Two thousand years ago, the inn at Bethlehem was too
crowded to let the Baby enter in, so God led Mary and
Joseph to the stillness of the stable where the Child was
born.
This is what Advent is about – stilling our hearts for the
arrival of the Baby Jesus. It’s often in the stillness that our
hearts find Him.
We hope that everyone will find stillness during this
Advent season, welcome Jesus into our hearts, experience
the joy that He brings to our lives, and find comfort
knowing that the Baby is God Himself.
Thank you to Cindy Tufts for providing the cover photo,
and thank you to all who submitted articles. With joy, we
present to the church family the 2020 Advent Booklet.
May the thoughts within bring honor and glory to God
the Almighty who sent us His only Son.
Wishing you God’s blessings,
Judy Fury, Suzanne Lefebvre, and Deb MacEachern

FIRST SUNDAY OF ADVENT, NOVEMBER 29th

Christmas “With”ness
As I look back on the 50 some Christmases I have been blessed to
experience there are many things that have brought me joy. As a
child it was receiving gifts. As a young parent this changed to the
joy of giving gifts to our children and seeing their joy in receiving.
Another thing I love about Christmas is being “with” family and
friends, sharing a feast, enjoying our gifts together and playing games.
These are some of my most cherished memories of Christmases past.
Today one of my greatest anticipations for Christmas is to be “with”
the whole family. It is a great joy for Cindy and I to be with Jackson
and Harrison and also have Morgan who now lives and works in
New Hampshire come home and celebrate Christmas with us. I love
this time together and will always cherish it when it comes. Yet a
time will come when all the children grow up, continue their own
lives, and perhaps have other families to be with as well. I also
recognize the sadness that can come because we have family and
friends who are not with us anymore.
But there is one “With”ness that never changes at Christmas. It is
the “With” that Christmas is all about. During Advent we will sing,
“O Come! O Come! Emmanuel”, and Emmanuel means “God with
us”. That is why we celebrate the birth of Jesus, because in him we
have an everlasting, perfect, and most joyful “With”ness with God.
May this “With”ness bring you joy this season.

Pastor Jim

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 30th

WISE WAITING
Waiting – we’re all getting pretty used to it these days, not that we
wanted to… Waiting isn’t comfortable because we live in a society that
runs on the fuel of immediate gratification. I want it all, and I want it
now!
But waiting, especially now, has become an intrinsic part of our lives. So
as we enter the season of Advent, our holy season of waiting, what shall
we do? What is our calling? The Apostle Paul speaks to this question in
his letter to the Ephesians. He has shared his understanding of the light
of Christ that shines in the darkness of the world. Now he goes on to
say, “Be very careful, then, how you live – not as unwise, but as wise, making
the most of every opportunity because the days are evil. Therefore, do not be
foolish, but understand what the Lord’s will is.”
“Making the most of every opportunity” can also be translated as “Making
the most of the time.” As we wait for normal (whatever that is…) to
return, and as we wait for the celebration of Christ’s birth and ultimate
return, we have choices. We can wait actively or passively. I know
because I’ve done both, and my regrets have been when I just sat
motionless and missed out on the present blessings because I was so
focused on the future. Looking back, I realized I hadn’t made the most
of the time.
In the kingdom inaugurated by Jesus, we live simultaneously in the
“Now” and in the “Not Yet.” Jesus has promised to one day return and
restore his creation for eternity. We have his assurance, so the only
unknown is the “When.” Being certain of the “Not Yet” sets us free to
live confident, purposeful lives in the “Now” of our current situation.
Let’s make the most of the time and wait with passion and wait with
purpose, tuning in to the blessings around us and the opportunities to
grow in our faith and in our service to others. So many times in the
hospital I listened to the prayers of patients and families who asked only
for one more day. You and I have this day – to live wisely as we look
forward to the Lord’s appearance and as we make the most of the gift of
time. What a wonderful and wise opportunity!
David Cotton

TUESDAY, DECEMBER 1st

The Gift of Thinking About Others
The other day I opened our mailbox and found a large envelope
that was addressed to me that had about 15 signatures on the
outside. There were all bright colored names all over the envelope.
I had no idea who put this in the mailbox. I took it inside and
showed it to my wife and she was just as surprised as I was. Inside
was a note from a teacher and 15 other notes from the children.
Each note was handmade from a child and was very nice. Some of
the kids thanked me for being a fireman and a policeman.
What a wonderful blessing it was to receive a note from all these
nice children. As we come into the Advent season, it was very
nice that these children were thinking about others.
Blessings,
Bill Fury

WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 2nd

Heavenly Peace
Years ago, I was hanging Christmas decora ons on the house and was
high atop a ladder to do so. My daughter Taylor, who was probably 5 at
the me, saw me and ran into the house. A minute later she was at the
foot of the ladder holding a big pillow. She wanted to make sure that if I
were to fall, the pillow would cushion the landing. I smile and think back
to that sweet moment every Christmas since.
Taylor wan ng to protect me is much like the way God protects me,
with uncondi onal love and concern over my well‐being. In my younger
days I always thought of God as having this "force field" of safety around
me. As I got older, I realized that God does indeed protect me but
he works in ways that I do not always see.
Some mes God's protec on comes in
the form of peace and strength in the
middle of troubles. Other mes God's
protec on comes as a blessing because
He sees something more for me on the
horizon.
I know that as a believer in Jesus, I am
promised a new life covered under the
protec on of God in which NOTHING
can separate me from His love. I rest
knowing that no ma er what hardship I
face, God is my provider...and protector.
Blessed Christmas!
Bill Reinhard

THURSDAY, DECEMBER 3rd

JESUS is the Reason for the Season
2020 has been a year like no other!! It has been challenging
to say the least. And for many it has brought heartache and
loss.
One year ago at this time life felt “normal.” We were planning
for our usual Christmas get-togethers and celebrations. But
this year Christmas feels different. We may have to change
some of our plans and gatherings.
But there is one thing we know will never change. Christmas
is about Jesus. The birth of our savior-The Prince of Peace.
If we focus on Him we realize that "Jesus is the Way and the
Truth and the Life” (John 14:6). When we get lost in the
craziness of life we can find comfort knowing that Jesus is
always there to help us find our way.
Prayer:
Heavenly Father, We thank you for the gift of Jesus.
You are Awesome and we know Nothing is impossible
for you. Sometimes we feel overwhelmed. We don’t
see or feel you. Pull us into your light and allow us to
see Jesus through the darkness. Holy Spirit comfort
and help us to trust that God is in control. Help us to
find the true meaning of Christmas this year.
In Jesus name we pray. Amen
Doris Pearson

FRIDAY, DECEMBER 4th
Dear Lord Hear My Prayer –
When a person gets confirmed, matures in faith, and
accepts communion they are elevating to a Holy and Mystical
life with Christ. This raises them beyond their physical
appearance, race or their ethnic or cultural background.
For once Christians accept this “Communion” with Christ
we are truly One Body and forever brothers and sisters
inseparable. In this regard I ask:
How can you hate us, for just the way G-d made us,
who are you to take on G-d?
We are not meant to be the same, and also are not to
blame, for lessons taught by cold hearted clods.
So see the light within, don‘t let your heart grow dim,
or lest we watch hope & joy fall.
Teach Peace at the kitchen table, so your children may
be able, to feel love above it all.
Now take a long deep breath, don’t give in to hate’s cold
death, and know what the beaten prophets say.
It may take a million days, but love always conquers
hate - Stand firm - So no one suffocates!
This Christmas let us pray for Brotherhood and Sisterhood
amongst all folks. This is why He came, and this is why
G-d sent him. Amen (So be it!)
Merry Christmas and May “G-d Bless Us Every One”!
“Tiny” Tim Thompson (and Family)

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 5th

Martha, Martha, Martha. . .
“Martha, Martha, you are worried and bothered and anxious about many
things, but few things are needed—or indeed only one.” (Luke 10:41-42)
Most of you know the story of Mary and Martha, but for those who do
not, Mary and Martha were sisters who opened their home to Jesus as he
travels with his disciples. As Martha hurries and frets about making the
preparations, Mary simply sits at the feet of Jesus and listens to the
wisdom of Christ. At first I thought, the nerve of Mary just sitting there
while Martha is running around to make things perfect for their guests.
Jesus would surely understand Martha’s plea and ask Mary to help.
Jesus instead replies, “Mary has chosen what is better, and it will not be
taken away from her.”
Like Martha, I worry about many things. I spend a good deal of my time
anticipating what may – actually “will” if I’m being completely honest -go wrong and then how I will fix it. I have back-up plans (yes “plans,”
meaning many) to the back-up plan, a continuous game of mental tic-tactoe. Sounds exhausting, doesn’t it? This isn’t to say that the “Marthas”
of the world are not good and well intentioned folks. We are. It’s just
that we haven’t learned the merits of being still.
“Be still and know that I am God!” (Psalm 46:10)
“The Lord will fight for you; you need only be still.” (Exodus 14:14)
I admit that I am still a work in progress, but I hope to become more
like Mary over time. I wonder what Mary would have done during these
anxious and challenging times, as I contemplate what Christmas will
look like this season? But Jesus tells us only one thing is needed.
“Come to me. Get away with me and you’ll recover your life. I’ll show
you how to take real rest. Walk with me and work with me – watch how I
do it. Learn the unforced rhythms of grace. I won’t lay anything heavy
or ill-fitting on you. Keep company with me and you’ll learn to live
freely and lightly.” (Matthew 11:28-30)
Merry Christmas to you
and your families,
Cheryl Schmidt

