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#1
Be intentional! 

Focus on the true meaning of Christmas! 
Proverbs 19:21 says, “Many are the plans in a person’s heart, but it is
the LORD’s purpose that prevails.” How does this apply? After seeking
God’s direction, purpose in your heart what you are going to do to

make Christmas more meaningful this year, and then do it.
Making your Christmas plans with God’s purpose in mind 

will bring blessings to your family that will last
 through multiple generations.

Determine to make it a great Christmas!

          
           

               
          

           
            

          
        

  

     
   

          
              

           
                 

             
          

  

  
  

        
           

          
           

            
           

          
    

      

This issue of Connections is filled with stories of
what families in our church do to focus on Jesus to
make Christmas more meaningful for themselves
and their loved ones.

Is your Christmas as spiritually meaningful as you
would like it to be? Or are you caught up in the 
excess and emptiness of our material culture with
little time to share the true meaning of Christmas
with your family and friends? If so, might it be time
to pray and ask God to help you bring greater
spiritual focus into your Christmas activities?

Christmas provides a unique opportunity to teach
the children in your life about Jesus. Read the
Christmas story in this issue of Connections to
them. Note that this Christmas story does not 
leave Jesus in the manger—but rather, it leaves
Him living in our hearts. Let the children play 
with a Nativity set to ingrain the Christmas story 
in their hearts and then keep the story of Jesus 
alive in their hearts all year.

Often, there are Christmas gifts that must be
purchased, wrapped, and given—but how many
people make your gift list who can’t give back?
Do most of your gifts fall into the category that
will eventually wear out and be quickly forgotten;
or will the gifts you give impart lasting and
eternal value to each recipient?

Two thousand years ago, the world celebrated the
arrival of the long-awaited Messiah. Each year, we
remember and celebrate that momentous occasion.
However, when Jesus left this earth, He promised 
to return. Just as we look back to celebrate 
Christ’s birth, those who have accepted Christ’s
message of forgiveness of sin have the hope of
His promised return. Have you confessed your 
sins, accepted His forgiveness, and invited Him 
to live in your heart? Are you eagerly awaiting His
second coming? For those who are, Christmas 
becomes doubly meaningful.

  
       

             
          

            
         

         
        

   

      

“Watch out! Be careful never to forget what you yourself have
seen. Do not let these memories escape from your mind as long

 as you live! And be sure to pass them on to your children and 
grandchildren” (Deuteronomy 4:9 NLT). Help the children in your 
 life experience the joy, excitement, and feelings of love toward 
Jesus and others. Find ways to let them help in the special acts

of kindness you do for others. When they prepare to leave
home as young adults, bless them in a special

family blessing ceremony.

 Teach the children in 
your life about Jesus!
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After you have made your obligatory gift list, pray and ask
  God to show you who should be added to your list this year—

then ask what you should give to each person on your list!
  We dare you to try it. Be prepared to be amazed at what God will 

do through you.  “Don’t forget to do good and to share with 
those in need. These are the sacriÞces that please God” 

(Hebrews 13:16 NLT).

Make your list,
check it twice!
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Celebrate His birth! Celebrate with anticipation His second 
coming!  Share your joy!  Remember His miraculous birth, sing 

spiritual songs, teach your children, share your stories, open your 
heart to His voice, give gifts, remember the poor, set your table,
 remember the lonely, and whatever else the Holy Spirit lays on 

your heart to do!  “So, whether you eat or drink, 
or whatever you do, do all to the glory of God”

 (1 Corinthians 10:31 ESV).

Celebrate!
Be Þlled with Joy! Glorify God! 
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“Fix these words of mine in your hearts
and minds; … Teach them to your children,
talking about them when you sit at home
and when you walk along the road, when
you lie down and when you get up.”

Deuteronomy 11:18–19

     This pattern of studying God’s Word has contin-
ued in my adulthood, and I have taught His Word to
my children and to others’ children. This immersion
into God’s Word allows me to easily “ponder these
things in [my] heart” (Luke 2:19) as I joyfully antic-
ipate the celebration of Christ’s first coming—as
well as the moment He will come again to get ME.

Why Observe Advent?
     The purpose of Advent—this preparation of our
hearts and minds—is to bring Christ into our Christ-
mas celebration. We don’t know when the observa-
tion of Advent first began, but we do know that it
was practiced by believers as early as 480. Today,
many Christians observe Advent in their church
services: Roman Catholics, Anglican, Lutheran,
Presbyterian, and Methodist, to name a few. 
     Here are five of my Advent traditions and prac-
tices that you might like to consider incorporating
into your Christmas preparations: an Advent calen-
dar; the Advent wreath with lighting candles and
Scripture reading; setting up a Nativity scene;
listening to Christian Christmas music; and personal
daily Advent Scripture reading.

Ever since I was a little girl, the season of Advent
has held special wonder for me. I loved the month
between Thanksgiving and Christmas—and I still
do. It is a special time of anticipation and awe. I love
the lights, the decorations, the secrets, and the
music—but most of all, I love thinking about baby
Jesus and about how the Jews had so long antici-
pated His arrival; about Mary and Joseph and
Elizabeth and Zacharias; about the shepherds “when
the glory of the Lord shone around them” (Luke
2:9), the amazing angelic announcement: “a Savior
has been born” (Luke 2:11); and about the gifts the
wise men brought.
     Advent is a Latin word that means “coming.”
The Advent season begins four Sundays before
Christmas—usually the Sunday following Thanks-
giving. It is a hopeful season of preparation for the
celebration of Christ’s birth in Bethlehem; we also
remember that He promised to return—the sec-
ond “appearing of the glory of our great God and
Savior, Jesus Christ” (Titus 2:13). This promise of
Christ’s second coming is what I live for; I think
about it all the time—I quiver with anticipation! 
     Growing up, my family had daily devotions—
every day. Starting in third grade, I took over read-
ing the Bible bedtime stories to my little brother and
sisters; I continued doing so well into junior high.
That—along with weekly Sunday school, after-
school Bible classes, Girl’s Missionary Guild, and
then Vacation Bible Schools—resulted in all the
Bible stories being very well-known to me. I knew
them all by heart. 

by Lois Kasperson
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ADVENT CALENDAR—Waing r the Day
An Advent calendar is a special calendar that is used
to count the days leading up to Christmas. First
introduced by German Lutherans in the 19th cen-
tury, it is now used by Christians and non-Christians
alike wherever Christmas is celebrated. Children
open one door or pocket or section of the calendar
each day to find a treat; gift; or reading. Do an
internet search for “Advent calendar” or look on
Pinterest for a plethora of ideas for a calendar that
will work for you. 
     When I was a girl, my mother had sewn flannel
pockets onto a 3x6-foot cloth and arranged them in
the shape of a
tree; the cloth
was then hung
from a dowel.
Each pocket bore
a number 
counting down
the days until
Christmas and
was closed with
a flap. These
pockets were
filled with a 
variety of treats
and small gifts–
one for each of
us. 
     After I had children of my own, I got a large
paper wreath with numbers on it. Each day in
December leading up to Christmas, we attached
a paper doll dressed in a traditional Christmas
costume from a different country. We put the doll
onto the wreath (on the appropriate number) and
read about that country’s Christmas traditions and
how they celebrated Christmas. It was a wonderful
way to expand our children’s world-view and think
about other believers around the world as they an-
ticipated their own coming Christmas celebrations.

ADVENT WREATH/CANDLES— Ancipang Christ ’s Cing
The Advent wreath (or the Lighting of the Advent
Candles as I like to call it) is a Christian tradition
observed on the four Sundays of Advent. A practice
dating back to 19th-century Lutherans and
Catholics, it has now spread to many other denom-
inations. The wreath, which symbolizes eternal life,
contains four candles, which symbolize Jesus, the
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Light of the World. 
     Beginning on the first Sunday of Advent, a
candle is lit accompanied with Bible reading and
prayer. An additional candle is lit each Sunday, until
all four candles are lit. Many Advent wreaths
include a fifth central candle which is lit on Christ-
mas Eve, Christmas Day, or the first Sunday after
Christmas.

“I am the Light of the world.”
John 8:12

     When our children were young, I simply placed
five candles on a silver tray and spread a little
garland around the base. Beginning on the Sunday
following Thanksgiving, we lit one candle each
Sunday and read a passage from Scripture. The first
Sunday, our youngest child David lit the candle; the
second Sunday, he lit his candle and then our middle
child Christine, lit the next candle. The third
Sunday, David and Christine again got to light their
candles, and finally our oldest son Brian, lit the
third. As they got older and were able, they would
read the passage for that Sunday. The last candle
was lit by my husband on the Sunday following
Christmas. It worked great, as we had three
children—plus it made the youngest feel pretty
special, as he got to light his candle five times! In
the end, the candles were burned down in relation
to the size of the family members, with my youngest
son’s candle being the shortest and my husband’s
candle remaining the tallest. 
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These are the Scripture readings 
we use for each Sunday in Advent:

     First Sunday  (November 27, 2016)
                 Malachi 3:1                        Mark 1:1–3
                 Luke 1:5–25                       Luke 1:57–80

      Second Sunday (December 4, 2016)
                 Isaiah 7:10–16                  Luke 1:26–38
                 Matthew 1:18–25             Romans 15:8–13

      Third Sunday (December 11, 2016)
                 Luke 1:39–56                     John 1:1–18
                 John 3:13–21

      Fourth Sunday (December 18, 2016)
                 Micah 5:2–3                       Luke 2:1–20
                 Isaiah 60:1–2

      Fifth Sunday (December 25, 2016)
                 Matthew 2:1–12                Psalm 72:10–17
                 Isaiah 9:1–7                       Zephaniah 3:14–17



     Most frequently, I see all the kings and shep-
herds and townspeople huddled around the manger.
It is usually a mess, which does not please my
perfectionist side, but I learned a valuable lesson
one day thirty years ago. I had always allowed my
son to play with the Nativity set, but whenever I
would walk by, I would put the scene back in order
(you know, with everyone facing out and spread
across the area). Then one day, I overheard my
three-year-old son in the other room heave a big
sigh. After a moment of silence, I heard him say,
“There, now you can all see baby Jesus!” Yes, Brian,
may we all “see” Jesus!
     Our Nativity set is the first thing to go up the day
after Thanksgiving—and that is also when I break
out my Christmas music. Yes! The season has begun!

