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WE WISH YOU ALL  

A VERY HAPPY CHRISTMAS 

& 

A PEACEFUL & HEALTHY  

NEW YEAR 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

I write this letter during a period of „Remembering‟ but with an eye 
to Christmas and beyond. Armistice Day and Remembrance Sunday, 
when we remember the loss caused by human conflict, has been and 
gone, and preparations are well under way for our „Remembering 
Services‟, when we remember those, we‟ve loved, who are no longer 
with us. But, at the same time the shops are getting ready for 
Christmas and are full of lights, tinsel, Christmas decorations, treats, 
trees, elves, and Santa Clauses, and before you know it, you‟ll hear 
Christmas music in every shop you enter. 

It seems that there is almost an expectation that, shared sorrow 
should be replaced by a shared joy. There‟s a danger that the 
Christmas message, and the Christian message can be characterised 
in such a way, „weeping may last the night, but joy comes in the 
morning.‟ (Psalm 30:5). Of course, that‟s 100% true, but to 
characterise it in such a way distorts the Christian message of 
Christmas and the reality of „Emmanuel, God with us‟. 

Christians shouldn‟t be expected to be happy because Jesus was 
born, or to feign a smile or fake joyfulness because it‟s Christmas, 
especially if you‟re facing it from a point of suffering, but Christians 
can find joy in their sorrow because Jesus was born. 

The Christmas message isn‟t simply a message of Joy (whether you 
like it or not), but, as the carol states, it is „tidings of comfort‟ too.  

I‟ve been considering the story of Job recently, possibly in the light 
of our great nephew, Harry passing away a couple of months ago and 
his mum just giving birth to a new son, Ralph, in the last couple of 
weeks. It got me thinking about what Christmas might be like for 
them. Do they suspend the sorrow they feel at the death of a son 
and replace it with the joy they feel at the birth of another son? No! 
I don‟t think they do. Christmas and the Christian message mean that 
they can hold both the sorrow and the joy. And we can too because, 
the Christmas story is one of „comfort and joy;‟ comfort in the midst 
of our sorrows because of Emmanuel which brings joy in finding God 
is with us. 

The Christmas message is a paradox; how can God become human? 
So too is the wider Christian message; „Tis mystery all, the immortal 
dies.‟ 



The „Tidings of Comfort and Joy‟ that Christmas brings is also a 
paradox, and the paradox is that God is with us to comfort our 
sorrows and to bring joy to the world. 

May you find, in your joy or in your sorrow, the fullness of God’s 
blessing this Christmastime. 
Jeff. 
 
 

NEWS OF THE CHURCH FAMILY and FRIENDS 

We send our love, sympathy and condolences to Shelby Ambrose and 
her family on the death of her sister, Barbara Dee. 

Rev Anne Bedford has moved to her new home in Oxford. We thank 
Anne for her ministry on the Wirral and we hope that she will be 
happy in her new home and enjoy living within easy reach of her 
brother Paul and his family. 

We remember in our prayers the members and friends who are not 
able to join us on a Sunday and in particular, at this festive time of 
the year, Jeanette & Godfrey Adams, Shelby Ambrose, Iris Hatton, 
Margaret Lloyd, Nora McGrath, Glennie Mortimer, Ron & Mavis 
Taylor. 

 

THANK YOU 
October 2021 

We want to say „Thank You‟ to you all for your love, support and 
prayers while we have been so unwell. 

Thank you for your generosity with gifts of flowers, fruit, cakes and 
dinners! 

Your messages and cards have been a great encouragement to us 
both too. 

We thank God for all of His blessing often delivered by His people. 

We thank Him for our improving health and hope to be back in 
fellowship soon.  
Jeff & Heather 
 

Thank you to all who contributed to the Shoeboxes. It was a good 
joint effort in much less time than usual! Thanks go to Pam who co-
ordinated everything and got the boxes to the right place at the right 
time. 
 

