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PASTOR'S MESSAGE
most real things in the world are those that
neither children nor men can see. Did you
ever see fairies dancing on the lawn? Of
course not, but that’s no proof that they are
not there. Nobody can conceive or imagine
all the wonders there are unseen and
unseeable in the world.
Youmay tear apart the baby’s rattle and see
what makes the noise inside, but there is a
veil covering the unseen world which not
the strongest man, nor even the united
strength of all the strongest men that ever
lived, could tear apart. Only faith, fancy,
poetry, love, romance, can push aside that
curtain and view and picture the supernal
beauty and glory beyond. Is it all real? Ah,
VIRGINIA, in all this world there is
nothing else real and abiding.
No Santa Claus! Thank God! he lives, and
he lives forever. A thousand years from
now, Virginia, nay, ten times ten thousand
years from now, he will continue to make
glad the heart of childhood.

FRANCIS P. CHURCH

DEAREDITOR: I am8 years old. Someof
my little friends say there is no Santa Claus.
Papa says, ‘If you see it in THESUN it’s so.’
Please tell me the truth; is there a Santa
Claus?

VIRGINIA O’HANLON
115 WEST NINETY-FIFTH STREET

VIRGINIA, your little friends are wrong.
They have been affected by the skepticism
of a skeptical age. They do not believe
except they see. They think that nothing can
be which is not comprehensible by their
little minds. All minds, Virginia, whether
they bemen’s or children’s, are little. In this
great universe of ours man is a mere insect,
an ant, in his intellect, as compared with the
boundlessworld about him, asmeasured by
the intelligence capable of grasping the
whole of truth and knowledge.
Yes, VIRGINIA, there is a Santa Claus. He
exists as certainly as love and generosity and
devotion exist, and you know that they
abound and give to your life its highest
beauty and joy. Alas! how dreary would be
the world if there were no Santa Claus. It
would be as dreary as if there were no
VIRGINIAS. There would be no childlike
faith then, no poetry, no romance to make
tolerable this existence. We should have no
enjoyment, except in sense and sight. The
eternal light with which childhood fills the
world would be extinguished.
Not believe in Santa Claus! You might as
well not believe in fairies! You might get
your papa to hire men to watch in all the
chimneys on Christmas Eve to catch Santa
Claus, but even if they did not see Santa
Claus coming down, what would that
prove?Nobody sees Santa Claus, but that is
no sign that there is no Santa Claus. The
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The story goes that there was once a
person who had always been considered to
be a pillar of the church. Formany years this
person led, did, inspired, witnessed,
discipled just as they should, but for some
reason had abruptly become conspicuously
absent from worship. Many had
experienced spiritual benefit and grown in
Christ as a result of this person’s ministry
and missed that presence, but most did
nothing but speculate about what had gone
wrong.Therewere sightings that confirmed
good health, and contacts made without
success to discover the reason for this
mysterious change of habit, and sincere
efforts made to coax a return.
Ultimately it fell upon the Pastor to call

upon this person and bring to bear the full
persuasive force of theological reason and
rhetoric to undo this tragic turn. So the
appointment was made and on a bitter cold
winter's night the pastor entered the home
of the stoic individual nowbraced todefend
this new course of action. Neither engaged,
however, and they sat in silence before the
warm and inviting fireplace solemn in each
other's presence, unmovable in their
conviction and determination. Time passed
slowly until the pastor casually leaned
forward and using a utensil slowly dragged
a glowing ember from the flames onto the
hearth, and then settled back into the chair.
Silently the pair gazed upon the glowing
ember as it slowly cooled, darkened, and
then died. After some additional tense
moments had passed, the pastor leaned
forward and pushed the now dead ember
back into the fireplace, returning it to the
flames where it reignited and regained its
glow. He then rose in silence and moved

Continued on Page 2

YES, VIRGINIA, THERE IS A SANTA CLAUS

CHRISTMAS CONCERTS
Immanuel Lutheran Church will

host its annual Christmas Concert on
Sunday, December 13, at 3 p.m. All
are invited to this very popular event.

Bethesda will host the CRMS Choir
and the CRHS Jazz Band in the
Fellowship Hall, Friday, December
18, at 7:00 p.m. Both groups will
perform seasonal music, with caroling
to follow. A love offering will be taken
to support the Colonel Richardson
music programs. Light refreshments
will follow.

