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A Word from the Director

 From Charles Spurgeon:

"Let us to-day go down to Bethlehem, and in company with wondering shepherds and adoring Magi, let us see

Him who was born King of the Jews, for we by faith can claim an interest in Him, and can sing, "Unto us a child

is born, unto us a son is given." Jesus is Jehovah incarnate, our Lord and our God, and yet our brother and

friend; let us adore and admire. 

Let us notice at the very first glance His miraculous conception. It was a thing unheard of before, and

unparalleled since, that a virgin should conceive and bear a Son. The first promise ran thus, "The seed of the

woman," not the offspring of the man. Since venturous woman led the way in the sin which brought forth

Paradise lost, she, and she alone, ushers in the Regainer of Paradise. Our Saviour, although truly man, was as

to His human nature the Holy One of God.

Let us reverently bow before the holy Child whose innocence restores to manhood its ancient glory; and let us

pray that He may be formed in us, the hope of glory. Fail not to note His humble parentage. His mother has

been described simplyas "a virgin," not a princess, or prophetess, nor a matron of large estate. True the blood

of kings an in her veins; nor was her mind a weak and untaught one, for she could sing most sweetly a song of 

 praise

"Behold, a virgin shall conceive, and bear a son, and shall call his name Immanuel." 
-Isaiah 7:14

Announcement!
We will not have practice or choir until

Wednesday, January 13th at 6:30pm, our normal
rehearsal time. Enjoy the long break, stay healthy,

and have a wonderful Christmas season!

(continued on back)



Our journey to Bethlehem is almost at an end. For months, we have walked
the path in darkness.  Many of us have been aimlessly searching - looking -
for a hope amidst the challenges of 2020.  How strange it is that merely a
year ago things were so different than they are now.  Yet here we are -
searching amidst the darkness for something.  We have watched family,
friends, co-workers, and so many others suffer in this year.  Many of them
have been hopeless in what this year has brought, and are desperately
clinging onto anything just to make it.

"But look there! Just there...on the horizon. Do you see it? That star? 
I wonder where it leads?"

praise; but yet how humble her position, how poor the man to whom she stood affianced, and how miserable

the accommodation afforded to the new-born King!

Immanuel, God with us in our nature, in our sorrow, in our lifework, in our punishment, in our grave, and now

with us, or rather we with Him, in resurrection, ascension, triumph, and Second Advent splendour."

We began about a month ago down that path together - a path that those who knew and did not know

the destination alike could walk together.  This is a path put before us at the end of every year, and yet

so often we become so distracted with the things in front of us at the end of every year that we

oftentimes fail to notice the true significance of what we are seeing.  This year is a little different.

Stores are closed.  Schools are online.  Jobs are gone or changed.  All of our normal activities have

shifted.  Yet, there is this one thing at the end of this year that does not change...

At the end of this walk, there is a little town named Bethlehem - nothing very significant.
In that town is a little inn that no one would ever care about - after all, it's just a dumpy motel with a

grumpy owner.
In that little motel is a small family that no one would know, and in the arms of this little family is a small
baby boy... a boy that everyone will one day know, and by whom that little motel in that small town with

that small family would all be known.

Praise be to God for that little town of Bethlehem, that little inn, and that little family - for by these

things we were given our Savior, Jesus Christ, Who lives and reigns today at the side of the Father in

heaven.  For while our world today is filled with darkness, closed, and cut off, Jesus has never stopped

moving or working; but instead, He gives us light and life and makes the crooked way straight for our

eternal salvation. He continues to walk before us, give us hope, and show us His goodness in every

single season of life no matter how much darkness may surround us.  In all things, He is good.

Merry Christmas to you all, and may God bless each one of you.

In the Service of Christ,
Braxton 

"Praise the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ. According to His great mercy, He has given us a
new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead."

~I Peter 1:3 HCSB~



Prayers 
Jan Ashley - Father (Hospice)

Joyce Wright - Recovery (knee replacement

surgery) 

Pope Hardee - Recovery (blood pressure)

Amanda Howell, daughter of Jimmy & Jackie

Jones - Recovery (COVID-19)  

Praises
Hank Roberson - Recovery from COVID

Mallory Kubasko - Recovery (surgery)

The blessing of our cantata has been felt by the entire congregation! Thank you for all you've done!

Jimmy Jones - Recovery (surgery)

Our nation in the midst of the virus - may the

recoveries be swift, this vaccine effective, and

peace made all too real for those who are

suffering from many kinds of loss 