Fred has ordered a banner to invite people to our Candlelit Carol 
Service, Carols Round the Tree and Christmas Day service. This will 
go on the railings. Thanks Fred. 
Jean 

 



Thank you to everyone who brought fruit, vegetables, tins and 
flowers for our Harvest Festival and also to the ladies who 
decorated the Church. 

You must admit they did a grand job. Thanks to Donna who hoovered 
up and last, but not least, to Fred for the cups of tea and coffee and 
biscuits! 
Anne 

Thank you for choosing to donate to Charles 
Thompson Mission this Harvest. With your support 
we can help transform the lives of those living in 
poverty. 

At present, we are serving breakfasts, and 
providing clothes, toiletries, and household goods to those in need. 
Any food that is left over is used to make emergency parcels for the 
people in our community. 

The rest of our time is spent raising awareness in local primary and 
secondary schools, providing chaplaincy support in local hostels, and 
widening our network of supporters. 

We are so grateful for your generosity, and we thank you for 
partnering with us this Harvest. Many thanks. 

Bernie Frost. Centre Manager 
 

On behalf of Forum Housing Association and 
our residents, I would like to take this 
opportunity to thank you for your very 
generous and thoughtful donations towards 
this year‟s Resident Harvest Share. 

Your donations have made a huge difference and have been 
distributed to vulnerable people who live within Forum projects. 

The donated food has been put to good use and given out to our 
residents who don‟t have very much. There was also enough food to 
make welcome bags for new residents that are accommodated with 
us. In the majority of cases our residents arrive with nothing, and so 
your donations really do help provide them with a brighter start and 
aid them in the first couple of days until they are settled. 

Once again thank you for your generous support and kindness. 
Debbie Thompson. Chief Executive.  
 
 
 
 
 

Wherever there is a human being there is an 
opportunity for kindness. 

It’s all about you 

 



Thank you to all who have kindly given their time to helping with the 
painting in the passageway. You may think progress is slow, but we 
are few, have other responsibilities, and we have to work around the 
use of the hall. We hope the new paintwork will be lighter than the 
old and will make the place look cleaner and brighter. 

You may have noticed that the new lights in the passage have 
already made a big difference. Thanks to Jeff for sorting those and 
the new matching lampshades. We still hope to finish before 
Christmas.  
Jean 
 

SHOEBOXES 

I would like to say a Big Thank You, on behalf of Heather and myself, 
to everyone who made contributions to the Shoeboxes. To those who 
knitted, bought things, gave money for us to buy items or gave 
money for the delivery of the boxes. 

Operation Christmas Child, called “Love in a box” by Heather, has 
been close to her heart for a long time and her enthusiasm for the 
project has brought it close to many of our hearts. Also thanks to 
those who helped pack the boxes and to those who packed boxes of 
their own. We are sending 57 boxes from our church here in Prenton, 
which is a considerable effort since we started much later in the 
year than in the past. Well done everyone. 
Pam 
 

TOY SERVICE 

Just a reminder that our Toy Service this year will 
be held on Sunday 12th December. You are asked to 
bring new toys which will be taken to the Charles 
Thompson Mission and distributed to children who 
are in need. Apart from their own families, Charles 
Thompson are asked by both the Police and Social 
Services for toys at Christmas. We always have a 
good response and it is lovely to see the many and 

varied gifts which will go to those who are not as fortunate as 
ourselves. Our service will be led by Mr Ray Craig. Please help as you 
are able. Thank you. 

 
COFFEE MORNINGS 

There will be a Sales Table of handmade Christmas 
decorations. All monies will go to the refurbishment of 
the Hall chairs. 

All are welcome. Please bring a friend. 
June Hulse 
 



CHRISTMAS IS WAITING TO HAPPEN 

Outside, a vacant hillside lies silent, strangely empty of any angel‟s 
choir. A stable waits for bookings at the inn to multiply. 

Distant kings study charts and keep gifts in cold storage, while 
shepherds plan their memoirs in expectancy of unexpected fame and 
keep a chapter free for miracles. 

A small velvet patch in the black night sky stands ready to hold a 
new-born star, and oppressed peoples everywhere cling wildly to 
prophecy and song and whisper the word: Messiah. 

