


 THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS

Narrator:    Welcome to our Christmas presentation.  We hope through the telling of stories, singing of Carols,  to bring to you the real meaning of Christmas.

This time of year is always busy, even grown ups find it hard to contain their excitement.  We rush about trying to make sure everything is done in time for Christmas and the long holiday. With all the hustle and bustle we tend to forget that this is in fact a spiritual time of year, called Advent, which means coming.

Advent is the time set aside to prepare for Christmas, the time when we celebrate the coming of the Saviour, the most important person we could ever welcome into our home and hearts.

Advent is divided into three parts, the past - the time when Christ came to earth as a babe, grew to manhood, taught his gospel, organised his church, then gave his life that mankind through this supreme sacrifice - the atonement - might return to his Heavenly Father.

The second part of Advent belongs to the present, because Christ is still waiting for all who will open their hearts to his gospel.

The third part is in the future when Christ will return to earth in glory to reign in righteousness.

So Advent is the time for preparation, preparing to understand the true meaning of Christmas, preparing to understand the true meaning of Christmas, preparing to rededicate ourselves to Christ and meeting him when he comes again.

To truly understand Christmas we must look to the past, not to the story of the first Christmas, where most stories begin but way, way back, to the beginning in fact.

In the beginning God said "Let there be light" and there was light.  But because with God all things are spiritual, he gave us not only physical light, the sun and the moon, but also more importantly spiritual light.

This is how one old testament prophet called Zacariah described the reason for the first Christmas. " God will cause the bright dawn of Salvation to rise upon us, and to shine from Heaven on all those who live in the shadow of death.  God will send His beloved son to earth to redeem mankind, His son who is Christ the Lord, the Light of the world.







SING JOY TO THE WORLD 

Narrator   From the beginning of time the birth of the Saviour has been predicted, both  the Bible and Book of Mormon are full of such scriptures.   We will hear from two prophets.

Y/W reads HELEMAN CH 14  V 2-8  &  ISAIAH CH 9 V 6

Narrator    Not many people have seen angels but we know they have been to earth, the best known of all these is Gabriel.  .Y/W will tell us of some of these visits.

Y/W Speaker      

I'd like you to imagine a lovely spring day in Israel, about 2,000 years ago.  A young girl is drawing water from the village well.  Suddenly she becomes aware of a stranger standing beside her.  She is startled, but is to well brought up to sow her fear, instead she offers the stranger some water.  "Thank you, Mary", he says, " that is most thoughtful of you."


Mary is now really frightened.  How did this person know her name ?


The man smiled, " Don't be afraid Mary.  My name is Gabriel and God our Heavenly Father has sent me to you."

"Mary, you have been chosen by god, to be the Mother of the Messiah, our Saviour.  You shall give birth to a Son and shall call him Jesus.  He shall be great and be called the Son of the Most High God, and his kingdom shall never end.."

Mary stood and looked at him, this man who she had never seen before, what did he say his name was.....Gabriel ? and he said he had come from God.  She turned to run away from him, but as she did so a beautiful warm glow filled her whole being.  She turned and looked the man full in the face, and she knew he truly was a messenger from her Heavenly Father.

Shyly she spoke, for one thing puzzled her.  "Sir, how can this be, for I am not married."

Gabriel smiled and suggested they walk home together.  "Now Mary, you know with God nothing is impossible.  The Holy Ghost will come over you and it shall be exactly as I have said."

Mary stopped and again she looked at Gabriel, in his face she saw only goodness and truth, again she felt as if she were wrapped in a warm blanket.  She bowed and said to him " Behold the handmaiden of the Lord." 

Gabriel sighed and thought "Thank goodness, it was bad enough having to strike Zacharias dumb because he didn't believe me when I told him that old Elisabeth was going to have a baby.  But it would have taken a real miracle to have stopped a woman talking for nine months."


"Mary", he said," One more thing before I go, your cousin Elisabeth is going to have a baby, he too is a special child, he will be called John and he has been chosen to prepare the people for the coming of your son.  Now I must leave you, but before I go, remember that the Lord loves you and is well pleased with you.  He loves you very much and is watching over you day and night."

Mary smiled radiantly and Gabriel left.

After telling Joseph, her future husband, about Gabriel's visit Mary hurried excitedly  to Elisabeth 's home.

It was along journey but Mary had a lot to occupy her thoughts.  As she walked along the hot sunbaked roads she wondered would Elisabeth believe her"  She knew that although Joseph had said he did, he was not speaking the whole truth.

'I think he wanted to' she thought, ' but couldn't, so if the man I am to marry doesn't believe me who will ?   Would Elisabeth, should I tell her?'