MUSIC—“Let Heaвn and Nare Sing! ”
Music has been a large part of my life—my mother
was a musician, so we were always singing and
making music. At the end of every Christmas Eve
service at our church, they would turn out the lights
and my mom would sing, O Holy Night,while we lit
each other’s candles. It was captivating. 
     At home, after we had some soup Mom had
prepared, we would all gather around the piano and
sing Christmas carols while Dad sat in his easy chair
and listened. (Oh, how Dad loved to listen to Mom
sing!) Dad would then read the story of Christ’s birth
out of Luke and the story of the Magi in Matthew.        
     Over the years, I have tried to find new Christ-
mas music to add to my collection even though some
years all we could afford was the free CD that came
in the box of cereal. I always try to listen to Handel’s
Messiah at least once, and O Come, O Come
Emmanuel—the consummate Advent carol—is an
all-time favorite of mine.

PERSONAL SCRIPTURE READING—In My Hea
For me, Christmas is more about what is going on in
my heart than what is going on around me.
I suppose that is why I am not bothered as much as
some are with the trappings of Christmas. I love this
line in, Joy to the World: “Let every heart prepare
Him room.” One of the things I do to prepare my
heart is to have a specifically-focused personal daily
Scripture reading for the month of Advent.
     Starting the day after Thanksgiving, I read these
verses out loud in my home. Why out loud? There
are two reasons: 

NATIVITY SCENE
—Christ Has Ce!
Back in the 1960’s, the local Benjamin Franklin Five
‘n Dime store carried individual ceramic Nativity
figurines. That was a good thing because we often
had to replace a piece that was broken, and it
seemed most were eventually chipped. That is
because Mom placed the scene at our eye level, and
we were allowed to touch! 
     This is a tradition I continued with my
children—and now with my grandchildren. The
difference is, I have a Fontanini Nativity set that is
virtually indestructible  (I have now also given each
one of my children a set.) I allow the children to play
with it as much as they want. They love it, espe-
cially since baby Jesus is separate from the cradle.
He often finds Himself wrapped in a small cloth
which I have provided since my oldest granddaugh-
ter was three and was concerned that, “baby Jesus
is cold!” 

Color and Symbolism of the Advent Candles
Advent Candles are typically purple to represent Christ’s
royalty. The third candle is often rose/pink to represent the
angels. Sometimes the candles are red which represent
Christ’s blood shed for us. If there is a fifth candle, it is
always white to represent Christ’s purity and incarnation.
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     1) I get more out of it as I both see and hear the Word;
          and 
     2) I believe there is power in the spoken Word in both 
         the spiritual and in the physical realms. It banishes
          darkness and brings the Light of the Gospel into my
          home.
     Beginning the day after Thanksgiving and finishing on
November 30 (2–8 days, depending on the year) I read the
following verses in November.
     25 1 John 1:4–7 Walking in the Light

     26 1 John 4:7–16 Love One Another 

     27 1 Peter 2:6–7; Isaiah 28:16 Capstone

     28 John 7:37–38 Living Water; 
     John 14:6 Way, Truth, Life 

     29 John 8:12; 9:5; Matthew 5:14–16;
     John 12:35–36 Light of the World

     30 Romans 1:1–7 Grace 
My reading list for December 1–25 is on the right.

Focus on JESUS
I have not always been successful in keeping all of these tra-
ditions. Some, like the Nativity scene and the music, will
always be with me. Others, like the Advent calendar and
wreath, were for seasons in our lives. We do not hang on to
traditions for tradition’s sake but for the meaning they bring
into our lives.  A few years ago, we started a new tradition:
we find a giving project to do as a family. One year we packed
boxes for soldiers in Iraq, another year we packed shoeboxes
for Operation Christmas Child. Whatever we do, and however
we do it, “We must focus on Jesus” (Hebrews 12:2 GW). Now,
when we gather for Christmas, we read the prophecies and
the story of Christ’s birth together as a family.
     I pray that you will find something from my experiences
that will inspire you to develop habits which will bring Jesus
Christ into Christmas for you. May His love and tender
mercies permeate your heart and mind and home and family.
I pray that you will be filled with child-like wonder at the
precious gift that has been given. 
How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is given; 
God imparts to human hearts the blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, but in this world of sin, 

where meek souls will receive Him still 
the dear Christ enters in. 

(the third verse of: O Little Town Of Bethlehem)

My reading list for December 1–25
(which I have taped in my Bible)

   1    Malachi 3:1; Mark 1:1–3; 
         Luke 3:1–6 Messenger Coming
   2  Isaiah 40:1–11 Comfort my People
   3    Isaiah 11:1–10 Branch from Jesse
   4    Jeremiah 33:3, 14v16; 
         Zechariah 6:12–13 Branch of David
   5    Isaiah 9:1–7 Wonderful Counselor
   6    Isaiah 35:4–10; Isaiah 60:1–2
         Joy of Redeemed; Arise, Shine
   7    Luke 1:5–25 John’s Birth Foretold
  8    Luke 1:26–38 Announcement to Mary
   9    Matthew 1:18–25 
         Announcement to Joseph
10    Isaiah 7:14; Luke 1:26–38 
         Birth of Jesus Foretold
11    Luke 1:39–45 
         Mary’s Visit to Elizabeth
12  Luke 1:46–56 Mary’s Song
13  Luke 1:57–66 John’s Birth
14   Luke 1:67–80 Zechariah’s Song
15    John 1:1–18 Word Became Flesh
16    John 3:13–21 One and Only
17  Matthew 11:2–15; Isaiah 35:4–6
         John and Jesus
18    Isaiah 61:1–3; Luke 4:16–21
         The Lord’s Favor
19    Galatians 3:26–4:7 
         Heirs According to the Promise
20  Galatians 4:21–31; Genesis 15:1–6
         Promise to Abram
21    Luke 2:1–7; Micah 5:2–3
         Birth of Jesus in Bethlehem
22  Luke 2:8–20
         Shepherds and Angels
23    Matthew 2:1–12 Visit of Magi
24    Luke 2:21–40; Leviticus 12:3, 6 
         Purification on the Eighth Day
25    Zephaniah 3:14–17 Mighty to Save

I have recently discovered and downloaded
YouVersion on to my iPhone and am reading an
Advent devotional plan called 121 Advent.

Lois Kasperson and her husband Dean have attended
Willmar AG since 1991 when they moved to Willmar.
They have three married children and six grand-
children. Lois was born and raised on a 720-acre
farm east of Brainerd, Minnesota. She is the fifth of
ten children. Her passion is studying the Bible and her
mission in life is to reveal God and His Word to God’s

people. She currently teaches Bible Doctrine, facilitates GPS Small
Groups, sings in the choir, and is copy editor of Connections.
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The Lighting
of the Candles

by Jay Baker

Christmas was, and is, a special time for me. 
     As a small child I remember it as a marvelous and mysterious time—mainly because of my mom,
Georgia Baker. She made those times very special. I never really asked her why she worked so hard to
make it so special, but I am pretty sure it’s because her childhood was rather difficult—to say the least! 
     When I was young, my grandpa always read the Christmas story from Luke. When I got a bit older, 
my mom introduced a new spin on the Christmas story—we called it: 
“The Lighting  of the Candles.” The first few times, I remember thinking: 
why so much fuss? I knew the importance of the Christmas story, but it 
just seemed like my mom put an awful lot of effort into it. A few years
later, as my children were growing into the tradition, I realized just
how special this really was. I’ll try as best I can to explain how it
works. 
      My mom would prepare for Christmas Eve festivities by setting
a long table with the best china and silverware. She placed an

index card containing a typed paragraph on each person’s plate.
Then she placed a candle in front of everyone’s plate and one
large pillar candle in front of Dad’s spot. The large candle was lit
and the reading began with this declaration: “As Jesus is the light
of the world, so we must be a light in the world.” Dad would then
light his candle from the pillar candle and also light the candle of
the person seated next to him. Then each person would read a 
consecutive portion of the Christmas story from Luke 2:1–20 and
light the next person’s candle. 

John 1:9 NKJV
     Over the years this has become a very touching time as we age and 
change. There have even been funny moments that were memorable, to 
say the least—like the time my niece’s hair spray-laden bangs caught on fire! 
It is times like these that make Christmas traditions, well—real! As our children 
grow up and have children of their own, it has become the part of Christmas that I look
forward to most of all.

[J�us] was the true Light �ich giv� light 
to every man coming in the world.