They‟ve switched on the lights in Oxford Street, counting off the 
buying days. Like Guardsmen on parade, shops are stocked and 
standing by, revving up the engines of their debt-powered swiping 
machines, and history watchers mark another year in the slow count 
to 3000. 

But here an old man lies in the stairwell where he fell three days ago 
and no-one knows. Here a girl loiters in a street light‟s unholy halo 
to sell the only thing she owns that men will pay for. And here an 
Infant sleeps on a sack on the hard earth floor where even a 
mother‟s hand is empty, and here are places where Christmas is still 
waiting to happen. 

 

FABRIC REPORT 

Thank you all for the help to get the 50 Hall Chairs recovered. I have 

sorted out a better price now – all chairs fitted with new red fabric 

for the back and seat of the chair at £22.00 each. I hope that this 
will be approved at the next Church Meeting. 

Work on the new roof between the West Room and the Kinghorn 
Vestry has been delayed because Mark has had a “bad” fall (not on 
our property). He has fractured his collarbone and ribs. We wish him 
a speedy and „good‟ recovery. 

We are still waiting to get some scaffolding so that we can get up 
and replace two of the strip lights in the Hall. 

We have ordered four „advertising‟ posters for the hall and rooms to 
encourage people, who attend parties etc, to make bookings to hire 
these rooms themselves, as we need to get more revenue in!!! 

Thanks to all who helped clear up the garden in October. Good job 
done although we did not achieve all I had planned but the rest will 
have to wait until March 2022. We finished off with bacon butties, 
lovely bubbly, but we did miss Jeff and Heather, particularly as Jeff 
usually gets to work with the big strimmer and hedge cutters but we 
will have to wait for that until the Spring. 
Fred 

 



FINANCE – A Message from the Treasurer 
I wish to start this message with my thanks to everyone who has 
offered advice and given practical help to me while I have “come to 
grips” with my new role as Church Treasurer. With no previous 
experience at all, I can safely say this has been an interesting and 
challenging first year. 

For members who have been able to attend various meetings (i.e. 
Fabric and Finance, Elders‟ and Church meetings) it will come as no 
surprise to learn that our finances have been in a precarious 
position. 

Our balance at the start of January was fairly healthy as a result of 
drawing on our reserves in our Deposit Account. Lockdown soon 
eroded this amount as regular outgoings by far outstripped our 
incomings by roughly £500 every month. This in itself was 
problematic but coupled with this was the need for very urgent 
repairs to various parts of the church buildings, as highlighted by the 
Quinquennial Report, to meet Health and Safety standards in 
preparation for our re-opening. In an effort to keep costs down I 
think it is true to say that the “hidden” joiner, painter, gardener, 
provider of refreshments and cleaner has emerged from all of us 
over the last few months. However, there remain some urgent 
outstanding repairs which will require professional help. 

After many prayers for guidance and not a few sleepless nights 
worrying about all of this, I am pleased to report we are likely to 
come to the end of our financial year still in credit. Our income from 
the use of the hall is gradually returning with various groups such as 
Bethel Church, a dance group, Rainbows, Brownies and Guides, Lady 
masons and several party bookings. We also have an insurance claim 
to process which may compensate us in a small way for our loss of 
income during the Covid Pandemic. 

The month of October has been our Gift Month and thanks to 
everyone who has made a generous contribution and to those who 
have increased their monthly giving. I think someone somewhere 
said, “Every Little Helps”. Not only this but you have dug even 
deeper into your pockets and made contributions to the Christmas 
boxes, the cost of upholstering the damaged chairs and donated to 
the reinstated Coffee Morning sessions. There is a poster on the 
Notice Board at the back of the Church showing how far the Chair 
Appeal has got. 

Detailed financial reports are discussed regularly with the Elders and 
at the Church Meetings. If you wish to find out more. Please attend 
the Church Meetings and raise any questions you might have. You can 
of course submit written questions if you are unable to attend in 



person. If you have any inspirational ideas for boosting our finances 
please let myself, Jeff or any of the Elders know. 