Just then she reached Zachariah's home.  Elisabeth was walking in the garden and saw Mary coming.  as she went to meet her young cousin, her baby became very active inside her.  

It was almost as though he too was excited to see Mary, suddenly she realised why.  Running to greet her, Elisabeth called out," “Mary, you have been chosen by God from all the other women and your child is special too.  I am honoured that the mother of our Lord has honoured our home."

Mary rushed to Elisabeth, her fears as to whether she should confide in her cousin had been foolish.  Smiling she said, "My soul doth magnify the Lord."

While Mary visited with Elisabeth, Joseph wrestled with his conscience.  He knew the law stated that a women who had a baby before she married should be put to death.  However Joseph really loved Mary and didn't want this to happen, but the baby was not his.  He pondered this over for some time.  Then one night he dreamt that an angel called Gabriel had visited him and told him that Mary had spoken the truth. 

"Marry her Joseph that is what the Lord wants you to do" said the angel.

When he awoke Joseph remembered the dream and knew exactly what he should do.

Narrator     Everyone looks forward to the birth of a baby, none more so than first time parents.  They wonder who will it look like ?  Who will it take after ?  Mary and Joseph were no different than any other new parents.  At last the time for the baby to be born drew near.

Y/W Scripture reading Luke ch 2 Verses 1-11

Y/W Speaker  
  At the time of  the birth of Jesus the Emperor Augustus ordered a census be taken throughout the Roman Empire.

The Governor of Syria, a man called Quirius ordered that everyone was to return to their home town for the count.

Joseph and Mary lived in Nazareth but both were direct descendants of King David which meant that they had to travel to Bethlehem to register.  They made the long journey with Mary riding on a donkey, Joseph walking by her side. As they approached the little town, Mary between deep breaths told Joseph that the baby would soon be born.  "Don't worry Mary", he said, "We'll soon be at the inn.  Everything will be just fine."

But alas it wasn't time after time they were turned away because the inns were full.  Poor Mary was getting very anxious, close to tears, she almost cried out to Joseph.  Then she remembered Gabriel's words " The Lord loves you and is always with you."  Again the wonderful warm glow filled her and her fears vanished, reaching down she took Joseph's hand.  "Don't worry so, we'll find a place soon."

Turning away from the inn that had just rejected them they heard a voice call, " Hey wait, just a minute." Joseph turned back, "Listen,"  said the innkeeper, " I'm sorry I don't have any rooms, but its obvious you can't spend the night in the open."  He looked at Mary then continued, " Please don't be offended, but I have a stable round the back, it's not much, but at least you'll be warm and dry.  I'll give you some clean hay and fresh water."

Stabling the donkey beside the other animals Joseph went off to fetch the water while Mary lovingly prepared for her baby.  Emptying out the food trough, called a manger, she cleaned it and filled it with clean straw and padded it with linen.  Satisfied, she awaited the arrival of her son, the tiny babe who was to take upon himself the sins of all mankind.  Even Jesus who was Christ the Lord.

Sing Oh Come all ye faithful

Narrator   Now the innkeeper would be amazed if he knew that his little act of kindness was to be told and retold for thousands of years to come.  I don't suppose he gave it very much thought, after all it was no big deal letting a pregnant woman have his stable for a few days.  But that's how things go, you do something good or bad and the consequences can be tremendous.

But back to our story.  The hills around Judea look as though they are covered with cotton wool, but it is really sheep.  On the night we are concerned with angels appeared to some of the shepherds working there.  However I'll let one of them tell you his story himself.  He's called Seth and is now about 70 years old.

(Priesthood)Speaker   

My family have always been shepherds, my sons have their own flocks now, but me, I've always looked after the temple sheep.  They take a lot of looking after as they must be perfect for the sacrifices.  Mind you the priests don't appreciate the work that goes into their flocks, always lecturing us about not attending services, but I ask you what would happen if we went off and left the sheep ?  Well nowadays when they start I just think it doesn't matter I've had my day and you haven't. 


It was a sight few men have ever witnessed, it was at night of course.  it's lovely up in the hills at night, peaceful, quiet, a man can think then.  Well anyway there we were, we had finished eating and were sitting talking when suddenly something happened., we all felt it.

It was Simon who first noticed it.  The light it was a sort of silvery shimmering glow.  It was night yet we could see each other as plainly as if it were midday.  We seemed to be enclosed in a great glow, it was the purest light I've ever seen our eyes ached from it.

The light began to take shape, we saw a man, just like us, but not like us, he was taller, stiller, though we were still enough.  He looked at us and we looked at him, we waited for him to speak first, he took his time, as though he wanted to be sure he choose the right words.

