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DO YOU HEAR WHAT I HEAR?  JINGLE BELLS! SILVER BELLS! SLEIGH BELLS! CHURCH 

BELLS!!!  WOW, CAN YOU BELIEVE IT? 

CHRISTMAS IS UPON US AND MUSIC IS IN THE AIR. 

ON DECEMBER 14, I WILL BE BRINGING MUSIC TO WESTBROOK….AND I WOULD LOVE FOR 
YOU TO JOIN ME.  WE WILL SING EVERYTHING FROM RUDOLPH TO SILENT NIGHT.  IN 

YEARS PAST WE HAVE HAD CHRISTMAS PROGRAMS WHERE THE RESIDENTS PRESENTED  A 

CHRISTMAS SPECIAL TO THEIR FAMILIES AND WHAT GREAT FUN WE HAD!!  I WOULD LIKE 

TO DISCUSS THE POSSIBILITY OF STARTING A FUN SINGING GROUP….LET ME SAY, YOU DO 
NOT HAVE TO BE ABLE TO SING!!  JUST SMILE, DO YOUR BEST AND HAVE A GREAT TIME…
FROM MY BLUE HEAVEN TO YOUR CHEATING HEART…..MUSIC, MUSIC, MUSIC  TO  ITSY 
BITSY SPIDER…WE WILL SING IT ALL.    
BUT FIRST I INVITE ALL OF YOU TO COME DOWN TO THE SOCIAL ROOM ON DECEMBER 14 

AT 1:30 AND LETS CELEBRATE CHRISTMAS TOGETHER….THERE MIGHT EVEN BE SNACKS! 
 

           MARTHA ARMSTRONG          

Well, it is December, and the holiday season is in full swing. In the Warren house this looks like adding 

finishing touches to Christmas decorations, baking yummy treats and lots of Christmas music. My hus-

band, Brian, goes all out with our outdoor decorations. A couple of years ago, he 

even built a life size sleigh for our 8 ft Santa, and this year he has built a ginger-

bread house. Our display has become quite the spectacle and is gaining popular-

ity in our neighborhood. 

We have a 14 and 9 year old, so we get to enjoy the magic kids bring to the 

Christmas season. Our Elves on the Shelf, Peetie and Cocoa, are visiting from 

the North Pole. Every evening they fly back and find a new place to land in our 

house. Every once in a while they get into a little bit of mischief, such as having 

snowball fights with marshmallows, or making snow angels with flour -that was 

messy, and creating a zipline through our living room. But mostly they like to 

find good hiding places and bring lots of joy and treats. My kids love to wake up 

and find their elves first thing every morning.  

I think the most wonderful thing about December and the holiday season is that everyone seems a little 

more kind and a little more generous. Maybe because we spend more time thinking about others and 

what they want or need. Or we appreciate how fortunate we are and have been. Or we think of loved 

ones we have lost and hold their memories a little closer. So, I hope that you find love, comfort, peace, 

joy, and a little bit of magic as we move through this holiday season and the last month of the year. 

“Blessed is the season which engages the whole world in a conspiracy of love.”   
          —Hamilton Wright Mabie 
 
         Until Nest Month (Year) - Hanna 



Cute Anecdotes  
 

Misheard lyrics 
When my niece was a student, her class of six-year-olds sang “Hark, 
the Herald Angels Sing” at a Christmas concert. The line “God and 
sinners reconciled” was a tricky one for this age group. 
One little boy, with a voice that completely drowned out the rest of 

the choir, happily belted out, “God and sinners dressed in style!”  
 

A child’s retort 
Some of my favourite childhood memories involve our family’s annual trips to the local 
Christmas tree farm. Although we have an artificial tree at our house, my children are still 
able to partake in the tradition by accompanying my parents when they cut down their 
tree. 
When I announced we would be helping them pick a tree the following weekend, I ex-
pected Ethan, my six-year old, to be excited about the outing. 
Instead, he furrowed his brow, puzzled, and asked, “What did they do with the one we got 
them last year?”  