SECOND SUNDAY OF ADVENT, DECEMBER 6th

As the Christmas season approaches, I am thinking of how grateful I
am for being raised in a loving and giving Chris an family. My Dad
was an educator but since we lived on a small farm in Wall, he spent
much time working in the fields and taking care of our farm animals.
God provided us with a boun ful garden every year which enabled us
to help several needy families in the area.
As a child I would go with my Dad to share eggs, vegetables and milk
(from “Betsy,” our cow) to those who had a hard me pu ng food
on their tables. My fondest memory was seeing God’s love through
their smiles and tears of joy radia ng from these special families and
the hear elt waves as we drove away.
Today when I look over that abundant land that was once God’s
Garden (it is now Belaire Golf Course) I can’t help but remember how
much food it provided for so many. God was good!
As we celebrate Christmas, may we remember that God gave His
only son, Jesus, to us so that we in turn can give kindness, love and
joy to others at Christmas and throughout the year.
Let Every Day be Christmas
Christmas is forever, not for just a day
for loving, sharing, giving are not to be put away
like bells and lights and nsel, in some box upon a shelf.
The good you do for others is good you do Yourself.
Norman Wesley Brooks

Blessings to All,
Ada Chapman

MONDAY, DECEMBER 7th

PEACE
I love this song. The words are beautiful and I feel the most
important words are “let it begin with me.” Peace does begin
with us.
Be a peacemaker—for yourself and your loved ones. 2020 has
been a year we will never forget. It has brought many changes to
all of us. Some have been very difficult and sad, while some
actually have been good. COVID came into our lives in March
and we are still dealing with the effects. Our schedules were
certainly lessened and we were able to enjoy our lives more. Less
stress. Activities were limited. I actually felt peace. I continued to
let go and let God whenever negative thoughts came to mind.
Trust me, this is not always easy to do for me. I’m a work in
progress, but then again, we all are.
So as we prepare to celebrate the birth of Jesus, let us remember
the words of this song. Most of all, “Let it begin with US!” Being
a “Peacemaker” to someone is a gift they will never forget.
With Peace and Love,
Ruth Harms
But love your enemies, do good and lend expecting nothing in return.
Your reward will be great… Luke 6:35

TUESDAY, DECEMBER 8th

The Perfect Gift
Everyone loves a gift—loves to give a gift, loves to receive a
gift, especially at Christmas when most people go all out to
give gifts to those most important to them.
If I’m honest, I have to admit that the preoccupation with
gift making, buying, wrapping, sending, receiving, etc.
taking place at Christmas is a big distraction for me from
The Perfect Gift of Jesus that God has given to each and
every one of us worldwide who will receive it. His is a gift so
humbling and awesome it takes my breath away. It is a gift
to receive and meditate on, taking in the Love of our
Heavenly Father in giving us (you and me) His very best, His
one and only Son who was sent to us (you and me) for
forgiveness of our sins and our eternal salvation. It is a Gift
I can’t just put down and scurry away to do “Christmas
things.” Like Martha’s sister Mary, I want to be with the
Lord to appreciate Him, giving my full attention to what He
has given for us (you and me and the whole world). It is a
Gift to embrace, explore the magnitude of, respond to the
love of the Giver, allow it to permeate my soul and change
my life. It makes me want to respond with the Halleluiah
Chorus playing in my mind day and night with gratitude
and joy for God’s awesome Gift!
God’s blessings,
Judy Fury

WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 9th

A Christmas Prayer
Dear God, fill my heart with the true joy and
real meaning of Christmas. Help me lead others
beyond the sparkling lights of the season to the
lasting light of your love in Jesus. Grant that
my words will shine in this world of darkness,
and through your Spirit may others walk in the
light of your way. Blessings to one and all.
Taken from Blessings, Prayers and Promises
Submitted by Becky Newman

THURSDAY, DECEMBER 10th

Good news you can count on this
Christmas and all year long!
December 25th is Jesus' birthday!
Jesus is God's son!
Jesus' love for you never ends!
Jesus is always with you!
Jesus wants us to count on Him!
Jesus offers us salvation!

