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It may be cold outside, but our 
spirits are warmed as we recall 

the many fine folks who we’ve had 
the pleasure to meet this year.

We sincerely value your business 
and wish you all the very 

merriest holiday season followed 
by a simply spectacular year. 

Thanks!
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364-3331

Raise Your
Holiday Spirits!

Everyone here is wishing you 
a season that’s uplifting in 

everyway! We appreciate your 
vote of confidence and look 

forward to serving you in the 
year ahead.

Dresden 4x4
& Automotive
518 Pikeview • Dresden

364-5110 24 Hr.
Wrecker
Service

from
Jackey, 
Bill & 

William

Merry 
Christmas

BY DAVID FISHER
News Writer

A brightly-colored Nativity 
scene, created by a local couple 
to put on display during the 
Christmas season, could be 
described as a labor of love. 

Jim and Tracey Garner of 
630 Evergreen Street in Dresden 
want the Christ-centered theme 
of the lawn decoration to convey 
the true meaning of Christmas. 

According to Tracey, it was 
a group effort. She crafted 
the religious scene over the 
past several months and put 
it on display this year for the 
first time. Tracey ordered the 
pattern, and Mr. Walter Thorne 
of Martin, who also decorates his 
lawn every year with Christmas 
scenes, helped by cutting out the 
individual plywood pieces that 
make up the different characters 
typically associated with the 
manger scene. 

She began painting the project 
in July 2015 and completed it 
around the first of December. 
Tracey also received assistance 
from her children, 17-year-old 
Katie, and her 14-year-old twins 
- Mekayla and Mekena, as well 
as other family members. 

After coming home from 
Dresden Family Clinic, where 
she works as a nurse, Tracey 
labored on the Nativity scene 
many nights until 10:30 or 11:00.

Jim, who is the former pastor 

of New Hope Baptist Church, 
and works at Parker-Hannifin 
in Greenfield, helped by cutting 
the stakes. 

The Nativity scene is covered 
with polyurethane to protect 
it against the elements and the 
ground stakes that hold it in 

place are constructed of treated 
wood. 

Tracey also crafted a porch 
display depicting a Christmas 
tree bearing the scriptural quote 
from Luke 2:11, which reads, 
“Unto you is born this day in the 
city of David a Savior, which is 

Christ the Lord.”
Rather than emphasize the 

commercial and secular aspects 
of what Christmas has come 
to be for many these days, 
the Garners wish to remind 
everyone of the Christ child who 
came to take away the sins of the 

world. Those willing to accept 
him as Lord and Savior can 
sing “Joy To The World” from 
the perspective of one saved 
by grace. For the Christian, it’s 
not just another holiday; it’s a 
celebration of the birth of the 
Savior of all humankind. 

A beautifully crafted Nativity scene graces the front lawn of the home of Jim and Tracey Garner, located on Evergreen Street in Dresden. 
Tracey did most of the work on the project, which took several months to complete, but other family members assisted.

Dresden Nativity Scene A Labor Of Love
For Unto Us A Child Is Born

Merry Christmas

With best wishes to our neighbors, friends and associates 
at this joyous time of year. For your trust in us, we are 
deeply grateful.

Washburn and Hutcherson Law Firm
117 North Poplar St. • Dresden • 731-364-9715
302 University St. • Martin, TN • 731-587-5888

http://www.washburnhutchersonlaw.com

This poem was written by a 
Marine stationed in Okinawa 
Japan.

‘Twas the night before 
Christmas, he lived all alone, in 
a one bedroom house made of 
plaster and stone.  I had come 
down the chimney with presents 
to give, and to see just who in this 
house did live.

A strange sight I did see, no 
tinsel, no presents, not even a 
tree.  No stocking by mantle, 
just boots filled with sand.  On 
the wall hung pictures of far 
distant lands.

With medals and badges, 
awards of all kinds, a sober 

thought came through my mind.  
For this house was different, it 
was dark and dreary.  I found the 
home of a soldier, once I could 
see clearly.

The soldier lay sleeping, si-
lent, alone, curled up on the floor 
in this one bedroom home.  The 
face was so gentle, the room in 
such disorder, not how I pictured 
a United States soldier.  Was this 
the hero of whom I’d just read?  
Curled up on a poncho, the floor 
for a bed?  

