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“Silver & Gold: The Colors of Christmas”
is an Advent devotional collaboration of
Our Saviors Lutheran Church in Hillsboro.
This devotional book explores the Colors
of Christmas and shares stories, memories,
and insights as to what the colors mean. I
would like to thank all of the contributors
to this publication. I am always incredibly
thankful for all of you!
As we enter into this Advent season we
watch, wait, prepare, and pray.

Pastor Joe Johnson

Sunday, December 2
Habakkuk 1:1-7; 2:1-4; 3:17-19
The oracle that the prophet
Habakkuk saw.
The Prophet’s Complaint
O Lord, how long shall I cry for help,
and you will not listen? Or cry to you
‘Violence!’ and you will not save?
Why do you make me see wrongdoing
and look at trouble? Destruction and
violence are before me; strife and contention arise. So the law becomes slack
and justice never prevails. The wicked
surround the righteous - therefore
judgement comes forth perverted.
Look at the nations, and see! Be astonished! Be astounded! For a work is
being done in your days that you would
not believe if you were told. For I am
rousing the Chaldeans, that fierce and
impetuous nation, who march through
the breadth of the earth to seize dwellings not their own. Dread and fearsome are they; their justice and dignity
proceed from themselves.

God’s Reply to the Prophet’s Complaint
I will stand at my watch-post, and station myself on the rampart; I will keep
watch to see what he will say to me,
and what he will answer concerning
my complaint. Then the Lord answered me and said: Write the vision;
make it plain on tablets, so that a
runner may read it. For there is still a
vision for the appointed time; it speaks
of the end, and does not lie. If it
seems to tarry, wait for it; it will surely
come, it will not delay.
Look at the proud! Their spirit is not
right in them, but the righteous live by
their faith.
Trust and Joy in the Midst of
Trouble
Though the fig tree does not blossom, and no fruit is on the vines;
though the produce of the olive fails
and the fields yield no food; though
the flock is cut off from the fold and
there is no herd in the stalls, yet I will
rejoice in the Lord; I will exult in the
God of my salvation. God, the Lord,
is my strength; he makes my feet like
the feet of a deer, and makes me
tread upon the heights. To the leader:
with stringed instruments.

Monday, December 3
Green
Orville Nelson
The first color that comes to mind
when I think of Christmas is green.
Along with the color green, I think
of spruce evergreens used for
Christmas trees. I never had much
to do with putting up the Christmas
tree; my wife Lila and our children
always did it.
Now, Julie usually puts up my little
green Christmas tree on the end
table next to my chair in the living
room. She “forces” me to help by
handing her the few ornaments to
put on the tree. What a slave
driver! Ha, ha! After all the
Christmas celebrations, my
granddaughter, Josephine, usually
puts it away. When the lights are
turned on, the little tree does look
nice from the street.
Lately, I get involved in setting up
the Christmas tree at the Forman
Senior Citizen Center. We are a
bunch of lazy people there. The tree
puts up pretty easily --- it comes in
three sections, the tree is pre-lit, and
the ornaments go on quickly. My
daughter, Teresa, gave it to me and
my wife some years ago when Lila
was still living. It is good to be able
to share this tree with my long-time
friends and neighbors. I’ll be 92 years
old on November 29, and that is a
long time to be friends with some of
these folks. Although, I think, that

I might be older than most of them
if not the oldest. So, anyway…the
green of the Christmas tree…
anytime we see green in the white
and cold winter, we are reminded
that there will be life coming again.
In Jesus there is always the hope of
life.
Tuesday, December 4
Red
Pastor Julie Johnson
After my mom and dad got a green,
artificial Christmas tree, we always
added candy canes to the
decorations on the tree. Traditional,
red and white, peppermint-flavored
candy canes. The rule was that my
brothers, and sisters, and I could only
eat one candy cane each week before
Christmas, and after Christmas we
could have as many as we wanted.
I think that I have continued this
tradition since the year I got my first
Christmas tree.
Did you know that there are
meanings behind the colors and
shape of candy canes?
Legend of the Candy Cane
Look at the Candy Cane,
What do you see?
Stripes that are Red
Like the blood shed for me,
White for my Savior
Who is sinless and pure.
“J” is for Jesus,
my Lord that’s for sure!
Turn it around,

