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   If someone asked, “Sum up the 
Advent Season in 3 words or less!” 
A good answer would be “Come, 
Lord Jesus!” So we put ourselves 
in the “sandals” of those who  
awaited the advent of the Lord for 
centuries before the birth of Christ. 
We sing with them, “Come, Though 
Long-Expected Jesus, Born to set 
Thy people free…” (Hymn #1). 
 

   But just as important, or should I 
say, “More importantly!” We also 
are standing and waiting and  
longing for the Lord Jesus’s 2nd 
Advent. When we will see our Lord 
and Savior face-to-face. What will 
we see? Not a gentle and helpless 
baby. But a mighty King. What will 
we see? Not a suffering lamb  
sacrificed for the sins of the world. 
But a powerful lion who makes all 
things new. 
 

   But truth be told! It’s easier to get 
into celebrating Jesus’ first Advent, 
than anticipating and preparing for 
Jesus’ return! As someone has  
observed: “Like relationships on 
Facebook, sometimes our  
relationship to the 2nd coming of 
Christ is...well, complicated”  
(Charles Whiley).   

Yet the 2nd Advent of the Lord  
Jesus is a reality that should not be 
ignored! It’s the reason we (Jesus’ 
followers) have a confident  
expectation that the best is yet to 
come! So we can sing with  
Emeli Sande’: 
 

We’ve seen it all  
The tears have fallen 

And every step is on the edge 
And we’re so confused 
We don’t understand 

It feels like this night won’t end 
 

But there’s gonna be brighter days 
Brighter days 

I’ll keep you lifted when you’re losing 
faith 

There’s gonna be brighter days 
Brighter days 

Though it seems distant, know the 
world will change 
To brighter days 
To brighter days 
To brighter days 

The world will change 
 

So we pray “Come, Lord Jesus!” 
 

In Jesus Love, 
Pastor John 

Jesus Is Coming Again 



A Christmas harvest 
 

   Christmas is the harvest time of love. Souls are drawn to other 
souls. All that we have read and thought and hoped comes to  
fruition at this happy time. Our spirits are astir. We feel within us 
a strong desire to serve. A strange, subtle force, a new kindness, 
animates man and child. A new spirit is growing in us. No longer 
are we content to relieve pain, to sweeten sorrow, to give the 
crust of charity. We dare to give friendship, service, the equal 
loaf of bread and love.—Helen Keller  

Manger hearts 
 

 
God came to earth in the Christmas birth  
of a tiny baby boy, 
Whose life and death are redeeming us yet  
with blessings, grace and joy. 
 

Our minds may know this history  
but stand in awe at mystery. 
So faith becomes the way  
to make our hearts like “manger hearts” 
where Christ can dwell and God imparts  
his wondrous love each day.  —Peggy Ferrell 

A prayer for Christmas 
 

   The internet reveals little about Wilda English 
— only that she lived from 1916 to 1997 and 
once resided in California. No details exist about 
her family, work or interests. Just this prayer, 
widely shared online. And it is no small thing.  
Indeed, the prayer tells much about her faith. 
   God bless Wilda English for sharing these 
words with the world. May they continue to  
inspire many! 
 

God grant you the light in Christmas, which is faith; 
the warmth of Christmas, which is love; 
the radiance of Christmas, which is purity; 
the righteousness of Christmas, which is justice; 
the belief in Christmas, which is truth; 
the all of Christmas, which is Christ. 

