
Christmas 
 
My mom is 92 now, and living a happy healthy life.  She did get news a while back, however, that her 
heart has a problem and so she is not likely to make it to 100.  She talks about dying a lot, at times 
unsure if we will see each other again. It’s good to talk about, and sometimes I like to take the stress out 
of it by even talking lightly about it.  This year, for example, she said, “It’ll be good to see you at 
Christmas.  Next you I probably won’t be here.”  “Are you moving to Florida?” I asked.  “No, somewhere 
higher up.” “You want to move to Canada? I said. She chuckled and smiled. We both knew she was 
talking about heaven.   
  
One of these Christmas Eve’s I’ll be up here, probably, telling you that it is my first Christmas without my 
mom here. I don’t look forward to that day. I do take strength from others, though, who lean hard on 
God to get through a lot of difficulties and losses.  I received two cards this week, one from a woman in 
her 80’s and one from a woman who just turned 30. 
  
The older one wrote: “This year has been a difficult one for me and our family.  Our son John died while 
shoveling wet snow—and now my son-in-law is just waiting for God to call him home.  Hospice and 
other care givers are with him around the clock at his home. Don’t’ know what I’d do if I didn’t have 
Faith, God, and good family. I also am losing my eye sight and hearing—no help from glasses or hearing 
aids. I hope you are doing well. I continue to keep you in my prayers.” 
  
From the younger one: “2022 was a year that changed our hearts forever. In January we were excited to 
learn of our 3rd baby on the way and due the end of September.  Pat got a new job that allowed him to 
be home more with the twins and working on the house to make more room for our new baby. On 
October 2, Sarah was born, 8 lbs 14 oz, 20 inches long.  She was beautiful and had her dad’s eyes and 
the most adorable chubby cheeks.  We cherished every moment we shared with our precious baby girl 
before she passed away to her enteral home on October 11. 
  
“As 2022 draws to a close, our life as a family looks a lot different than what we expected, yet God is still 
so present and so good to us. We are experiencing an enormous outpouring of love through others’ 
prayer, visits, and childcare, meals and flowers, gifts and donations…seriously so many generous people 
being Christ to us and helping us through.  We will continue to find our new normal. The twins now 
without prompting give kisses to our framed picture of Sarah, we enjoy family time spent at the 
cemetery, our nightly prayers include asking Sarah to pray for us.  And we look for ways to share Sarah’s 
love—each day we’re invited to surrender to Jesus and in turn experience peace and joy. Despite broken 
hearts, we are able to rejoice with hope and thank God ahead of time, knowing His ways are greater 
than ours.” 
  
Both of these women affirmed for me once again that nothing is more important than faith. 
  
And so we gather this night to strengthen our faith, to be touched by the miracle of Love sent from 

heaven. What is a sentimental idea or a passing thought for some—that God is with us—is for others 

that without which life would be unbearable. They have received the Good News first announced to the 

lowly shepherds keeping the night watch. And it can be Good News for us, too, when, in our weakness, 

our doubt, our fear, our pain, our grief, we hear the flutter of angels’ wings, and a cry from a manger, 

And we become aware that we are part of something bigger than we are, something gracious, good, 



even marvelous, that can take our pain and draw it into something redemptive, saving, healing.  And 

when we have that intuition and embrace it as the Good News for our lives, then we feel and taste of 

the magic of Christmas.  


