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View from My Window
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The Window
Anonymous

A twelve year old boy looked out the window in his kitchen.  It was a multipaned window in a
small home in northwest Ohio.  He was confused; just a little bit.  Having discovered (for sure) that
Santa was a little different than his previous ideas about him; now the young man was trying to really
figure out who this person called God and his son Jesus were.  Of course he knew of God and Jesus
from church and Sunday school.  After all his dad was a deacon and they went to church every
Sunday.  But he had believed in Santa too.  As he looked out his window across the winter
wonderland that can capture Ohio, he saw the ice skaters on the ice rink in the field next door.  The
window with the wintery frost hanging on the edges of the panes reflected the lights above the rink
and shimmered off the falling snow.  Just six months ago he sat in this same place in their kitchen
and looked at the purple lilacs that were blooming outside that same window.

Then it struck him that there has to be an architect of all this beauty and wonder.  “Guess that is
God.  And here I am looking out at all that God has created.”  The view from the window opened
to God.  Suddenly the boy knew.

It was Christmas Eve and the young man's family had joined him at the kitchen table for their
tradition of lighting the Bayberry candle.  They did this each Christmas Eve at 6pm to celebrate
Christ's coming birth and to remember all of their extended family who were doing the same thing
where ever they might be.  As the flame flickered in the kitchen, the boy felt something strange
happen.  He saw his family in a different way and felt a warmth that he had not felt before.  Then he
sensed that someone was watching them through that window.  As he stared out the window, he
found that all the skaters had gone home and there was no one there.  With a rush of excitement he
knew who it was.  It was God looking at him and his family through that very same window.  And
God was pleased with his creation.  And suddenly the young man knew the window was meant for
us and for God.

Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and saying,
“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace to men on whom his favor rests.” Luke 2:13-14

Our heavenly father we are thankful this season for the precious gift of your Son Jesus.  And we
are also thankful that your favor rests on us and that you peek at us each day through that window. 
Amen.


