  Sp ir i t  
 

A n d  h e  w i l l  b e  c a l l e d  W o n d e r f u l   
C o u n s e l o r ,  M i g h t y  G o d ,  E v e r l a s t i n g   

F a t h e r ,  P r i n c e  o f  P e a c e .  
 

I s a i a h  9 : 6  

 

Martin Luther witnessed the beauty of a German evergreen 

forest against a starlit sky. In awe of God's creation, he cut a tree and 

lit it with candles at home to celebrate the Savior's birth on Christmas 

Eve. 

 Another traditional plant with its brilliant colors during the 

holiday season points us toward the greatest gift of Christmas.  
Legend has it that the flowers of a plant were so tiny, they 

went unnoticed until the day Christ was crucified.  As more of His 

blood fell the leaves became permanently stained, transforming the 

bush into a beautiful new creation. It was discovered when the 

conditions were right it easily took root; just as Christ does in our 

heart.   

When broken the plant bled, not red but white, representing 

the purity of Christ's sacrifice.  The flower and its surrounding leaves 

fade away, although they revive when the darkness of the night 

lengthens.   

This commemorates the dark day Christ died.  Its color bursts forth in 

brightness, as Christ burst forth from the tomb.   

The legend of the poinsettia points us to the cross and empty 

tomb of Jesus, representing the gift of new life to believers. The full 

fragrance of Christmas is captured only when we ask Him to be our 

personal Savior. 

The true Christmas spirit is the Holy Sprit (Acts 15:8) who 

invites everyone at Christmas on God's behalf … to accept the 

ultimate gift of heaven. 
 

D a v e  D a v i d s o n  
 

 
 

T h a n k s  b e  t o  G o d  f o r  h i s  i n d e s c r i b a b l e  g i f t !  
 

2  C o r i n t h i a n s  9 : 1 5  
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J e s u s  I s  T h e  B e s t  G i f t  
 

The best gift you can give a child is Jesus Christ.  If you want 

to do something good for the children in your life, if you want to give 

them the gift that keeps on giving, introduce them to Jesus Christ.   

Get them completely involved in His church.  Show them 

how important your faith is to you.  Give them the real gift of 

Christmas, the gift of the Christ child.  Help them discover the power 

of the Christian faith. 
 

J a m e s  W .  M o o r e  

 
 

Were earth a thousand times as fair,  

Beset with gold and jewels rare, 

She yet were far too poor to be,  

a narrow cradle, Lord, for Thee. 
 

M a r t i n  L u t h e r  

 
T h e  v e r y  p u r p o s e  o f  C h r i s t ' s  c o m i n g  i n t o   

t h e  w o r l d  w a s  t h a t  H e  m i g h t  o f f e r  u p  H i s  l i f e   

a s  a  s a c r i f i c e  f o r  t h e  s i n s  o f  m e n .   H e  c a m e   

t o  d i e .   T h i s  i s  t h e  h e a r t  o f  C h r i s t m a s .  
 

B i l l y  G r a h a m  

 
T h e  L o r d ' s  P r a y e r  A t  C h r i s t m a s  

 

The story has been published of a little girl caught in the pre-

Christmas swirl of activity, all of which seemed to be coming to a 

head on Christmas Eve. 

The little girl herself, trying to help, found that she was 

always under-foot, and sometimes adult kindness to her wore thin. 

Finally, near tears herself, she was hustled off to bed.  There 

kneeling to pray the Lord's Prayer before tumbling in, her mind and 

tongue betrayed her and she prayed, "Forgive us our Christmases as 

we forgive those who Christmas against us." 

Too often we leave out the Christ of Christmas. Too often He 

is crowded out of our busy lives.  Remember, the best gift won't be 

found in a box but in a person. 
A n o n y m o u s  
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 M a r y  D i d  Y o u  K n o w  
 

Mary did you know that your baby boy  

will give sight to a blind man? 

Mary did you know that your baby boy  

will calm the storm with his hand? 

Did you know that your baby boy  

has walked where angels trod? 

And when you kiss your little baby, 

you've kissed the face of God. 
 

M a r k  L o w r y   

 
 

C h r i s t m a s  R e m i n d s  U s  
 

…That We Need A Savior  
Deep down inside - we all relate to Ebenezer Scrooge.   

We all need help… We all need to be converted from  

selfishness to love.  We all need a Savior. 

 

…That  We Have A Savior  
This is indeed the good news of Christmas:  

"Unto us a child is born, unto us a Savior is given."  No matter in  

what circumstances we find ourselves, we can count on that. 

 

…That We Can Share A Savior  
Every time we show love for another person,  

we are living in the spirit of Christ, we are sharing the  

Savior, we are keeping alive the power of Christmas. 

