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Advent, Christmas, New Year – times 2. We have indeed entered the season of Advent;  Advent, de-

fined as “coming”. We are again preparing to celebrate the coming of the infant Jesus. God incar-

nate, coming into this world to free us from sin and death. What an amazing thing. It is in many ways 

beyond our comprehension and human understanding. God, in the form of His Son, leaving the 

bounds of Heaven to take on human form, enter into this fallen and sinful world, and die for us. Who 

would do that? I have a hard time giving up a parking place sometimes, or even my place in the gro-

cery line, and Christ knowingly gave up his place in Heaven to come down to this place of sin and 

corruption to save a people who in no way shape or form could save themselves. Wow, just plain 

WOW!  

What an amazing thing, and what do I have to do to receive the forgiveness that the Son of God 

achieved for me? Well, it seems almost too simple to be true. But the barebones of it is this. Recog-

nize that I am a sinner and in need of forgiveness, and believe that Jesus is the Christ, the Son of the 

living God and that He died and rose again from the dead to save me. That’s pretty much it. I’m a sin-

ner, I can’t fix myself and I repent of my sins, and I believe that Jesus is who He is and that He did for 

me what I can’t do for myself. WOW. It’s really not hard, unless of course we want to make it hard, 

and unfortunately, we do that all too often.  

We over think things, we want to try to do it ourselves, we want to believe that deep down we are re-

ally good and not really bad. But that is what the fallen sinful world and that old foe Satan are trying 

to convince us, we don’t need any help. I don’t know about you, but I have come to understand, par-

ticularly through all the experiences in my life, without God, without Jesus, without the Holy Spirit, I 

am nothing. There were times when I was younger and perhaps a bit more foolish, I thought I was 

something. But if there is one thing life has taught me that I cannot refute, it is that without the grace 

of God, I am nothing. Only through His grace am I able to truly be who I am meant to be and able to 

do the things I do.  

So you might wonder where I am going with this, so I am going to get right down to the nitty gritty. 

Advent, not the first Advent, Christ entering into our world to save us; and not the second Advent, 

Christ returning to judge the living and the dead and bringing forth the New Heaven and the New 

Earth. Your Advent, the coming of Christ into your life. For some it may seem like He has always 

been there, instilled in your baptism, and perhaps that is so. But sometimes even following that 

sometimes, we wonder a bit, we stray, we don’t always feel connected, perhaps you were searching 

or feeling like something is missing. Hopefully that isn’t you now, and if it is please come see me.   

I know I have been there perhaps more than a few times in life myself, but finally, and I can’t even tell 

you when it happened, for I know it happened over time, I had Advent, a “coming”, a coming to un-

derstanding of what it truly means to have God in my life. And it now leads my life. As I often say in  
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prayer, that knowledge and love of God and His Grace, impacts how I live my life and is hopefully re-

flected in everything that I say and do and is something others are able to see in me. Have I got it all 

worked out? Nope! I’m still a work in progress, I still fall short, and I still have short comings, but when I 

do fall, I ask God to forgive me through His Son and I get back up, brush myself off and try again. And 

I understand, I will never get it right, at least not until that second Advent, but in the meantime, I will 

persevere. Oh, and by the way you know what they call it when you come to that realization? It’s an 

Epiphany! But hey, that comes next month. 

Please remember our Advent Midweek Services and remember our services for Christmas Eve and 

Christmas Day 

Dec 24
th
 9:00 AM – 4

th
 Sunday of Advent Service 

Dec 24
th
 4:00 PM – Christmas Eve Candle Light Service 

Dec 25
th
 9:00 AM – Christmas Day Service 

The Lord bless you and keep you, the Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious unto you, 

the Lord look upon you with favor and give you peace! 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Cryptic Christmas Card 
A man sent his friend a cryptic Christmas card. It said: A B C D E F 
G H I J K M N O P Q R S T U V W X Y Z. The recipient puzzled 
over it for weeks, finally gave up and wrote asking for an explana-
tion. In July he received the explanation on a postcard: "No L." 

 Charge It 
The store's Santa Claus gave Jeanie a candy cane.  Her mother 
says, "What do you say, Jeanie?"  Jeanie looks up at Santa and 
says, "Charge it!"   

Pontius Who? 
At Sunday school, the younger children were drawing pictures il-
lustrating Biblical stories. The teacher walked by and noticed one 
little boy was drawing an airplane! "Oh, what Bible story are you 
drawing?" she asked.  "This is the Flight into Egypt," the little boy 
answered.  "See, here is Mary, Joseph and baby Jesus. And this," 
he said, pointing to the front of the plane, "is Pontius. He's the Pi-
lot."  

Actual children's versions of 
Christmas Carols: 

"...sleep in heavenly peas"; 
"Joy to the world, the Savior 
rains"; 
"Angels we have heard on high, 
sweetly singing o'er the plane"; 
"While shepherds washed their 
socks by night 

None of Them Are Toys! 
When my daughters were little I 
would always tell them around 
Christmas that this is Jesus' 
birthday and he only received 3 
things so do not be disappointed 
in what lies under the tree. When 
it came time for worship on 
Christmas morning, I asked the 
children what they thought Jesus 
would think of Santa and all the 
hype. Would he ask Santa a 
question? My youngest daughter 
replied, "I think Jesus would ask 
how come I only got three things 
and none of them were toys?" 

Going the wrong way in the 
"Advent Rush" 
While a man had gone out driv-
ing to do some Christmas shop-
ping, his wife had been watching 
TV when she heard the an-
nouncer say, "be very careful 
and watch driving on I5 today, 
there is a motorist driving the 
wrong way"! His wife got hold of 
him on the cell phone to warn 
him, and his reply was: "You tell 
me, there are hundreds of them 
here".  