From trashed to treasured 
 

   In December 2017, Jimmy Amisial, a Texas State  
student home in Haiti on break, noticed a crowd peering 
into a trash can. A 4-month-old infant lay inside, but no 
one moved. So Amisial scooped up the baby and took 
him home to his mom. They washed and clothed him, 
gave him milk and sought medical care. 
   After investigators failed to locate parents, a judge 
asked if Amisial would serve as legal guardian. Sensing 
“this had happened for a reason,” he “took a leap of 
faith.” Now Amisial is raising funds to adopt Emilio. “I’m 
glad I got the opportunity to transform his life from  
being abandoned in the trash to being a wonderful  
treasure,” he says. 
   Likewise, God did not leave humankind trapped amid 
the trash of sin and evil, destruction and death. Instead, 
God came to us as Jesus, scooped us into his loving arms 
and claimed us as his own. Like Emilio, we’ve been  
transformed and are treasured.     —Heidi Hyland Mann 

But the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary; you have found favor with God. You will 
conceive and give birth to a son, and you are to call him Jesus. He will be great and will be  
called the Son of the Most High. The Lord God will give him the throne of his father David,  

and he will reign over Jacob’s descendants forever; his kingdom will never end.” 
Luke 1:30-33 

A collaboration across time and place 
 

   For Christmas Day worship, many churches use 
Psalm 98. It is fitting, then, that Isaac Watts, who 
interpreted 132 psalms as hymn texts, based a 
now-beloved carol on it. 
   Watts (1674-1748) was a student of language, 
religion and philosophy. He wanted to make 
Scripture more relevant to lay people and 
thought hymns could help. Watts composed 
more than 600 hymn texts, many still in use. But 
Psalm 98:4-9, “Joy to the World,” needed music 
to fit its words. 
   Enter Lowell Mason (1792-1872), an American 
choir director. He came across Watts’ Psalm 98 
hymn text and sought inspiration for a melody 
from the famous oratorio Messiah by George F. 
Handel (1685-1759). Mason pulled musical 
phrases from sections of Handel’s work, result-
ing in the tune we now recognize as “Joy to the 
World.” 
   So it is that three men who lived across three 
centuries and never met — along with the com-
poser of the original psalm more than two mil-
lennia earlier — together produced a hymn to 
the Christ-child, which millions have sung and 
continue to love. 



Greetings from the Session, 
 
   The Session met for its monthly 
meeting on November 8, 2022 at the 
church.  Pastor John Ziulkowski 
moderated the meeting.  All elders 
were present with the exception of 
one who was excused.   
   The clerk reported that there are 
61 members on the active roll.  
There were 3 baptisms during  
October, 1 adult and 2 babies. On 
November 6th, 38 were served  
communion.   
   The Presbytery met at the Burley 
church on Oct 15.  This was the first 
in person meeting in 3 years.  Thirty 
plus members attended the meeting.  
It was good to see those present 
and reconnect face to face.  
   Pastor John urged the Session to 
pursue seeking a full/part time  
pastor.  He would like to have a real 
retirement.  His contract is up at the 
end of the year.  He would consider 
filling in while the pastor seeking 
process proceeds.   
   Session congratulated the  
Deacons on their successful yard 
sale.  They continue to help those in 
need when appropriate.  
   The adult Sunday School Class 
will be starting a short Advent study 
on Nov. 27.  It is a 4-part series.  

Please consider joining as we ready 
our hearts for the Christmas season.  
The title is “It’s a Wonderful Life”.   
   Members of the Session met with 
the investment planner with New 
Covenant Trust Company.  The 
money invested with them is doing 
as expected with the downturn of the 
stock market.  We are to expect 
2023 to be bumpy with some loses.  
However, finances are expected to 
improve.  We will need to be patient 
and calm.  Session enjoyed a nice 
lunch. 
   Buildings and grounds has  
received bids on the roof repair over 
the church front door.  Repairs will 
start as supplies come in and  
weather permits. 
   An upright freezer has been  
donated to the church.  We will need 
to find a place to put it as it will not fit 
in the Fellowship storage closet. 
   After the first of the year the  
congregation will need to elect a 
new Pastor Nominating Committee.  
Five people are elected to serve.  
Their task will be to search for a new 
pastor.  Please be thinking about 
serving on this committee.  It is a 
challenging but rewarding job.   
Requirements are faith and trust that 
God will send us the best person.  
There will also be lots of reading,  

