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“An Ode to Christmas Lights” 

Bursting through December nights  

That could be long and cold,  

Our Christmas lights bring warmth and joy  

With colors soft or bold. 

 

Cascading from the rooftops,  

And from trees both small and tall,  

The lights cry out, “We have good news!”  

We want to shout to all. 

 

“You’ve seen the darkness earth can hold,  

The sorrow, war and fear;  

But God has sent his Son for all,  

To show his Love is here. 

 

“The darkness can’t put out God’s Light.  

Christ’s with us day by day,  

Illuminating paths so we  

Can follow in his way.” 

 

Light homes and streets and candles.  

Make your world shine clear and bright.  

God’s love surrounds and blesses us.  

Come, celebrate God’s Light!  

—Peggy Ferrell 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The joy for us this 

Christmas will be our 

whole family – two 

daughters, one son-in-law, 

and two granddaughters – 

together. It will be my 

privilege to continue the 

tradition of reading Luke 2 to my family 

followed by some comments about Jesus. Even 

as I write this note, emotions well up in me. For 

God so loved the world – which includes me – 

that He sent His only begotten Son… The 

magnitude of this statement hits me when I 

consider that God did this when I was a sinner, 

an enemy, a person who was rebellious. Of 

course when I compared myself to the ‘world’ I 

considered myself to be above average. The 

way I conducted my life as a believer in God; a 

supporter of civil rights; an opponent of evil; a 

good friend; a person who for the most part 

lived the ‘golden rule.’ I supposed God would 

welcome me into His presence when I died. But 

God saw me differently – unrighteous, self-

absorbed, worthless, and without a fear of God 

– yet, He still sent His Son to die for me and 

Jesus went to the cross with joy. Jesus saved me 

from God’s impending wrath. (Jn. 3:16; Rom. 

5:8-10; Heb. 12:2) But that is not where it ends. 

As I reflect upon this event and savor the 

actuality, I find that it has begun a transform-

ation of life that continues through today and 

will continue until He takes me home or He 

returns (2 Cor. 5:14-15; Titus 2:11-14). For God 

did not just save us to leave us unaffected by 

His gracious act. No, He did this so that He 

would be glorified. Let us rejoice and say with 

the angels ‘Glory to God in the highest.’ 

  

Merry Christmas from the Wieses 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
“For a child will be born to us, a son will be given to us; And the government will rest on His 
shoulders; And His name will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Eternal Father, 
Prince of Peace.”   Isaiah 9:6 
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 “CHIPPIE’S 

TRAUMA” 
 
 

Chippie was a canary 

who had a rather 

uneventful life in his 

cage in a very peaceful 

setting for several years.  Until one day all of his 

contentment changed to chaos. 

 

It seems that his owner, a lady, was busy 

vacuuming out the bottom of his cage when 

suddenly the telephone rang startling her and 

causing her hand to jerk up in a flash and 

consequently swishing Chippie into the depths 

of the vacuum cleaner.  The lady hurriedly 

rescued him from all the dust and dirt and 

proceeded to dust him off and then just as 

suddenly she dunked him under the water 

faucet to clean him.  And then again just as 

suddenly used a hair dryer to dry him.   
 

Then she proceeded to place him back on his 

perch in his cage, closed the cage door and 

proceeded on with her cleaning. 

 

But now, things were different.  Chippie no 

longer entertained his owner with melodious 

chirping.  Instead he just sat there clenching the 

perch, staring out into space with a dazed look 

about him.  Chippie was never heard to chirp 

another note!! 

 

Are we like Chippie?  Traumatized into silence 

by the world’s chaos. 

 

 

When we carry the Gospel we carry everything 

within it.  That includes all the where-with-all 

and power to face the world and it’s deepest 

needs. 

 

Certainly, we need something stronger than 

steel to carve out the liberty that all mankind 

should desire. 

 

When I was very little I was taught three words 

“Liberty, Equality and Fraternity”.  These three 

great words make up the heirloom of a great 

society!  But!  If they are ever to be known, it 

must be by and thru the preaching of the 

Gospel of Jesus Christ. 

 

Nothing else can make the blood letting 

barbarian in today’s world into a civilized God 

fearing man! 

 

How can the ones who continue to make the 

ground red with blood know any difference? 
 

Certainly it will not be through the Christian 

Chippies in this world! 
 
In I Cor. 2 Paul tells us “For I determined not to 

know anything among you, but Jesus Christ and 

Him crucified”. 

 

Paul goes onto tell us of his weakness and fear 

and trembling that his speech didn’t have a lot 

of fancy words or man’s wisdom, but he went 

in the power of God! 

 

May God give us that same power! 
 
 

“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. But the angel said to them, ‘Do not 
be afraid; for behold, I bring you good news of great joy which will 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. This will be a 
sign for you: you will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.’ And suddenly there 
appeared with the angel 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.’”   Luke 2:8-14 
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