I realized the families that 
I saw this night, owed their 
lives to these soldiers who were 
willing to fight.  Soon round the 

world, the children would play, 
and grownups would celebrate a 
bright Christmas day.  They all 
enjoyed freedom each month of 
the year, because of the soldiers, 
like the one laying here.

I couldn’t help wonder, 
how many lay alone, on a cold 
Christmas Eve in a land far from 
home.  The very thought brought 
a tear to my eye, I dropped to my 
knees and started to cry.  The 
soldier awakened and I heard a 
rough voice, “Santa, don’t cry, 
this life is my choice.  I fight for 
freedom, I don’t ask for more, 
my life is my God, my country, 
my corps.”  

The soldier rolled over and 
drifted to sleep, I couldn’t control 
it, I continued to weep.  I kept 
watch for hours, so silent and 
still and we both shivered from 
the cold night’s chill.  I didn’t 
want to leave on that cold, dark 
night, this guardian of honor so 
willing to fight.

Then the soldier rolled over, 
with a voice soft and pure, whis-
pered, “Carry on, Santa, it’s 
Christmas Day, all is secure.”  
One look at my watch and I 
knew he was right.  “Merry 
Christmas, my friend, and to all 
a good night.”

A Soldier’s Version Of ‘Twas The Night Before Christmas’

Three Kings came riding from 
far away,

Melchior and Gaspar and Baltasar;
Three Wise Men out of the East 

were they,
And they travelled by night and 

they slept by day,
For their guide was a beautiful, 

wonderful star.
The star was so beautiful, large 

and clear,
That all the other stars of the sky
Became a white mist in the at-

mosphere,
And by this they knew that the 

coming was near
Of the Prince foretold in the proph-

ecy.
Three caskets they bore on their 

saddle-bows,
Three caskets of gold with golden 

keys;
Their robes were of crimson silk 

with rows
Of bells and pomegranates and 

furbelows,
Their turbans like blossoming 

almond-trees.
And so the Three Kings rode into 

the West,
Through the dusk of the night, over 

hill and dell,
And sometimes they nodded with 

beard on breast,

And sometimes talked, as they 
paused to rest,

With the people they met at some 
wayside well.

“Of the child that is born,” said 
Baltasar,

“Good people, I pray you, tell us 
the news;

For we in the East have seen his 
star,

And have ridden fast, and have 
ridden far,

To find and worship the King of 
the Jews.”

And the people answered, “You 
ask in vain;

We know of no King but Herod 

the Great!”
They thought the Wise Men were 

men insane,
As they spurred their horses across 

the plain,
Like riders in haste, who cannot 

wait.
And when they came to Jerusalem,
Herod the Great, who had heard 

this thing,
Sent for the Wise Men and ques-

tioned them;
And said, “Go down unto 

Bethlehem,
And bring me tidings of this new 

king.”
So they rode away; and the star 

stood still,
The only one in the grey of morn;
Yes, it stopped --it stood still of its 

own free will,
Right over Bethlehem on the hill,
The city of David, where Christ 

was born.
And the Three Kings rode through 

the gate and the guard,
Through the silent street, till their 

horses turned
And neighed as they entered the 

great inn-yard;
But the windows were closed, and 

the doors were barred,
And only a light in the stable 

burned.
And cradled there in the scented 

hay,
In the air made sweet by the breath 

of kine,
The little child in the manger lay,
The child, that would be king 

one day
Of a kingdom not human, but 

divine.
His mother Mary of Nazareth
Sat watching beside his place of 

rest,
Watching the even flow of his 

breath,
For the joy of life and the terror 

of death
Were mingled together in her 

breast.
They laid their offerings at his feet:
The gold was their tribute to a 

King,
The frankincense, with its odor 

sweet,
Was for the Priest, the Paraclete,
The myrrh for the body’s burying.
And the mother wondered and 

bowed her head,
And sat as still as a statue of stone,
Her heart was troubled yet com-

forted,
Remembering what the Angel 

had said
Of an endless reign and of David’s 

throne.
Then the Kings rode out of the 

city gate,
With a clatter of hoofs in proud 

array;
But they went not back to Herod 

the Great,
For they knew his malice and 

feared his hate,
And returned to their homes by 

another way.

The Three Kings                 By Henry Wadsworth Longfellow
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from the whole gang at

DOYLE’S BODY SHOP
COLLISION EXPERTand

Paris Hwy. 54 • Dresden • 364-3458
871 University St. • Martin • 587-2886

Better than any toy, trinket or fruit 
basket, what if you could give a gift 
that would actually make a profound 
difference in someone’s life?