Jay Baker is a life-long attendee and a long-time member of Willmar AG. He is passionate about music,
especially praise and worship, and has been involved in the Fine Arts department participating on the Praise
and Worship Teams, NOM dramas, and small groups. Jay and Tommie have been married for thirty-seven
years and they have three adult children. He has served ten years on the Willmar AG board.
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n a far-away place called the Holy Land, God sent an angel to visit a young girl named Mary. 
The angel told Mary that God wanted to bless her with a very special baby whom she was to
name Jesus.

This news was a big surprise to Mary as well as to Joseph, the man she was about to marry. Before
the baby was born, Mary and Joseph had to make a long trip to the little town of Bethlehem to pay
their taxes. 

When they arrived in Bethlehem, Joseph searched for a place to stay but all the rooms were taken.
Finally, a caring inn-keeper offered Joseph a place to stay in his stable with the animals. 

That night, baby Jesus was born! In the stable! With the animals! They wrapped baby Jesus up
snuggly so he would keep warm. There was no cradle in the stable so Joseph filled one of the
mangers with straw so baby Jesus would have a soft place to sleep. 

That night, in the hills surrounding Bethlehem, the shepherds noticed a very bright star in the sky.
It was so bright it startled them, but an angel appeared and told them not to be afraid. The angel told
them it was shining brightly to announce the birth of baby Jesus. 

The shepherds decided to go into Bethlehem to see the baby and they brought gifts with them.
They were happy to see the baby Jesus and worshipped Him. 

Far away to the East, another bright star appeared in the sky. Three wise men who studied stars
knew that it could mean a great new king had been born. They decided to set out on a journey to
follow the star and see where it would lead. They wanted to meet this new king. 

The bright star led the three wise men to Bethlehem and the baby Jesus. They knelt down and
worshipped baby Jesus and gave Him precious gifts of gold, frankincense (perfume), and myrrh
(spices).

Mary and Joseph loved baby Jesus and kept Him safe from harm; He was God’s only son. 

After Jesus grew up, He shared the good news that God sent
Him to save us from our sins—if we receive Him. 
We receive Jesus by inviting Him to come into our 
heart to live. When we do, Jesus becomes a 
special friend that is always with us to keep us
safe from sin wherever we go.

Every year people all over the world celebrate 
Christmas, but only those who have invited 
Jesus into their heart can truly know how 
special Christmas IS. That’s because they
know how special Jesus IS—he  lives in 
their heart!  

Thank you, God, for giving us the greatest 

Christmas gift of all, JESUS!

I
The Christmas Story as retold by Dale Lindquist
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Throughout my adult life, I cannot say that I 
enjoyed Christmas very much. I must, however,

add that my husband Randy thoroughly enjoyed 
Christmas. All it takes to make him happy is to 
have people around, and Christmas always provided
people.
     For me it was a time of stress. Decorate the
house—not my forte. Plan the food—make it special,
but everybody had a different definition of what was
special plus by the time they got to my house they
were not hungry. Buy the gifts—I felt like an order-
taker, besides if it wasn’t exactly the right thing, it
would be sold for a nickel at the spring garage sale.
Wrap the gifts—more money spent on coordinated
wrapping supplies and hours of labor (even though
Randy provided most of that labor). 
     Really??!! Was this the way Jesus wanted our 
family to celebrate His birthday?
     The first revision we made was the Christmas
tree—we deleted it. I had always wondered what that
fake tree said to my grandchildren about Christmas
anyway. Yes, there were many stories available that
gave meaning to the Christmas tree, but I felt that a
child looking at a tree did not see the gift of the Christ
child. So Randy found a pattern and built an almost
life-size Mary, Joseph, and manger. He also designed a
star and put lights on it. I put a doll in the manger,
and my very young grandchildren have always asked if
they could hold the “baby Jesus.” We stacked our gifts
around this manger scene. When it was time to open
gifts we would ask the grandchildren some questions
about the holiday and the birth of Christ, and then we
would ask them why we give gifts on Christmas. They
always knew the answer was “because God gave us the
best gift when He sent Jesus.”
     While I felt that change brought more of Christ into
our Christmas, it did not relieve any stress. So one
year we decided that our gift to our kids and grandkids
would be to take a trip all together and create some
memories. Some of the younger ones puzzled at first,
(at the thought of not opening a present), but I am
thankful that their parents talked it up, and everyone
got excited about the trip. The very special gift to me
was to watch our family (which is a blended family)
work together and plan together for the things they
wanted to do on the trip. It warmed my heart as they

looked for things that the others would appreciate and
things they could all enjoy together. I was getting my
gift long before the actual event, as we were already
building memories.
     “How good and pleasant it is when brothers and
sisters live together in harmony! … That is where
the Lord promised the blessing of eternal life.” 

Psalm 133:1, 3 GW
     While our first attempt at a trip was thwarted by a
major blizzard that closed all highways and canceled
our flight, I was again blessed to see our kids work
together to come up with a Plan B. (That original trip
was to Costa Rica, but weather made it impossible.)
Instead we went to Florida, and it all served to build
more family memories. The following year we were
able to make the Costa Rica trip. It was an amazing
time! That was five years ago, and I still hear the kids
talking about memories of the trip. 
     After two years of making memories rather than
stress, I was not anxious to return to the old pattern
of Christmas past. So we have continued the new
tradition on a bit smaller scale. We take 3–4 days, and
the entire family goes to a resort destination. We look
for large accommodations so as many as possible can
stay together in one unit. We are all together for meals
and games and spending time together. The kids and
grandkids plan recreational and entertainment things
to do together. It is a time for making family memories
and not a time for stress. Our kids, who are now all
married, are able to go to their in-laws at Christmas
and not feel like they need to have two celebrations—
and eat twice as much food! If any do not have other
plans for Christmas morning, they come to our home
for a casual brunch of waffles. No stress! With hearts
and minds at peace, we can enjoy the various events
of the season and take the time to reflect on the
awesome gift that God has given to us!

Making
Memories

by Lynn Huisinga

Lynn Huisinga was born and raised in
Willmar, Minnesota. Her career focused in the
areas of accounting, human resources, and
HRIS. She retired in 2015 after thirty years at
Rice Memorial Hospital. She and her husband
Randy parented four children and are the proud
grandparents of eight grandchildren. They
have also volunteered in a variety of areas at
Willmar AG, including JBQ, DivorceCare, Life
Languages, and various Encore activities.
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Christmas Growing Up
by Ann Holter

During my growing up years, all of us kids had to
sing Christmas carols to the adults before we were

given our presents to open. This tradition included all the
cousins. The older ones were usually in charge of what we
sang and who sang what. On Christmas Eve, our evening
always started with Grandpa reading the story of Jesus’
birth out of Luke 2. The kids would then gather around
the Christmas tree to sing. Eventually, the adults would
join in, and we would all sing (we each had paper copies
of the words to different Christmas songs). My mom grew
up doing the same thing in her family, but she is not sure
when the tradition started as my grandma grew up in an
orphanage. My mom, on the other hand, grew up in a
family of fourteen, and they even did skits with Mary and
Joseph and a baby Jesus. 
     The songs I remember the most are: Away in a
Manger, What Child is This?, Hark! The Herald Angels
Sing, and Jingle Bells. One year I received a keyboard for
my birthday so I played and sang Jingle Bells with a
bunch of my cousins using some of the fun percussion and
different sounds on the keyboard. I have always loved
singing Christmas songs and look forward to singing them
every year. It was one of the reasons I grew to love
singing. There was just something different about singing
about Jesus—and now I know why.
     We have not carried on the tradition since we no
longer get together as a big, extended family group on
Christmas Eve. Our families are all bigger, some have
moved away, and the farm place is gone. But the memo-
ries of everyone singing together are very cherished.

“Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands. Serve the
LORD with gladness: come before his presence with singing.”

Psalm 100:1–2

Christmas
Tradition

by Cheri Gustafson

Our family has a number of Christmas
traditions, such as reading the Christmas story

before opening presents or setting up a puzzle table
during the holidays. 
     One of my favorite traditions is having a birthday
cake for Jesus as our dessert after Christmas dinner.
The cake has varied through the years so there is no
special recipe. Originally, it was angel food cake
because Jesus would have liked “angel food.” 
     Some cakes have been decorated by grandkids
with candies, some cakes were decorated at the 
bakery, and other special cakes have been baked by 
family members. I think Jesus appreciates them all!
     Most importantly, we light a candle to signify
that Jesus is the Light of the world and we all sing
happy birthday to Him. 

JESUS 
is the reason we celebrate!

Cheri Gustafson and her husband Dwane are life-long Will-
marites and members of Willmar AG since 1986. They have
been married nearly fifty years and are blessed to have three
children and eight grandchildren. Living on Diamond Lake,
they are enjoying Dwane’s recent retirement from optometry.
Cheri has retired from working with Compassionate Care; she
has also enjoyed ministering in Elder Care Visitation and Meals
on Wheels for many years.

Ann Holter grew up in Willmar, Minnesota. After
high school she graduated from the Legal Secretary
Program at Willmar Technical College; more edu-
cation in accounting followed. Ann has been a
singer her whole life from classical voice lessons
to later joining a rock band. In 2003, she came to
know who Jesus was and what that sacrifice meant
for her life.  She loves to bring the message of

Jesus’ love through music anywhere. Ann is married to Craig and has
four children.
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My name is Todd Steffen. I live at The Fortress. I do
not celebrate Christmas with my biological family

because we are not close. My only Christmas is here at
The Fortress with the other guys. They have become
my family. 
     For the past two Christmases, members of the Salt
& Light II class at Willmar AG have blessed us with a
wonderful Christmas dinner. It’s a nice casual dinner,
and the people that prepare the food not only serve us
but eat with us—so we get to visit with them. That is
one of the things that makes this event so special. We
also sing Christmas carols, and they bless us with
small Christmas gifts and devotional books. 
     Last year, one of the guys told me, “This was the
best Christmas I have ever had.” That’s because it was
the first time—in his entire life—that he had ever
celebrated Christmas! 
     I am so thankful for the people from Willmar AG
that do this for us. I know that the other guys at The
Fortress feel the same way. 