a good number of meetings, and lots 
of discussion and even more prayer.  
YOU are needed on this committee. 
   It is unfortunate that we will not be 
able to participate in the Angel Tree 
Ministry.  However, bring your  
unwrapped toys to the Burley Barber 
Center on Overland and help “Toys 
for Tots” sponsored by the Army/
Marine Corps.  Thank you to those 
who filled boxes for the Samaritans 
Purse Shoebox Ministry. 
   Check your bulletins for all of the 
events scheduled for Advent,  
Christmas, and the New Year. There 
are lots of activities for caring and 
sharing in the month of December.  
Come, join in, and celebrate the birth 
of our Savior.  After all He is the 
Reason for the Season!!! 
   The meeting began and ended 
with prayer. 
 
Respectfully submitted, 
Kathy Poulton, Clerk of Session 
  

Session Highlights 

Rediscovering Jesus at Christmas 
 
   In Jesus Rediscovered, Malcolm Muggeridge reflects 
on visiting the Church of the Nativity, built over a  
Bethlehem grotto in A.D. 330. Beneath it, “a silver star 
marks the alleged precise spot where Christ was born.” 
Such shrines are common in the Holy Land, though 
most “are doubtless fraudulent,” he writes. Yet among 
Bethlehem visitors, “almost every face somehow lights 
up a little” as “Christ’s presence makes itself felt.” 
   A humble earthly shrine reminds us that God’s Son 
arrived as a pauper, not a prince. “Behind all this there 
is a real man born, growing up, reaching maturity like 
other men,” Muggeridge writes, “trudging through this 
selfsame dust, and sheltering from this selfsame sun … 
this man in whose flesh God deigned to live and die.” 

 

Come as you are 
 

   If you sometimes have a “love-hate” attitude 
toward Christmas, you’re not alone. Theologian 
Charles Spurgeon bemoaned the “gluttony and 
drunkenness” that often marked the holiday in 
19th-century England. “If there be any day in the 
year of which we may be pretty sure that it was 
not the day on which the Savior was born,” he 
said, “it is the 25th of December.” 
   Yet Spurgeon also wished “there were 20 
Christmas Days in the year,” because Christ’s 
birth represents “supreme joy.” In his writings and 
sermons, Spurgeon urges people to honor Jesus’ 
birthday “all year round,”  reminding them that 
they can come “just as you are” because “no 
forms of etiquette are required in entering a  
stable.” God offers everyone total ac-
ceptance,Spurgeon adds, “for he puts himself  
into that manger that you may approach him.” 



December Scripture Lessons 
from the Lectionary 

December 4 [2nd Sunday of Advent/Communion Sunday] 
Isa. 11:1-10; Ps. 72:1-7, 18-19; 
Rom. 15:4-13; Matt. 3:1-12 
 
December 11 [3rd Sunday of Advent] 
Isa. 35:1-10; Ps. 146:5-10; 
Jam. 5:7-10; Matt. 11:2-11 

Committees & 
Chairpersons 

 
BUILDING & GROUNDS 
   Paul Pugh 
 

FELLOWSHIP 
   Brent Germann 
 

FINANCE 
   Carleen Clayville 
 

MISSIONS & EVANGELISM 
   Dan Wittman 
 

PERSONNEL & NOMINATING 
   Jerry Vegwert 
 

WORSHIP & CHRISTIAN ED 
   Erika Wittman 
 

DEACONS 
   Darla Holl, Linda Smith, Julie  
   Germann, Tyson Germann,  
   Gary Hollinger, Susan McGee 
 

 

06 Susi McCall 
08 Steve Lynch 
08 John Ziulkowski 
12 Gwen Erickson 
16 John & Linda Ziulkowski 
21 Marjorie Gebauer 
31 Marcia Lynch 
 

God Bless Your Special Day! 