The holidays are the perfect time to 
reach out to the less fortunate. Here are 
a few ways you can help this holiday 
season:

Work at a Soup Kitchen
Many people have made it a yearly 

tradition to volunteer at a soup kitchen 
during the holidays. You can help the 
homeless and hungry get a hot meal and 
give them the small gift of a full stomach. 
Contact your local soup kitchen to see 
how you can help. If you don’t have time 
to volunteer, consider donating non-
perishable goods, as many soup kitchens 
have a food pantry as well.

Help a Family in a Crisis Zone
A gift  from the mall is nice, but 

donating to a philanthropic organization 
on behalf of a loved one is a much more 
meaningful way to celebrate the holidays.

There are an estimated 40 million 
people around the world who have been 
uprooted from their homes by war and 

disaster. They live in limbo, struggle to 
survive and have no place to call home. 
By purchasing a “Rescue Gift” to honor 
friends and family in lieu of store-bought 
presents, you’ll be contributing to critical 
supplies and services for vulnerable 
families.

The International Rescue Committee’s 
Rescue Gifts offer a wide variety of gifts 
at various price points. For example, you 
can opt to help fund a year of school 
for girls in Afghanistan, contribute to 
gardening tools and seeds to help families 
in need grow food, or help train Burmese 
refugees, to deliver basic health care. In 
so doing, both you and your recipient gain 
a true sense of the kind of work your gift 
is supporting.

“These gifts have a tangible impact 
on the lives of refugees and others who 
have been displaced by conflict, political 
upheaval and natural disaster around 
the world,” says Kay Bellor of the 
International Rescue Committee. “They 
help families to survive and thrive and 
last a lot longer than a box of chocolates.”

For more information or to give Rescue 

Gifts visit www.Rescue.org/gifts.
Donate Toys
Unfortunately, there are countless 

children out there whose families can’t 
afford a gift-filled holiday that many of us 
take for granted. By donating unwrapped 
toys and books to charity, your generosity 
will undoubtedly brighten up a child’s 
season.

As you enjoy the holidays, take the 
time to help out someone less fortunate. 
Just a small bit can go a long way.

Always Believe
That You Can Make a Difference

Families across the globe 
cherish their Christmas tradi-
tions.  Customs may be unique 
to every family, 
but many countries 
boast  their  own 
unique traditions 
as well.

*  A u s t r a l i a : 
Many Australians 
celebrate Christmas 
by coming together 
at night to sing car-
ols outside.  That’s 
not as chilly as it 
might sound, as 
Christmas in Australia actually 
falls during summer vacation.  
In fact, many of the country’s 
most popular Christmas tradi-
tions occur outside.

* England: Contrary to 
Australia, England’s weather 
around Christmastime is much 

colder.  Many of England’s 
traditions resemble those pop-
ular in North America, includ-

ing wrapping 
gifts, hanging 
stockings over 
the fireplace 
a n d  g a t h e r -
i n g  a r o u n d 
the Christmas 
tree.  Kids in 
England write 
a letter with 
t h e i r  w i s h -
es  to  Father 
Christmas, but 

unlike mailing those letters 
like many North American 
children do, English children 
toss their letters into a fire so 
their Christmas wishes can go 
up the chimney.

* France: Christmas celebra-
tions in France begin several 

weeks before December 25, but 
Christmas Eve is most special 
to many natives of France.  On 
Christmas Eve, church bells 
ring as people sing noels, or 
carols.  The following day, a 
feast is enjoyed upon returning 
home from church.

* Germany: In Germany, 
the weather is cold during the 
Christmas season, and in the 
weeks leading up to Christmas 
families bake sweet bread, 
cakes with candied fruits and 
spicy cookies.  Advent wreaths 
are popular in Germany and are 
purchased four Sundays before 
Christmas begins.  The wreaths 
have places for four candles, 
and families light a candle on 
the wreath each Sunday.

*  Mexico:  Famil ies  in 
Mexico celebrate Christmas 
by decorating their homes with 

lilies or evergreens.  Because 
the weather is warm, many 
families also cut designs into 
brown paper bags before insert-
ing a candle and then setting the 
designs, called farolitos, along 
the sidewalk, on windowsills, 
on rooftops, and along outdoor 
walls.  Many communities in 
the southwestern United States 
have adopted this tradition, 
which they often refer to as 
luminaria.