Note: The members of the Salt & Light II class are
currently planning to prepare and serve a Christmas
dinner for the guys at The Fortress again this year.

Salt & Light
Class Story

Todd Steffen After living a life filled with drugs
and alcohol, Todd became a Christian in 2014.
He recently graduated from The For-tress, but
continues to serve the men there by working in
the laundry. He shares his testimony whenever
he can, and encourages people who are away
from God to accept Jesus, and to let Him fill the
empty void in their life. Todd has attended

Willmar AG for the past two years.

by Todd Steffen The Carolers Came
by Corinne Baker

The pregnancy was not an easy one. About
half-way through, my father suddenly passed

away in late August. My sister had given birth to
her daughter just the evening before. Then my
sister-in-law (who was severely diabetic) gave
birth to their daughter in September. My father
had been so excited anticipating the arrival of
three additional grandchildren. We were sad he
would not be there to hold them. We moved my
mom to an apartment in town. With all the
emotional stress and other issues, I developed
toxemia late in the pregnancy. I was hospitalized
for a week, and went home, only to return one
week later for the birth of our daughter on
December 15.
     Dorey weighed only five pounds, a little over
half the size of our boys when they were born. I
was discharged from the hospital without Dorey.
She had to stay until she returned to her birth
weight, and she was down to only four pounds.
Sunday evening Denny and the boys went to
church for the annual Sunday School program,
which was always a special night for our family.
Dorey was still in the hospital. I was home alone,
the boys would be in the program, and I wouldn’t
see it. I was tired and emotionally drained.
     Then it happened, I heard Christmas music—
how could that be? I soon realized the sound was
coming from outdoors. Turning on the outside
light, and opening the door, I saw and heard the
Christmas carolers. Wonderful friends from one
of the local churches were Christmas caroling,
and they came to our home at just the right time.
I will never forget how beautiful their singing
was, the wonderful message of the songs, and
how blessed I felt.
     On Christmas Day, we all went to the hospital
to see Dorey. By the twenty-sixth, she was back
up to five pounds, and we brought her home. When
the nurses handed her to us, Dorey was all bundled

continued on page 13
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The Music 
of

Christmas

I did not grow up in a musical family. My Dad
was not fond of music, but I was allowed to sing

in the children’s choir at my church and the choir at
my school. However, at one point the school choir
required solos in order to continue singing in the
choir. Since I could not read music, that was the end
of my choir career—that is, until Freddie and I joined
the choir at Willmar AG.
     When I met Freddie, he and his son, Troy, would
bring recordings of gospel music to me. Oh, how I
loved that music. They would bring armloads of
records, and we would listen to the music. I was
delighted! When it came close to Christmas, Freddie
explained to me how their whole family would come
together to celebrate. They would have a big meal
with all the trimmings, and then they would gather
around the piano and sing together. (Whatever the
occasion, they gathered around the piano). This was
like a storybook picture in my mind! Cherished 
moments in time! How idyllic to have the house 
decorated for Christmas, the table set for the family
feast, and the anticipated gathering around the
piano to sing the songs of the season and the songs
of faith. I was in awe! I had never known anyone
who did this and hardly believed it could be real.
     After we got married, I had the opportunity to
experience my first Christmas with Freddie’s family.
It was so awesome! As I walked into Leonard and
Arlene’s home, I savored the wonderful aroma of
food being prepared. I saw the many tables set to 
accommodate our family as well as Freddie’s siblings
and their families. Len and Arlene’s home radiated a
festive mood as the cousins enjoyed the opportunity

by Vicky Mattson

to mix and mingle. When the time came to gather
around the piano, there was barely enough room.
Everyone joined in, from children to adults. I felt so
blessed to be there, to sing from my heart with this
family, and to experience first-hand what previously
seemed like a storybook tale.
     Music became a special bond between Freddie and
me. We enjoyed it together whenever we had the
chance. Music was also a blessing when my daugh-
ter, Londa, was struggling through her fight with
leukemia. Freddie and I would listen to our gospel
music, while Londa would find peace and comfort as
she allowed the music to usher her into the presence
of God.
     These are all special memories and blessings I still
experience today as I listen to the music of Christmas.

“Be filled with the Spirit; speaking to yourselves in
psalms and hymns and spiritual songs,

singing and making melody in your heart to the Lord;
Giving thanks always for all things

unto God and the Father
in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ.”

Ephesians 5:18–20 KJV

Vicky Mattson was born and raised in Mar-
shall, Minnesota. She moved to Willmar and
started to attend Willmar AG after her mar-
riage to Freddie. Together they have enjoyed
the fellowship within Willmar AG where they
have experienced personal and spiritual
growth. God has blessed them with six chil-
dren, fifteen grandchildren, and thirteen

great-grandchildren.

Caroling continued from page 12

up in her blankets and tucked in a big bright red
Christmas stocking specially made by the nurses
for the “Christmas” babies. We have always thought
of Dorey as our very special Christmas gift. As a
child, Dorey, some cousins and her Grandma Baker
would sometimes go “caroling” on Christmas Day.
     “American caroling is far less common than it

used to be,” says Bob Thompson, professor of popu-
lar culture at Syracuse University. It’s not unusual to
see carolers in a shopping mall or churchyard, but as
for the random groups of friends traipsing to your
doorstep for singing, don’t count on it. “You talk to
most baby boomers they might have a caroling story
or two,” says Thompson. “Talk to anybody born after
1960 or so and it’s become much less common.”
Simply put, times and culture have changed.
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A Heritage
of

Hospitality

Loneliness. I cannot imagine the loneliness that
some people live with in these days of mobility

when family members move away and find themselves
alone. They have friends and acquaintances but not
family. I was blessed to grow up with my family within
blocks of me and most family members living within
twenty miles of our home. Every holiday was spent
with one set of grandparents or the other—not to
mention, aunts, uncles, and cousins. I also remember
two bachelors from our town with no family around
(Harold Nelson and Charlie Trescott) that my family
took under their wings. I was really young, but I
remember them being at meals at our house, and it
seems like at least one time they were there for
Thanksgiving. I thought it was a little strange having
these two old guys at our meal, they weren’t family
after all. Looking back, my Mom started something
that is with me to this day: looking out for those
around me.
     Years later when our extended family no longer got
together for holidays, my sister started inviting a 
couple and their daughters from their church to join us
for holidays at her house. They were with us for many
holiday meals until they moved away.
     The most recent addition to our “family” happened
about fifteen years ago. Dave and Sheila Kathner
attended The Refuge (formerly First Baptist Church)
where my sister and her family also attend. Sheila
prayed that God would bring someone into their lives
to be like family to them. I am not sure exactly how
my sister and brother-in-law first connected with Dave
and Sheila but God worked it all out in His time. At
first they came only to holidays held at my sister’s
house, but they eventually knew that they were 
expected at the holidays at our house as well. Dave
would even come if Sheila had to work. Sheila truly
feels like family to me, and I think she would say the
same about me. She is so much like family that our
Mom’s death was almost as hard on Sheila as it was on
me because of the bond we have with each other. 
     God ordained the family, not only our biological
family but also our spiritual family. Looking back, I

by Kathy Krueger

thank God that my Mom set an example for us, and
hopefully we have set an example for our children. I
love to invite others to join us, I think that is a very
easy way to be more like Jesus. He reached out and
touched the lonely, He is our example. Are there lonely
people around you? Who can you touch? Will you?

“Offer hospitality to one another without grumbling.
Each of you should use whatever gift you have
received to serve others, as faithful stewards of

God’s grace in its various forms.”
1 Peter 4:9–10

Kathy Krueger grew up in Spicer and has been
a regular attender of Willmar AG since February
1984. She has been involved with JBQ and SBQ
in the past, currently volunteers at the Wel-
come Center, and attends Bible studies that are
available. She is married to Dayton, and has
three grown children and three nearly grown

grandchildren. She is a consultant for Norwex and also co-
owner/operator of Krueger Perennial Gardens, LLC, with her hus-
band Dayton.