 
Meeting Santa Claus 

My husband took our two sons, six-year-old Devin and four-year-old 
Chase, to a party where Santa would be handing out gifts. The instruc-
tions from the organizers were to bring our own gifts, so I brought 
beach towels with the kids’ names printed on them. 
Upon arriving, Devin said he couldn’t believe the skinny Santa was ac-
tually Santa. His doubt turned to belief when he opened his gift. 
“He has to be the real Santa!” he said. “How else would he know my 
name?” — 

Amusing Christmas Turkey Story 
Sarah new young bride calls her mother in tears. She sobs, 'Richard doesn't appreciate 
what I do for him.' 'Now, now,' her mother comforted, 'I am sure it was all just a misunder-
standing.' 'No, mother, you don't understand. I bought a frozen turkey roll and he yelled 
and screamed at me about the price.' 'Well, the nerve of that lousy cheapskate,' says her 
mum.  'Those turkey rolls are only a few dollars.' 'No, mother it wasn't the price of the tur-
key.  It was the airplane ticket.'  "Airplane ticket...." What did you need an airplane ticket 
for?' 'Well mother, when I went to fix it, I looked at the directions on the package and it 
said: "Prepare from a frozen state," so I flew to Alaska.' 
 

The Forgotten Present 
I was about 8 years old and it was a couple days after Christmas. My 
mother had found a present she had bought for me in her clos-
est. Instead of just giving it to me and have that be that, she snuck out 
on our back deck and threw it on the roof. My parents called me out 

and showed me this gift, and my dad got a ladder and spotted me 
while I got it down. I still remember the butterflies thinking, Wow he 
really came! Santa was up on this roof and this fell out of the sleigh!" 

The gift was a pink Barbie camera. I'll never forget that feeling. 



The Birth of Jesus Christ 
 In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be registered. This was the 
first registration when[a] Quirinius was governor of Syria.  And all went to be registered, each to his own 
town. And Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is 
called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David,  to be registered with Mary, his be-
trothed,  who was with child.  And while they were there, the time came for her to give birth.  And she gave birth 
to her firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger, because there was no place 
for them in the inn. 
 And in the same region there were shepherds out in the field, keeping watch over their flock by night. And an 
angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were filled with 
great fear.  And the angel said to them, “Fear not, for behold, I bring you good news of great joy that will be for 
all the people.  For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. And this will be 
a sign for you: you will find a baby wrapped in swaddling cloths and lying in a manger.”  And suddenly there was 
with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and saying, “Glory to God in the highest,    and on 
earth peace among those with whom he is pleased!” When the angels went away from them into heaven, the 
shepherds said to one another, “Let us go over to Bethlehem and 
see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has made known 
to us.”  And they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and 
the baby lying in a manger. And when they saw it, they made known 
the saying that had been told them concerning this child.  And all 
who heard it wondered at what the shepherds told them. But Mary 
treasured up all these things, pondering them in her heart. And the 
shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had 
heard and seen, as it had been told them.   Luke 2:1-20 ESV 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke+2%3A1-20&version=ESV#fen-ESV-24967a


 It was the day after Christmas at a church in San Francisco. The pastor of the church was look-
ing over the crèche when he noticed that the baby Jesus was missing from among the figures. He hur-
ried outside and saw a little boy with a red wagon, and in the wagon was the figure of the little infant 
Jesus. So he walked up to the boy and said, "Well, where did you get your passenger, my fine friend?" 
     The little boy replied, "I got Him at church." 
      "And why did you take Him?" 
      The boy explained, "Well, about a week before Christmas I prayed to the little Lord Jesus and I told 
Him if He would bring me a red wagon for Christmas I would give Him a ride around the block in it." 

C is for Christmas 

C is for Christ, Son of God, and Lord of Love. 

H is for Heaven, blessing each and all from above. 

R is for Remembering the words to your favorite carol. 

I is for the Icicles hanging inside every barrel. 

S is for Stockings stuffed up to the knee. 

T is for the Tinsel that Mom wrapped 'round the tree. 