And a Staff you will see,
Jesus my Shepherd
Was born for me.
(Author Unknown)
“…by His stripes we are healed.”
(Isaiah 53:5)
Whether we hang candy canes on
our Christmas tree or hand them out
to children and adults alike, we are
visually sharing the news of
Christmas just as the angels did to
the shepherds, “to you is born this
day in the city of David a Savior,
who is the Messiah, the Lord.”
(Luke 2:11)
Wednesday, December 5
Green
Lillian Thompson
On every Christmas Eve we would
gather at my mother’s home. The meal
always included lutefisk and spareribs.
There would be 17 of us: my mother,

my sister and her family, Norman &
Marlene and their family, my two other
brothers, as well as me and my family.
Marlene always cooked the spareribs.
We looked forward to gathering at my
mother’s. When she thought that she
was getting too old and couldn’t do it,
we all brought food. Most of us liked
lutefisk but some of the younger people
didn’t care for it. After the meal, the
men always did the dishes because the
women had prepared all the food.
Then on Christmas Day morning, we
went to Norway Lutheran Church,
a country church; we didn’t have a
Christmas Eve service but always had a
Christmas Day service. We had a sort of
message sharing on Christmas Eve. The
kids would stand in front of the green
Christmas tree decorated beautifully to
recite their pieces that they’d memorized
for their Sunday School programs. And
we’d sing Christmas carols, too. On

Christmas Eve we celebrated the birth
of Jesus with lots of good food, being
with family, and sharing the message of
God’s love with recitations and singing.
Thursday, December 6
White
Joy McSparron, GIFTS Pastor
I often make Swedish rice pudding
for the Christmas celebration with
my children and their families. The
recipe calls for a meringue for the
top of the pudding. Also, a walnut is
put into the pudding, and whoever
finds the walnut gets a special gift.
This really gets this pudding eaten
up fast looking for the walnut. There
have been a few times when not all
went well with this recipe.
• One year I forgot to buy the
special gift.
• One year I forgot to put the
walnut in the pudding.
• One year I burned the meringue.
I guess I’d gotten distracted with
something else while the pudding
was in the oven. I scraped off
the meringue to hide my flub.
Each Christmas we celebrate the
birth of Jesus. Along with the birth
of Jesus, we also celebrate that
everybody gets the gift of Jesus not
just one person. We don’t have to
search for the God’s Christmas gift
to us; Jesus is always right there with
us. We won’t be disappointed by not
searching and searching for Jesus;
instead, Jesus searches for us. The
birth of Jesus was foretold, and

God kept the promise of sending a
savior (not like foretelling the walnut
hidden in the pudding, and there
being no pudding). We can easily
get distracted from the meaning of
Christmas and things go wrong.
Friday, December 7
White
Mark Merck
As a child, every Christmas Eve my
family would go to my mother’s
cousin’s home. And many
members of my extended family
would come too. The cousin’s home
was big enough to have room for
all of us to gather together. Even
though we didn’t live very far from
them, it seemed like we travelled
the few snowy miles to a place far
away, like a resort. It was wonderful
– full of relatives, fun, and food. My
Grandma Haga’s lefse was a favorite
of everybody’s. Oh, yes, and there
was lutefisk too. It seems that
everybody ate it or at least tried it,
even my dad whose ethnic heritage
was German.
We still have lefse at our
family Christmas celebrations, but
we don’t have lutefisk anymore. We
don’t gather with extended family to
celebrate Christmas anymore. There
have been other changes in how
and where and with whom I celebrate Christmas. Even though things
change how we celebrate or with
whom we celebrate, what we
celebrate never changes – the birth

of our Savior. Christmas is a
wonderful time of the year when
we celebrate the birth of our Savior.

most this year as it is my first
Christmas without my mom, my
friend and constant companion.