* Sweden: Christmas cel-
ebrations in Sweden begin 
on December 13, the day the 
country celebrates St. Lucia’s 
Day.  Celebrations for St. Lucia, 
the patron saint of light, are in-
tricate and involved the whole 
family.  A couple of days before 
Christmas is when many fami-
lies select their Christmas tree.

Christmas Traditions Around The Globe

On a cold December night, 
everybody was coming to see 
their new Savior and brought 
Him all kinds of gifts and pres-
ents.  The three Wise Men came 
in with their valuable gifts of 
myrrh, frankincense and gold 
and offered them to Baby Jesus.  
At that point, a shepherdess, 
Madelon, who had seen the wise 
men passing through, reached 
the door of the stable, to see 
the Child.  However, being 
very poor and having brought 
nothing to offer to the child, 

she felt helpless and started 
weeping quietly at the sight of 
all the wonderful gifts that the 
Three Wise Men had got for the 
child.  Earlier, she had searched, 
in vain, for flowers all over the 
countryside but there was not 
even a single bloom to be found 
in the bitter winter.

An angel outside the door 
was watching over her and 
knew about her fruitless search.  
He took pity on her and, when 
he saw her head dropped down 
in sorrow, decided to help her 

with a little miracle.  He gen-
tly brushed aside the snow at 
her feet and where her tears 
had fallen, sprang a beautiful 
cluster of waxen white winter 
roses with pink tipped pet-
als.  Then he softly whispered 
into the shepherdess’s ear that 
these Christmas roses are far 
more valuable than any myrrh, 
frankincense or gold, for they 
are pure and made of love.  The 
maiden was pleasantly surprised 
when she heard those words and 
joyfully gathered the flowers 

and offered them to the Holy 
infant, who, seeing that the gift 
was reared with tears of love, 
smiled at her with gratitude and 
satisfaction.  
Thus ,  the 
Chris tmas 
rose came 
to symbol-
i z e  h o p e , 
l ove ,  and 
all  that is 
wonderful 
in this sea-
son.

The Legend Of The Christmas Rose

“Oh, by gosh, by golly it’s 
time for mistletoe and holly. 
Tasty pheasants, Christmas 
presents, countrysides covered 
in snow.”

As exemplified by this holiday 
hit by Henry Sanicola, Frank 
Sinatra and Dok Stanford, holly 
and mistletoe are an integral 
part of holiday imagery and 
tradition. Holly is used to adorn 
a home in green and red finery 
alongside evergreen boughs 
and wreaths. In addition, it has 
become customary to hang a 
bouquet of mistletoe under which 
people are encouraged to share a 
holiday kiss. 

W h i l e  t h e s e  e l e m e n t s 
o f  ce l eb ra t ions  a r e  now 
incorporated into many of the 

secular and religious components 
of Christmas, they have very 
different origins.

Holly
H o l l y  h a s 

been used since 
the days of the 
early Pagans as 
a decoration for 
midwinter festivities, when it 
was brought into homes to keep 
evil spirits away. The ancient 
Romans also believed that 
holly prickles drove away evil 
spirits, and it held a place of 
honor at December festivals 
dedicated to the god Saturn. 
To avoid persecution during 
the Roman pagan Saturnalia 
festival, early Christians would 
participate in the tradition of 

hanging evil-repelling holly on 
their homes to appear like the 
masses. Eventually as the number 
of Christians grew, the tradition 
became less of a pagan one and 
more associated with Christians 
and Christmas. Some people 
have inferred that holly and its 
prickly edges is symbolic of the 
crown of thorns Jesus wore at his 
crucifixion, with the red berries 
representing blood. 

Mistletoe
Mistletoe was once 

held sacred by the 
Norse, Celtic Druids 
and North American Indians. It 
is actually a parasitic plant that 
grows on a wide range of host 
trees. Heavy infestation can 
dwarf the growth and kill these 

trees. In cultures across pre-
Christian Europe, mistletoe was 
seen as a representation of divine 
male essence (and thus romance, 
fertility and vitality). The plant 
also was thought to be a symbol 
of peace, and anyone standing 
below it should receive tokens 
of affection. When enemies met 
beneath mistletoe, they had to lay 
down their weapons and observe 
a truce until the next day. This is 
how the tradition of kissing under 
the mistletoe likely began, and 
why a ball of mistletoe is now 
hung in homes during Christmas, 
a season of peace and affection.