2022 Year to Date            

Tithes and Expenses 

October 
 

Tithes $4,891.00 
Expenses $4,533.19 

 

YTD Totals: 
Tithes $72,261.00 

Expenses $62,080.50 
 

December 18 [4th Sunday of Advent] 
Isa. 7:10-16; Ps. 80:1-7, 17-19; 
Rom. 1:1-7; Matt. 1:18-25 
 
December 25 [Nativity of the Lord / Christmas Day] 
Isa. 52:7-10; Ps. 98; 
Heb. 1:1-12; John 1:1-14 
 

 

The upside-down of Christmas 
 

   Theologian Halford Luccock once saw a shopper “who looked like an animated  
Christmas tree with packages dangling from every limb.” When he retrieved some 
dropped bags, she grumbled that Christmas “turns everything upside down.” Luccock  
replied, “That is just what it was made for!”  
   He explained: “Christmas is a story about a baby, and that is a baby’s chief business, 
turning things upside down. … A baby in a family divides time into two eras, just as  
Christmas does. There is B.C., which means ‘before child,’ and A.D., which means ‘after 
deluge.’” 
   When God became flesh, the lowly, last, least and lost were exalted, added Luccock. As 
a result, “the locked-up treasures of kindliness and sympathy come from the inside of the 
heart, where they are often kept imprisoned, to the outside of actual expression in deed 
and word.” The Christ-child “enables all [people] to get at the best treasures of their lives 
and offer them for use.” 



Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 

    1 2 3 

4 
2nd Sunday of Advent 
 

9:30 am Sunday School 
10:45 am Worship /  
Communion & Cupcake 
Sunday 

5 6 7 8 9 

 
 

10 
 

11 
3rd Sunday of Advent 

 

9:30 am Sunday School 
10:45 am Worship  
 

Christmas Program during 
worship 
 

Deadline to order  
Poinsettias 
 

Christmas Buffet after 
worship 

12 13 14 
7:00 pm  
Session 

15 
 
11:00am—2:00pm 
Mt. Harrison Quilt 
Guild  

16 17 
 

10:00 am  
PW Christmas Brunch 
& Cookie Swap 

 
 
 

18 
4th Sunday of Advent 

 

9:30 am Sunday School 
10:45 am Worship  
 

3:00 pm 
Christmas Caroling  with 
chili & cinnamon rolls after 

19 20 21 22 23 24 
Christmas Eve 

 
 

7:00 pm Christmas Eve 
Candlelight Service 

25 
Christmas Day 

Merry Christmas! 
 

9:30 am Sunday School 
10:45 am Worship  

26 27 
 

28 29 30 31 

 

Christmas crackups—Enjoy these kid-friendly holiday jokes! 
 

  

 

•What did Adam say the day before Christmas?  
  It’s Christmas, Eve! 
 

•What does the gingerbread man put on his bed? 
  Cookie sheets. 
 

•What do you sing at a snowman’s birthday party? 
  “Freeze a jolly good fellow!” 
 

•What is a Christmas tree’s favorite candy?  
  Ornamints. 
 

•What goes “Oh, Oh, Oh”? 
  Santa walking backward. 

•Why did Rudolph get a bad report card?  
Because he went down in history. 

 

•What is an elf’s favorite kind of music? 
        Wrap music! 
 

•How much did Santa pay for his sleigh? 
        Nothing. It was on the house! 
 

•What kind of photos do Santa’s helpers take? 
        Elfies. 
 

 

“The Lord is coming, always coming. … 
Life is Advent; life is recognizing the  

coming of the Lord.” —Henry Nouwen 



Presbyterian Women 
In The News 

 

PRESBYTERIAN WOMEN 
SAVE THE DATE!      

