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In Defense of Santa Claus 
 

 
Santa {or more properly, St. Nicholas} started in Asia Minor in the fourth century.  He was renowned 
for his compassion.  Born into an extremely wealthy family, he very quickly gave away all the money he 
had. He became a bishop of the church.  He did not like to embarrass people in need, so he would 
sneak up on them and leave gifts for them to find later.  His special concerns were the poor and the 
children.  He was a tireless crusader for social justice as well as personal charity. 
 
After his death, he was declared a saint by the church.  Yet, death didn’t slow him down very much.  He 
has been seen in countries all over the world ever since.  Sometimes he is riding on horseback, 
sometimes on a camel.  In at least a few instances, he had been spotted in a cart pulled by two goats 
{named Cracker and Gnasher}.  His first confirmed sighting in America was recorded in 1823 by a 
seminary professor, Dr. Clement Moore, in a poem entitled “A Visit from St. Nicholas", more commonly 
known as "The Night Before Christmas".  Moore's image of Saint Nicholas was borrowed from his 
friend Washington Irving. 
 
Let’s make sure we remember to tell our children and grandchildren that St. Nicholas does what he 
does as an expression of Christ’s love.  He gives toys with abandon and finds joy in the giving, in the 
same way God give gives life and love and everything we have.  And like God, St. Nicholas gives and 
then asks us to share with others. 
 
Even the stocking on the mantle finds its way back to St. Nicholas.  The tradition of it goes that  St 
Nicholas {before he became a saint} heard about a very poor man with only one leg.  The man was so 
poor that he could afford only one stocking, which he would wash out each night and hang by the 
fireplace to dry.  
 
Bishop Nicholas wanted to give the man some money, but he could not find a way into the man’s 
house.  The doors and windows were all locked securely.  So, finally, he crawled up on the roof.  He 
knew the man couldn’t afford to keep a fire going in the kitchen fireplace at night, and decided it was 
safe to drop the purse full of money down the chimney.   He expected it to land in the fireplace, but 
instead it dropped right into the stocking that had been left hanging to dry – where it was found by the 
one-legged man when he awakened.   
 
In Christ’s Grace,  

 Pastor Deb Olenyik 


