
What do you remember about Christmas?   
Food, special gifts? 

 Maybe it is more as The Grinch reminds us every year. 
 

Maybe even if we did not have the special food we have come to enjoy and 
anticipate and maybe if for whatever reason there were no gifts, we too would realize 
Christmas still comes. Maybe even if Christmas Eve worship is not the way it used to 
be, Christmas does still come.  
 

The Grinch, as you likely remember, thought he had stopped Christmas from 
coming as he had taken everything away from the Whos…every last crumb.  
Ponder Dr. Seuss’s words. 
 “Every Who down in Who-ville, the tall and the small, was singing without any 
presents at all. He hadn’t stopped Christmas from coming, IT CAME. Somehow or other 
it came just the same. And the Grinch, with his Grinch-feet ice-cold in the snow, stood 
puzzling and puzzling: How could it be so? ‘It came without tags! It came with packages, 
boxes or bags!’ And he puzzled three hours, till his puzzler was sore. THEN the Grinch 
though of something he hadn’t before! Maybe Christmas, he thought, doesn’t come from 
a store. Maybe Christmas…perhaps…means a little bit more.” 
 

May each of us find the time and space this year to embrace that “more.”  
  
Christmas is about family and food and gifts shared…but it is so much more.  
Christmas is about the ultimate life-changing gift God chose to give us all.  

God came to us. 
Emmanuel, God with us, remains.  
   Christmas changed everything.  

 
This year the scripture reading each Sunday of Advent will be part of the  
Christmas Story, rotating from either the Gospel of Matthew or Luke, the only places we  
find the story of Jesus’ birth in the New Testament. My hope is that doing so, we will 
return to what really matters, the foundation of our faith, the birth of Jesus. Then, all the 
other stuff: food and gatherings and gifts and family or lack there-of, will all play their 
appropriate minor roles in the narrative of Christmas.   
 
 Perhaps this year we can each “declutter” a bit. Let’s get back to the basics.  
Know you will be in my prayers, as always. I look forward to sharing this special season 
of Hope, Peace, Joy and Love with you and your family.  
 
        Blessings,  
         Barb 
 

Don’t forget to bring your “memory ornaments” 
 to hang on the sanctuary tree Sunday, December 1st.  

You can bring them on the 8th if you are unable to be in worship on the 1st. 