M is for Mistletoe hung from the wall. 

A is for my Advent Calendars that decorate the hall. 

S is for Santa and his eight reindeer. 

E is for the Eggnog that fills us with cheer. 

V is for Visiting all our family and friends. 

E is for Everyone who is sad when Christmas ends. 

SOUNDS OF CHRISTMAS              

There's music of the holidays 

Playing on the radio - 

There's Christmas decorations 

Almost everywhere you go. 

 

The Salvation Army bells 

Ring out for the poor - 

The "Ho,ho." of Santa Claus 

In the department stores. 

 

Carolers sing Christmas songs - 

Going, house to house - 

Tales about, where no one stirs 

Not even, a mouse. 

 

Hoofbeats in fresh fallen snow 

Pulling, an open sleigh - 

Children asking Mom and Dad 

"Is Santa on his way?" 

 

Cracklin' from the fireplace - 

Roasting chestnuts 'neath the coals 

-The soft murmur of prayers 

Said, for the lost souls. 

 

Friends and family gather 

To toast, Christmas cheer - 

There's sounds of angels singing 

(If, you really want to hear. 

 

The sounds of Christmas, fill the air 

As we celebrate His birth - 

Wishing joy, to all mankind 

And peace to all on earth. 

It's Christmas Time Again 

Put your problems on probation 

Run your troubles off the track, 

Throw your worries out the window 

Get the monkeys off your back. 

Silence all your inner critics 

With your conscience make amends, 

And allow yourself some happiness 

It's Christmas time again! 

Call a truce with those who bother you 

Let all the fighting cease, 

Give your differences a breather 

And declare a time of peace, 

Don't let angry feelings taint 

The precious time you have to spend, 

And allow yourself some happiness 

It's Christmas time again! 

Like some cool refreshing water 

Or a gentle summer breeze, 

Like a fresh bouquet of flowers 

Or the smell of autumn leaves, 

It's a banquet for the spirit 

Filled with family, food and friends, 

So allow yourself some happiness 

It's Christmas time again! 

MERRY CHRISTMAS & HAPPY NEW YEARS! 

CHRISTMAS EVE 
This time of year the church bells ring 

And carolers on corners, sing 

Of gifts of love and peace and cheer 

And a happy, prosperous New Year. 

 

This time of year the children's glee 

At sitting there on Santa's knee 

And telling him, (when they believe) 

What he should bring on Christmas Eve. 



Who Were the Wise Men of the Christmas Story? 
 No nativity scene is complete without the three wise men presenting their gifts to baby Jesus, a gigantic star hover-
ing over a stable bathing them in light. It’s such a beautiful picture, majestic kings kneeling in the hay with the shepherds  
among the oxen and cattle, all adoring a baby in a manger. 
Except that isn’t what happened. 
Who were the wise men really? Where did they come from? Did they ever see the stable? And were there actually three of 
them? The answers may not be what you think. 

What Does the Bible Say about the Wise Men and the Christmas Story? 
The wise men are mentioned in Matthew 2. “After Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Judea, during the time of King Herod, 
Magi from the east came to Jerusalem and asked, ‘Where is the one who has been born king of the Jews? We saw his star 
when it rose and have come to worship him’” (Matthew 2:1-2). 
They discovered Jesus in a house (notably, not a stable) in Bethlehem according to the prophecies and brought him gifts. 
God then warned them in a dream not to let King Herod know where Jesus was, so they returned home without telling 
Herod, who was secretly plotting to kill Jesus.  

What Is a Wise Man/Magi in the Christmas Story? 
The Greek word μαγοι (mάgoi) is translated as “wise men” or “magi” depending on the English translation. This word was 
originally meant to refer to a class of Persian wise men that were something like priests, interpreters of special signs, and 
especially astrology.  
Sometimes the magi are referred to as kings, but the Bible never calls them that. 

How Many Wise Men Were There in the Christmas Story? 
The Bible never says how many magi there were. There were at least two, but there is no indication other than that. The 
idea of three wise men probably comes from the fact that they brought three gifts. Early church traditions actually suggested 
that there were twelve wise men, but we have no idea. 