This is definitely worth celebrating!! We all celebrate in different ways,
whether it's getting together with friends and family, going to church,
decorating a Christmas tree, or eating grandma's treats. For our family,
one of our traditions was giving Jesus birthday presents. Each of our
girls picked a bible verse that meant something special to them that
year. Depending on their age, they drew a picture or just wrote down
the verse. We folded them and wrapped them with ribbon like a gift
and put them in the manger for Christmas Day. At dessert time, we
shared our verses and our thoughts. Everyone around the table shared,
friends and family alike.
We are so blessed to know the Lord and have the honor of sharing His
good news with others. There is so much to be grateful for even in our
struggles. May God bless you during this Christmas season and all
through the year!
“Hark the herald angels sing,
Glory to the newborn King...”
Christy Morford

FRIDAY, DECEMBER 11th

by Warren Meyer

You are Christmas—
every me you smile and help to
make the world a brighter place.
You are Christmas—
every me you laugh and let the sound join
with all the happy music of the world.
You are Christmas—
every me you speak a word of faith
to some fearful soul along an unpaved road.
You are Christmas—
every me you pray a prayer for
those who need your very special blessing.
You are Christmas—
every me your loving hand goes out of the way
to give that extra special service.
Submi ed by Ruth Harms
Copied from The Promise of Christmas

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 12th

When I was 7 years old, my parents brought
me to Gimbel’s, a large department store once
in Newark, to buy a new dress. This was a
special treat, so I was very, very excited!
However, once in the store, in the girls’ clothing
department, I was faced with a dilemma.
After trying on every single dress, I finally
had to make a choice between the 2 favorites either the absolutely beautiful blue school
dress or the sensational green ice skating
dress with jingly bells down the front in place
of buttons!! This was a difficult decision … I
finally chose the more practical school dress,
but I really did love those bells!
When we got home, my mother and father suggested I try the chosen
dress on again to make sure I still liked it. I went upstairs, opened the
box, and lo and behold! what to my wondering eyes! - both dresses were
there!!! – the school dress and the bell dress. I could not believe it!! I ran
downstairs to ask my parents if they were both for me. Yes, my parents,
unbeknown to me, had bought me both! I still remember the happiness
on their faces because their surprise gift gave their daughter such joy –
they had given me more than I ever expected!
One day after church last summer, a young boy from Shiloh Baptist
Church was selling candy bars to benefit the magnet school in Belmar. I
told him this was a very good school, gave him a twenty dollar bill, and
went on my way. He came running after me, saying “Wait! Don’t you
want your change?” When I told him no, that it was for his school, a
look of both surprise and joy came over his face. I realized later that I
had given him what my parents had given to me –more than he ever
expected!
This is what God gave us with the gift of His Son – the finest gift of all –
the gift of salvation that grants us eternal life with Him and with His Son
Jesus Christ. Joy to the World! This is more than we ever expected!
Wishing you a Merry Christmas with love from Suzanne Lefebvre

THIRD SUNDAY OF ADVENT, DECEMBER 13th
Christmas is a time of reflection as well as a time of great joy! Here are
some thoughts and reflections of Christmastime at First Presbyterian
Church remembered!
 Decorating in the sanctuary and outside the church for Christmas
 Homemade Christmas decorations for the trees in the sanctuary
 Gold bows and then red bows on the Christmas trees in the sanctuary
 Buying your Christmas wreath from the Junior Deacons
 First Family Night Suppers in the basement of the church before

Christian Education Building
 PW Christmas Bazaars with homemade craft items and baked and

canned goods
 Brass playing in the loft of the church on Christmas Eve
 Advent wreath making to take home to celebrate Advent at home
 Carols and Scriptures
 Christmas Family Night Suppers in the Christian Ed Building when

all the choirs performed (cherubs, junior, bells, chancel and some
special soloists) and a visit by Santa! (when you had to get there early
to secure a seat in Fellowship Hall not in the classrooms)
 Christmas Cantatas
 Choir singing Handel’s Hallelujah Chorus with orchestra
 Sing-along Christmas Hymns
 Having cake and balloons and singing Happy Birthday to Jesus at the

