Reverendly Yours
Revd. Jan Hutchinson writes:

Rev-o-lu-tion Jan Calling.
From a Christian perspective we rejoice in our saviour’s birth. Everyone seems to enjoy singing
the carols that tell the story of Christ’s birth. We love Christmas trees, and the twinkling lights,
and the gifts we open on Christmas day.
Yes! we love the twinkling lights. My sister-in-law Penny and I drive around the villages every
year to a cacophony of Wows! “Look at that” It’s so much fun and brings us so much Joy.
In a more serious moment, I asked Penny what does Christmas mean to you? To my surprise
and delight she presented me with these written thoughts. I find in these words something that
demonstrates, spirituality, hope, joy and peace. But mostly “Hope”
I was asked by Jan, what Christmas means to me, and I said Chocolate. Of course, it’s
memories, laughter, and family. It changes as we get older; I think maybe, it has more meaning.
I don’t know, but for me it’s Christmas eve that feels special. Every year I would walk my dog
past the church- it’s midnight mass and I stop and listen, then look up at the sky, so full of stars
shinning ever so bright, it was beautiful.
I can’t explain just how it felt. The world seemed so peaceful, it’s like time had stood still, silly I
know, but that’s how it seemed to me.
I hope that some child somewhere feels like I did, when he or she sees the stars on Christmas
eve, and the wonder of it all. I have just had a thought! After all these years why can’t my
Christmas eve feelings last throughout the year? That’s a question to ponder!
It’s a question for us all to ponder! So, on Christmas eve, stop for a moment, ask yourself what
do I think? What do I see? what does Christmas mean to me? your thoughts might well surprise
you.
Christmas Blessing’s to you all. Rev-o-lu-tion Jan signing off.