 

When:   Saturday, December 17, 2022 
Time:  10:00 am 
Place:  The Church Fellowship Hall 
For:   Our Annual Cookie Bake and Swap! 
Please bake (or Buy) and bring 2 dozen of your favorite cookies!   
We will be making plates of cookies to take to our special people  
that we are Caroling to on Sunday, Dec. 18! (and you will be able to 
Make one for yourself!) - Looking forward to this special time together! 
 

Carleen, Moderator 

NOODLE MAKING REPORT 2022 
 

The Presbyterian Women held 3 noodle making sessions, and bagging on alternate days making 6 days of work 
by many cheerful volunteers. We started on Mon. Oct. 31st and finished on Thurs. Nov. 5th. 
 

We had great support from the men and women of the congregation—and the community.  
It was a lot of work, but a lot of fun as well. Thanks to all who helped! 

 

We made 169 narrow and 196 wide for a total of 365 bags of noodles. We used 110 dozen large eggs and about 
300 lbs. flour. Cost for flour was $146.32 and eggs was $254.10 plus zip-lock bags $57.20 making a Total of 
$457.62. Selling price will be $7.00/bag this year due to the price of eggs and flour. 
 

Kathy Poulton and Julie Germann chaired the committee.  Noodles will be for sale Nov. 18—19, 10am—2pm 
Plan on Luncheon and Bake Sale in 2023. God bless all who helped—we couldn’t have done it without you! 
Special thanks to: Kathy Poulton, Brent & Julie Germann and Dale Martin! 



Committee       
 

FINANCE REPORT 
 

As John stated in his sermon from a week ago, 
“everyone who makes noodles, clears the sidewalks, 
takes out the garbage, or helps with Fellowship hour is 
doing Stewardship for the church. Stewardship, it’s not 
all about the money!” It’s about giving too; (because 
we’ve gotten quite used to worshiping in doors where it’s 
warm (or cool and comfortable) 
 

“As you consider what is required of you as one who has been 
drawn to Jesus by the One who sent him, consider first what 
Jesus willingly gave?  This is the starting point for all  
discussions about stewardship and giving; First, that the goal 
is not to hold onto what one has, but to give it fully and freely 
without fear; Second, that Jesus doesn’t ask us to give up our 
lives in the physical sense, but to be part of his sacrifice, so 
that everything we give of our resources is an echo of the  
ultimate gift for the life of the world: Jesus’ flesh! 
 

I found this article on the PCUSA website “Stewardship 
giving” and it spoke to me! We appreciate all who have 
turned in their promise of support of our Church for the  
Year 2023.  If you have yet to fill out your Stewardship 
promise, and can, it would be very helpful to make our 
2023 budget in early January!   
 

Yours in Christ’s service 
The Finance Team 

Reports 

At home in our hearts 
 

   “All hearts come home for Christmas,”  
according to popular sentiment. But what if 
your heart (and/or home) is hurting or  
troubled? Does this season have room for 
people who are struggling? Does the holiday 
still have meaning? 
   Yes, God’s word tells us. In fact, that’s why 
God sent Jesus, the Word, from his heavenly 
home to make “his dwelling among us” (John 
1:14, NIV). As fully human, Jesus experienced 
loneliness and betrayal, loss and physical 
pain. He was rejected by loved ones, angered 
by corruption, and abandoned to die. But as 
fully God, Jesus provides answers, healing 
and hope. Through his resurrection (which 
first required an earthly birth), Jesus offers 
salvation to all who believe in him. 
   As we await the heavenly home that God’s 
Son is now preparing, we can welcome him 
and his comforting promises, even into our 
hurting hearts. 

LOOKING AHEAD... 
 