Children’s Service
 Driving to our Church Family “Shut Ins” to carol to them
 Getting to Church early to make sure you had a seat at the Candlelight

Service Christmas Eve before there was “No Room in the Inn”!
 Singing Silent Night with only our candles lit and making the sign of

the cross with our candle and the reflection of our neighbors face and
then the church being dark except for the Christ Candle and lights
on and everyone singing Joy to The World!

 Luminaries lighting the Light of Christ around church and for sale

to use at your home
 Christmas at the Algonquin
 Christmas Eve Children’s Service when a Christmas Story was read

to the children on the steps of the chancel
 At the end of Christmas Candlelight Service ringing the steeple bell

at Midnight 12 times to ring in the Birth of Jesus
 Christmas Pageant with Mary and Joseph and a real baby as Jesus

and shepherds, angels and sheep baaing
 Trim-A-Tree
 Caroling in Manasquan downtown
 Glo sticks for the Children’s Service
 Bob Burkitt and his trains on the stage for Trim a Tree
 Sunday School Children putting together shoeboxes for Samaritan’s

Purse
 Family Game night on the New Year’s Eve celebration

Hope you enjoyed going down memory lane over the years at First
Presbyterian Church. May God’s Blessings be yours this Christmas!
Betty Anderson,
Joanne Clark,
Cheryl Matthews,
Sue Van Schoick

MONDAY, DECEMBER 14th

A Prayer from Robert Louis Stevenson

Submitted by Arlene Rathjen

TUESDAY, DECEMBER 15th
A Christmas tradition that we still carry on with our family today:
I always loved Christmas Eve
and Day because it was a time
of the year that I knew both
of my beloved Grandmothers,
Louise and Madeleine, would
be coming over, as well as my
fun loving Aunts, Uncles and
Cousins.
Our house was
always bustling with family
and friends throughout my
childhood and early adulthood
over the holidays. It made me
happy to hear everyone talking
and laughing with each other, as well as food everywhere! One
tradition, we started years ago, was singing the "12 days of
Christmas" song. Each "day of Christmas" was on it's own piece
of paper, which we folded and put in a Santa hat. We always had
the youngest child of the family walk around to have each family
member pick a day from the Santa hat to sing. I have to confess,
we always saved "5 Golden Rings" for my Grandma Madeleine to
sing because after a few cocktails she would sing in a funny
operatic voice. We laughed so much during that song. It was a
wonderful, happy memory at Christmastime to me. And so today,
we still pass around the "12 Days of Christmas" days on slips of
paper and pick from a Santa hat and sing this traditional song
with family on Christmas Day...although my dear Grandmothers
are both long gone, we now make sure that my husband, Sandy,
gets the honorary paper with “5 Golden Rings" to sing
!
Wishing you and your families a very Merry Christmas, a Blessed
New Year and may happy memories be made by all!

Love,
Jen Holt

WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 16th

Each of our charming ornaments symbolizes the
true meaning of Christmas. Year after year, as you and
your family hang them on the Christmas tree, share the
special messages they convey! It will become a wonderful,
memorable tradition to enjoy for generations to come!
The color of the fir tree remains green all year round,
Symbolizing everlasting hope!
The star is a heavenly sign of promises long ago.
Open your hearts and share with others. The true
joy of the season comes from giving, not receiving.
The candy cane represents the shepherds’ crook,
which helps to bring sheep back to the flock and
remind us that we are our brother’s keeper.
Angels herald in the good news of the Savior’s birth.
Mittens provide warmth and protection. We too,
should reach out and lend a helping hand to those
in need!