Now largely associated with 
Christmas celebrations, holly and 
mistletoe were once part of pagan 
rituals and ancient superstitions.

Holly, Mistletoe Are Symbols Of Christmas

Merry
Christmas

and a
Happy New Year

DONNA SNYDER
& staff at

Weakley County
Register of Deeds

897 Evergreen Street · Dresden, TN · 364-2450

HILLVIEW
Community Living Center
Retirement & Assisted Living Facility

Merry Christmas

from your friends at 

Voted Best Burger & Best Breakfast in Carroll County!

D   I   N   E   RBobby Gee’s 

131 S. Main Street • McKenzie (Near Fred’s)

MERRY CHRISTMAS
from your friends at

Come see us at our new location!

DINE IN OR CARRY OUT 731-352-5059

A7929/BE/50-1

Merry Christmas
from the staff of

Bowlin Funeral Home
We’re proud to serve this fine community and wish all of our 
neighbors peace and contentment during this magical time. 

We thank you most sincerely for your trust in us.

279 W. Main St. • Dresden, TN 
731-364-3101

Edith Dilday, President

By Clement Clarke Moore

‘Twas the night  before
Christmas, when all through 
the house

Not a creature was stirring, 
not even a mouse;

The stockings were hung by 
the chimney with care,

In hopes that St. Nicholas 
soon would be there;

The children were nestled all 
snug in their beds,

While visions of sugar-
plums danced in their heads;

And mamma in her ‘kerchief, 
and I in my cap,

Had just settled down for a 
long winter’s nap,

When out on the lawn there 
arose such a clatter,

I sprang from the bed to see 
what was the matter.

Away to the window I flew 
like a flash,

Tore open the shutters and 
threw up the sash.

The moon on the breast of 
the new-fallen snow

Gave the lustre of mid-day 
to objects below,

When, what to my wondering 
eyes should appear,

But a miniature sleigh, and 
eight tiny reindeer,

With a little old driver, so 
lively and quick,

I knew in a moment it must 
be St. Nick.

More rapid than eagles his 
coursers they came,

A n d  h e  w h i s t l e d ,  a n d 
shouted, and called them by
name;

“ N o w,  D a s h e r !  N o w, 
Dancer! Now, Prancer and 
Vixen!

On, Comet! On Cupid! On, 
Donder and Blitzen!

To the top of the porch! to
the top of the wall!

Now dash away! dash away!
dash away all!”

As dry leaves that before the 
wild hurricane fly,

When they meet with an 
obstacle, mount to the sky,

So up to the house-top the 
coursers they flew,

With the sleigh full of toys,
and St. Nicholas too.

And then, in a twinkling, I
heard on the roof

The prancing and pawing of 
each little hoof.

As I drew in my hand, and 
was turning around,

Down the  ch imney St . 
Nicholas came with a bound.

He was dressed all in fur,
from his head to his foot,

And his clothes were all 
tarnished with ashes and soot;

A bundle of toys he had
flung on his back,

And he looked like a peddler 
just opening his pack.

H i s  e y e s  - -  h o w  t h e y 
twinkled! his dimples how 
merry!

His cheeks were like roses, 
his nose like a cherry!

His droll little mouth was 
drawn up like a bow,

And the beard of his chin 
was as white as the snow;

The stump of a pipe he held 
tight in his teeth,

And the smoke it encircled 
his head like a wreath;

He had a broad face and a 
little round belly,

That shook, when he laughed
like a bowlful of jelly.

He was chubby and plump, 
a right jolly old elf,

And I laughed when I saw 
him, in spite of myself;

A wink of his eye and a twist
of his head,

Soon gave me to know I had 
nothing to dread;

He spoke not a word, but 
went straight to his work,

And filled all the stockings; 
then turned with a jerk,

And laying his finger aside 
of his nose,

And giving a nod, up the 
chimney he rose;

He sprang to his sleigh, to 
his team gave a whistle,

And away they all flew like 
the down of a thistle.

But I heard him exclaim, ere 
he drove out of sight,

“Happy Christmas to all, and 
to all a good-night.”

