
  Christmas Again 
“Christmas again. Dang!” His words are barely audible but his 
wife knows his feelings well. She sees the hurt come into his 
eyes when the kids come home from school talking about what 
they want for Christmas. It is the same expression she sees on 
the faces of other unemployed fathers around the housing 
project.  

She knows this year will be no different from the last. All her 
husband's hustle, his day-labor jobs, his pickup work will not 
be enough to put presents under a tree. They will do well to 
keep the heat on. His confident, promising deceptions allow 
the children the luxury of their dreams a while longer. She will 
cover for him again because she knows he is a good man. His 
lies are his wishes, his flawed attempts to let his children know 
what the older ones know but never admit: the gifts are not 
from Daddy. 
He will not go with her to stand in the "free toy" lines with all 
the others. He cannot bring himself to do it. It is too stark a 
reminder of his own impotence. And if their home is blessed 
again this year with a visit from a Christian family bearing food 
and beautifully wrapped presents for the kids, he will stay in 
the bedroom until they are gone. He will leave the smiling and 
the graciousness to his wife. His joy for the children will be 
genuine. But so is the heavy ache in his stomach as his image 
of himself as a provider is dealt another blow. 
Christmas. That wonderful, awful time when giving hearts glow 
warm and bright while fading embers of a poor man's pride 
are doused black. 
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How can giving a gift to someone in poverty possibly be 
harmful? I often jump in feet first with no thought at all of 
possibly diminishing the dignity of the person receiving my 
charity. Can you relate? What should we do differently? 
Fortunately, we don’t have to start from scratch. Organizations 
in Atlanta and in Denver have guidelines for us to follow.  

MVC is exploring the possibility of partnering with a struggling 
church in Albuquerque to provide a Christmas toy store — a 
store for parents from the church’s neighborhood can shop for 
toys priced at $5 rather than $20-30. If you want to be part of 
this team and wish to know when, where, and most importantly, 
HOW please attend an information/planning meeting 
Wednesday October 6th at 6 p.m. here at Mountain Valley 
Church. Your help is needed. Please come.
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