Saturday, December 8
Blue
Beth Christianson-Melby

From a WELCA resource, “The
vastness of the heavens above
remind us of God’s never-ending
love, giving us hope in the midst of
adversity, and peace as we cling to
the promises of God.”

There is just something about blue.
It is part of so many images in my
mind - the color of the sapphire in
my wedding ring, the first
Christmas tree that Doug and I
decorated as newlyweds, the trees at
the bank across the street from West
Acres. The intensity of the color is
breathtaking at times. It also brings
to mind a feeling. An ache for those
we’ve lost along the way. Friends,
family, beloved pets and dreams. Too
many Christmases have been
“blue” ones.
There is also a calm in the deepness
of the color. Blue represents hope,
peace (my favorite Christmas
concept), and heaven. It is this last
one, heaven, that is on my mind

It is in the hope of the peace of God
that I cling to. This year more than
ever. This year I will try to see God
and my loved ones all around me.
In the small things that maybe have
not had the meaning they should - a
treasured ornament, a snowy night, a
furry friend, my loved ones here on
earth, and the potato dumplings that
I vow to always serve as my
Christmas Eve meal.
I pray that those who are lonely,
find their comfort in the vastness of
heaven. That we all try to find peace
in times of such change.

Sunday, December 9
Esther 4:1-17
Esther Agrees to Help the Jews
When Mordecai learned all that had
been done, Mordecai tore his clothes
and put on sackcloth and ashes, and
went through the city, wailing with a
loud and bitter cry; he went up to the
entrance of the king’s gate, for no one
might enter the king’s gate clothed with
sackcloth. In every province, wherever
the king’s command and his decree
came, there was great
mourning among the Jews, with fasting
and weeping and lamenting, and most
of them lay in sackcloth and ashes.
When Esther’s maids and her eunuchs
came and told her, the queen was
deeply distressed; she sent garments to
clothe Mordecai, so that he might take
off his sackcloth; but he would not
accept them. Then Esther called for
Hathach, one of the king’s eunuchs,
who had been appointed to attend her,
and ordered him to go to Mordecai
to learn what was happening and why.
Hathach went out to Mordecai in the
open square of the city in front of
the king’s gate, and Mordecai told him
all that had happened to him, and the
exact sum of money that Haman had
promised to pay into the king’s
treasuries for the destruction of the
Jews. Mordecai also gave him a copy
of the written decree issued in Susa for
their destruction, that he might show it
to Esther, explain it to her, and charge
her to go to the king to make

supplication to him and entreat him for
her people.
Hathach went and told Esther what
Mordecai had said. Then Esther spoke
to Hathach and gave him a message
for Mordecai, saying, ‘All the king’s
servants and the people of the king’s
provinces know that if any man or
woman goes to the king inside the
inner court without being called, there
is but one law—all alike are to be put
to death. Only if the king holds out the
golden sceptre to someone, may that
person live. I myself have not been
called to come in to the king for thirty
days.’ When they told Mordecai what
Esther had said, Mordecai told them
to reply to Esther, ‘Do not think that
in the king’s palace you will escape any
more than all the other Jews. For if
you keep silence at such a time as this,
relief and deliverance will rise for the
Jews from another quarter, but you and
your father’s family will perish. Who
knows? Perhaps you have come to
royal dignity for just such a time as
this.’ Then Esther said in reply to
Mordecai, ‘Go, gather all the Jews to
be found in Susa, and hold a fast on
my behalf, and neither eat nor drink
for three days, night or day. I and my
maids will also fast as you do. After
that I will go to the king, though it is
against the law; and if I perish, I
perish.’ Mordecai then went away
and did everything as Esther had
ordered him.

Monday, December 10
Orange
Levi Reese

Tuesday, December 11
White
Glen Hultin

Orange is the color of fire. The
fire place is a place where all come
together and meet. We sit and drink
coffee and hot chocolate to talk
about all the things that have been
happening in our lives. It is the place
where children run to Christmas
morning to see what Santa has left
them. It is the place of warmth and
comfort to make all cozy inside. It
is where when people gather they
forget about all the worries of their
lives, look at the fire
and listen to the crackles. We remember
the good times that
we have had with our
family and friends, and
those who have went to
heaven. Take time this
Christmas season to
sit at the fire and be at
peace and be thankful
for all the little things
that made this past year special. Even
if we think that we had some hard
times, we are here, we have friends
and family or others that love us, especially from heaven above. He will
always forgive us and take us into his
arms when the time comes.