Twas The Night Before
Christmas
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It was December 25, 1914, 
only 5 months into World War 
I, German, British, and French 
soldiers, already sick and tired 
of the senseless killing, dis-
obeyed their superiors and frat-
ernized with “the enemy” along 
two-thirds of the Western Front 
(a crime punishable by death in 
times of war). German troops 
held Christmas trees up out of 
the trenches with signs, “Merry 
Christmas.”

“You no shoot, we no shoot.” 
Thousands of troops streamed 
across a no-man’s land strewn 
with rotting corpses. They sang 
Christmas carols, exchanged 
photographs of loved ones back 
home, shared rations, played 
football, even roasted some 
pigs. Soldiers embraced men
they had been trying to kill a 
few short hours before. They
agreed to warn each other if the 
top brass forced them to fire 
their weapons, and to aim high.

A shudder ran through the 
high command on either side. 
Here was disaster in the making: 
soldiers declaring their brother-
hood with each other and refus-
ing to fight. Generals on both 
sides declared this spontaneous 
peacemaking to be treasonous 
and subject to court martial. By 
March 1915 the fraternization 
movement had been eradicated 
and the killing machine put back 
in full operation. By the time of 
the armistice in 1918, fifteen
million would be slaughtered.

Not many people have heard 
the story of the Christmas Truce. 
On Christmas Day, 1988, a story 
in the Boston Globe mentioned 
that a local FM radio host played
“Christmas in the Trenches,” 
a ballad about the Christmas 
Truce, several times and was 
startled by the effect. The song 
became the most requested re-
cording during the holidays in 
Boston on several FM stations. 
“Even more startling than the 
number of requests I get is the 
reaction to the ballad afterward 
by callers who hadn’t heard 

it before,” said the radio host. 
“They telephone me deeply 
moved, sometimes in tears, 
asking, ‘What the hell did I just 
hear?’ “ 

You can probably guess why
the callers were in tears. The 
Christmas Truce story goes 
against most of what we have 
been taught about people. It 
gives us a glimpse of the world 
as we wish it could be and says, 
“This really happened once.” It
reminds us of those thoughts we 
keep hidden away, out of range 
of the TV and newspaper stories 
that tell us how trivial and mean 
human life is. It is like hearing 
that our deepest wishes really 
are true: the world really could 
be different.

This song is based on a true 
story from the front lines of 
World War I that I’ve heard
many times. Ian Calhoun, a 
Scot, was the commanding 
officer of the British forces 
involved in the story. He was 
subsequently court-martialed 
for ‘consorting with the enemy’ 
and sentenced to death. Only
George V spared him from that 
fate. -- John McCutcheon
‘Christmas in the Trenches’   

My name is Francis Toliver, I 
come from Liverpool.

Two years ago the war was
waiting for me after school.

To Belgium and to Flanders, 
to Germany to here,

I fought for King and country 
I love dear.

‘Twas Christmas in the trench-
es, where the frost so bitter hung.

The frozen fields of France 
were still, no Christmas song 
was sung.

Our families back in England
were toasting us that day,

Their brave and glorious lads 
so far away.

I was lying with my messmate 
on the cold and rocky ground,

When across the lines of battle 
came a most peculiar sound.

Says I, “Now listen up, me 
boys!” each soldier strained to 

hear,
As one young German voice 

sang out so clear.
“He’s singing bloody well, 

you know!” my partner says to 
me.

Soon,  one by one,  each 
German voice joined in harmony.

The cannons rested silent, the 
gas clouds rolled no more,

As Christmas brought us re-
spite from the war.

As soon as they were finished
and a reverent pause was spent,

“ G o d  R e s t  Y e  M e r r y , 
Gentlemen” struck up some lads 
from Kent.

The next they sang was “Stille
Nacht,” “’Tis ‘Silent Night,’” 
says I,

And in two tongues one song 
filled up that sky.

“There’s someone coming
towards us!” the front line sentry
cried.

All sights were fixed on one 
lone figure trudging from their 
side.

His truce flag, like a Christmas
star, shone on that plain so bright,

As he bravely strode unarmed 
into the night.

Then one by one on either side 
walked into No Man’s Land,

With neither gun nor bayonet
we met there hand to hand.

We shared some secret brandy 
and wished each other well,

And in a flare lit soccer game 
we gave ‘em hell.

We traded chocolates, cig-
arettes, and photographs from 
home.

These sons and fathers far 
away from families of their own.