I suspect that there will be some very serious discussions that will 
need to take place in the not too distant future about the direction 
our finances are heading. In the meantime, I will continue to put my 
faith into practice as I try to keep the financial records, manage the 
flow of money and keep the Minister, Elders and members informed 
of our financial position so that we can meet the Mission and Ministry 
objectives of our Church. 
Pauline Green 
Treasurer  

THE ORGANIST 

The Minister was preoccupied with thoughts of how, after the 
service, he was going to ask the congregation to come up with more 
money than they were expecting for repairs to the church building. 

Therefore, he was annoyed to find that the regular organist was sick 
and a substitute had been brought in at the last minute. The 
substitute wanted to know what to play. 

“Here‟s a copy of the service,” the Minister said 
impatiently. “But you‟ll have to think of 
something to play after I make the 
announcement about the finances.” 

During the service, the Minister paused and said, 
“Brothers and sisters, we are in great difficulty; 
the roof repairs cost twice as much as we 
expected, and we need £4,000 more. Any of you 
who can pledge £100 or more, please stand up.” 

At that moment, the substitute organist played the National Anthem. 

And that is how the substitute became the regular organist! 
From A Bucket of Surprises, J.John and Mark Stibbe, Monarch Books 

 

There once was a man in Russia whose name was 
Rudolph the Red. He was standing in his house one day 
with his wife. He looked out of the window and saw 
something happening. He said to his wife, “Look darling. 
It‟s raining.”  

She, being the obstinate type, responded, “I don‟t think 
so, dear. I think it‟s snowing.” But Rudolph knew better. 

So he said to his wife, “Let‟s step outside and we‟ll find 
out.” Lo and behold, they stepped outside and 
discovered it was in fact rain. And Rudolph turned to his wife and 
replied, “I knew it was raining. Rudolph the Red knows rain, dear!” 

From A Bucket of Surprises, J.John and Mark Stibbe, Monarch Books 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LITTLE DONKEY 

Little donkey, little donkey, 
On the dusty road, 
Got to keep on plodding 
onwards 
With your precious load. 
Been a long time, little 
donkey, 
Through the winter‟s night. 
Don‟t give up now, little donkey, 
Bethlehem‟s in sight.  
 
Ring out those bells tonight, 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem. 
Follow that star tonight, 
Bethlehem, Bethlehem. 
Little donkey, little donkey,  
Had a heavy day. 
Little donkey, carry Mary 
Safely on her way. 

Christmas Greetings 
to everyone at 

Prenton United Reformed Church and 
beyond 
from 

Jeff & Heather Hughes 

Margaret Meade 

Glyn & Philip Roper 
 



 



 



 

 

The 1st Tranmere Rainbows, 
Brownies and Guides have 
volunteered to decorate the 
Hall for us for Christmas. Thank 
you that will be a real help. 

 

 

 

JESUS BIDS US, SHINE!’ (HEATHER’S ‘COVID’ LOG) 

I‟ve spent a lot of time sitting looking out of the window over the last few 
months watching the changes in the weather, the seasons, the changes in 
the garden and the variations of colour and light that go with that. 

We have a rather beautiful red acer tree just outside the window opposite 
where I sit, our children bought it for us for Christmas our second year in 
the manse. I love it. I watch it change with the seasons, spring ready to 
burst, summer full and bright, autumn breath-takingly aglow, and winter 
bare and lifeless. 

Looking out of this big window onto the garden allows me to see that life 
is constantly changing, time moves on, there is beauty all around me and 
that beauty changes as the weather, seasons and light change. 

In the spring the colours burst through, fresh and delicate full of promise 
and hope.  

In the summer, the variety and depth of colour invites us out to enjoy the 
warmth and fragrance during long days, when time seems to last longer. 

In the autumn, the colours intensify, the contrasts are deeper, when the 
leaves fall to create a golden carpet, our eyes are drawn in different 
directions, and we delight in seeing the jewel-like colours in the shorter 
days. 