Then he began to speak and told us what he called 'good tidings of great joy' he spoke of a babe who had just been born in David's town, a baby sent by God to save the world, to change things, to make things better.  He spoke to us for some time, telling where we would find the baby, how we recognise him, what we were to tell others about him.  he was so full of joy and happiness that we weren't a bit afraid, in fact we were happy too.  Finally he stopped talking and became two, then four, then eight, and in seconds, there were a million just like him, right there on the hill and across the sky, a million and they sang, oh how they sang " Glory to God in the highest and on earth peace, goodwill to all men."

It was wonderful, it came to an end and they were gone, and we were alone, lonely and lost.  Samuel the eldest of us was the first to recover.  "He said we were to go and worship this baby, so lets go, David's town, that's Bethlehem, a baby, in swaddling clothes, in a manger, so it must be in a stable or something like that."

Off we went, we ran, we shouted, we sang, we felt important, no thought for the sheep, after all we had been chosen, we were on a search to find the baby, the King sent by God to save us all.

We did find him, there was no need to search, we were led to him, there's no doubt about it, and we saw him for ourselves, not much to see really, just a young mother and her husband and new born baby born in a stable, because all the inns were full.  Poor people they were the man was a carpenter.

Well we did as we were told.  We spread the news and people got excited, but not for long nothing lasts.  We shepherds were heroes for a while, but soon everyone knew the story.  Soon it was old news we were shepherds again doing a dull job, but we felt different from the rest because we had had our night.  I don't talk about it any more, but it keeps me warm because I was there.

Y/W Scripture reading  Luke ch 2 v 15-20 

SING " The first Noel 
Narrator    Other people came to visit the baby Jesus, some say they were wise men, others that they were kings, perhaps they were wise kings.  However when they saw the sign they set off to find and worship the Messiah.  We would never fail to answer a call from the saviour, or fail to help someone who needed us would we?  In the Enzign a few years ago a sister told of an experisnce she hd one Christmas, sister ---- will read it to us,

Y/W presidency Speaker  

   During past Christmas seasons I had always been too busy to create Christmas traditions.  I felt I would like to build a lifetime of memories for my family.  So this Christmas was going to be different.  This year my time was my own.  I meant every minute of this holiday season to count.  I would make hand painted ornaments, beautiful Christmas wreaths, I would have all the Christmas shopping done and wrapped early.  I would fill the house with delicious cooking smells as I baked to fill the freezer and I would bake gingerbread men to decorate the tree.

This is what I was doing when my nine year old Suzie brought her new friend home from school.

"Mum, this is Debbie", presenting a rather grubby but cheerful child to me.  she had a mop of red hair, freckles and an endearing grin.  I presented them both with a gingerbread man and shooed them off to help my seven year old son Mark decorate the tree with the already baked men, needless to say more were consumed than ever reached the tree.

Later a rather tired sounding lady phoned to ask if I would send Debbie home.

I was writing my Christmas cards that night when Mark said, "Mum, we've been given a challenge in Sunday School.  We have all to find someone to we can help.  Sister Smith says there's a lonely lady  near us who needs help." 

"Oh", I said, "What's her name?"  "I can't remember," he replied, " It's a funny name but I would remember if I saw it."

Mark went to my Relief Society ward list and read through the names, soon he yelled, "Got it!".  He got a green felt tip pen and circled the name and thrust the list under my nose.  "I want to go and visit this lady, can we go now?"  "Not today Mark," I said, "I've got a lot to do, besides we don't know this lady and perhaps she would be offended if strangers turned up at her door."

In the days that followed Mark persisted in reminding me about the 'lonely lady' and asked if we could visit, each time I put him off because I was busy with other projects for my perfect Christmas.

On Tuesday afternoon Suzie again brought Debbie home.  I was busy making a gingerbread train, my speciality.  Each car had a tempting cargo of breadsticks, candy canes, cinnamon bears.  Debbie's eyes sparkled as she watched me glue on the wheels using frosting, as she and Suzie scraped the bowl she sighed "I wish my mummy made gingerbread trains, last year she did but this year she says she's too tired."

"It's a lot of hard work," I agreed, thinking how nice it was to have time to spend on my perfect Christmas.  

A week later Suzie came home, once again I was replenishing the gingerbread men that kept disappearing from the Christmas tree, she sat munching one and sighed, "too bad Debbie's not here, she loves your men, she was not at school today," she was quiet for a while then said very seriously, " her mummy was taken into hospital today, she took too many pills, she might die."

"Oh, Suzie are you sure?" I cried.  She nodded "Sally Miller told me, Debbie spent the night at their house, Sister Miller has been at hospital all day."

 "I didn't know they were church members."  I said .  "Oh yes, Debbie said they used to go all the time before her Dad died, he was killed in a road accident last summer."