Who Were The Three Wise Men? 
Because there's so little information about the Magi in the Bible, people have tried to fill in as much information as they can 
about these three travelers. Their names are never given, but because they feature so heavily in the nativity story that is 
told over and over in Christian culture, they had to call them something. According to Western tradition, the three kings 
of Persia, India, and Babylonia are called Melchior, Caspar, and Balthazar, respectively.  

What Was the Star They Followed in the Christmas Story? 
No one is exactly sure what star the wise men followed, or whether it was even a “star” in the strictest sense at all. 
Some have suggested a supernova. Others have suggested a comet. Many theories concern a specific massing of planets, 
such as Jupiter and Saturn, inside of meaningful constellations, like Pisces. 
When these three came together in 7 B.C., some scholars postulate that this could have been what the magi saw. There 
are other such theories involving various other planets and constellations.  
Others, however, believe that the star was a supernatural manifestation that can’t be explained scientifically.  
Whatever the star was, the important thing is that it led the wise men to Jesus. 

Why Did the Wise Men Bring Jesus Gifts in the Christmas Story? 
The wise men believed that Jesus was “the king of the Jews” whose birth had been portended by a powerful sign in the 
skies. They expressed a desire to worship Him (Matthew 2:2). 
They traveled from afar and brought Jesus gifts because they believed He was a king and worthy of worship. 

Why Did the Wise Men Bring Gold, Frankincense, and Myrrh in the Christmas Story? 
These three gifts were very costly, and thus the very best, fit for a king. These were also traditionally imported from the Ara-
bian peninsula or Africa, which means the wise men were bringing the best of their homeland. 
Christians now point to more symbolic reasons, which the wise men may or may not have originally intended. 
Gold is a symbol of divinity, pointing to Christ’s identity as the Son of God. 
Fragrant frankincense was often burnt as an offering to God. This could symbolize the fact that Jesus would give Himself up 
as a sacrifice. 
Myrrh was a spice used in embalming. It symbolizes bitterness and suffering. This could symbolize how Jesus would grow 
up to suffer and die. 

How Old Was Jesus When the Wise Men Came in the Christmas Story? 
Contrary to traditional nativity scenes and Christmas pageants, the wise men most likely did not arrive to see Jesus in the 
manger. Most scholars believe Jesus was a year or two old by the time the wise men visited. 

http://www.christianity.com/bible/search/?ver=niv&q=matthew+2
http://www.christianity.com/bible/search/?ver=niv&q=matthew+2%3a1-2
https://www.crosswalk.com/church/pastors-or-leadership/ask-roger/who-were-the-wise-men.html
https://www.nationalgeographic.com/culture/people-in-the-bible/three-kings-magi-epiphany/
http://www.christianity.com/bible/search/?ver=niv&q=matthew+2:2
https://www.christianity.com/god/jesus-christ/who-is-this-son-of-god.html