As we move toward winter we look forward to the lights of Christmas. 
Although nature‟s colours are resting and preparing ready to burst into life 
next year, we build through Advent to the joy of Christmas. We decorate 
our homes, gardens, buildings and streets with coloured lights to brighten 
our world, replacing the colours of nature. 

I was thinking about these lights and colours, seen through my „window on 
the world‟, (or rather my garden); what happens beyond the lights of 
Christmas? … Darkness, January and February, little light and little colour, 
even the days are shorter. 

When the world is at its darkest, the light makes the biggest impact, the 
light is seen from further away. Isaiah says, „the people who walked in 



darkness have seen a great light; and those who dwell in the land of deep 
darkness, on them a light has shone.‟ (Isaiah 9: 2) 

John says of Jesus, „In Him was life, and the life was the light of men. 
The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.‟ 
(John 1: 4-5) 

Jesus, when talking to His followers says, „You are the light of the world. 
… let your light shine before others, so that they may see your good 
works and give glory to your Father who is in heaven.‟ (Matthew 5: 14-16) 

The world is in darkness; the Covid pandemic, concern about the 
economy, fear about global warming and so many other things that might 
feel like overwhelming darkness.  

The deeper the darkness, the brighter the light appears, even a tiny little 
light, even my little light or your little light. We, who have the light 
should share the light with others, because they need to see it and 
because that‟s what Jesus tells us to do. 

This New Year let‟s make a resolution to share the light of Jesus in the 

darkness of 2022, as the children‟s hymn says – 

„Jesus bids us shine, with a pure, clear light, 
Like a little candle burning in the night; 
In this world of darkness, we must shine, 
You in your small corner, and I in mine.‟ 

Heather x 

 

CHRISTMAS EXPECTATIONS 
You may remember the Charles Dickens story Great Expectations 
where all the main characters had different expectations of life. 
Well the same happens around Christmas time. People have different 
expectations of what Christmas will bring. For some it will be a time 
of celebration, a time to spend with family and friends; for others it 
will be a time of sorrow and a reminder that family and friends are 
no longer here to share the festivities; for some it will be a time of 
loneliness and isolation whilst for others, a time of revelry and an 
opportunity to drink and eat as much as possible; for some it is a 
time to amass as many presents as possible and for others the 
prospect of rising debt in order to satisfy the needs of family and 
friends.  

I‟d like to share a couple of stories which show how expectations can 
alter the way we view things.  

Zurka bird 

This first story is about two wealthy brothers who set out one 
Christmas to buy the very best Christmas present they could find for 
their mother. 

And the search for this present became so fierce that the two 
brothers turned it into a contest to see who could find the most 



extraordinary, and dare I say, expensive present they could find. 

One brother thought he had found the perfect present when he came 
upon a Zurka bird. 

Now this Zurka bird was no ordinary bird. It was a very rare and 
special bird. It was very expensive and had to be flown all the way 
from the Amazon. It could speak five different languages. It could 
recite poetry and sing opera. It was a truly amazing bird. 

And this one brother paid dearly for the Zurka bird, and had it sent 
to his mother for Christmas. 

Finally he could wait no longer. He called his mother and when she 
picked up the telephone, he almost shouted into the phone, "Mum, 
Mum, what did you think about the beautiful, intelligent Zurka bird 
that I sent you, isn‟t it just amazing?" 

On the other end of the line, the Mother replied, "Oh son, it was 
absolutely delicious." 

Obviously the son‟s and the mum‟s expectation of the present were 
somewhat different. 

Horse Manure 

This next story is also about two brothers. One was an incurable 
optimist and the other an incorrigible pessimist. No matter what 
happened to the one child, his spirits couldn‟t be put down, and no 
matter what happened to the other, his spirits couldn‟t be lifted. 

So, one Christmas, totally exasperated, their parents tried to shake 
both boys out of in their extreme pessimistic and optimistic 
attitudes. 