THE
BETHESDA
BUGLE

DECEMBER
2015

Merry Christmas!
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silently toward the door. As the pastor
passed by, from the congregant came the
words, "See you Sunday, Pastor." "Amen,"
said the pastor, departing the home and
entering again into the cold night.
You may have noticed already that as the

number of daylight hours become shorter
and the number of hours in darkness grows
longer, that our bodies naturally respond to
the reduced exposure to sunlight. This
response has been labeled Seasonal
Affective Disorder (SAD). Reduced levels
of serotonin are believed to cause us to feel
a little blue. I find it remarkable that the
saints who have gone before us recognized
and responded to this phenomenon
hundreds of years ago. In their worship
practices they came together intentionally
in Christian community to share in the
simple act of hope that is expressed in the
lighting of the candles on the Advent
wreath, as part of their expression of joy as
they gathered together in warm fellowship
and anticipated the coming of Christmas.
The season of Advent began this past

Sunday. This is a holy time for all Christians
around the world, when we begin a new liturgical year in excitement and anticipation,
awaiting the arrival that changed the world then, and continues to change the world now,
andonedaywill usher in the completionof thekingdom’s arrival into eternitywith the return
of Jesus Christ in final victory. This is a season of sharing when we all remember the birth
of the Christ child with traditional family celebrations that overcome the oppression of our
busy schedules and draw us all a little closer to the abundant life that we know our Creator
intended for us to live in community every day. This is a wonderful season to rekindle
relationships that, despite our best intentions, have been put on hold as we have responded
to the demands of “life in the fast lane." We look forward to seeing you this joyful season,
because frankly it’s just not the same for either of us without you. God is up to something
good at Bethesda. Come share in the blessing of this most joyous of seasons.

Serving by Grace,
Pastor Marty

The Circle of Concern is reserved for members and friends of Bethesda
who are unable to make it to church on a regular basis due to being
homebound, out of town, in the hospital, in the Armed Forces, etc.
Contact addresses are provided, and we hope readers will consider
sending a card or note to individuals on the list. New names may
be added to the list by contacting Glenda Griffin via email at
griffin4325@yahoo.com, by post at 4325 Blink Horn Road,

Hurlock, MD 21643, or by phone at 443-521-2188. Please add only
the names of familymembers, and please ask their permission before submitting their names.
Submissions should include: Name, Postal Address, Reason for Absence (i.e., "in the
hospital," "in the military," etc., and Expected Duration of Absence.

MONTHLY BULLETIN

In the beginning was the Word, and the
Word was with God, and the Word was
God.Hewas in the beginningwithGod.All
things came into being through him, and
without him not one thing came into being.
What has come into being in him was life,
and the life was the light of all people. The
light shines in the darkness, and the
darkness did not overcome it.

John 1:1-5

AT HOME

Preston, MD 21655

Betty Hinnershitz
(410-673-1016)

2701 Choptank Main St.

Gloria Trice
(410-673-7339)
21850 Water St.

Jack & Dot Lane
(410-673-2256)
PO Box 253

NURSING HOMES

The Pines
610 Dutchman's Lane
Easton, MD 21601

Virginia Quinton
Room 319B

Bayleigh Chase (formerly
William Hill Manor)
501 Dutchmans Lane
Easton, MD 21601

James Sanders
HCC Room 55

OUT OF TOWN

John Legates
505 Academy St.

Cambridge, MD 21613

C
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WEEKLY INCOME: NOVEMBER 2015
Date
11/1
11/8
11/15
11/22
11/29

Attendance
46
46
41
41
51

Plate
$826.00
$627.00
$630.00
$448.00
$429.00

Envelopes
$575.00
$635.00
$435.00
$775.00
$550.00

Total
$1,401.00
$1,262.00
$1,065.00
$1,223.00
$979.00

Statistics

•Required Income According to Budget
(5 weeks @ $1,563 per week): $7,815

•Actual Income: $5,930.00
•Average Weekly Income: $1,249.59
•Average Attendance: 49
•Per Capita Income: $25.54

PASTOR'S MESSAGE (cont.)
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NEWS & NOTICES

• Friday,December 4, at 9:00 a.m.wewill be
decorating the church for the Christmas
Season. If you are able to help please let
Isabel Brannock or Donna Lane know.