Submitted by Betty Anderson

THURSDAY, DECEMBER 17th

The Anticipation of Christmas
For me, the Christmas season begins on Halloween night. This year I was excited
not to have the pressure of dressing up for a Halloween parade at school, and
I baked a layer cake and decorated it with 3 dimensional Christmas trees on
the top and on the side. There was lots of powdered sugar snow on it too, and
a lot of frosting. It was just the thing to kick off my favorite time of year!
I love Christmas pajamas and fires in the fireplace. I love Christmas music; I
just bought myself a new record of Bing Crosby’s Christmas hits to play on the
record player I received as a Christmas gift last year. I love to make decorations
for my room and help with decorating the house.
Just the other day I convinced my mom to get lights for the outside of our
house this year, along with the Christmas wreaths we hang on the doors.
I love the smells of Christmas: the gingerbread cookies, chai, fireplaces,
cinnamon rolls, pine trees, and the way the boxes of ornaments smell when
we unpack all of the ornaments we have collected over the years from special
places and special people.
I love picking or making just the right gifts for the people I love, and I love
seeing my stuffed stocking at the foot of my bed on Christmas morning.
I love dressing up for the Christmas Eve service at church and holding the
candles as we sing Silent Night.
I love reading The Christmas Story by the fireplace right before we all go to
bed on Christmas Eve, after having a big family dinner with lots of candles lit.
I love having Christmas breakfast with my family before we open our gifts on
Christmas morning. We all help make a fancy breakfast and set the table with
Christmas dishes and candles.
The warm Christmas feelings of happiness, love, and thankfulness fill me every
year. It is no wonder I cannot wait to push Halloween out of the way to start
anticipating the most important celebration and gift of all, the birth of Jesus.

Emilia Smith

FRIDAY, DECEMBER 18th

When the month of December rolls around we seem to go into
high gear to get things ready for the holiday season. Sometimes
we get so busy with the things that we want to accomplish that we
never think about what the Lord might have on His agenda.
A good example of that is what happened to the shepherds the
night that Jesus was born. The shepherds were busy keeping
watch over their flock of sheep when suddenly an angel appeared
before them to announce the birth of Jesus. A second later a host
of angels came forth singing a song of praise unto the Lord.
The Bible says that the Lord works in strange and mysterious ways
so who knows what could happen if we keep our eyes on Jesus
and trust in the Name of the Lord.

May God Bless,
Arlene McDowell

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 19th
Joy to the World, the Lord has come! Let Earth receive her King!
With all the unrest that has been going on across the nation, people
have been concerned about how all of that would affect the holiday
season this year.
The people in Whoville were put into a similar situation when the
Grinch decided to think of a plan to spoil their holiday because he didn’t
like to celebrate Christmas. The Grinch thought that if he stole all of
their decorations and food they wouldn’t have anything left to enjoy
the holiday with. Yet when Christmas Day came, the people of Whoville
went outside, joined hands and sang a song of Joy anyway. The
Grinch couldn’t believe it. He asked, “Why are they singing?” It didn’t
make any sense to him.
Why? Because there was one flaw in his plan that he hadn’t even
thought of. He didn’t know that the true Christmas Spirit was not
found in things but resided in the hearts of the people. The Grinch was
so overcome with joy in his heart by the way the people reacted to his
plan that he returned everything that he had stolen and even joined in
the celebration.
That is the reason why we celebrate the birth of Jesus. Lives can be
transformed and changed! So let us keep Christ in our Christmas
celebrations.
Intercessory Prayer Group

FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT, DECEMBER 20TH
Wonderful night, Wonderful night
Sweet be thy rest to the weary,
Making the dull heart and dreary,
Laugh in a dream of delight,
Wonderful, wonderful night
As Christmas Eve approaches I subconsciously hum and sing
this stanza from my favorite Christmas hymn. This year the
words seem especially contemporary and comforting. Written
around 1900, by my Great-great-grandmother, Susan Turner,
they were given song by my Great-grandfather Rev. Trotter in
Bristol, RI. There is a newspaper article mentioning their
hymn’s début and the amazing draping of every beam in the
sanctuary with fragrant boughs of holly, pine, and laurel.
Candles even lit the big tree near the nativity set that had
been hand carved by a parishioner. My grandmother, just
a young child at the time, told me she was always
disappointed that she could not stay awake until
midnight, because it was the best night of the year.
God the Father wants us to be happy. He desires us to
shed our weary and dull hearts and live life abundantly.
Joy overflowing. He clearly sent us this message
when he sent a baby, his baby son. What greater
gift could you receive? Imagine someone entrusting
his only baby to you! This Christmas we may not
be able to be with family who have, in the past,
defined our celebrations. But it may give us more
time to remember that first Christmas gift. May
we shed weary obligations and the familiar dull
ache of these trials to abide in the full joy of
such love!
Wonderful night, wonderful night,
Let me as long as life lingers
Sing with the cherubim singers,
“Glory to God in the Height”
Wonderful, wonderful night.
Margaret Joanne Cotton