JANUARY 
01: New Year’s Day—Happy New Year! 
01: Communion / Cupcake Sunday 
08: Annual Budget Meeting—TBA  
11: Session 
15: Annual Reports Due 
29: Annual Congregational Meeting after worship 
FEBRUARY 
07: Communion / Cupcake Sunday 
09: Session 
21: Shrove Tuesday 
22: Ash Wednesday 
26: 1st Sunday in Lent 
MARCH 
01: Lenten Luncheons begin—TBA 
03: World Day of Prayer 
05: 2nd Sunday in Lent 
05: Communion / Cupcake Sunday 
12: Daylight saving time begins 
12: 3rd Sunday in Lent 
19: 4th Sunday in Lent 
20: First Day of Spring 
26: 5th Sunday in Lent 

FELLOWSHIP  
 
Dec.   4th Cupcake Sunday 
Dec. 11th Christmas Buffet after Worship 
Dec. 18th Caroling @ 3 p.m. 
 
Respectfully submitted, 
Terrie Shockey 



 
 

Who Are You, Little 
Boy? 

by Dr. Ralph F. Wilson 

Who are you, little boy, 
Who fills my womb with promise, 

That an angel announced your coming? 
Who are you whom the Spirit conceived in me? 

 

Who are you, little boy, 
Who grows within my betrothed 

That in a dream God should call me? 
Who are you for whom I am taking Mary as wife? 

 

Who are you, little boy, 
That angels chant your praise to mere shepherds? 
Who are you for whom I rush down hills to town? 

Who are you whom I seek in a manger? 
 

Who are you, little boy? 
Are you the promised one 

For whom we've hoped and prayed and longed? 
Have you come at last? 

 

Who are you, little boy 
Who fills my stable with groans of birth, 
Then cries of joy and fresh-filled lungs? 

Who are you that shepherds should kneel in my barn? 
 

Who are you, little boy 
That a star illuminates your birth? 

Who are you to beckon old men with eastern lore 
To travel far and fall at your feet? 

 

Who are you, little boy, 
Whom wise men seek in court as king? 

Who are you to usurp my claim to rule my world? 
Who are you, fearsome, fragile Messiah-boy? 

 

Who are you, little boy, 
Whose glory I have seen, 

Who uncurls wood shavings near my bench? 
Who sweeps and sands, and loves a stand-in father? 

 

Who are you, little boy, 
Who challenges scribes beyond our knowing? 
Who weighs our answers, probes our doubts? 

Who are you to call these golden halls, "My Father's House"? 
 

Who are you, little boy, 
Who heals and teaches and loves? 

Who breaks time-honored rules without shame? 
Who generates such wonder within? 

 

Who are you, little boy, 
Who wounds your mother's heart? 

For whom do you suffer, if innocent? 
What do you mean, "It is finished!" when you die? 

 

Who are you, little boy, 
Who comes into my world? 

Do I know? Perhaps, but let me ask again: 
Who you are, little boy? 

 



Christmas Coloring Page for young and old 

 



 

Joseph's Letter Home 
a Christmas Story 

by Dr. Ralph F. Wilson  

 
 

 
Dear Mom, 
 

We're still in Bethlehem--Mary and I and little Jesus. 
 

There were lots of things I couldn't talk to you about last summer. You wouldn't have believed me then, but maybe 
I can tell you now. I hope you can understand. 
 

You know, Mom, I've always loved Mary. You and dad used to tease me about her when she was still a girl. She 
and her brothers used to play on our street. Our families got together for supper. But the hardest day of my life 
came scarcely a year ago when I was twenty and she only fifteen. You remember that day, don't you? 
 

The trouble started after we were betrothed and signed the marriage agreement at our engagement. That same 
spring Mary had left abruptly to visit her old cousin Elizabeth in Judea. She was gone three whole months. After 
she got back, people started wondering out loud if she were pregnant. 
 

It was cloudy the day when I finally confronted her with the gossip. "Mary," I asked at last, "are you going to have 
a baby?" 
 

Her clear brown eyes met mine. She nodded. 
 

I didn't know what to say. "Who?" I finally stammered. 
 

Mom, Mary and I had never acted improperly—even after we were betrothed. 
 