• The Women of Bethesda Christmas
Luncheon will be held Tuesday,
December 8 in the Fellowship Hall at
noon. Please bring a gift and a covered
dish. This is for all women of the church.

• Mitten Tree - This project is to benefit the
children at St. Martin's House in Caroline
County. Please bring in mittens, scarves,
gloves, and hats, and hang them on the
MittenTree atbottomof the steps.Thank
you to all donors!

The food pantry collection basket is
downstairs in the lobby area. Please
consider purchasing extra items when you
are doing your shopping, to donate to our
ongoing food pantry. General needs
include canned goods such as soups, Spam,
beef stew, canned pasta, tuna fish, etc., and
packaged items that are easy to prepare.

IN MEMORIAM: BEVERLY S. BLADES WOMEN OF BETHESDA NEWS

If there is sufficient interest among the
congregation, the choir and handbells will
perform as part of this year's ChristmasEve
service. Those who are interested in
participating should come to rehearsals on
December9, 16, and23.Choir rehearsalwill
take place at 6:30 p.m. and bells at 7:15 p.m.

TGIT CALENDAR
DECEMBER 2015

DATE STUDY TOPIC
Dec. 3 Jesus: The Hour of Darkness
Dec. 10 Jesus: The Resurrection
Dec. 17 Review of Jesus' life

LAST SESSION, FALL 2015

TGIT CORNER

CHRISTMAS EVE MUSIC

FOOD PANTRY NEEDS

Beverly S. Blades, of Preston, passed away on Friday, November 27, 2015 at UMSMC at
Easton. He was 85.
He was born on November 3, 1930, a son of the late Orland Beverly Blades and Mildred

Stevens Blades. He is preceded in death by his wife of 39 years, Elise Covey Blades.
Beverly loved the outdoors, and could often be found hunting, crabbing or fishing. He

studied waterfowl carving and was a talented carver. He was employed as director of data
processing at Preston Trucking for 43 years. He then was elected as Judge of the Orphans
Court of Caroline County, inwhich he served for 24 years, serving as Chief Judge from1998
– 2002 and 2011-2014.Hewas amember of BethesdaUnitedMethodist Church in Preston,
Preston Lions Club where he held many offices including offices in Lions District 22B,
CarolineCountyDemocraticCentralCommittee,CarolineCountyAARP,CambridgeElks,
Federalsburg VFWPost 5246, andNanticokeMasonic Lodge 172 in Federalsburg, andwas
past Master of the former Preston Masonic Lodge.
He is survived by his two daughters, Susan E. Hickey and her husband, Ted, of Seaford

and Shari B. Lingg and her husband, Jim, of Ellicott City, a son, Steven M. Blades and his
wife Shari, of Hurlock, five grandchildren, Katie Hickey, Jennifer Lingg, Alex Lingg, Dylan
Blades, and Kirsten Blades, a brother, Robert S. Blades and his wife, Sharon, of St.
Augustine, FL, many nieces and nephews and a special friend, Edith Roe, of Preston.
Funeral Services will be held on Saturday, December 5, 2015 at 12 p.m at the Framptom

Funeral Home with the Reverend Martin Wiley officiating. Interment will follow at the
Junior Order Cemetery in Preston. Family will receive friends on Friday evening from 5 to
7 p.m. followed by aMasonic service. Friends may also call one hour prior to the service on
Saturday.
In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to the Preston Lions Club, P.O.

Box 182, Preston, MD 21655.

Bethesda extends its condolences to CarolineWiley and her family at the death of her mother, whose obituary
follows.
Louise Cox Wiley died peacefully at her daughter's home in Bozman MD on November

14th, 2015. After 97 years of caring for and loving her family, Louise transitioned from this
life to her eternal residence in Heaven. We are certain there were many who welcomed her!
Louisewas born onApril 22, 1918 at home inMillvilleNJ toCaroline andWilliamH.Cox.