For the pessimist, they bought Christmas gifts that anticipated his 
every wish, hoping that seeing so many good things on Christmas 
morning would lift his pessimism and produce signs of a sunnier 
disposition. And, for the eternal optimist they gave nothing but a bag 
of horse manure. 

Christmas morning arrived; the pessimistic boy opened a box of 
magnificent electric trains. In response he said in dismay, „They‟ll 
probably break.‟ When he opened a box containing a brand-new 
stereo he simply groaned, „I don‟t have any CDs to play on this thing. 
And if I did I probably wouldn‟t like the music anyway.‟ He went on 
like this as he opened one gift after another. 
On the other hand, when the optimistic child opened his bag and 
found that it was full of horse manure, he started shouting and 
jumping up and down for joy. When his parents wanted to know 
what he was so happy about, he exclaimed, „Did you see what I got? 
Don‟t you see what it means? With all of this horse manure there‟s 
got to be a pony around here somewhere.‟ 
There are many different expectations of Christmas but what the 
true Christmas message is about is that because Jesus came into the 



world we can have peace with God; that because of Jesus we can be 
forgiven and to have our true relationship with God restored. 
 

CHRISTMAS EVE BIBLE VERSES 

Matthew 1:23: The virgin will conceive and give birth to a son, and 
they will call him Immanuel (which means “God with us”). 

John 1:14: The Word became flesh and made his dwelling among us. 
We have seen his glory, the glory of the one and only Son, who came 
from the Father, full of grace and truth. 

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 Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of 
Peace. 

Luke 2:4-14: So Joseph also went up from the town of Nazareth in 
Galilee to Judea, to Bethlehem the town of David, because he 
belonged to the house and line of David. He went there to register 
with Mary, who was pledged to be married to him and was expecting  
a child. While they were there, the time came for the baby to be 
born, and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son. She wrapped him in 
cloths and placed him in a manger, because there was no guest room 
available for them. And there were shepherds living out in the 
fields nearby, keeping watch over their flocks at night. An angel of 
the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around 
them, and 
they were terrified. But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I 
bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the people. 
Today in the town of David a Saviour has been born to you; he is the 
Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby 
wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.” Suddenly a great company 
of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and 
saying, “Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth peace to 
those on whom his favour rests.” 

Luke 2:17-21: When they had seen him, they spread the word 
concerning what had been told them about this child, and all who 
heard it were amazed at what the shepherds said to them. But Mary 
treasured up all these things and pondered them in her heart. The 
shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things 
they had heard and seen, which were just as they had been told. 

 

CHRISTMAS PRAYERS 

"Loving Father, help us remember the birth of Jesus, that 
we may share in the song of angels, the gladness of the 
shepherds, and the worship of the wise men. Close the 

https://www.biblestudytools.com/
https://www.biblestudytools.com/matthew/1-23.html
https://www.biblestudytools.com/john/1-14.html
https://www.biblestudytools.com/isaiah/9-6.html
https://www.biblestudytools.com/luke/passage/?q=luke+2:4-14
https://www.biblestudytools.com/luke/passage/?q=luke+2:17-21


door of hate and open the door of love all over the world. Let kindness 
come with every gift and good desires with every greeting. 

Deliver us from evil by the blessing which Christ brings, and teach us to 
be merry with clean hearts. May the Christmas morning make us happy 
to be Thy children, and the Christmas evening bring us to our beds with 
grateful thoughts, forgiving and forgiven, for Jesus' sake, Amen!"  

Robert Louis Stevenson 
 

A Christmas Eve Prayer to Say as a Family before Bed 
Happy birthday, Jesus! Thank you for coming from heaven to earth to 
save the world. Thank you for being with us now through your Holy 
Spirit. Lord, it was your love that led you to be with us. Help us to 
respond to your great love together. Show us how to love ourselves, 
each other, and you more. Inspire us to choose words and actions that 
reflect your wisdom. When we make mistakes, help us learn from them 
and ask for forgiveness from you and those we have hurt. When others 
hurt us, may we not let bitterness take root in us, but instead forgive 
them with your help, as you call us to do. Give us peace in our home 
and in all our relationships. Guide us so we can make the best choices 
and fulfil your good purposes for our lives. Help us notice signs of your 
work in our lives together and be encouraged. Fill us with hope for our 
future as a family together with you. 