Mary looked down. "Joseph," she said. "There's no way I can explain. You couldn't understand. But I want you to 
know I've never cared for anyone but you." She got up, gently took my hands in hers, kissed each of them as if it 
were the last time she would ever do that again, and then turned towards home. She must have been dying inside. I 
know I was. 
 

The rest of the day I stumbled through my chores. It's a wonder I didn't hurt myself in the woodshop. At first I was 
angry and pounded out my frustrations on the doorframe I was making. My thoughts whirled so fast I could hardly 
keep my mind on my work. At last I decided just to end the marriage contract with a quiet divorce. I loved her too 
much to make a public scene. 
 

I couldn't talk to you. Or anyone, for that matter. I went to bed early and tried to sleep. Her words came to me over 
and over. "I've never cared for anyone but you.... I've never cared for anyone but you...." How I wished I could 
believe her! 
 

I don't know when I finally fell asleep. Mom, I had a dream from God. An angel of the Lord came to me. His 
words pulsated through my mind so intensely I can remember them as if it were yesterday. 
 

"Joseph, son of David," he thundered, "do not fear to take Mary home as your wife, because what is conceived in 
her is from the Holy Spirit." 
 

I couldn't believe my ears, Mom. This was the answer! The angel continued, "She will give birth to a son, and you 
are to give him the name Jesus, because he will save his people from their sins." 
The angel gripped my shoulders with his huge hands. For a long moment his gaze pierced deep within me. Just as 
he turned to go, I think I saw a smile on his shining face. 
 

I sat bolt upright in bed. No sleep after that! I tossed about for a while, going over the words in my mind. Then I 
got up and dressed quietly so I wouldn't wake you. 
 

I must have walked for miles beneath the moonless sky. Stars pricked the blackness like a thousand tiny pinpoints. 
A warm breeze blew on my face. 
 

I sang to the Lord, Mom. Yes, me, singing, if you can imagine that. I couldn't contain my joy. I told Him that I 
would take Mary and care for her. I told Him I would watch over her—and the child—no matter what anyone said. 
 

I got back just as the sun kissed the hilltops. I don't know if you still recall that morning, Mom. I can see it in 
my mind's eye as if it were yesterday. You were feeding the chickens, surprised to see me out. Remember? 
 
 
 



Joseph's Letter Home 
a Christmas Story—continued 

 

 

"Sit down," I said to you. "I've got to tell you something." I took your arm and helped you find a seat on the big 
rock out back. "Mom," I said, "I'm going to bring Mary home as my wife. Can you help make a place for her 
things?" 
 

You were silent a long time. "You do know what they're saying, don't you, son?" you said at last, your eyes  
glistening. 
 

"Yes, Mom, I know." 
 

Your voice started to rise. "If your father were still alive, he'd have some words, I'll tell you. Going about like that 
before you are married. Disgracing the family and all. You... you and Mary ought to be ashamed of yourselves!" 
 

You'd never have believed me if I'd tried to explain, so I didn't. Unless the angel had spoken to you, you'd have 
laughed me to scorn. 
 

"Mom, this is the right thing to do," I said. 
 

And then I started talking to you as if I were the head of the house. "When she comes I don't want one word to her 
about it," I sputtered. "She's your daughter-in-law, you'll respect her. She'll need your help if she's to bear the 
neighbors' wagging tongues!" 
 

I'm sorry, Mom. You didn't deserve that. You started to get up in a huff. 
 

"Mom," I murmured, "I need you." You took my hand and got to your feet, but the fire was gone from your eyes. 
 

"You can count on me, Joseph," you told me with a long hug. And you meant it. I never heard another word. No 
bride could hope for a better mother-in-law than you those next few months. 
 

Mom, after I left you I went up the road to Mary's house and knocked. Her mother glared at me as she opened the 
door. Loudly, harshly she called into the house, "It's Joseph!" almost spitting out my name as she said it. 
 

My little Mary came out cringing, as if she expected me to give her the back of my hand, I suppose. Her eyes were 
red and puffy. I can just imagine what her parents had said. 
 