She graduated from Rider College in Trenton, NJ in 1937 and moved to Wilmington DE
where she was employed as a legal secretary in DuPont Company's Patent Division. After
taking a hiatus to raise her children from 1945-1965, she was rehired to the same job retiring
in 1983. Louise and Earl, her husband of 49 years, enjoyed many summers boating, fishing
and entertaining at their White House Beach home. Louise was a voracious reader, a good
cook, and skilled seamstress. Louise was predeceased by her siblings, Dorothy Wick,
Thomas, Mary, Danny and Billy Cox, her husbands Earl Wiley, Harry Ramsay and Bill
Hansen. Louise is survived by her son George Wiley (Sandy), daughter Caroline Wiley
(Marty) grandchildren Abby Frelich, Allison Tipton, Ben Wiley, Jake Wiley and 6 great-
grandchildren.
A Celebration of her life was held Tuesday, November 24 at Chester Bethel UMC, 2619

Foulk Rd, Wilmington DE. In lieu of flowers, the family suggests memorial donations to
Talbot Hospice or Chester Bethel UMC.

IN MEMORIAM: LOUISE COX WILEY

The Women of Bethesda and the Outreach/Missions Committee each delivered
ten turkeys and ten boxes of food to Preston School families. They were very
appreciative and we wish to thank all those who donated food items and helped

pack and deliver the boxes.
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We have a limited
number of Cat's
Meows left depicting
Bethesda in the 19th
century. These make
great presents! Make
sure you have this first
one in the series, as the

second, Bethesda in 1910, comes out next
year. Clip and send in the order formbelow!

NEWS & NOTICES

The altar will be decorated with
poinsettias at Christmas and they will cost
$10.00 each. See Helen Fletcher, Shirley
Bennett, Kay Fairbank, or Donna Lane to
purchase one. Each one may be in memory
ofor inhonorof someone.Pleasehave your
money in by Wednesday, December 16 so
that it can be included on the list that will be
distributed on Sunday, December 20.Make
the check out to "BUMC Activities
Committee."

Bethesdawill again sponsor one of the residents of the Board of Child Care inDenton for
Christmas. We have been asked to purchase one $50 gift, one $40.00 gift, one $30.00 gift,
one $25 gift, three $15.00 gifts, and two $10.00 gifts. The youth provided three options for
each dollar amount. The youth is a male and wears an adult large.

Christmas List
$50-Fishing Tackle bag, cameo knee high war boots, Military Book Bag
$40-Cameo Cover alls, approved hunting gear (Clothing, Bibs, waiters)

$30-Headphones (Apple), outerbox case for ipod 5 generation, wireless speaker
$25-fishing gear, new pair of camo crocks size 12, wool hunting socks
$15-itunes gift cards, Old spice swagger, Axe dump temptations.

$10-first aid kit, watch, camo beanie hat
A sign-up sheet with the above information will be available during service on Sundays.

If you want to give a monetary donation, or if you wish to contribute but cannot make it to
church, please email Debbie Weems at sunwolf156@gmail.com. Donations must be
received by December 20 so they can be taken to the center in Denton with enough time
before Christmas.

BOARD OF CHILD CARE DONATIONS POINSETTIA ORDERS

Clip Form and Mail To:
Bethesda UMC

ATTN: Cat's Meow
PO Box 147, Preston, MD 21655

Name: ________________________________________

_______________________________________________

Shipping Address: ____________________________

_______________________________________________

_______________________________________________

_______________________________________________

Email: ________________________________________

_______________________________________________

Phone: ________________________________________

Number of Models Desired: _________________

Total Amount for Cut Outs: _________________
(@ $13.00 each)

Shipping & Handling: _________________
In order to ensure they arrive safely, models will be

shipped in parcels of up to two items per parcel. Each
parcel will be sent via USPS flat-rate for $5.95.
In the event of a very large order, please email

bethesdanewsletter@verizon.net
to discuss alternate shipping arrangements.

Total Enclosed: _________________

Checks may be made out to: "Bethesda UMC,"
with "Cat's Meow" on the Memo Line. Please

do not send cash.