God Answered My Prayers
Sheila Kathner’s story as told to Lynn Huisinga

South Dakota had always been home. It was where
we grew up—where our families were. Then in

1979, when our daughter Tricia was eight years old,
Dave’s company transferred him to Willmar. Over the
next several years, even though we were busy with our
jobs and raising our daughter, we would always go
back to South Dakota for holidays to be with family.
My mom passed away in 1985 and my dad in 1991;
Tricia graduated from high school and went off to
college in Sioux Falls.
     That is when our loneliness began.
     With my parents gone, we no longer went back to
South Dakota for the holidays. Tricia sometimes came
home over Christmas break, but there were other
times she would go home with a friend instead. When
she got married and started a family of her own, some 
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of their holidays were naturally spent with her hus-
band’s family. We were happy for them, but we did
not like being alone at Christmas time.
     I started fervently praying that God would show us
a way to be part of a family for the lonely times. In
2000, Kim Lindahl invited us to share Easter with her
family which included her sister and brother-in-law,
Kathy and Dayton Krueger and her mom, Ramona
Lind. We were so delighted! Ramona was so dear and
always made us feel like we were part of her family. It
was such a nice family atmosphere! Sometimes, when
you have a meal with another family, you feel like
company—but with this bunch, we immediately felt
like family.
     God was so faithful in answering my prayer! That
Easter was just the beginning. They had a big family
with all their kids, but they always made room for two
more. It was a special God thing to us!
     We continued to be invited to celebrate holidays
with this wonderful family. Easter and Fourth of July
were held at Kim’s house, and Thanksgiving was at
Kathy’s. She had a big long table, and everyone fit
around it. There was always plenty of food. They told
me I didn’t have to bring anything, but I would always
bring something anyway—I wanted to be family more
than I wanted to be a guest.
     I worked at Rice Hospital and had to work alternat-
ing holidays, but they still invited my husband Dave,

and he was always so happy to go—even if I could not
be there. When he got ill and weak, they cleared a
parking space close to the door of their house so he
could get in more easily. They loved us like family, and
we loved them.
     This was also a blessing for our daughter,  Tricia.
She always felt so bad leaving us alone when they
were celebrating with her husband’s family. She was
so happy when she knew that we were with our
Willmar family and not alone.
     This family was also precious to me when Dave
passed away. While his passing left a huge hole in my
life, I am truly blessed to have them close at hand.
When I meet Kathy at Farmer’s Market, I can always
count on a big hug and a reminder that I am expected
for Thanksgiving dinner. I am blessed! To God be the
glory!

“Turn to me and be gracious to me, for I am lonely.”
Psalm 25:16

Sheila Kathner attends The Refuge (formerly
First Baptist Church) in Willmar. She has one
daughter. Her husband, Dave, went to be with
the Lord this past year following a long illness.
She has been employed by Rice Memorial Hos-
pital for many years and works in the area of
Patient Access.

Christmas Mural
by Lois Kasperson

I remember one year, my three younger siblings, who
were all toddlers at the time, scribbled with color
crayons all over the wall behind the sofa. My Mom pulled
the sofa away from the wall and turned the scribbles into
the Nativity Scene—complete with stable, donkeys, and
a star—it was life-sized! After Christmas, the wallpaper
came down and the wall was painted.
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Wreath
The circular shape
of the Christmas
wreath represents
the love of our 
Heavenly Father,
because it has
no beginning 
and no end.

“Yet the LORD's
gracious love 

remains 
throughout 

eternity for those
who fear him and
his righteous acts
extend to their
children's 
children.”

Psalms 103:17 (ISV)

“His love 
endures forever.”

Psalm 136

Christmas
Gifts

The wise men
were the first to

offer gifts to baby
Jesus. But God’s
love for the world
was so great that
He gave the world
the greatest gift of

all—His only 
begotten son,

Jesus.

“They saw the
child with his

mother Mary, and
they bowed down
and worshiped
him. Then they
opened their 
treasures and 

presented him with
gifts of gold,

frankincense and
myrrh.”

Matthew 2:11

“For God so loved
the world that he
gave his one and
only Son, that

whoever believes 
in him shall not
perish but have
eternal life.”
John 3:16

Bells
Bells are used to
draw attention to
something that 

is being 
proclaimed,
started, or 
finished. 
Bells have 

traditionally been
associated with
Christmas. In

churches that have
a bell or bells, they
are often rung to 
signal the start
of a service.

“How beautiful on
the mountains are
the feet of those
who bring good
news, who 

proclaim peace,
who bring good 
tidings, who 
proclaim 

salvation, who
say to Zion, ‘Your
God reigns!’”

Isaiah 52:7

“On that day
HOLY TO THE LORD

will be inscribed on
the bells of
the horses.”
Zechariah 14:20

Angel
On the night 

Jesus was born,
angels appeared

before the 
shepherds
bringing the 
message of 

the birth of Christ.
Many more 
angels 

appeared, 
praising the Lord

and saying: 

“Glory to God in
the highest, 
and on earth

peace, 
good will 
to men.”
Luke 2:14

“An angel of the
Lord appeared to
them, and the

glory of the Lord
shone around

them.”
Luke 2:9

Star
When Jesus was born

in Bethlehem, 
a star marked the
place where He lay.
For this reason, 
it is called the 

Star of Bethlehem
which God used 

to lead the 
magi to Jesus.

“Now after Jesus was
born in Bethlehem of
Judea in the days of
Herod the king, 

behold, magi from the
east arrived in

Jerusalem, saying,
‘Where is He who has
been born King of the
Jews? For we saw His
star in the east, and
have come to worship

Him.’”
Matthew 2:1–2 

(NASB)

“Having heard the
king, they went their
way; and lo, the star,
which they had seen
in the east, went on
before them, until it
came and stood over
where the Child was.
And when they saw
the star, they rejoiced
exceedingly with

great joy.” 
Matthew 2:9–10 

(NASB)
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Gift Bow
The gift bow on
Christmas gifts

represents goodwill
and love we show
toward others.

“Glory to God in
the highest,
and on earth

peace, good will
toward men.”

Luke 2:14
(KJV)

“Over all these
virtues put on

love, which binds
them all 

together in 
perfect unity.”
Colossians 3:14

Candy Cane
The candy cane
represents the
shape of a 

shepherd’s staff. 
A shepherd uses a
staff to bring lost
lambs back to the
fold. The red color
symbolizes the
Savior’s sacrifice
for us. It is for the
blood He shed for
us. The white

color symbolizes
the purity of Christ.
When you turn a
candy cane upside
down, it makes a
“J” for Jesus.

Jesus said,
“I am the good 
shepherd. The
good shepherd

lays down his life
for the sheep.”

John 10:11

“He tends his flock
like a shepherd:
He gathers the

lambs in his arms
and carries them
close to his heart;
he gently leads
those that have

young.”
Isaiah 40:11

Nativity Scene
Scenes of the Holy 

Family—Joseph, Mary,
and the baby Jesus—
remind us of the reason
we Christians celebrate

Christmas:  
the Incarnation! 

It is incredible—amazing
beyond all understanding,
that the Son would humble
himself to be born of a 
virgin in total humility to
live among us, and then

die and rise again 
for our salvation!

“When the set time
had fully come,
God sent his Son, 
born of a woman, 
born under the law, 

to redeem those under
the law, that we 

might receive adoption
to sonship."
Galatians 4:4–5

“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."

John 1:14

Evergreen Tree
Because they are
green all year, 
evergreen trees 
remind us of the

everlasting life Jesus
promised to those
who believe in Him.
They also point us
toward heaven and
remind us of God’s
presence and that He
is waiting for those
who trust in Him. 

“I am the 
resurrection and 
the life. The one

who believes in me
will live, even

though they die.”
John 11:25 

Evergreen trees also
point to heaven, 

reminding us of God’s
presence and the
place where He is

waiting for those who
put their trust in Him.

“Since, then, you
have been raised

with Christ, set your
hearts on things

above, where Christ
is … Set your minds
on things above, not
on earthly things.
For you died, and
your life is now 

hidden with Christ
in God. When

Christ, who is your
life, appears, then
you also will appear
with him in glory.” 

Colossians 3:1–4

Lights
& Candles
The Christmas
lights represent
the light that
Jesus brought
to the world at

his birth.

“I am the light
of the world. 
If you follow
me, you won’t
have to walk
in darkness,
because you
will have the
light that 

leads to life.”
John 8:12
(NLT)



by Nancy Murphy

or over fifty years, the sound of music proclaiming God’s good news has 
resonated from the sanctuary of Willmar AG. 

Night of Music was born in the heart of a true visionary, Ted Huisinga, more 
than fifty-two years ago. For most of the past twenty-seven years, it has been

my privilege to help develop this ministry and to provide leadership for the
dedicated and talented members who make it possible for the message of

each performance to reach and touch the hearts of those who attend. 

We have often said that Night of Music is a gift from our church to the
community, but I think it’s more than that. Our gift is not the music. Our gift 
is the message—the message of Jesus and the hope that we have in Him. Each

year, we present our gift in a different way, but the message is always
wrapped in the uplifting sounds of vibrant voice and soulful music. The

orchestrations, the voices, the lyrics, the script, and the harmonies
and melodies each contribute to the excitement our audiences

experience when they open our gift.

We are so blessed as we watch and see and hear what people
in the audience do with the gifts we give to them: some laugh, some

cry, some think—but most of all: we are blessed by those who experience
a changed heart. That is what we pray for. In return, the words they share
bless and encourage us to come back and do it all over again another year. 

Why do some people leave with a changed heart? Each fall,
as we prepare for Night of Music, we don’t just practice

the music and the drama. We prepare in praise
and worship, and we prepare through

prayer. In all that we do and say,
it is our desire to glorify an

audience of One! Our
formula is simple:
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we prepare and deliver 
the gift, we pray that 
each audience member 
will open the gift we 
present, and we are confident that if they do, God will see to it that the gift they
open will fit perfectly, resulting in a changed heart. 

Colossians 3:16–17

The title of our 52nd Annual Night of Music is Shepherds and Kings. 
There will be five performances: December 8, 9, & 10 at 7pm 
and December 10 & 11 at 3pm. Tickets are available online and
at the church office. Tickets are free of charge, but required to 
reserve your seat. Please accept my personal invitation for you 
to join us and experience Shepherds and Kings this year! 