When I think of Christmas
memories, I remember many of the
foods associated with the season that
also are connected with my
Norwegian heritage. Every holiday
season that I can remember when I
was growing up, my mother made
lefse to sell to make money for our
Christmas dinner and Christmas gifts
for the family. In my earliest
memories, she sold three large
rounds of lefse for 30 cents! I don’t

know how many thousands of
rounds she rolled in her lifetime, but
people would come from miles away
just to get her lefse for their holiday
tables. Along with lefse, we had many
other foods that were basically white
in color throughout the holiday:
oyster stew, lutefisk, fattigman
(covered with white powdered
sugar), rommegrot, as well as many
varieties of Christmas cookies.

All would make an appearance at our
table at some point between
Thanksgiving and Christmas.

Wednesday, December 12
Music
Chris McInnes

Now all of these “white” foods can
remind us of other things associated
with Christmas. White symbolizes purity, joy, light, and glory. We
rejoince in Jesus purity and the joy of
His birth. We remember his sacrifice
and love of all people when we
partake in the (often white) bread
and wine. We know Jesus was sent to
be a light in the world of darkness
and to give hope to all of
humankind. So the next time you
take a bite of lefse or rommegrot or
oyster stew be reminded of the Joy
of Christmas and that the Light of
the World came from God’s pure
and never-ending love for us.

The color I have chosen is music.
I love the many colors it induces
depending on the tune in this
season of Christmas. With Silent
Night I see a black or deep navy night
with pinpoints of white. Green with
the German song of
O Tanenbaum. Various shades of
brown with Away in the Manger and
the gentle creatures within. Carol of
the Bells with silver and gold notes
that float about joyously. The various
songs of Angles in this season with
wings of white, and the multitude
of colors around them-ever joyous
and power filled. We Three Kings of
purple, reds, blues and gold - music
that is majestic and full. Colors, what
a gift!

Thursday, December 13
White
Fara Nathan
“And there were shepherds living out
in the fields nearby, keeping watch over
their flocks at night. An angel of the
Lord appeared to them, and the glory
of the Lord shone around them, and
they were terrified. But the angel said
to them, ‘Do not be afraid. I bring you
good news of great joy that will be for
all the people.’” Luke 2:8-10
Reading the above Bible verse from
the book of Luke makes me think
the glory of the Lord was a beautiful,
stunning white light saved especially
to announce the birth of Christ. It’s
one of the reasons, that to me, white is
Christmas, as are twinkling white lights,
the vast snow-covered prairie, and my
Grandma Betty’s white sugar cookies
with white cream cheese frosting.
Every holiday season she knew her
family would be wishing and waiting
for these soft white treats. As my
cousins and I got older, we would
help her mix the batter and decorate
with green and red sprinkles. When
she could no longer bake or live on
her own, we would bring her a “few”
cookies to the nursing home. The
tradition carries on with my family
eager for me to bake Grandma Betty’s
sugar cookies.
Although my metabolism doesn’t allow
me to eat as many as I once did, I love
baking them to carry on a tradition

started by a person my family loves
and misses dearly especially during the
holidays. It’s a great example of how a
simple tradition during a busy holiday
season is important to create lasting
memories. Nowadays, we can easily get
lost in racking our brains on what to
buy the people who
instantly gratify themselves
throughout the year. When really
maybe all we need to put smiles on our
families’ faces is a simple tradition, like
reading the story of Jesus’s birth, to
help us slow down and celebrate a tiny
baby who would give so much later in
his life so we can someday be
in paradise.
Friday, December 14
Multi-colors
Barb Hultin
I love Christmas lights. The red,
green, gold, yellow, blue, purple,
silver and many other shades that
sparkle and light up home, and
Christmas trees are such a delight to
see. My favorite colors have always
been the multi-colored mini lights
that seem to dance and twinkle in the
darkness. I could stare for hours at a
brightly lit multi-colored Christmas
tree, if I was given the chance.
The lights on the tree remind me
of the stars in the sky, especially the
Bethlehem star, and the sky filled
with angels over that hill where the
shepherds watched in awe! “And
suddenly there was with the angel
a multitude of the heavenly host