As we prepare to sleep on this holy night, we trust you with all of our 
concerns and ask for your peace in return. Inspire us through our 
dreams this Christmas Eve. When we wake up tomorrow on Christmas 
morning, may we experience great joy. 

A Prayer of Thanks on Christmas Eve for Christ Our Saviour 
Wonderful Saviour, thank you for incarnating on earth to save the 
world. Through your redemptive earthly life that began on Christmas 
Eve and finished on the cross, you have made it possible for me – and 
all of humanity – to connect with God for eternity. As 2 Corinthians 
9:15 declares, “Thanks be to God for his indescribable gift!” 

I would still be lost in sin without my relationship with you. Thanks to 
you, I‟m free – free to live with faith rather than fear. I am grateful 
beyond words for all you have done to save my soul from death and 
give me eternal life, Jesus. Thank you for loving me, forgiving me, and 
guiding me. 
This Christmas Eve, I am celebrating the good news of your birth as I 
remember the angels announcing it to the shepherds. I am pondering 
your incarnation and treasuring it, as your earthly mother Mary did. I 
am seeking you and worshipping you like the wise men did. I give you 
thanks for your saving love, tonight and always. 

A Prayer to Take in the Wonder of Christmas 
Dear God, help me experience Christmas wonder on this holy evening. 
May I feel awe for the ultimate gift you‟ve given humanity. Reach out 

https://www.biblestudytools.com/2-corinthians/9-15.html
https://www.biblestudytools.com/2-corinthians/9-15.html
https://www.biblestudytools.com/topical-verses/bible-verses-for-faith-in-hard-times/


to me so I can perceive your wonderful presence with me. Help me 
perceive the everyday miracles of your work around me during this 
most wonderful time of the year. 

May the light of hope you offer help me transcend my worries and 
inspire me to trust you. Light broke through the darkness of night as 
angels announced Jesus Christ‟s birth on the first Christmas. As I look 
at Christmas lights tonight, may I remember the wonder of that 
Christmas, when shepherds received that good news from your 
messengers. Let every burning candle and twinkling light bulb in my 
home remind me that you are the light of the world. When I‟m outside 
this evening, remind me to look up at the sky. Let the stars I see help 
me ponder the wondrous Star of Bethlehem that guided people to you. 
This Christmas Eve, may I see you in a new light because of wonder. 

As I savour the wonderful foods of Christmas, may I be inspired to 
“taste and see that the Lord is good” (Psalm 34:8). When I eat a 
variety of wondrous foods at Christmas dinner tonight, remind me of 
your awesome creativity and generosity. Let the Christmas candy and 
cookies I eat remind me of the sweetness of your love. I am thankful 
for the people around the table with me on this holy night. Bless us all 
as we celebrate together. 

May the Christmas carols I listen to help me encounter wonder. Music is 
a universal language that goes beyond words to express your messages.  

When I hear Christmas music, let it resonate in my soul and evoke 
feelings of awe within me. Let me feel free to enjoy playful fun, with 
childlike wonder, when Christmas songs move me to do so. Encourage 
me to turn up the volume for Christmas carols, and even sing and dance 
along, with the wonderful awareness that you‟re celebrating with me. 

A Prayer to Let Go of Stress and Enjoy God's Gifts on 
Christmas  

Jesus, our Prince of Peace, please clear worries out of my mind and 
calm my heart. As I breathe in and out, let my breath remind me to 
appreciate the gift of life you have given me. Help me exhale my stress 
and inhale your mercy and grace. Through your Holy Spirit, renew my 
mind so I can shift my focus away from Christmas commercialism and 
toward worshipping you. May I rest in your presence and enjoy 
uninterrupted time in prayer and meditation with you. Thank you for 
your promise in John 14:27: “Peace I leave with you; my peace I give 
you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be 
troubled and do not be afraid.” Your presence with me is the ultimate 
gift, which leads me to true peace and joy. 
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THE HAIRCUT 

A teenage boy had just passed his driving test and inquired of his 
father as to when they could discuss his use 
of the car. His father said he‟d make a deal 
with his son, “You bring your grades up from 
a C to a B average, study your Bible a little 
and get your hair cut, then we will talk 
about the car.”  

