
 

  

 
Every December, we watch in delight as our children and grandchildren sing Christmas songs, 
hang their stockings on the mantle, decorate the tree, and pen hopeful letters to Santa Claus. 
We revel in the season’s pageantry and traditions as we spend treasured time with family and 
friends.  

But this December, I’m trying to remember that all the things I love about Christmas are 
blessings, not rights – and they should never be taken for granted.  

On December 24, 1949, President Truman gave his annual Christmas Eve address to the nation 
before lighting the National Community Christmas Tree. We live in a very different world today 
than the one he knew. But his message still has as much meaning now as it did then – or indeed 
as it would have had two thousand years ago when a certain man and woman found no room 
at the inn. This is an excerpt of what he said:  

My fellow countrymen:  

To each, to all, a Merry Christmas.  

Once more I have come out to Independence to celebrate Christmas with my family. We are 
back among old friends and neighbors around our own fireside. Christmas is the great epic of 
home.  
Our homecoming here on this Christmas Eve in familiar surroundings sanctified by family 
associations through the years--memories of joys and sorrows, of life and death-- is typical of 
similar family gatherings all over the country.  

Sitting here in my own home, so like other homes all over America, I have been thinking about 
some families in other once happy lands. We must not forget that there are thousands and 
thousands of families homeless, hopeless, destitute, and torn with despair on this Christmas Eve. 
For them as for the Holy Family on the first Christmas, there is no room in the inn. Among these 
families--broken with the tragedy of homelessness--are myriads of little children who have never 
known what it was to have a home or a country that they or their parents or their brothers and 
sisters could call their own.  

Let us not on this Christmas, in our enjoyment of the abundance with which Providence has 
endowed us, forget those who, because of the cruelty of war, have no shelter--those multitudes 
for whom, in the phrase of historic irony, there is no room in the inn.  
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In the spirit of the Christ Child--as little children with joy in our hearts and peace in our souls--let 
us, as a nation, dedicate ourselves anew to the love of our fellowmen. In such a dedication we 
shall find the message of the Child of Bethlehem, the real meaning of Christmas.1  

Reading this reminds me that Christmas is not only a season for family and pageantry, 
traditions, and gifts – important as those things are. It’s also a season for charity and 
generosity. For warmth and kind-heartedness.  

My goal this Christmas is to remember that we are all somebody’s innkeeper. Whether it be a 
family member, a friend, a neighbor, a colleague, or just someone we happen to meet on the 
street, we will all have an opportunity to spread “the enjoyment of the abundance Providence 
has endowed us.” We will all have an opportunity to provide just a little shelter, a little comfort, 
a little peace. A meal, a gift, an act of service, even a kind word becomes a treasure beyond 
value around Christmas.  

When that opportunity arises, I want to be the kind of person who throws the door wide open 
and says, “There is always room at the inn.”  

I want to thank you for the kindness and friendship you’ve shown us this year. The trust you’ve 
placed in Lee and I, and our team, is something we do not take for granted. As always, we are 
closely watching the markets and will continue to make adjustments as necessary to help you 
move closer to your long-term goals. Lee and I, as well as our staff, are here for you. Please 
never hesitate to reach out.  

So, on behalf of everyone here at Peters Financial, we wish you a very Merry Christmas and a 
Happy New Year! 

Sincerely yours, 

                     

Pete Peters                Lee Peters       
 

1 “Address in Connection With Lighting of the National Community Christmas Tree on the White House Grounds,” Truman Library, December 
24, 1949. https://trumanlibrary.org/publicpapers/index.php?pid=1354&st=&st1  
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