MONDAY, DECEMBER 21st

ADVENT HANDS

“St. Joseph”, Guido Reni, 1575-1642

I see the hands of Joseph.
Back and forth along bare wood they move.
There is worry in those working hands,
Sorting out confusing thoughts with every stroke.
“How can this be, my beautiful Mary now with child?”
Rough with deep splinters, these hands.
Small, painful splinters like tiny crosses
Embedded deeply in this choice to stay with her.
He could have closed his hands to her,
Said, “No” and let her go to stoning,
But, dear Joseph opened both his heart and hands
To this mother and her child,
preparing in these days before
With working hands
And wood pressed tight between them.
It is these rough hands that will open
And be the first to hold the Child.

by Catherine Alder
submitted by a Friend

TUESDAY, DECEMBER 22nd

Christmas Prayer
“O sweet Child of Bethlehem,
grant that we may share with all our hearts
in this profound mystery of Christmas.
Put into the hearts of men and women this peace
for which they sometimes seek so desperately
and which you alone can give them.
Help them to know one another better,
and to live as brothers and sisters,
Children of the same Father.
Reveal to them also your beauty, holiness and purity.
Awaken in their hearts
love and gratitude for your infinite goodness.
Join them all together in your love.
And give us your heavenly peace. Amen.”
Pope John XXIII
Submitted by Ann and Karl Kleiner

The Work of Christmas
When the song of the angels is stilled, when the star in the sky is gone,
when the kings have departed and shepherds are back with their flocks,
then the work of Christmas begins: To find the lost, to feed the hungry,
to release the oppressed, to rebuild the nations, to bring peace among
all people. And to radiate the Light of Christ, every day, in every way,
in all that we do…the work of Christmas begins.
Howard Thurman
Edited and Submitted by Ann and Karl Kleiner

WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 23rd

GOD HAS GIFTS FOR ALL
(NO MATTER WHAT)
As Christmas approaches with its bright lights, holiday music and
laughter, we often realize that everyone doesn’t see the season that
way. For many, their burdens feel heavier. When that’s the case,
there are two gifts from God that we can embrace. One is the gift
of memories of other Christmas times—family, friends, special gifts,
nativity programs, get-togethers large or small (even being iced in
and having the day’s dessert). Rich memories are indeed a gift. In
addition to God’s greatest gift to us described in John 3:16, I also
value another of God’s gifts told in a Bible bookmark of mine:
He giveth more grace when the burdens grow greater,
He sendeth more strength when the labors increase;
To added affliction He addeth His mercy,
To multiplied trials, He multiplied peace.
When we have exhausted our store of endurance,
When our strength has failed ere the day is half done
When we reach the end of our hoarded resources,
Our Father’s full giving is only begun.
His love has no limit, His grace has no measure,
His power no boundary known unto men;
For out of His infinite riches in Jesus
He giveth and giveth and giveth again.
Truly we are rich at Christmas, no matter what our circumstances!
Doris Williams
Editor’s note: Doris’ beautiful spirit lives on in her Advent message from a prior
year that seems very appropriate as we face the challenges of this pandemic year.

CHRISTMAS EVE, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 24th

AT THIS TIME OF YEAR
At this me of year,
the church bells pealing so ly
in the distance remind us that
we need to journey again, in spirit
To Bethlehem. Down a narrow, cobbled street
we thread our way to a crude stable
where we find the Saviour
wrapped in swaddling clothes.
Though of humble lineage,
He is the Christ, the King of kings,
the Prince of peace,
the true meaning of Christmas.
And, with reflec on upon a world
fraught with crises and tumult,
we pause there to give
thanks to God for His Son,
For liberty and for life itself
May the true meaning of Christmas
abide with you and yours this day.
Georgia B. Adams
Submi ed by Darryl Chambers

Christmas Eve Services
Thursday, December 24th
3:00PM
Family Christmas Eve Service
Outdoor Service
MPC Parking Lot
8:00PM
Candle Light Service
Algonquin Arts Theatre
60 Abe Voorhees Drive, Manasquan
Please arrive early as seating is limited

TO THE WORLD
THE LORD
HAS COME
LET EARTH
RECEIVE
HER KING!

MANASQUAN
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
16 VIRGINIA AVENUE
MANASQUAN, NJ 08736