The Christmas spirit strikes again 
I always dreamed of pulling off the surprise prank of a lifetime. You know, the 
kind you see on TV, or laugh about late at night with friends? Well, thanks to a 
little determination, some luck, and a generous helping of Christmas Spirit, my 
dream became a reality. 
My family is Canadian, although my sister moved down to Australia a few years 
ago to study speech pathology. She was graduating just before Christmas, but 
due to my own scholarly schedule back home, I would not be unable to make it 
down in time for her graduation. She was understandably disappointed, and I 
felt guilty that I wasn’t able to be there for her on this most special of occa-
sions. 
While I was talking to my supervisor the week before my sister’s graduation, 
the conversation drifted toward Christmas plans. When I mentioned that I 
would be missing my sister’s graduation by less than forty-eight hours, she 
commented, “Well, if you want to go, I have no problem with it, so go ahead!” I 
couldn’t believe my luck! I nearly jumped for joy. “Just make sure you get per-
mission from admin,” she added. My heart sank. The administration at my 
school was notorious for denying any sort of time-off requests, and last-minute 
pleas would undoubtedly draw nothing but ire. I almost didn’t bother asking, 
because I knew it would be a waste of time and I didn’t feel like a thorough 
chastisement. Plus, I knew the answer already: no. But something in me decided 
to try, just in case. Maybe it was the hope that the Christmas Spirit would 
somehow permeate the administrative office at this time of year. 
When I returned home to find the Associate Dean’s reply in my inbox, I steeled 
myself for disappointment. I gritted my teeth, opened the e-mail, and started to 
read. And re-read. And re-read, just to make sure I’d understood. Approval? I 
could actually go? I rubbed my eyes—there must be a mistake. But no. I was 
flabbergasted. There was no logical explanation. I couldn’t believe my luck! The 
only explanation I could possibly come up with was that the Christmas Spirit 
had been lurking in the heart of my Associate Dean when she’d read my re-
quest. 
Immediately, I called the airline. Miraculously, even during the busy Christmas 
season, I was able to change my ticket to arrive the day before my sister’s 
graduation. 
With news this fantastic, I was bursting to tell my sister. But, fingers on the 
dial, I paused. Wouldn’t it be so much more fantastic if I could surprise her? I 
pictured myself just showing up, knocking at her door. What a state of shock 
she would be in! I laughed gleefully to myself as I pictured her face when she 
opened the door and saw me. She loves pranks and practical jokes of all sorts. 
Pulling off a prank like this would certainly be the ultimate gift, and if I were 
successful, she’d probably be more excited about my unconventional arrival 
than even my attendance at her graduation. 



Slowly the idea evolved in my mind. For a surprise of this grand a scale, I 
needed a much more dramatic arrival than just a ring of the doorbell. For me, 
Christmas surprises are epitomized by presents. Or at least boxes. What if I 
could arrive in a box? I started to plot. Then, brilliance struck. Getting deliv-
ered in a box to my sister’s house by couriers! I knew if I pulled this off, my 
presence at her graduation and my grand arrival would be the best Christmas 
present I could ever give my sister. No one appreciates a prank like a prank-
ster! 
Although I was leaving in less than seventy-two hours, I frantically jumped on 
my computer in Halifax, Nova Scotia, Canada, and started Googling courier 
companies. One of the first I came across, and the only one willing to go 
along with my Christmas surprise, was CouriersPlease. At first the branch 
manager said no, pointing out that Christmas was their busiest season and he 
couldn’t spare a courier for this rather unorthodox request. But he suddenly 
and inexplicably warmed up to the idea and actually volunteered to dress up 
and deliver me himself. The Christmas Spirit strikes again! 
Upon arrival in Australia, the manager met me in full uniform, but that was-
n’t all. He’d brought one of his couriers, plus a CouriersPlease van along for 
the ride as well! They even had a reinforced box prepared for me that they’d 
already tested at the office. I’d thought it would be easiest to walk up to the 
doorway, and then jump in the box while they rang the doorbell. But no, they 
insisted; my sister might see me through the window and they certainly didn’t 
want to jeopardize my Christmas surprise. Instead, they parked a few hundred 
meters up the street, where they loaded me in the box and carried me all the 
way up to my sister’s, where they rang the doorbell and announced they had a 
delivery for her. 
I couldn’t see the look on my sister’s face as she opened the door to couriers 
with a surprise delivery, but I could tell from her voice that she was more 
than a little perplexed. This soon morphed into utter disbelief and shock when 
the box was opened and she saw her older sister sitting inside smiling up at 
her. She was at a complete loss for words, and I will 
never forget the look on her face as she opened those 
flaps on the box. 
It was such a gift to be able to attend my sister’s gradua-
tion, and to show her my love by giving her the most 
unique, unconventional Christmas present in the history 
of our family. It was a memory both she and I will cher-
ish forever. It also served as a lesson for me: never, ever 
underestimate the power of the Christmas Spirit. It can 
move hearts, minds, and yes, even people in boxes.  
Blessed is the season which engages the whole world in a 

conspiracy of love!  —Hamilton Wright Mabie 


