
The Most Wonderful Time of the Year 
I t’s Christmas time! Take out the tree, decorate with 

the lights and ornaments. Send a few Christmas 
cards, wrap the presents, sing the carols and plan the 
holiday celebrations. Enjoy the season!  

What are your family traditions? Are you having a 
Swedish Christmas dinner with potato sausage and 
fruit soup? Or maybe a ham or turkey dinner? 
Whatever your Christmas traditions, remember the 
reason for the season.  

And don’t forget to “Come and worship.” Farmstead 
will offer a Christmas Service on Thursday, December 
23 at 3:00pm for residents. And of course, our Sunday 
afternoon church services are held throughout the 
Advent Season.  

We also are very excited to present our first 
Farmstead Advent Devotional. Many thanks to 
resident Grant Tanner for all his work in compiling 
this treasure! Hope you enjoy the readings and 
artwork from residents!  

So, find ways to enjoy this Most Wonderful Time of 
the Year. But remember the reason we celebrate is 
that Jesus Christ was born in Bethlehem 2,000+ years 
ago. He came from heaven for you and for me; He is 
“Immanuel—God With Us.” God present. God came 
to make a way for us to go be with Him! 

I hope and pray you have a wonderful month, and it 
culminates in worship because “Christ the Savior is 
born.” The virgin will conceive and give birth to a 
son, and will call him Immanuel…. For to us a child is 
born, to us a son is given. (From Isaiah the prophet)  

 

Sherree Lane, Campus Pastor   
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Discouraged Santa 

S anta has a hard hard life; it’s harder every year. 
With all these new inventions, he often sheds  

a tear. 

It used to be at Christmas time he made all his own 
toys. He soon found this was not enough; he had to 
have employees. 

His reindeer were all out of date; they were too slow 
by far. So when Christmas came around, he bought a 
brand-new car. 

It used to be when he went down a chimney broad and 
big, he landed in a cozy room with a tree and 
everything. 

But this last year when he descended a chimney oh so 
high, he burnt his nose and broke his toes and almost 
thought he’d die. 

His new blue suit is really sharp; it’s very striking too. 
Men said the red was out of date—that it would  
never do. 

Another hardship Santa has is he’s very old; it’s hard 
for him to get around when the night is bitter cold. 

So Santa has a hard, hard life; he has so much to do to 
keep up with all new things that it puts him in a stew. 

 

Written By Helene Brandt 

At school about 1942 in seventh grade 
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The Man and the Birds— 
Paul Harvey’s Christmas Story  

T he man to whom I’m going to introduce you was 
not a scrooge, he was a kind decent, mostly good 

man. Generous to his family, upright in his dealings 
with other men. But he just didn’t believe all that 
Incarnation stuff which the churches proclaim at 
Christmas time. It just didn’t make sense and he was 
too honest to pretend otherwise.  

He couldn’t swallow the Jesus story, about God 
coming to earth as a man. “I’m truly sorry to distress 
you,” he told his wife, “But I’m not going with you to 
church this Christmas Eve.” He said he’d feel like a 
hypocrite. That he’d much rather just stay at home, 
but he would wait up for them. Shortly after the 
family drove away in the car, snow began to fall. He 
went to the window to watch the flurries getting 
heavier and heavier and then went back to his fireside 
chair and began to read his newspaper.  

Minutes later he was startled by a thudding 
sound…then another, and then another. Sort of a 
thump or a thud… At first he thought someone must 
be throwing snowballs against his living room 
window. But when he went to the front door to 
investigate, he found a flock of birds huddled 
miserably in the snow. They’d been caught in the 
storm and, in a desperate search for shelter, had tried 
to fly through his large landscape window. Well, he 
couldn’t let the poor creatures lie there and freeze, so 
he remembered the barn where his children stabled 
their pony. That would provide a warm shelter, if he 
could direct the birds to it.  

Quickly he put on a coat, galoshes, and tramped 
through the deepening snow to the barn. He opened 
the doors wide and turned on a light, but the birds did 
not come in. He figured food would entice them in. 
So, he hurried back to the house, fetched bread 
crumbs, sprinkled them on the snow, making a trail to 
the yellow-lighted wide open doorway to the stable. 
But to his dismay, the birds ignored the breadcrumbs, 
and continued to flap around helplessly in the snow. 

 He tried catching them…he tried shooing them into 
the barn by walking around them waving his 
arms…Instead, they scattered in every direction, 
except into the warm, lighted barn. And then, he 
realized that they were afraid of him. To them, he 
reasoned, I am a strange and terrifying creature. If 
only I could think of some way to let them know they 
can trust me…that I am not trying to hurt them, but to 
help them. But how? “If only I could be a bird,” he 
thought to himself, “and mingle with them and speak 
their language.  

Then I could tell them not to be afraid. Then I could 
show them the way to the safe warm barn. But I 
would have to be one of them so they could see and 
hear and understand.” At that moment the church bells 
began to ring. The sound reached his ears above the 
sounds of the wind.  

He stood there listening to the bells pealing the glad 
tidings of Christmas.  

And then he sank to his knees in the snow.  

(God, that’s what you did for me! -Pastor Sherree)  

Chaplain’s Corner 
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Call today for information or to schedule a personal tour, 763-712-7000 

Wellness: Advent Calendar 
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The light of Christ shines through us 
The true light that gives light to everyone was coming into the world.” ~ John 1:9 

A s the darkness of winter enfolds us, the beautiful 
lights of the Christmas season begin to shine in 

our communities. Their radiance reminds us that Jesus 
Christ is the Light of the World. The Gospel of John 
proclaims, “The true light that gives light to everyone 
was coming into the world.” (John 1:9)   

Christmas also shines light on acts of good will, 
reminding us that we are called to share the light of 
God’s love, revealed in Jesus, with one another every 
day. Jesus taught his followers to “…let your light 
shine before others, so that they may see your good 
works and give glory to your Father in heaven.” 
(Matthew 5:16)  

Jesus’ words shape Christian ministry at PHS all year 
long. Our mission to honor God by enriching the lives 
and touching the hearts of older adults is grounded in 
the belief that God’s love is revealed to us in the light 
of Jesus Christ and we, in turn, are called to reflect 
this love and light in everything we do.  

Every resident, volunteer, employee, family member, 
donor and friend of PHS is invited to carry this light 
in an environment where serving one another and the 
world is encouraged and appreciated. We faithfully 
honor God when we serve and God faithfully blesses 
us by calling us to service that bears love and 
compassion. 

God’s light in Jesus shines brightly at Christmas to 
remind us that we are loved and capable of loving  
in return, and that together we can cultivate 
communities of care where Christ’s love shines  
within and among us. 

May the light of Christ’s love shine on you and yours 
this Christmas and throughout the year ahead. 

  Merry Christmas!  


