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“I bring you good news of great joy,  

for unto you this day is born a Saviour,  
and he will be Christ the Lord”. 

 
To The Family and Friends of First Pres, 

 
I wrote a song for the Christmas Story presentation. I’m pretty excited about 

singing it. It’s called “Gloria”. Not the most original title, but I just had to call it that. 
The song is about Simeon, an old man described in Luke 2 who sees Jesus for the 
first time. It’s about the moment where he sees, where we see, for the very first time, 
that God is truly among us. When that happens, to him, to you, to me, the only 
response is “Gloria”.  
 

How is God among us? How are we saved? It’s pretty simple really. It’s 
through love. First, through knowing that God loves us, and has a future for us 
beyond our imagining. It’s a beautiful mystery that we can’t even fully understand yet 
– that we are created in God’s own image, and therefore we are children of God. 
When you think about how much you love your children, and what you would do for 
them, think about this: God loves you even more. And God wants more than anything 
for you to know that.  

 
In the immortal words of Linus: “That’s what Christmas is all about, Charlie 

Brown . . .” 

     
And then, God is among us through our love of each other. Like the song says 

“Brother, sister, let me serve you. Let me be as Christ to you.”  When love is present, 
so is God.  

 
Last January a woman was telling me about her crazy morning, trying to get 

the kids to day care, trying to make it to an appointment, with all the wind and snow. 
“It was just one of those mornings”, she had said. She’s driving down her laneway 
and onto the highway, and she got stuck. Her car is teetering on that ridge of snow 
that the snow-plough always leaves at the end of the driveway.  
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She said “It was the last straw. I just couldn’t deal with it. I didn’t know what to 

do. And I just buried my face in my hands. And when I looked up, a ¾ ton pickup 
truck is driving up with a plough on the front. And the driver says “you look stuck.”  

 
 “I am stuck” she said. He said “no problem, I can get you out.”  He had to get 

out of his truck, and do a little digging with a shovel to get a chain around her axel. 
He got her out, and waved goodbye.  

 
And she yells out “You’re an angel!" "Not all the time”, he says. She yells out to 

him again “you saved my life!”. I just blurted that out, she said, because I was so 
happy not to be stuck anymore. “You just saved my life”.       

 
The man that helped out that woman who was stuck in snow. I was wondering 

how the rest of his day went. I imagine him returning home, maybe to a family, 
telling his kids about his day, and that he had helped out someone who was stuck in 
the snow.  

 
“Was she scared?” “Yeah, a little. Well, she was all alone. And, it was pretty 
stormy.”  

      “She must have been happy you helped her.”  
     “I think she was. Well, actually, what she said was ‘You saved my life!’”  
      “She said that to you, Dad?”     

“Yeah.” 
      “Wow.” 
     

And I picture his face, a little tired looking after a day in the cold and snow. But 
content, and at peace.    
      

Strange, in a way; what does he have to take home? An aching back? Frozen 
hands and toes? Late for supper?  

 
Yes, and a heart that has been filled with the joy of Christmas.   
 
That’s what Christmas is all about.  

 

 
       PS.  We will see many of you at of the First Christmas Story presentations, or at 
one of our Christmas eve services.  
 

For all you who can no longer get out, please know you're in our prayers. And, 
as always, we ask that you be persistent in praying for us. In that way, we are always 
and eternally bound together. 
     

Merry Christmas 


