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His name will be called...
The Gospel of Luke 2:6-16
xd it came about that while they were there, the

days were completed for her to give birth.

nd she gave birth to her firstborn son; and she
wrapped him in cloths, and laid him in a manger,
because there was no room for them in the inn.
And in the same region there were some shepherds
staying out in the fields and keeping watch over
their flock by night.

And an angel of the Lord suddenly stood

before them; and the glory of the Lord shone
around them; and they were terribly frightened.
And the angel said to them,

“ Do not be afraid; for behold, | bring you good
l& of a great joy which shall be for all the people; for
today in the city of David, there has been born for you a
Savior, who is Christ the Lord.

And thiswill be a sign for you; you will find a baby
wrapped in cloths, and lying in a manger.”

And suddenly there appeared with the angels a

multitude of the heavenly host praising God, and saying.
“ Glory to God in the highest,

and on earth peace among men

with whom He is pleased.”

And is came about when the angels had gone away
from}Qem into heaven, that the shepherds began saying to

one another,

S go straight to Bethlehem then,
and see this thing which has happened
ich the Lord has made know to us’
And they hurried off and found
their way to Mary and Joseph,
and the baby as He lay in the
manger.
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W ill be given to us;
And thegovernment will rest on His
Shoulders;
And Hisnamewill be called
W onderful, Counselor, Mighty
God, Eternal Father, Prince of Peace.
Amen & Amen

The Candynaker’'s Wtness

j> candymaker in Indiana wanted to
make & candy that would be a w tness, so
he nmade the Christmas Candy Cane. He
i ncorporated several synbols of the
birth, mnistry, and death of Jesus
Chri st.

He began with a stick of pure
white, hard candy. VWhite to synbolize
the Virgin Birth and the sinless nature
of Jesus; and hard to synbolize the
Solid Rock, the foundation of the
church, firmmess of the prom ses of
God.

The candynaker nade the candy in the
form of a “J” to represent the precious
name of Jesus, who cane to the earth as our
Saviour. It could also represent the staff
of the “Good Shepherd” wth which He
reaches down into the ditches of the world
to lift out the fallen lanbs, who like all
sheep have gone astray.

Thinki ng that the candy was sonewhat
plain, the candynmaker stained it with red
stripe. He used three small stripes to show
the stripes of the scourging Jesus received
by which we are healed. The large red
stripe was for the bloodshed by Christ on
the cross so that we could have the prom se
of eternal life.

Unfortunately, the candy becane known
as a candy cane a neaningless decoration
seen at Christnmas time. But the nmeaning is

still there for those who “have eyes to see
and ears to hear.” | pray that this synbol
will again be used to witness to the wonder

of Jesus and His great |ove that cane down
at Christmas and remains the ultimate and
dom nant force in the universe today. A
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Qur Family Tree
hen Ralph brought honme the
pla>~< Christmas tree, our children
were unhappy. “Ch, no,” Carla said,
“not a tree that grew up in a factory!”

“Not a tree out of a box,” John
said as baby brother David squirmed in
his arms.

“All the sane, it’'s our tree,”
Ral ph replied firmy. The year before,
Carla had developed what the doctor
suspected was an allergy to fir trees.
Al though we weren't crazy about this
artificial evergreen it seened the
saf est substitute.

“It’s too small,” John said when
we'd assenbled the tree, fitting the
l[inmbs into the holes drilled in the
trunk. “There’s no room for presents
under neat h.”

and put the tree together by thensel ves
(with some unwanted advice from little
David). And then the kids began to bring
friends hone to help in this annual
ritual .

As the years passed, the tree
suffered |lost and broken linbs, and the
boughs drooped as the holes in the trunk
enl arged. “Maybe we'd better get a new
tree,” Ral ph suggested. The children and
I were aghast. How could he think of
forsaking our artificial evergreen! That
tree belonged to us. He might just as
well ask us to get rid of the famly
pet .

So our plastic tree is 22 years
old now. W’ ve forgotten that it is “not
a real Christmas tree,” for long ago we
di scovered what was really real about
Christmas. We know that unless Jesus
Christ is alive in our hearts, even a
real tree that snells is an artificial
Christnas tree.

Pat Egan Dexter -G lbert, Arizona
Qui depost s Decenber 1987

“I't doesn’t snell right,” Carla conplained.
“1t doesn’t snell at all,” John added.
“I't’s not a real Christmas tree.”

I couldn't have agreed nore. The
anti septic needles seened better suited to
a hairbrush, the trunk wasn't even brown
and the tree’s shape was an inplausibly

per f ect cone. “It doesn’ t have any
personality,” | later told Ral ph. “It |ooks
like what it is, one of a mllion trees

stanped froma machi ne and gl ued together.”

The next day, Ral ph  strung the
lights, and we decorated the tree with the
red and green paper chains the children had
made in school, adding the small golden
angels | had brought back from Mexico and
the carved wooden canels from Israel that
Ral ph’s mother had given us. Putting on a
brave front, | served hot cocoa and
Chri stmas cooki es, and we listened to
Christmas records as we trimred our fake
tree. Maybe it was t he fam liar
decorations, but | thought the tree | ooked
alittle better.

The following year, the plastic tree
grew three feet as Ralph put it on a box
that | covered with a white sheet sprinkled
with sparkles to simulate snow. Now the
star crunched against the ceiling, and
there was room for presents beneath the
tree. This time the kids helped ne insert
the linmbs while Ralph sat in his easy
chair.

By the third year, the plastic tree
had beconme a fun project. Carla and John
foll oned the diagram

For God so loved the world that He gave His
one and only Son, that whosoever believesin
not perish but have eterna life.

John 3:16 NIV
It's your responsibility, do it today.
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You knew it was Poison
Would you still buy it?

It's a simple question...or is it? Most of us
would answer...NO, of course not!! We would never
knowingly put our families at risk of being poisoned.
Y et thousands of us buy very toxic products to use in
our homes everyday. I'm talking about Personal care
products that we think are “safe” for our family’s to
use. For example, did you know that Johnson &
Johnson baby powder and Crest toothpaste could cause
Cancer (Nationa Cancer Prevention Coalition).
Formaldehyde is found in many items such as
mouthwash, toothpaste and shampoo and many
cleaning products. Phenol causes damage to your
central nervous system, lungs and kidneys and is
commonly found in bronchia mist sprays,
Chloroseptic throat spray, air fresheners and cleaning
products. Are you aware that the air INSIDE our
homes is 70% higher in air pollutants than the air
outside and that Cancer, ADD/ADHD and Asthma is
higher now than ever before. | have found that thereis
a safer way to shop. | no longer bring harsh chemicals
into my home to use around my family. Know that
Y OU do not have to use harmful products either.

Please contact me for more information.

Tina Sewell
(208) 377-0231
tbears717@iglide.net

WWW.momswin.com/tinas