Nancy Murphy has participated in the Fine Arts Ministry
since 1990, when she and her husband became members of
Willmar AG. During her time as Fine Arts Director, she led
the orchestra, drama, small ensembles, the sanctuary
choir, and special events. Among her favorites have
been the community-wide “9/11 Commemorative 
Concert” (in 2002), the community-wide “Celebrate
America” outdoor event (in 2005),

and many “Night of Music” presentations since 
1999. She currently serves as choir director at
Willmar AG. Nancy and her husband Bart
have two children: Hannah and 
Samuel—both of whom 
reside in the Twin 
Cities.
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Psalm 68:6

by Jane Vikse

O ur family has always enjoyed Christmas
celebrations! My sister and I grew up where

“extras” (people who otherwise would have been
alone) would often join our family celebration. 
As my parents grew older, they chose their
home at Westview Village, where everything
was on one level. Activities and social opportu-
nities were readily available in a large central
room. On Christmas Eve, my husband Jerome
and I would pick up my folks and bring them to
the service at Willmar AG. After the service, we
would drive out to view the Koosman light
display and around town to view more lights.
Then we would connect with my sister’s family
—either at their home or back at Westview. It
was a great evening for family bonding.
     My dad died peacefully the day after
Memorial Day 2012. I was so glad my mom
lived at Westview, because the people there
were a supportive family to her after this loss.
But winter outings became difficult for her. As
Christmas was nearing, we felt that having her
sit in the back seat of the car without her hus-
band, would only emphasize her loss. We looked
for a way to provide a family bonding celebra-
tion that she could eagerly anticipate.
     This is the point where God began blessing
us all beyond anything we could ever have
imagined. I can’t explain how God spoke to me,
but I knew he was tugging on my heart as we
considered what to do. He reminded me of all
the wonderful people at Westview Village who
had become like family to my mom. Many of
them would be alone for the holidays; most of
them would not leave the facility. My sister and
I put our heads together, and God brought forth
the ideas. Since our children were adults and

generally spent Christmas Eve with their
spouses’ families, we decided to celebrate in the
Westview Village gathering room. We would
book the room, provide a nice meal, read the
Christmas story, sing some Christmas carols,
have birthday cake for Jesus as dessert, and
send them away with a small treat. It would be
“family” bonding—nothing elaborate, just a
simple, cozy evening for those who had no other
plans.
     I think God has enjoyed this event! There are
a multitude of stories where God brought people
who were alone and blessed both them and us
with new friends. God has set many lonely folks
into our “family”:

n The first year, a friend who did not have a
plan for that evening, heard we were
doing this and joined us to “help serve.”

n More “helpers” came the second year.
Helpers and guests alike have all been
blessed.

n One year my grandkids came and sang as
loud as they could! Only one mic, but they
did it!
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n The first year a couple came to visit with their
mother who lived at Westview. She had signed
up to come to our supper, and they came to
cancel her reservation. We invited them to
join us with her, and they decided to do that.
Now their mother has passed away, but that
couple continues to come for Christmas supper
and sing-along!

n The second year, we decided to borrow the
costumes from the Litchfield AG to add to the
ambiance at Westview Village. And more
people joined us. 

n My friend brought her boyfriend who had no
plan to go to church for Christmas. God
touched him at our gathering. He kept asking
if we would do it every year. After that first
evening, he kept telling everyone about the
Westview Village Christmas family.

n I had clients that told me they would be alone
for Christmas because their kids were not
coming. Their family was estranged because
my clients were Christians, and their kids
were not. So they came to help us!

n My daughter picked up an elderly gentleman
from Bethesda and brought him to celebrate
Jesus’s birth with us.

n A relative called and wanted to know what
time they should come and help, I’m not sure
how he knew what we did, but wanted to join
and help.

n My daughter had a friend who came with her
kids because they had nowhere else to go.

n Members of my sister’s church came because
their church had no service.

n Last year, my sister’s pastor and his whole
family came.

n A single gal came who otherwise would have
been alone.

n A couple came with their daughters. The
grandmother was in the memory unit down
the street. The family came from out of town
to see her and then came to Westview Village
to celebrate with us. Their daughter played
Mary in the manger scene.

n My sister’s kids came with a desire from her
for them to “learn to give back.”

     We have a sign-up sheet on the bulletin board at

Westview, so we can determine how much food we
need. Mom enjoys being the “Hostess with the
Mostess.” I am always amazed how God can direct
details and bring people together. We took a small
step and God made it a big blessing.

     — The meal is E-Z

     — Hymns are E-Z

     — Cake is E-Z

     — Christmas Carols are E-Z

     — A small treat is E-Z (like Puppy Chow in little 
     stockings and cute boxes)

     It is a new Christmas tradition for us. While we
still treasure the years we celebrated with church
service and lights viewing, I know my dad would
have loved what we do now. Our tradition has
changed, our family has changed, but our God
makes everything beautiful!
     Christmas day is still our home family celebra-
tion with kids, spouses, and twelve special bless-
ings (grandchildren in pj’s). Jerome cooks a
breakfast feast to be enjoyed by all. “Not so much
all the dishes,” says Jane!  Aunt Jenna reads the
Christmas story, the kids pass out presents and,
starting with the youngest, each one opens one
present. We love the smiles and the gleam in their
eyes as they pose with their gifts. Then everyone
gets dressed to go outside for sledding down the hill
into the cattails and ice skating on the lake. This is
followed by cocoa, afternoon board games, big boy’s
electric        car races, and the girls dress up and
sing for us. While we have not collected a bevy of
Christmas photos over the years, awesome pajama
pictures and kids posing with gifts are indelibly
etched on my memory.
     God has blessed our family to overflowing! Our
Westview Village family on Christmas Eve and our
home family on Christmas Day are both multi-
generational celebrations beautifully orchestrated
by our Father God. He is the conductor. Lord, make
me an instrument for You! 

Happy Birthday Jesus! 
We love You!

Jane Vikse was born in Westbrook,Minnesota
and moved to Kandiyohi County when she was
three years old. She has three sisters and they
all grew up working at their parent’s grocery
store and butcher shop. She is married to
Jerome Vikse. God has richly blessed them with
six children who are now grown and twelve
grandchildren. God has provided Jane with

many opportunities to be part of what He is doing, and she loves
working HIS plans and shining HIS light. He has also blessed her
with a love for music and a grand piano!
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early fifty years ago, as a newly married
couple, we prayed that when God gave us

children, we would be intentional parents; that
with God’s help, we would always be there for
our kids. 
     Years later, after our three kids were grown
and raising families of their own, we prayed a
similar prayer. This time, we asked God, “How
can we be intentional grandparents to our
precious grandchildren?” 
     One of the first things we did was to put a
picture of each of our grandchildren on our
fridge; today there are nine. We then selected a
day of the week to pray intentionally for one

grandchild. For example, 
Monday is Hailey’s day. 
     Around that same 
time, Robert Strand,
one of our interim 
pastors, shared a 
message based on his 
new book: The B
Word—The Purpose and 
Power of THE BLESSING. We bought a copy,
and read it to find what we could glean from its
pages. Right then and there, a light went on in
both of our minds. We knew this was for us! The
“B” word came into view for our family.

N
by Gail & Wally Ammermann

The Ammermann family: (left to right) Back: Hailey Vreeman, Morgan Ammermann, Effie Kleinhuizen, Sadie Kleinhuizen,
Wally, Gail, Finley Kleinhuizen, Sydney Kleinhuizen Front: Joel Nelson, Ashley Nelson, Sam Vreeman, and Ben Ammermann
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“He took the children in his arms, placed
his hands on them and blessed them.”

Mark 10:16

     Words have life and they have power. God
uses the words bless, blessed, and blessing more
than 500 times in the Bible. God’s nature is to
bless! So we decided, with God’s help, to bless
our grandchildren. We asked God to help us put
this wise concept into practice. Our three kids
and their spouses wholeheartedly agreed with
our decision, and we prepared our plan.
     First, after much thoughtful consideration
and prayer, we select a life verse that focuses on
each of our grandchildren’s God-given strengths
and potential purpose in life. When they reach
the age of ten, we present them with a Bible and
their very own life verse.
     Then when each of our grandchildren is ready
to graduate from high school, we pick a special
day (close to either Christmas or Easter) when
we have a blessing ceremony. Each person in our
family that is old enough to write (aunts, uncles,
cousins, and of course grandma and grandpa)
prepares and writes out a blessing and brings it
to the blessing ceremony to read over our grand-
child to bless them.
     We prepare a special blessing folder into
which the twelve to fifteen blessings are placed.
As part of the blessing ceremony, we give them
this folder. We share that life will not always be
easy and that after they leave home they will
likely face times of challenge and doubting.
When these times come, that is the time to pull
out this blessing folder and
reread these family blessings
and the promises of God’s Word
to remind them of our love for
them and, most importantly,
God’s love for them.
     We desire the best for our
grandkids; we know God wants
the best for them too. We
believe this to be holy and true.

“The LORD bless you and
keep you, the LORD make his

face shine upon you
and be gracious to you; the
LORD turn his face toward
you and give you peace.”

Numbers 6:24–26 Sam Vreeman’s blessing (right) with uncle and aunt: Robb and
Jennifer Ammermann; and cousins: Morgan and Ben Ammermann.

Pictured above are pages from Sam’s
Blessing folder and below,

pages from Hailey’s Blessing folder.



Gail & Wally Ammermann grew up in Clara
City where they graduated from high school.
They were high school sweethearts and mar-
ried in 1967. Blessed with three children they
now also have nine grandchildren. At their
home on Big Kandi Lake near Lake Lillian,
they enjoy walleye fishing and gardening.
Members of Willmar AG for over twenty

years, they are active in choir and in their Life Group. It is their
desire to live their lives loving God and loving people. A favorite
scripture is: “Be joyful always; pray continually; give thanks in
all circumstances, for this is God’s will for you in Christ Jesus”
(1 Thessalonians 5:16–18).