CAT'S MEOW ORDER FORM

CAT'S MEOWS

Christmas Eve Service will take place at 7:00 p.m.
It will be a Lessons and Carols service, and will finish with

candlelight caroling in the Sanctuary.
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"A GOD DISGUISED" (FÖRKLÄDD GUD)
FEATURES

The following text is excerpted from JohnHearne's English translation of the
1940Swedish choral workFörkläddGud, withmusic byLars-ErikLarsson
(1908-1986) and words by Hjalmar Gullberg (1898-1961). Förklädd
Gud, or A God Disguised, ruminates upon the idea, long celebrated in the
Western classical tradition, of gods descending to the Earth to dwell among men.
InGreek andRoman literature, the subject of the story was the godApollo, who,
according to myth, served for a year as a shepherd in the stables of KingAdmetus
at Thessaly. The early Christian church sometimes equated Christ with Apollo,
who held dominion over the sun, light, healing, art, prophecy, and many other
areas of human activity. Although Förklädd Gud was not intended as a
Christmas work, it is often performed during the Christmas season, as its words
evoke the themes of the nativity and Christ's life as well as Apollo's deeds at
Thessaly. Gullberg's final meditation, concerning the consequences for the Earth
"if never gods came down," is especially powerful and moving.As we contemplate
the miracle that happened at Bethelehem in the humblest surroundings – indeed,
in a stable – we should remember how lucky we are to have our own disguised
god always "seated by our side."

A God Disguised

Not for the strong in the world but for the feeble. Not for the
warlike, but for thehumble,who till the soilwithout a grumble, a god
plays on a flute. It is a Grecian fable.
Whoplays upon apipe as the dawnawakes the land?Fromheaven

comes a message no one may understand. Who put the secret
password into thehidden flute?Whoplays for the earth, for the flesh
and fruit?
Who is that goodly shepherd who leads his flock through here so

theymaygraze inpeace, hearing tunes so crystal clear?Whowanders
through the meadows in summer’s shining day, and sleeps in the
shadows on fragrant hay?
Apollo stays in a Thessalonian steading. He wears no wreath

around his golden hair; he’s sent to earth at highOlympia’s bidding,
doomed to forswear his state for one long year. So lives a god in a
Thessalonian steading. Among the serving-folk he goes disguised
and at the lowliest place he sets his bowl. His bed among the beasts
is not despised. He has no stock of earthly goods, nor gold. A
shepherd’s cloak conceals this “god disguised.”
Among the fire in autumnhe gathers the shivering herd and tends

them with skilful hands and a comforting word. His true home is a
story, his soul a song and a verse. Yet hewithout complaint bears his
burden on earth.
Well-being will follow the path of a god. A cloakmay be covering

his goldenhair, but flowerswillmarkwhere he trod.Heplays for the
creatures that follow his voice, for sun and for shower in new-
ploughed earth, where death is no longer a force.
So let us praise this husbandman, Thessalonica’s shepherd-lord.

When at cock-crowhe rises up, hewalks a sacred road.He thenwho
dwelt among the beasts and shared their humble fares, is brother to
the sun and moon, and comrade of the stars.

What shimmers in the forest with silver glance while pipers’
wedding-tunes make the animals dance?What means it for the land
thathe leavesbehind,he that’sonlyon loan tobewithmankind?Will
he recall the prison of field and shore, a world that now is vanished,
that sings nomore?Will he renew themusic of virgin choirs, the life
of holy rapture that never tires?
So gods are wandering yet upon the earth. One of them sits,

perhaps, beside your hearth. Think not that any god can ever die, he
walks beside you, but you shield your eye. He bears no spear, nor
wears a purple gown. But by his deeds a godmight bemade known.
It is a rule unbroken, be advised: when gods are on the earth, they
go disguised!
Think you that sheep would ever graze in the glowing morn, or

grass-clad hills would flourish, if never gods came down?Think you
that spring would ever grace with a flowering crown the graves of
all who perish, if never gods came down?
Whenwith a beck’ning glancewe arewelcomed to love’s feast and

answer, cold and careless, the very least; when comes a heav’n-sent
healing for souls in deep distress, and when, free from all reck’ning,
a hand will bless: then comes a light to spread such joy to a soul
surprised – that seated by our side was...
A GOD DISGUISED.