The boy thought about that for a moment, decided he would settle 
for the offer and they agreed on it. 

After about six weeks his father said, “Son, you‟ve brought your 
grades up and I‟ve observed that you‟ve been studying the Bible, but 
I‟m disappointed you‟ve not had your hair cut.” 

The boy said, “You know, Dad, I‟ve been thinking about that, and 
I‟ve noticed in my studies of the Bible that Samson had long hair, 
John the Baptist had long hair, Moses had long hair, and that there‟s 
even strong evidence that Jesus had long hair.” 

Love the dad‟s reply! 

“Did you also notice that they all walked everywhere they went?” 
 
 

  



THE (ALTERNATIVE) TWELVE DAYS OF 
CHRISTMAS 

 
On the first day of Christmas my true 

love said to me 
I‟m glad we‟ve bought a turkey and       

a proper Christmas tree. 

On the second day of Christmas much laughter could be heard 
As we tucked into our turkey - a most delicious bird. 

On the third day of Christmas we‟d friends in from next door 
The turkey tasted just as good as on the day before. 

On the fourth day of Christmas Gran came, she‟s rather old. 
We finished up the Christmas pud and ate the turkey cold. 

On the fifth day of Christmas outside the snowflakes flurried 
But we were nice and warm inside - we ate the turkey - curried. 

On the sixth day of Christmas the turkey spirit dies. 
The children fought and bickered and we ate the turkey, fried. 

On the seventh day of Christmas my true love gave a wince 
When he sat down to dinner and was given turkey mince. 

On the eighth day of Christmas the dog ran off for shelter 
I served up turkey pancakes and a glass of Alka Seltzer. 

On the ninth day of Christmas poor Dad began to cry 
He said he couldn‟t stand the strain of eating turkey pie. 

On the tenth day of Christmas the air was rather blue 
And everybody grumbled at eating turkey stew. 

On the eleventh day of Christmas the Christmas tree was moulting 
Mince pies as hard as rock and the turkey quite revolting. 

On the twelfth day of Christmas at last Dad smacked his lips 
The guests had gone, the turkey too - we dined on fish and chips! 

Supplied by Philip Roper 
 

NEW YEAR RESOLUTIONS 

These date back to the ancient Babylonian custom of returning 
things that had been borrowed over the previous year, and so 
mankind has been consistently failing to keep New Year resolutions 
for more than 4,000 years! The custom was then adapted by the 
Romans around the second century when the god Janus officially 
took over January. With his two faces, Janus was believed to look 
backwards and forwards through time simultaneously and it became 
customary to settle old scores and disputes before January began. 



 



 

 



 

Spring came with welcome flowers, 
Summer brought the sun, 

Autumn gave us golden hours, 
Now the winter‟s come. 

The year has flashed by like a week, 
But the memories are ours to keep. 

When days are dark and nights are chill, 
We sigh for summer‟s heat. 

We sigh – and all we get, of course, 
Are chilblains on cold feet! 

But though bad tempered and in pain, 
We know that warm days will come again. 

 
        A whole new year awaits us, Lord, 

The path we all must tread, 
And only you can see the way, 

And just what lies ahead. 
Will there be days of happiness, 

With laughter, joy and fun? 
Or times when sadness comes along, 

And darkness hides the sun? 
 

 The new year is a challenge, Lord, 
  A chance to start anew, 
 But we need courage, strength and hope, 
  And love which comes from you. 
 Please walk beside us through the year, 
  And all our fears dispel, 
 Then, in our hearts, we‟ll hear your voice: 

  “Go forward, all is well.” 

Iris Hesselden 
   

 
 

 
 
 