Winter 2016-17 24 

    The B Word has made a huge impact on our
family. If you are not praying for and blessing
your children and grandchildren in an intentional
way, we pray that our story will inspire you to
begin this practice. This will impart an impactful
spiritual blessing and leave the legacy of your
hope in Christ.

The B Word—The Purpose and Power of THE BLESSING 
by Roger Strand, Evergreen Press ©2005

A granaughter’s view from both
sides of the Bleing Ceremony

by Hailey Vreeman

ften those who appear to play an ordinary
role in our lives turn out to have the most

profound and extraordinary effect. My grandparents
live purposefully with eternal goals always in
mind. Through their example, they have taught
their children and grandchildren the significance
of leaving a legacy—and the attention required to
do so.
     Life Verse—After prayer and consideration, my
grandparents select a special life verse for each one
of their grandchildren.
     Prayer Day—We are each assigned a day of
the week when they specifically pray for us as an
individual.
     Blessing—Sometime before each grandchild
begins their adult journey, my grandparents
gather the entire family for a blessing ceremony.
     For every blessing ceremony, each member of
the family speaks life into and prophesies over the
individual receiving a blessing. These individual
blessings are also recorded in a book that becomes
a keepsake that will forever be treasured.
     At my blessing ceremony, each member of my
family spoke life into and prophesied over me. At
first, I was a little embarrassed to be the center of
attention of my dynamic family. My grandparents
began the blessing, and then each adult member
of my family looked me in the eye, and despite my
flaws, saw my gifts, talents, and the potential
within me. It was a bit unnerving, but I would
never exchange that experience for anything; the
feeling was indescribable.
     On the other side of the blessing ceremony, I
have been privileged to be a part of blessing both

of my siblings and one cousin. The most memo-
rable and significant blessing that I was a part of
was that of my brother’s. To be able to speak life,
blessing, and prophecies into his life was an ex-
tremely emotional experience.
     As I grow in both faith and age, I look back on
my blessing ceremony and can honestly say, it
was one of the most grounding, uniting, and spiri-
tual moments of my life. The severity of love that
I have for my family only grew stronger through
receiving their blessings.
     The opportunity to both receive and speak a
blessing over a loved one is an eternal gift that we
have all received from my grandparents. These
blessing ceremonies have divinely impacted the
life of each family member. They have united us
and made us a stronger family.
     I have experienced both sides of the blessing
ceremony; I have received and I have blessed. I
honestly cannot choose which side of the blessing
is the greater gift.
     Thank you, grandma and grandpa, for not
only showing up and being a part of our lives but
for intentionally blessing us in such meaningful
ways. Thank you for teaching us to live, not just
exist; and to thrive, not just survive.

O

Hailey Vreeman is the daughter of Nathan and
Wendi Vreeman and the granddaughter of Wally
and Gail Ammermann. She is a recent graduate
of Liberty University witha BA in Business
Administration, Digital Advertising and  Mar-
keting. Hailey works as a virtual assistant de-
veloping marketing campaigns and managing
social media platforms. She currently resides in
St. Paul, Minnesota.



by Gregg Hanson

Linda and I have been blessed with two wonderful grandchildren. Ava is thirteen years old, 
and Sam is eleven this year. 

          Our family loves Christmas, and we always have everyone come to our home for Christmas 
festivities. Both our sons (Matthew and Michael) and their families live close by. Mary Kay comes

home from Washington, DC, and my sister comes home from Dallas. With only two grandchildren 
in the family, there is a whole lot of gift-getting potential for Ava and Sam. By the time all the 

presents have been placed under and piled around the tree, it can look somewhat extreme, if you
know what I mean.

  Three years ago, I noticed that, for Ava and Sam, Christmas was becoming—along with family
and tradition—a lot about what they get for Christmas.  When kids go back to school, you know they

want to tell their friends, “I got this!” and ask, “What did you get?” Probably not much different 
than a lot of family Christmases with the grand kids.

              I thought about our parents’ generation who grew up during the depression. They didn’t have 
money to buy new shoes. They did not have toys. Sometimes there wasn’t money to buy food. They

were lucky to get just one small gift at Christmas. 
            I thought about the children who are growing up today in similar circumstances. Sometimes 

they go to school hungry, because there isn’t enough money to buy food, and sometimes there is not 
enough money to buy new shoes.

What Can I  Give?
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`     It was then I realized there could be more to
our family Christmas celebration. What if we
created a more giving mind-set along with the
receiving?
     I remembered hearing a fellow from Ohio
speak at a conference a few years ago. He told
how he changed his family Christmas with the
grandkids to be more about giving and less about
receiving. I was drawn to try this idea in our
family. We could have fun and create a teachable
moment for Ava and Sam and at the same time
bless others at this most precious time of year.
     During our next family Thanksgiving get-to-
gether, I gave an envelope containing $200 cash
to both Ava and Sam. Of course, when they
opened their envelopes, they were ecstatic. They
thought the money was for them to spend on
themselves. Then I told them the conditions
under which they could spend the money.
     “You can’t spend ANY of the money on yourself.
I want you to think about who you can bless
in your class or in the community and then report
back to us at Christmas what you did with the
money. If you do a great job at this assignment,
I’ll give you extra money next year to be able to
bless even more folks.”
     Jennifer, our daughter-in-law, told us what an
amazing thing it was as she watched them work
and think and process and even interview people
(without telling them what they were doing) to
come up with who they were going to bless.
     At our family Christmas, Ava and Sam each
gave a report and full accounting of how they
blessed others with the money.
     By the end of the following summer, Ava and

Sam were already comparing notes and discussing
who they might be able to bless that year. They
began sharing, “I know a kid whose dad is gone
and their mom is alone, so I think we could do …
[this or that] … for their family.”

“The Lord Jesus himself said: ‘It is more
blessed to give than to receive.’”

Acts 20:35

     Linda and I knew that this Christmas program
was working when the first year at Christmas,
little Sam (age eight) said that he really felt, “all
warm inside” after being able to bless a kid from
his class with a gift. Some of the blessings were
anonymous and some were just handed to the 
individual or the cause—like the food shelf.
     At our second Christmas celebration, everyone
was enthralled and amazed at how these two little
kids had handled their assignment. Sam blessed a
couple of kids in his class with money so they could
buy new shoes. Ava and Sam also gave money to
the New London Link food shelf because they knew
two kids who often came to school hungry.
     Each year Linda and I have added another
$100 to their envelopes. This year each envelope
contained $400. It has been really fun to see
this idea take root as a new Hanson family Christ-
mas tradition. Above all, it has been such a bless-
ing to see Ava and Sam grow in Christ as they learn
to bless others.
     We hope our story will inspire other families
to take this idea, adjust the amount to fit their
budget, and make blessing others a part of their
Christmas tradition.

An interview with Ava & Sam
   Q: What did you think when  you opened the 
         first envelope your Grandpa gave to you
         two years ago?

Sam: We felt joy.

Ava: When we opened our envelopes and saw the
money, we thought it was for us. But then Grandpa
explained it a little further. He said we couldn’t
spend the money on ourselves. We had to spend it
on somebody else. And we couldn’t give it all to
one person or place. He said he wanted us to report
back to him at our family Christmas what we did
with the money. He told us that if we did a good
job, he would give us even more money the next
year.

   Q: How did you spend the money?

Sam: Our family always does an “Angel Tree” so
we decided to do a couple more Angel Tree gifts
that go to kids in our school.

Ava: Then we looked in the newspaper and saw all
the different organizations that needed donations.

Sam: We saw a “Toys for Tots” collection box at
The Giving Tree in New London so we bought some
toys and put them in the box.

Ava: We also did the shoebox thing [Operation
Christmas Child]. They had an iPhone app where
we picked out what we wanted to give, and then



they put the things we bought into shoeboxes and
sent them to kids in different countries where 
they don’t get to celebrate Christmas like we do.
A note in the shoebox tells them about Jesus and
Christmas.

Sam: We could even include a
note in the shoebox like, “Hi! I’m
Sam and I’m sending you this gift
because I love Jesus!”

   Q: How did your report go that first Christmas?

Sam: They were really happy, but I think they
were most impressed that we actually did it.

   Q: What happened last year?

Ava: Last year we decided to give some money to
the bell ringer box [Salvation Army] at the Kandi
Mall. We found out they needed people to ring the
bell, so we decided to volunteer. But there was
only one bell, so I decided to play my guitar and
sing for two hours while Sam rang the bell.

   Q: What did the people think?

Ava: They said they had never seen anybody play a
guitar at a bell ringer box before.

   Q: What else did you do?

Sam: We also gave to the “Link” in our town.

Ava: They help victims of domestic violence.

Sam: And they help people that can’t afford to fix
their car if it breaks down and they give people gas
cards to buy gas—stuff like that.

Ava: We bought some things and donated there.

   Q: Is your grandpa going to give you an 
         envelope again this year?

Ava: We think so. Maybe $300.

   Q: Have you thought about what you are
         going to do with the money this year?

Ava: I found out about Habitat for
Humanity, and I am thinking
about donating some money to
them. They build homes for
homeless people.

Sam: I am even going to give some of my own
money this year.

   Q: You are going to do WHAT?
         What made you decide to do that?

Sam: I really felt good when I gave money away. It
makes me feel really good—like a warm feeling in
my heart.

   Q: Where did you get your own money?