A LITTLE CHRISTIAN HUMOR
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FEATURES
WOMEN OF BETHESDA SPECIAL EDITION – CHRISTMAS WITH THE WSCS

W.S.C.S. MEETS
The W.S.C.S. held its December meeting on Wednesday evening the 11th

at eight o’clock in the Sunday School room. The meeting was in the form
of a Christmas party and the program committee consisting of Mrs. E.R.
Butler, Mrs. Lloyd Cannon and Mrs. Howard Harris had transformed the
room into a real Christmas living room with gayly decorated Christmas
tree and fireplace with stockings hanging. Candles and baskets of
evergreen completed the decorations. While the members and guests were
congregating soft Christmas music was heard. The devotions were led by
Mrs. A.W. Strickland, the subject being “Good Tidings for all.” Song
“Hark the Herald Angels Sing” was sung, followed by the Bible story of
Xmas by Mrs. Butler. “O Holy Night” was sung by Mrs. Lloyd Harding
accompanied by Mrs. T.L. Trice, Jr.... The program committee had
arranged a program which was very much enjoyed. Mrs. Harris read an
article “Interesting Customs About Christmas.” The members were divided
into two teams and several unusual Christmas games were played, scoring
points. At the end of the games it was found the stocking team had won
the most points. In the candlelight, while Christmas music softly
played, gifts were exchanged, providing quite a lot of fun for the
members and guests. The refreshment committee, composed of Mrs. Johnson
Bonner and Mrs. Lloyd Brodes, served delicious refreshments of ice
cream, cookies and nuts.

Excerpted, with edits, from the Preston News, December 26, 1946

Every year the Women of Bethesda meet for a
special Christmas luncheon. It is a time-honored
tradition stretching back over seventy years. This
month, as a little stocking-stuffer to go along with
our series on women's activism at Bethesda, we turn
on the bubblelights and celebrateChristmas with the
WSCS!
It may seem strange to us, with our Black

Friday sales, television specials about
Rudolph and Santa Claus, and the general
hoopla of this festive season, but before the
1940s Christmas was a fairly subdued
holiday.Many of the traditions we associate
with the typical American Christmas were
invented or repackaged (pun intended)
around the time ofWorldWar II and in the
two decades that followed. After the
cataclysm of the war, and with the rise of
1950s consumerism, a holiday about peace
on earth and giving presents connected
powerfullywith thenational zeitgeist.Then,
as now, Christians fretted about the
commercialization of Christmas, but
Christianity itself became so popular and
nationalized in the same period that such
worries gained little traction, even among
mainline Protestants. And so, for a glorious
generation that the children of the era
remember with especial fondness, the
religious observance of Christmas and its
secular counterpart blended naturally and
seamlessly together.
Bethesda'sWSCS Christmas parties were

a joyful sample of that mid-century
Christianity. They also demonstrated the
love and fellowship that bound Preston's
women together through the travails of war
and peace. There is scant reference to
Christmas, parties or otherwise, in the
Ladies'AidSociety recordsof the 1920s and
1930s. The first mention of the women’s
Christmas party is in December 1944, four
years after the foundingof theWSCS, and in
the last year ofWorldWar II. That year, the
Entertainment Committee, comprised of
Mrs. Harry Taylor, Mrs. E.R. Butler, Mrs.
Burton Wheedleton, and Mrs. Mason
Cheezum, “prepared a very interesting
Christmas Party consisting of games, etc.
and served delicious refreshments.” Parties

took place annually thereafter, becoming
more elaborate over time. The Sunday
School room (today's chapel), where the
women met every month, was specially
decorated, and in 1946, members began
exchanging gifts, usually as part of a "secret
Santa" type game. Caroling and
performances of Christmas music and
humorous monologues became an
important part of the proceedings, too. In
1952 members put on a complete
Christmas play.
The minutes from the December 1947

WSCSmeeting contain the best description
of the Christmas party by the women
themselves, thanks to Secretary Blanche
Cannon: The program committee, Mrs. Mae
Fooks, Mrs. Elwood Wheedleton, & Mrs.
Landon Walston, had arranged a Christmas
Party. The room was gaily decorated with holly and
pine branches and shining with the lights of candles
and the Christmas tree. The group sang “Jingle
Bells” and Mrs. Clare Payne gave a reading. Mrs.
Perry Voshell and Mrs. O.B. Blades sang “While
Angels Sing.” The members sang “Joy to the

World” which was followed by a monologue,
“Dorothy Dumb’s Christmas Shopping,” recited
by Mrs. Voshell. Rev. Link sang “White
Christmas.”After a jolly group song, “SantaClaus
is Coming to Town,” each members matched half of
aChristmasCard given to her at the beginning of the
evening with an identical half attached to a
Christmas gift and in this manner the gifts were
distributed to all those present. Refreshments were
served by the hostesses Mrs. R.O. Dulin, Mrs.
A.T. Blades, Mrs. A.F. Sisk, and Mrs. T.L.
Trice, Jr. The party closed with the singing of a carol
and the meeting adjourned.
Christmas was not all about parties,

however: beginning in the 1940s the
womenundertook increasedmissionswork
around the holidays. By the end of the
1950s, a more sober, contemplative
appreciation of Christmas gradually
replaced the simple, festive parties of earlier
years. The parties continued, but they were
less secular, hewing closer to the religious
observance of Christmas.
What did not change across those