praising God and saying, ‘Glory to
God in the highest, and on earth
peace, good will toward men.’” (Luke
2:13-14 KJV). We, too, give Glory
to God and are reminded of that
glorious night whenever we light up
our Christmas tree. Joy to the world,
the Lord is come!
Saturday,
December 15
White
Gregg Webster
ROMANCE, REALITY, PURITY
White can be very romantic: wedding
dresses, soft snowflakes gently
floating, even candlelight which is not
pure white, but bright against a
dark background; romantic thoughts
are common.

White can be very stark. Winter
landscapes, white and black
photographs, worst of all, a white out
blizzard.
White is commonly the symbol of
purity. In Isaiah 1:18, it is promised
that sins of scarlet will be made white
as snow. In the transfiguration
according to Luke 9:29, Jesus clothing
became dazzling white. Advent
wreaths commonly utilize a white
candle in the center to be lit on
Christmas, celebrating Jesus birth.
Jesus is pure, Jesus is romantic, Jesus
makes us face stark reality.
Fortunately, Jesus did come to Earth
and fortunately Jesus did live, suffer,
die, and rise as our Savior, Redeemer,
and Lord.

Sunday, December 16
Matthew 1:18-25
The Birth of Jesus the Messiah
Now the birth of Jesus the
Messiah took place in this way. When
his mother Mary had been engaged
to Joseph, but before they lived
together, she was found to be with
child from the Holy Spirit. Her
husband Joseph, being a righteous
man and unwilling to expose her to
public disgrace, planned to dismiss
her quietly. But just when he had
resolved to do this, an angel of the
Lord appeared to him in a dream and
said, ‘Joseph, son of David, do not
be afraid to take Mary as your wife,
for the child conceived in her is from

the Holy Spirit. She will bear a son,
and you are to name him
Jesus, for he will save his people
from their sins.’ All this took place to
fulfil what had been spoken by the
Lord through the prophet:
‘Look, the virgin shall conceive and
bear a son, and they shall name him
Emmanuel’, which means, ‘God is
with us.’ When Joseph awoke from
sleep, he did as the angel of the Lord
commanded him; he took her as his
wife, but had no marital relations
with her until she had borne a son;
and he named him Jesus.

Monday, December 17
Blue
Pastor Julie Johnson
As a child, I wanted so badly to be
Mary in the Sunday School
Christmas programs at Trinity
Lutheran Church in Forman, ND.
One year I was one of the angels
in the choir of angels fitted with
a white robe accented with silver
garland…but still was not Mary. I
remember getting assigned many
lines to memorize to be one of the
narrators of the play and Christmas
story…but still was not Mary. In
1997 when I was serving the Prairie
Rose Lutheran Parish, the
Immanuel Lutheran Church Sunday
School Christmas program director
asked me to be in the Christmas
program. There weren’t enough older
kids to complete a full live nativity
scene. Guess what?!?! Yes, I was
asked to be Mary. My son, Chadrin,
who was two months old, was baby
Jesus. Chadrin was wrapped in white
fabric and I wore the traditional blue
wrap covering my head and upper
body. At last my dream and desire of
being Mary was realized.
As I think back to those Trinity
Sunday School days, I wonder why I
wanted to be Mary so badly. I think
maybe it was that I saw Mary as an
important person in God’s salvation
story. I think maybe it was that I saw
Mary as the only important person in
the birth of the Messiah. Mary is
often shown wearing blue in