We walked a few steps from the house. She looked so young and afraid. "Pack your things, Mary," I told her  
gently. "I'm taking you home to be my wife." 
 

"Joseph!" She hugged me as tight as she could. Mom, I didn't realize she was so strong. 
 

I told her what I'd been planning. "We'll go to Rabbi Ben-Ezer's house this week and have him perform the  
ceremony." 
 

I know it was awfully sudden, Mom, but I figured the sooner we got married the better it would be for her, and me, 
and the baby. 
 

"Mary, even if our friends don't come, at least you and I can pledge our love before God." I paused. "I think my 
Mom will be there. And maybe your friend Rebecca would come if her dad will let her. How about your parents?" 
 

I could feel Mary's tiny frame shuddering as she sobbed quietly. 
 

"Mary," I said. I could feel myself speaking more boldly. "No matter what anyone says about you, I'm proud you're 
going to be my wife. I'm going to take good care of you. I've promised God that." 
 

She looked up. 
 

I lowered my voice. "I had a dream last night, Mary. I saw an angel. I know." 
 

The anguish which had gripped her face vanished. She was radiant as we turned away from the house and began to 
walk up the hill together. 
 

Just then her mother ran out into the yard. "Wait," she called. She must have been listening from behind the door. 
Tears were streaming down her cheeks. 
 

"I'll get your father," she called, almost giddy with emotion. "We," she cried as she gathered up her skirts. "We," 
she shouted as she began to run to find her husband. "We ... are going to have a wedding!" 
 

That's how it was, Mom. Thanks for being there for us. I'll write again soon. 
 

Love, Joseph 
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Prayers: If you know of someone who is in need of prayers, please contact 
the church office. 
 

Prayer Chain: If you have an emergency prayer request, or would like to 
join the prayer chain, please contact Susan McGee at 208-312-3864 

"For unto us a Child is born, Unto us a Son is 
given; And the government will be upon His 

shoulders.  And His name will be called  
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God,  
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 

   

—Isaiah 9:6-7 NKJV 

 We offer up prayers for . . .  
 
 

 

• God answering prayers, big and small! Good is good—all the time! 
• All who are fighting cancer and those recovering from various illnesses and injuries 
• Prayers of thanksgiving for God’s Son—his indescribable gift (2 Cor. 9:15). 
• Prayers of support and encouragement for all our shut-ins and those in care centers 
• All who have lost loved ones 
• The poor, lonely, abused, or struggling with addiction 
• All who have lost jobs 
• Those facing financial uncertainties  
• Wisdom for those making difficult decisions 
• Our church leaders 
• Our military  
• Our government leaders 
• Our partnership ministries: Crossroads Harbor Domestic Violence Shelter, Helping 

Hands Christian Center, Operation Christmas Child and Marine Toys for Tots 
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The Presbyterian Messenger and  
The Lord’s Day Bulletin are published by 

The First Presbyterian Church of Burley, Idaho. 
Please submit your Newsletter items by the  

15th of the month and Bulletin items by Wednesday. 

PASTOR: 
Rev. John L. Ziulkowski 
 

Pastor’s office hours:   
Wednesdays 9:00am—1:00pm 
   (also available by appointment) 
 

Pastor’s Email: lrzski@yahoo.com 
Pastor’s cell phone: 208-430-5359 
 
Office Administrator: Barbra Moore  
     Office Hours T—F 9am—2pm 
     Office phone: 678-5131 
     Office email: burleypc@pmt.org  
 
Clerk of Session: Kathy Poulton  
Director of Music: Paul Pugh 
Pianist: Susan McGee  
Nursery Attendant: Bonnie Stanley 
Custodian: Linda Culley 
Prayer Chain: Susan McGee 208-312-3864 

Service Times:                                                         
Sunday School 9:30 am                                             
Worship 10:45 am 


