
A Christmas to Remember 

 The first Christmas I can remember was when I was five. We lived in Renton, Washington, just out-

side of Seattle.  That year, I received two really wonderful Madame Alexander baby dolls (the ones with soft 

bodies that are about the same size as a real baby). One was blonde and the other brunette; I still have 

them. I also got a nurse’s bag with a cape and a hat, and a small, blue, record player.  It was quite a haul, but 

the best part of that Christmas was that both sets of Nebraska grandparents drove to Washington to spend 

the holiday with us. While I didn’t yet understand what Christmas was all about, I did learn that it was about 

family. 

 In later years, I came to understand what that small event, the birth of a baby, meant to the world. A 

miracle in a manger. On Christmas Eve 1993, just a week before my first child, Amanda, was born, I cried as 

Alex Beadell sang “Mary’s Lullaby,” Mary’s song of joy and lament as she contemplates her child’s destiny 

and importance to the world.  

Merry Christmas!  Susan 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

& Memories 



Bob and Michelle have been received a lot a phone calls requesting Sally’s Christmas Cookie 
recipe. They wanted it to be posted to the website and said Sally would want to share her 
recipe. So here it is … in her own handwriting. 

 

 

 

 

FROSTING 

1 stick margarine 

1 glob Crisco (1/2 c) 

2 lb. bag of powdered sugar 

2 tsp butter flavor 

Water to mix 2 Tbsp+ (Maybe up to 5Tbsp)a 



 Gail...I am so happy to see your name on the liturgist schedule! It so reflects "Live Like Sally" 
and reminds me of another instance in our lives. When we lived in St. Paul, NE, the football 
coach & his wife had a 2 year old son who died from quick pneumonia, or whatever they 
called it at that time. I can still picture Janean holding him on their rush to Grand Island, and 
he couldn't breathe. At his funeral, our pastor made it clear that Johnny didn't get to live out 
a full life, so we had to make it our mission to live it for him by doing extra our whole lives. 
That's what you're doing for Sally...and for Johnny.        What a blessing!  

                                                                        … Sandy Amos 

 

———————————————————————- 

 

ONE MORE DAY 

If Christmas is hard, 

If you’ve lost someone dear, 

Just look in your heart … 

And you’ll know they’re still here 

 

The star in the sky. 

The light falling snow. 

The robin outside, 

It seems like they know. 

 

If this is a time, 

When you’re struggling through 

Just do what you can, 

For what matters, is you. 

 

There’s no need to be merry. 

There’s no need to be bright. 

Just do what you can, 

It will all be alright. 

         … Poem provided by Janet Trout 

 

 

 

 

 



Patsy Netta’s Christmas 

Cookie extravaganza! 

 

Patsy and her family have 

quite the cookie making 

project going! Family mem-

ories that last a lifetime. 



Sandy Amos is also providing us a little trip down memory lane 
with a reflection she wrote for an Advent Devotional the 
church produced in 1985! Here is the actual cover used in 
1985. The following pages are an exact copy of her reflection. 
Enjoy! 