I called Sister Miller to ask if there was anything I could do.  "Poor woman", I said, "I don't even know her name."  Sister Miller told me.  As I hung up the phone I went to my drawer, with a sinking feeling I took out the Ward List, and there, sure enough circled in green felt tip pen was Mark's "lonely lady".  Debbie's mum, the lady I was too busy to visit, a stranger, because I did not get to know her.

Debbie was with us that night when we got word that her mum had died.  over and over I asked myself if I had gone to visit when Mark asked me to would it have made the difference?  Would it have mattered that we were strangers, would she have felt less desperate. less alone at this time of year. I thought of the tired voice on the telephone.

When Debbie left us a week later to go stay with her grandparents we gave her the gingerbread train.  The bright face had lost some of it glow, but she did manage a mute thank you.  Debbie stood there, a little girl holding a cookie train.  But I saw more than a sad little girl I saw myself with painful clarity, a woman so involved in things of Christmas that I had lost the spirit of Christmas without which there can never be a perfect Christmas.  I would never again forget.

Every Christmas season since then the fragrance of gingerbread reminds me of Debbie, a little girl without mum or dad and I cry.

Sing Oh Little Town of Bethlehem 

Narrator  So often we are so caught up in the things of the world we forget why we are here in the first place.  We will now hear from Jamie who will tell us of two people who were richly rewarded for their patience and diligence.

Y/~W Speaker  

   Mary and Joseph took the young Jesus to the temple for the special service of dedication he was eagerly welcomed and nursed by two very old people.

Many Jews were eagerly awaiting the coming of the mighty king who would free them from their enemies.  Others however were awaiting a good and just Messiah.

These people were called the quiet of the land, they spent their days in prayer and worship, waiting eagerly for the day God would send his chosen Messiah to earth.

Simeon and Anna were two such people.  They had for many years waited to see this promised child.  As soon as they saw Jesus they recognised him as God's Deliverer.  Simeon took the child in his arms and said "now Lord thou hast kept thy promise, let now thy servant depart in peace, for with mine own eyes I have seen thy salvation which thou hast prepared in the presence of all peoples a light to the gentiles and glory to thy people Israel."

Joseph was amazed, then Simeon turned and said to him.  "This child is chosen by God for the destruction and the salvation of the people of Israel.  He will be a sign from God which many will speak against and sorrow like a sharp sword shall break your heart."

Anna an old woman of 84 was of the tribe of Asher, she was married only 7 years when she was widowed, she spent all her time in the temple, day and night fasting and praying.

  When is the baby Jesus arrived, she gave thanks and told all who would listen of the child who had been sent to set all people free.

Y/W Speaker

Everyone was singing it, the King of Prussia was so impressed that he ordered it to be sung every Christmas in his cathedral.  Some said that it was so beautiful that it must have come straight from God they called it the song of heaven.  

It had begun in an little Austrian village some seven miles from Salzburg.  Joseph Mohr wanted something for his choir to sing on Christmas Eve as his organ had broken down.   The young priest sat down and wrote the words, then sent it to his friend Franz Gruber who put it to music.  All this took place on one night in 1818.

The young men were able to practise singing together accompanied by a guitar.  The choir repeated the last lines of each verse in harmony.

When spring came the organ repair man found the carols and took it with him when he left he was delighted with it and played it often as he repaired the organs.

Two strolling families of singers heard it and made it part of their repertoire, one family sang it before the King of Prussia while the other travelled to the USA making it famous there.

The song of heaven written by an unknown poet and musician in a single day became the carol still sung and loved at Christmas time throughout the world.  The carol "Silent Night".

Sing Silent Night 

Narrator   Perhaps most people heave a sigh of relief as Christmas draws to a close, the tree is taken down, the house tidied, the children go back to school, everything returns to normal.

But to a disciple of Christ, Christmas should last the whole year round.  In a very important sense what began in the manger of Bethlehem lasts the whole year through.

Jesus chose to become a human being like us in order that he might bring us closer to God.  He came to tell us all about God and how he feels about us as well as tell us what God is like.

As he grew he taught us of God's love in all that he did he healed the sick, showed love for all those he met.

But from the beginning of time he had the most wonderful plan to show us God's love was so great that Christ willingly died to take away our wrong doings and bring us back to God's presence.  

Christmas was the beginning that led to the first Good Friday and Easter Day.

Nothing can ever be the same since that first Christmas.  because of the birth of Jesus, his love and spirit is with us

 now.  The love of our heavenly Father and the redeeming love of our Saviour is here in this world for all those who invite him to come into their hearts and stay all the year round ............

Sing  AWAY IN A MANGER"

THE END