Continued Next Page



7THE BETHESDA BUGLE DECEMBER 2015

I’m glad you were born in a stable
So very long ago,

A crying human baby
That into a man would grow,

To have sometimes stumbled and fallen
When just a little boy,

Able to feel and experience
Pain and sorrow and joy.

You certainly met many people
From various walks of life,
And lovingly helped every one
No matter what their strife.

Because you can understand me
And just what I’m going through,

There is no better person
Who can show me what to do.

You make it so very easy
To tell you what’s on my heart,
I know you will listen carefully
And then your grace impart.

You truly are my Savior
And I love you very much,

And though you’re up in heaven now
I still can feel your touch.

By Nancy Marie

Every year the Women’s Fellowship Group of Mrs. Kaye’s church made a hand crafted
Christmas gift for the residents of a local nursing home. This year she had volunteered to
come up with an idea for that project. It turned out to be little angels to sit on the residents’
bedside tables. The handcraft seemed simple enough at the time, but when the womenmet
to assemble all the carefully prepared parts in an assembly line manner, progress was much
slower than Mrs. Kaye had anticipated. By the end of the meeting only 74 of the required
140 were complete. Knowing it was difficult for the ladies to meet again before the day of
delivery and planned caroling arrived, she bundled up all the bits and pieces to finish the
angels at home. After all, she had two whole weeks in which to complete them a little at a
time.
But the holiday season had gotten under full swing, and before Mrs. Kaye knew it, the

Saturday visit to the nursing homewas now only one week away. Sunday,Monday, Tuesday
andWednesday passed by all too quickly. She finally got to sit down to work on the project
Thursday night. By bedtime there were still 40 angels left undone. But – there was all day
Friday, she reminded herself, wondering how she had gotten into this predicament in the
first place and especially during holiday preparation time. She sighed, remembering there
weremorepresents towrap, cookies tobake, etc., and triedhardnot to get stressedout.After
all, Christmas was all about giving to others. And how delighted the nursing home residents
would be when they looked at their little angels. This gift just might bring that special touch
of cheer tobrightenwhat canbe adreary existence. Fortifiedwith thesebenevolent thoughts
she plunged in to finish the rest.
By early Friday night there were only 20 to go.Mrs. Kaye’s fingers nearly flew, now, as she

glued on hair and drew on facial features. When completed, they were added to the others
already lined up in neat rows of 10 on the large dining room table. Now, very tired, she sat
back and realized that the scene before her looked like a choir of angels. Each little face
reflected its own personality. Angelic arms were in various poses, some lifted up as if in
prayer and others clutched close to the chest in a worshipful way. She blinked as the golden
halos shone in the light of the dining room chandelier. It was lovely! And so was the special
feeling now in her heart.
Suddenly, she became aware of a very faint sound breaking the stillness of the night. It was

the sound of a huge angelic chorus softly and sweetly singing glory to the newborn king.
Then there was the hush of night once again. Did she imagine it, or could it have been real?
On herway up to bed she realized this particular Christmaswould always remain a treasured
one in her memory.

The End
By Nancy Marie
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FLASHBACK: NEWSPAPER REPRINTS

Left: from the Denton Journal, November 14,
1936. Above: an article originally printed in the
Preston News (1906-1912) on December 25,
1909, reprinted December 21, 1939 in the later

newspaper of that name.

decades was the fellowship of the women,
whose parties exemplified the love and
warmth that made not only the WSCS, but
Bethesda as a church, such successful
organizations. In December 1954,
Secretary Jane Lednum wrote: Thanks are
extended to all whomade this party a success – those
on the program, those who decorated the room so
beautifully, those who were responsible for the
delicicous refreshements. Following this, gifts were
exchanged, carols were sung, and thus ended another
year of WSCS Friendship.
Merry Christmas!

WSCS CHRISTMAS (cont.)
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