
Dear friends 

As I sit down to write this letter I am very aware that although we are not even half way through 

November, Christmas decorations and displays are already going up in the shops and a very jovial 

looking old gentleman sporting a white beard and red suit seems to be cropping up all over the 

place.  Now I have to admit that my initial reaction is one of “Bah Humbug” – although I enjoy 

Christmas as much as the next person I have a real problem with the fact that it starts so early – 

surely by the time the day itself arrives we are all well and truly fed up with it. 

In addition I’m sure it won’t come as any surprise to you to find that I have a real problem with all 

the commercialism that surrounds it all and masks and undermines the true meaning and message 

that is Christmas.  

However, having said all that I have a confession to make. As Graham and I were wandering around 

the Garden Centre the other day we found ourselves in the “Christmas” section. I’m sure I don’t 

have to tell you what it was like. We couldn’t help looking at all the different lights and decorations 

and suddenly I became aware of a sense of excitement growing within me.  I have a funny feeling 

that Graham might have felt the same because it wasn’t long before we found ourselves buying l 

items for the festive season that we really hadn’t had any intention of doing beforehand and really 

could have done without. 

I wonder, what exactly is it about Christmas that excites us and inspires us in this way? Is it the 

colourful decorations that festoon our streets and homes? The possibility that it gives us an excuse 

to dress up and have the odd party with family and friends at what is usually a cold and miserable 

time of the year? Or of being able to spend some quality time with our families? Is it the presents 

that we give and receive? Or even, maybe the fact that we can belt out the odd carol or two (maybe 

even in church)? I suppose it must be something because as we so clearly discovered, that 

excitement is infectious. 

But wouldn’t be nice if the source of the excitement was the message that lies at the very heart of 

Christmas? That God loves us all so much that he was prepared to give his one and only son for us 

all. That at that very first Christmas, Christ gave up his place alongside his father in heaven, gave up 

his whole way of life and gave up his immortality in order to take the form of a new born baby. A 

baby born into very adverse and precarious circumstances and into the complete and utter care of a 

very normal young couple with no experience of raising a baby.  But a baby that was capable of 

touching the hearts and minds of every human being here on earth and showing them what real 

love, real forgiveness and real hope for an everlasting future is. 

We will be having quite a few services in our churches this month with Christmas at the heart and 

we would really love for you to come along to at least one of them and allow yourselves to be 

“infected” by the excitement that we feel at the thought of what Christmas really is all about. 

Wishing you all a very good and Blessed Christmas. 

 


