Saturday, Dec. 13

The Same Gift
“A gift opens the way and ushers the giver into the presence of the great.” Proverbs 18:16

On Christmas morning, we would line up in the hall, from youngest child to oldest, sometimes which included my cousins, too. (This was a tradition carried down from Mom’s family). I can remember the excitement of going into the living room and the tree ablaze with lights and the anticipation of seeing what Santa had brought us.
Christmas afternoons were always spent “Down Home” at my grandmother’s house. My sister, Jann, and I couldn’t wait to play with our cousins, Mary Jule, Elizabeth and Connie. Every year the five of us each received the same gift from our aunts. We would all gather around the tree and on the count of three, rip open our gifts. One year, the year I was about seven, we all received pink ruffled culotte pajamas! We immediately put on our culottes and kept them on for the rest of the afternoon. Looking back, I’m not exactly sure why out of all the years we received the same gifts, the year of the culottes is the one that I remember – as do the others also. Maybe it’s because I felt beautiful or even special in those frilly pj’s – kinda like how God’s love for us makes us feel.
Discussion: Tell about a tradition your extended family enjoyed.

Prayer: Lord, the greatest gift we have ever received is Your Son and we thank you for Him. We thank you, Lord that time with family and gifts exchanged each year celebrate the birth of the Savior. In Jesus, Amen.
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