paintings to show that she was very
important. In medieval times, blue
dye was very expensive and blue
dyed clothing was worn only by the
very wealthy.
My childish thinking was wrong and
it was right. It is wrong that only
Mary was important and to discount
the angels, Joseph, and shepherds. It
was right that Mary was important
because she carried God’s promise
inside of her and gave birth to
Jesus; she gave birth to God’s love
and grace.
We all are Mary. We all carry Jesus
inside us; we often say that Jesus is in
our hearts. We carry the love of Jesus
inside of us and we give birth to the
love of Jesus by being the love of
God…by doing the love of God.
Tuesday, December 18
Pink
Rita Fandrich
Pink is the color of my all-purpose
seasoning salt. The first time that I
tasted this seasoning salt was when I
worked at the Biltmore in Fargo. The
kitchen manager said that he couldn’t
tell me what was in the recipe but
that I could watch him make it. So
from watching him mix the
seasoning salt I got a good idea of
what all was in the recipe and how
much of each ingredient to use.
The recipe makes a big batch much
more than I could ever use. I started

giving away small portions (4 oz.) of
the seasoning salt at Christmas time
instead of Christmas cards. I’ve been
doing this for about 35 years. I use 9
lbs. of kosher salt in my batch plus
other seasonings. The biggest problem is finding the right size containers with covers, but I have a good
supply for this year.
I like giving the seasoning salt
because it is a gift that keeps on
giving. It is really good on steak, but
is an all-purpose seasoning salt. I give
the seasoning salt to my children and
also hand out containers with the salt
to people with whom I come into
contact, like at bibles studies or to
people who work at the local grocery
store.
Giving away the salt puts me in the
Christmas spirit. It isn’t Christmas

until the seasoning salt is made and
I start handing out the containers. It
feels like I am giving something to
help people and it is something that
they can keep using.
The gift of Jesus birth which we
celebrate every Christmas is a gift
that keeps on giving too. Without
Jesus coming there would be no
meaning to life.
Wednesday, December 19
Red
Chadrin Johnson
I like the color of Christmas red. It
is my overall favorite color. I like to
wear red. It is the color of my school
team. Red is a color of joy. The joy
of Jesus’ birth. The joy in knowing
Jesus as my savior. The joy of
knowing that God loves me no
matter what. The joy of the
traditions surrounding Christmas
celebrations. Red is a joyful color.
Thursday, December 20
White
Garrett Johnson
The white snow reminds me that
Christmas is just around the corner,
and there will be Christmas
celebrations. I will get to celebrate
again the birth of Jesus at a Christmas
Eve service. I will get to celebrate
with family members at various times
around Christmas. Family celebrations
are always fun with good food, games,
silly family traditions, and being outside
in the white snow.

Friday, December 21
Blue Christmas
Pastor Joe Johnson

can have hope, peace, joy, love, and life
abundantly!

“For surely I know the plans I have for
you, says the LORD, plans for your
good and not for harm, to give you a
future with hope.”
-Jeremiah 29:11

Saturday, December 22
Red
Lorna Nysveen

The Christmas season is a time of joy.
It can also be a season of pain. During
the holidays we often grieve and miss
loved ones who have passed away.
Western Christian tradition recognizes
Blue Christmas (also called the Longest
Night) as an observance of grief and
healing. Some churches hold a service
of worship on the longest night of the
year, which falls on or about
December 21st, the Winter Solstice.
We are reminded that the darkness will
last for the night, but the joy comes in
the morning.
When we grieve and miss loved ones,
we are reminded of pain, but we are
also reminded of why Christ is
necessary. Jeremiah 29:11 reminds us
that with God we have future and a
hope. God has a plan for you, and
God’s plan is a good plan!
In Christ we have something new,
something good. In Christ we have
hope, peace, joy, and love. In Christ we
have life, and we have life abundantly!
It is God’s intention that we have JOY.
During this Advent season, even in
our grief and sorrow, may we turn to
God and turn to each other, so that we