No Room In The Inn? 
A boy wanted to be Joseph in 
the Sunday School pageant. He 
was cast as the landlord and ob-
jected loudly, but to no avail. 
When the pageant was present-
ed, Mary and Joseph knocked 
on the door and asked him if he 
had a room for them. The boy 
smiled and said, "Yes, sure. Lots 
of room. Come on in!"  

 

 

Please let us 
know if there 
are any names 
that can be 
removed from 
the list. 



 

 

The Postman Lifted Us From Depression 
My parents, at the height of the Depression, were forced to 
go on home relief, which is known as welfare today. It was 
1935, when I was 10 years old, and we lived on the first floor of 
a walk-up apartment on 43rd Street, in Brooklyn, New York. 

A few days before Christmas, I looked out a kitchen window to 
see my father sitting on the stoop, dejected and depressed, 
with tears in his eyes. The mailman was approaching our 
building and asked my father what was wrong. 

I heard my father say that he had used up his food vouchers and that the rent was past due. He had 
tried to work as a laborer through the Works Progress Administration, but he wasn’t a very strong 
man, and the work had been too hard for him. I was scared, having seen newspaper pictures of peo-
ple being put out on the street with all their belongings. 

“Ike, how much do you need?” the mailman asked. My dad said he needed $33 for the rent, and 
without hesitation, the mailman took $50 from his wallet and handed it to my father. 

My dad said, “I don’t know when I’ll be able to pay you back.” The mailman put an arm around my 
father and said it would be okay if he paid him back or he didn’t pay him back. 

The mailman noticed me looking through the window and said, “Isaac, things will not be this way for-
ever. If you or your son will remember this day, there will be times in the future when someone 
needs your help. Help them within your means and tell them what happened this day. This will be 
my payback. Merry Christmas and Happy Chanukah.” 

As long as he lived, my father helped others when he could, and I’ve done my best to do my part in 
paying his generosity back. —Martin Klapper, Longmont, Colorado 

Strangers Carried Us Home 
I joined the Army on Dec. 15, 1959, when I was 17. Five 
days later, I had the choice of going home for Christmas 
or staying at Fort Carson, Colorado, and pulling KP duty 
for 15 days. 

A fellow recruit and I wanted to go home, but we didn’t 
have enough money for bus fare. So we decided to hitch-
hike some 1,100 miles to San Antonio, Texas. From 
there, we could get bus tickets home. He was going to 
Nuevo Laredo, Mexico, and I was going to Aransas Pass, 
Texas. 

That first day, we got as far as Trinidad, Colorado, where 
we spent the night drinking coffee in a small cafe. The 

next day and night, we went all the way to Amarillo, Texas, in a semi-tractor rig. From there, we had 
to walk across town to where we could hitchhike. 

It was late afternoon, and we were getting hungrier and colder. On top of that, it had started to snow. 
Our chances of getting a ride out of town were getting mighty slim. 

Then our saving angel came by in a VW Bug, offering us a ride all the way to San Antonio. 

In the Bug were the young driver, his wife, an infant, a toddler and a big shaggy dog. The backseat 
had been removed to accommodate a sort of bed. With the dad and two tired, cold, hungry young 
soldiers in the front seat, we were going home for Christmas. 

This family went out of its way to help us, buying us dinner and breakfast. They not only took us to 
the bus station, they even paid for our tickets. I will forever remember these people and their kind-
ness. May God still bless them. —Rafael Villalobos, Fulton, Mississippi  

 

 

Guide me in your truth and teach me, 
for you are God my Savior, 
and my hope is in you all day long.         
Psalm 25:5 
 

Parents: Lisa Guski, Robert Guski 
Grandparents: Chuck and Lynn Ladd  
Tom and Angie Guski 
Godparents: John Paul Damico 
Kristina Aschenbrenner  

Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a great cloud of wit-
nesses, let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin that so 
easily entangles. And let us run with perseverance the race marked 
out for us,     Hebrew 12:1  
 

Parents:  Bryan Colby and Danielle Colby 
Grandparent's: Robert Colby  
Susan Hiler   Darrell Smith  
Godparent:  Randy Spangle 

Even youths grow tired and 
weary, and young men stumble 
and fall;  but those who hope in 
the Lord will renew their 
strength. They will soar on 
wings like eagles; they will run 
and not grow weary, they will 
walk and not be faint.   
Isaiah 40, verses 30-31 
 
Parents:  Andrew and Maria 
Wickman 
Grandparents: Jean Wickman  
Terry and Elsa Beth Pumala    
Godparents:   
Mike and Laura Maki 
 

Eli Wickman 

Have I not commanded you? Be 
strong and courageous. Do not 
be afraid; do not be discour-
aged, for the LORD your God 
will be with you wherever you 
go.”        Joshua 1:0 
 

Parents:  Bill and Jodi Truchon 
Grandparents Margaret Truchon 
Daniel  and Carla Schwantes 
Godparents:   
 Randy and Pat Klimmer 
 Chad Schwantes 
 

Sophia Truchon 

Again Jesus spoke to them, 
saying, “I am the light of the 
world. Whoever follows me will 
not walk in darkness, but will 
have the light of life.”   
John 8:12  

 
Parents:  Bill and Jodi Truchon 
Grandparents:  
Margaret Truchon 
Daniel  and Carla Schwantes 
Godparents:   
Nick and Julie Denardis 
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Candance Colby 

Jeffrey Guski 

John Truchon 
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