Sam: From lawn moving.

Ava: From doing chores around the house and from
some singing gigs that I did.

   Q: What have you learned from this experience?

Sam: I have learned to be a better gentleman, and
I’ve learned how to grow up, and I feel better when
I give stuff to people that need things.

Ava: It really opened my eyes to what’s going on in
the world because not everyone has the things that
we have. It’s really nice to give back.
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Gregg Hanson and his wife Linda are members of Willmar AG and have attended since 1989. They have three children
and two grandchildren. Gregg has served ten years on the Willmar AG board and was involved in building EPIK and
Kidsworld. He sings in the choir, and is involved with Decision Makers, Legacy Board, and Encore Ministry. Gregg is a
member of The Half Time Institute and serves on the board of West Central Youth for Christ. Gregg is CEO of Hanson Silo
Company where he works side-by-side with his two sons, Matt and Mike.



Away in
a Manger

(1881—by Martin Luther)

Away in a manger,
No crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus
Laid down His sweet head;

The stars in the heaven
Looked down where He lay,

The little Lord Jesus,
Asleep on the hay.

The cattle are lowing,
The poor Baby wakes,
The little Lord Jesus,
No crying He makes;

I love Thee, Lord Jesus!
Look down from the sky,

And stay by my cradle
'Til morning is nigh.

Be near me Lord Jesus;
I ask Thee to stay

Close by me forever,
And love me I pray.

Bless all the dear children
In Thy tender care,

And fit us for heaven
to live with Thee there.

J 
the Wld

(1719 by Isaac Watts)

Joy to the world!
The Lord is come;

Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart

prepare Him room, And
heaven and nature sing, (2x)

And heaven, and heaven
and nature sing.

Joy to the earth!
the Savior reigns;

Let men their songs employ;
While fields and floods,
Rocks, hills, and plains

Repeat the sounding joy, (2x)
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.

No more let sins
and sorrows grow,

Nor thorns infest the ground;
He comes to make
His blessings flow

Far as the curse is found, (2x)
Far as, far as the curse is found.

He rules the world
with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness,

And wonders of His love, (2x)
And wonders,

and wonders of His love.
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Silent
Night
(1816—by Josef Mohr)

Silent night, holy night,
All is calm, all is bright,
Round yon virgin mother

and Child,
Holy infant

so tender and mild;
Sleep in heavenly peace;
Sleep in heavenly peace.

Silent night, holy night,
Shepherds quake at the sight,

Glories stream
from heaven afar,

Heavenly hosts sing alleluia;
Christ the Savior is born;
Christ the Savior is born.

Silent night, holy night,
Son of God, love’s pure light,

Radiant beams
from Thy holy face,

With the dawn
of redeeming grace;

Jesus Lord at Thy birth;
Jesus Lord at Thy birth.

Silent night, holy night,
Wondrous star, lend thy light,

With the angels let us sing,
Alleluia to our King;

Christ the Savior is born;
Christ the Savior is born!

The First Noël
(1833—Traditional)

The first Noël, the angel did say,
Was to certain poor shepherds

in fields as they lay;
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep,

On a cold winter’s night that was so deep.

They looked up and saw a star,
Shining in the east beyond them far;
And to the earth it gave great light,

And so it continued both day and night.

And by the light of that same star,
Three Wise Men came from country far;

To seek for a King was their intent,
And to follow the star where’er it went.

This star drew nigh to the northwest,
Over Bethlehem it took its rest;

And there it did both stop and stay,
Right over the place where Jesus lay.

Then entered in those Wise Men three,
Full reverently upon the knee,

And offered there, in His presence,
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense.

Then let us all with one accord,
Sing praises to our heav’nly Lord

That hath made heaven and earth of naught,
And with His blood mankind hath bought.

Refrain: Noël, Noël, Noël, Noël,
Born is the King of Israel.
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So teach us to number our days
 that we might present to Thee a heart of wisdom. 

Psalm 90:12 NAS
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Many years ago, Kelvin’s mother
began giving new calendars to us—and
to all her grandchildren—as part of our
Christmas gift. She went to some
effort to choose just the right calendar
for each person in the family, one that
would reflect the uniqueness of each
individual. It occurred to me to use this
tangible object (the calendars) to teach
a spiritual lesson: the practice of
dedicating our time to God.

On New Year’s Day, as part of our
morning routine, we gather as a family
with our calendars in hand. Each member
holds out their specially-chosen calendar
and, with open hands, receives the New 
Year as a gift from God. Then, each one
presents their gift back to God by dedicating
the year to be used for His glory and our good.
Sometimes just one family member prays for
all—sometimes we each offer a prayer. 
We then sing an offering-type song, such as:

We Give Thee but Thine Own
by William W. How

We give Thee but Thine own,
What’er the gift may be;

All that we have is Thine alone,
A trust, O Lord, from Thee.

At first the children responded with: “Oh, Mom!
Really??” But soon after, they began to expect,
and even desire the tradition.

Over the years, we have added the tradition 
of taking down last year’s family calendar. 
Together we re-read the highlights, and note
how God has blessed us and brought us through
the past year. Psalm 90 has become a favorite

reading, and we sing O God, Our Help in Ages
Past. Sometimes, we have done this as a two-
day event—the past year-in-review on New
Year’s Eve, and the dedication of the New Year
on January 1.

Grandma is no longer able to gift the calendars
to us, and more often than not, we will look to
the LORD to provide us with enough free copies
from a bank, business, or individual. Watching
to see how God will provide even this paper
representation of His gift has been an adven-
ture in trusting Him! It is our hope that this
tradition has instilled in our children the value
of seeing days, weeks, and years as gifts from
God, to be dedicated back to Him.

Susan Kraemer is a child of the King, who loves
to celebrate with Kelvin, her husband of 35 (!)
years, their seven children, five (+) grandchil-
dren, and many other people’s children—no
matter what age! Together with Kelvin, she is
passionate about reminding folks who they are
in Christ by recalling and reminding them of all
that He has accomplished for them. The family

lives in Grove City, Minnesota, and has attended Willmar AG since
2014.



For me, Christmas represents Jesus. The Apostle
Paul writes in Colossians 1:15 (NLT),“Christ is the
visible image of the invisible God. He existed before
anything was created and is supreme over all
creation.”
      For this reason, Christmas presents one of the
greatest opportunities for us to teach the children in
our lives about Jesus: why God sent Jesus; why we
believe in Jesus; and why we have committed to live
our lives for Him. Many Christians have found ways
to make Christmas meaningful for themselves and
their loved ones. Some of their stories are included
in this issue of Connections.
      For others, Christmas has become one big, noisy,
busy, and expensive rat race—leaving little time to
celebrate Jesus or the true meaning of Christmas.
      I have learned that small changes to input can
make a big difference in outcomes. Have you ever
thought about the difference between wishing some-
one, “Have a great Christmas?” versus saying,
“Make it a great Christmas!”
      Wishing someone to “Have a great Christmas!”
implies you hope whatever comes along in their life
this Christmas will work out to be great. Saying,
“Make it a great Christmas!” implies that they can
be assured of having a great Christmas, if they make
it so.
      Have you thought about what you can do to make
Christmas more meaningful? I am not referring to
the obligatory things we do each year such as buying
gifts, decorating, planning for guests, or even
attending Christmas events.
      I am referring to things that move us into the
deeper meaning of Christmas and that require inten-
tion to be meaningful. For example, are you going to:

l Read the Christmas story to your family or
friends this year?

l Invite someone to join you for Christmas
dinner who otherwise would be alone?

l Sing Christmas carols together with family
or friends?

l Share what Christmas means to you with a
child in your life, or friend?

Do you find yourself
thinking, “I would like to do those
things, but I don’t have time?” Yet, we find time to
shop for the long list of Christmas gifts our children
want, stand in line, or wait for the red light to turn
green so we can get to the next store. These are
things we would rather not be doing; but we do them
anyway. How much time can it possibly take to read
the Christmas story, set an extra place setting, sing
a Christmas carol, or share what Christmas means to
you? Five minutes?
      The Apostle Paul understood our human conflic-
tion when he wrote: “I don't really understand
myself, for I want to do what is right, but I don't do
it. Instead, I do what I hate” (Romans 7:15 NLT).
      If your Christmas traditions are getting a little
stale, please be encouraged to ask God what you can
do to kick things up a notch this year. We hope the
stories in this issue of Connections will give you
some ideas that you can adopt as your own.
      We have included a Christmas story that doesn’t
end with Jesus “asleep on the hay,” but rather with
Jesus “living in our hearts.” You may want to read it
to a child in your life. We also included the lyrics to
four familiar Christmas carols as well as Christmas
symbols and their meaning to Christians. We in-
cluded them to save you the time of looking them up
yourself.
      It is the Connections Team prayer that the Holy
Spirit will use the stories in this issue of Connections
to motivate you to intentionally think about the
changes you can make in your Christmas plans so you
and your loved ones
can experience 
an even more
meaningful
Christmas
this year.
      Make yourself
an awesome 2016
Christmas!

Dale Lindquist
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Laura S. Erickson (2007)

Do you see Him?
Tiny baby in the hay;

Shepherds saw Him and adored Him—
Christ the Savior came today!

Do you know Him?
Jesus came to save from sin;

Is there darkness, pain, or sadness?
Let God’s Son now enter in.

Do you trust Him?
God of love is God of might:

Changing those that trust His power,
Jesus gives us joy and light!

Do Y See Him?
Do y see Him?

Do y kn Him?

Do y ust Him?