 
J a m e s  W .  M o o r e ,  C h r i s t m a s  G i f t s  T h a t  A l w a y s  F i t  

 
 

i n  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  p r a y e r  
 

F a t h e r ,  Y o u ' v e  g i v e n  m e  t h e  o p p o r t u n i t y   

t o  k n o w  J e s u s ,  t h e  S a v i o r  o f  m y  s i n s .   I  o p e n   

m y  h e a r t  t o  r e c e i v e  C h r i s t  t o d a y .  T h a n k  y o u  f o r  

 y o u r  u n f a i l i n g  l o v e ,  u n d e s e r v e d  g r a c e ,   

u n e n d i n g  m e r c y  a n d  u n s u r p a s s e d   

p e a c e  i n  m y  l i f e .  
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A  C h r i s t m a s  P o r t r a i t  
 

A wealthy man and his son shared a passion for collecting priceless 

art by Picasso, Van Gogh, and Monet.  As winter approached, war engulfed 

the nation, and the young son left to serve his country.   

After only a few short weeks, the father heard word his beloved son 

had died while rushing a fellow soldier to a medic.  Distraught and lonely, 

the old man faced the upcoming Christmas with sadness. 

On Christmas morning, the father was greeted by a soldier with a 

large package in his hand. He introduced himself as the rescued soldier the 

late son had saved.  "I'm an artist," said the soldier, "and I want to give you 

this."  

The old man unwrapped the package to reveal a portrait of the 

man's son.  Though the world would never consider it the work of a genius, 

the painting featured the young man's face in striking detail.  Overcome with 

emotion, the father thanked the soldier, promising to hang the picture above 

the fireplace. 

The painting of his son soon became his most prized possession, far 

eclipsing any interest in the art for which museums around the world 

clamored.  

The following spring, the old man became ill and passed away. 

According to his will, all of the art works would be auctioned on Christmas, 

the day he had received his greatest gift. 

Art collectors from around the world gathered to bid on some of the 

world's most spectacular paintings on Christmas day.  The auction began 

with the painting of the man's son. The auctioneer asked for an opening bid.  

Minutes passed.  No one spoke.   

From the back of the room came, "Who cares about that painting? 

It's just a picture of his son. Let's forget it and go on to the good stuff."  

"No, we have to sell this one first," replied the auctioneer. "Now, 

who will take the son?" Finally, a bid of ten dollars arose. After more 

silence, the auctioneer said, "Going once, going twice.  Gone."  The gavel 

fell.   

The auctioneer looked at the audience and announced that the 

auction was over.  Stunned disbelief quieted the room.  Someone spoke up 

and asked, "What do you mean it's over? What about these paintings worth 

millions?  

The auctioneer replied, "It's very simple.  According to the will of 

the father, whoever takes the son gets it all."  

Just as the art collectors discovered on that Christmas day, the 

message is still the same - the gift is of a Father's love, a Father whose 

greatest joy came from His son who went away and gave his life rescuing 

others.  And because of that Father's love, whoever takes the Son gets it all. 
A d a p t e d  f r o m  a  s t o r y  b y  J e n n i f e r  S y k e s  
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A  C h r i s t m a s  P r a y e r  
 

 

Grant us the true Christmas spirit Lord. 

The generosity of heart, the self-forgetfulness, the 

love which caused You to wrap Yourself in the garments 

of our humanity and live among us for a time. 

 

Grant us the true Christmas spirit, Lord. 

The genuine joy of authentic celebration - angels singing,  

shepherds stumbling through the dark in search of the Savior, 

Elizabeth's song, Simeon's prophecy, Anna's  

exclamation of praise! 

 

Grant us the true Christmas spirit, Lord. 

Hymns of faith sang from the heart, true worship, 

candlelight communion, prayer more real than words.   

The simple pleasure of family and friends, the excitement o children, 

adult conversation laced with memories, childhood remembered  

and relived for a day.  Grant us the true  

Christmas spirit, Lord. 

 
R i c h a r d  E x l e y ,  A  T o u c h  O f  C h r i s t m a s  
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is found double time in the acronym T.I.M.E. 
- Teach, Inspire, Motivate and Encourage. 
&  - Train, Influence, Mentor and Equip. 

 
Brothers Dan & Dave Davidson are the authors of gobs of sentences, lots of 

art & songs, and with their pen names have published over 200 books.   
 

They share pen names of Y I Really  &Cyrano D a.k.a Cyrano De Words-u-lac.  
Dan’s comedy pen name is Joe Kurr with characters like Reassuring Roy.  

Dave’s comedy pen name is Hugh Myrrh with characters like Buck Chuck.  
Download their free scripture song music at PoetTree.com  

For a current book list visit DaveDavidson.com 
 

Dan & Dave are both mega motivating speakers. Contact them at… 
 

 
 

Dan@DanDavidson.com              Dave@DaveDavidson.com 
 

More Christmas Books by Dan & Dave Davidson 
 

   

mailto:Dan@DanDavidson.com
mailto:Dave@DaveDavidson.com
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