One year when I was a teacher’s aid
in the first grade, the class gave me a
homemade Christmas tree ornament.
All the first graders had made one to
take home to their mothers but they
also gave one to me. It is a half walnut
shell with red tiny pom poms glued on
for the head and four feet. It’s a turtle
with a little black top hat glued on the
head. I’ve had it for about 25 years
and still put it on my Christmas tree
every year.
When I sorted through many
Christmas tree ornaments getting ready
to move this fall, I had to decide what
to keep and what to get rid of. My new
apartment wouldn’t be big enough to
keep everything. The Christmas turtle
ornament is one that I kept. It’s so
cute. But more so because I means
“love” to me. The kids not only gave
their mothers a Christmas turtle but
gave one to me too. They must have
thought enough about me to give me a
Christmas turtle.
God thinks so much about us; God
loves us so much that God came to be
with us, to send our Savior.
Merry Christmas from me and my little
Christmas turtle!

Sunday, December 23
Isaiah 42:1-9
The Servant, a Light to the Nations
Here is my servant, whom I uphold,
my chosen, in whom my soul delights;
I have put my spirit upon him; he will
bring forth justice to the nations. He
will not cry or lift up his voice, or make
it heard in the street; a bruised reed
he will not break, and a dimly burning
wick he will not quench; he will faithfully bring forth justice. He will not
grow faint or be crushed until he has
established justice in the earth; and the
coastlands wait for his teaching.

Thus says God, the Lord, who created
the heavens and stretched them out,
who spread out the earth and what
comes from it, who gives breath to the
people upon it and spirit to those who
walk in it: I am the Lord, I have called
you in righteousness, I have taken you
by the hand and kept you; I have given
you as a covenant to the people, a light
to the nations, to open the eyes that are
blind, to bring out the prisoners from
the dungeon, from the prison those
who sit in darkness I am the Lord,
that is my name; my glory I give to no
other, nor my praise to idols. See, the
former things have come to pass, and
new things I now declare; before they
spring forth, I tell you of them.

Monday, December 24
Colors of Christmas: Purple,
Blue, White and Gold
Pastor Joe Johnson

gold. Whatever color speaks to you
this season, may we celebrate together
the joy we receive in Christ!

In the Christian tradition colors are
used for church seasons (this is called
the liturgical calendar). This system of
colors developed gradually though the
Middle Ages. Today, we have a unified
system of colors used by a variety of
denominations and faith traditions.
The traditional liturgical color for
Advent was purple which is associated
with royalty as the church awaits the
newborn king. In some places, this
tradition has shifted to blue, suggesting
hope. The liturgical color for
Christmas is white, emphasizing the
purity of the newborn Jesus and to the
light in Him. Some churches also use

When selecting what to give people
for Christmas, we both like to select
something that each person likes,
or needs, or would really appreciate.
Sometimes it is hard to think of
something, especially, if the person
“has everything” or is able to buy
whatever he or she needs or wants.

Tuesday, December 25
Colors of Christmas
Pastor Julie Johnson &
Joy McSparron, GIFTS Pastor

We both can remember how thrilled
we were to receive a brown paper
sack filled with peanuts, a bright

red apple, ribbon candy, and other
assorted Christmas candies – maybe
after a Sunday School program or on
Santa Day in town. Pastor Julie said
that there would always be at least
two presents each for her and her
four siblings. One would always be a
clothing item and one would be a fun
gift, a toy or game. Often Pastor Julie
and her older sister, Teresa, would
receive similar clothing items. Teresa
would get the pink and Pastor Julie
the blue.
We and our families have searched
for ways to give gift-giving meaning.
For Pastor Julie’s family each family
or single adult would give ALL other
family members a gift. Then that got
too expensive to do while raising
families, going to school, or starting

a business. Then, they’d each draw
a name of one person. Now, we are
talking about giving homemade gifts
next year.
For Joy and her husband, Jon they
have often given experiences, like
Bible camp registration.
When seeking to give gift-giving
meaning, perhaps we are attempting
to be mindful of God’s Christmas
gift to us, the birth of Jesus. Perhaps,
we are attempting to give some love
and care with the gift giving. There
is no way that we can replicate the
grandeur and loving meaning of
God’s Christmas gift to us. The birth
of Jesus is a gift of pure grace and
love. As Joy said, “It doesn’t get any
better than that.”
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