Young Sanders played his 
squeezebox and they had a violin,

This curious and unlikely 
band of men.

Soon daylight stole upon us 
and France was France once
more.

With sad farewells we each
began to settle back to war.

But the question haunted ev-
ery heart that lived that wondrous 
night:

“Whose family have I fixed 
within my sights?”

‘Twas Christmas in the trench-
es where the frost so bitter hung.

The frozen fields of France 
were warmed as songs of peace 
were sung.

For the walls they’d kept 
between us to exact the work 
of war,

Had been crumbled and were 
gone forevermore.

My name is Francis Toliver, 
in Liverpool I dwell,

Each Christmas come since 
World War I, I’ve learned its 
lessons well,

That the ones who call the 
shots won’t be among the dead 
and lame,

And on each end of the rifle 
we’re the same.

The Christmas Truce         By David G. Stratman 

Christmas carols help set 
the mood for the holiday 
season. Such songs are played 
in stores to create festive 
atmospheres for shoppers, and 
many families play seasonal 
music as they decorate their 
homes for the holidays.

Carols were first sung in 
Europe thousands of years 
ago during Winter Solstice 
celebrations. When Christian 
holidays replaced many of the 
pagan celebrations, Christian 
holiday carols replaced the 
earlier songs.

Before Christmas carols 
were sung by the general 
public, they were enjoyed 
during church services, 
when they sometimes were 
performed by official carol 
singers. However, new carols 
became popular during the 
Victorian era, when many 
ordinary people took to the 
streets to share holiday joy 
with others through the gift 
of song. Wassail, a thick, hot 
and spiced beverage, often 
kept carolers warm, and 
soon wassailing and caroling 
became intertwined.

Although carols and other 
songs are still popular forms 
of entertainment at school 
concerts and some religious 
group events, the classic 
tradition of carolers going 
door-to-door has largely fallen 
by the wayside. But those who 
want to bring back this once 
beloved tradition can take the 
following steps to do just that.

Find a caroling group leader. 
It helps to have someone who 
has a sense of musicality and 
pitch to lead the caroling. 
Carols are usually sung a 
capella, so you’ll need a 
strong singer to guide others 
and keep them in tune. Recruit 

a theater or music student 
or even a member of your 
church choir. Fill out the rest 
of the carolers with volunteers 
who have moderate to strong 
singing abilities. Of course, 
you can accept anyone, as it’s 
more about sharing the joy 
rather than having a pitch-
perfect group.

Choose a neighborhood to 
visit. Select an established 
neighborhood where there are 
likely to be many families and 
even seniors who will be most 
receptive to carolers. Place 
fliers in the mailboxes alerting 
residents of your caroling 
plans for those who want to be 
home to enjoy the free show.

Promote your plans if you 
want a larger crowd. If you 
want to make the caroling a 
big event, promote your plans 
in the local newspaper or in a 
community bulletin. This way 
everyone in the community 
can take in the caroling show.

 Choose a handful of well-
known songs to sing. Your 
audience will appreciate easily 
recognizable songs they can 
sing along with if they choose.

 Print lyric sheets. Although 
the lyrics to popular songs are 
widely known, it helps to have 
them handy if carolers forget 
verses. Keep extra copies on 
hand in case others want to 
join the caroling group.

Get a sponsor. If you live 
in a rural area and caroling 
door-to-door is impractical, 
see if a local retailer will let 
you carol outside of his or her 
store or business. Doing so 
can set the holiday mood and 
may generate free advertising 
and increased business for 
sponsors.

 Involve youth groups. Kids 
love the holiday, so including 
them in your caroling efforts 
can bring smiles to many 
faces. Speak with local youth 
groups to determine if their 
members may want to join in 
your efforts to spread holiday 
cheer. 

Bring Old-Fashioned Christmas 
Caroling To Your Neighborhood

Thompson Creek Baptist 
Church Christmas Cantata
Thompson Creek Baptist 

Church, 10600 Hwy 54 in 
Como, will present its adult 
Christmas Cantata, “A Family 
Christmas” at 11 a.m. Sunday,  
Barr’s Chapel Choir will 
perform at the 6 p.m. service 
the same day, followed by 

the church’s youth presenting 
their Christmas program, “The 
Christmas Express, Finding 
Joy in the Journey.”

Bible Union Baptist Church 
Christmas Cantata

On Sunday evening, 
December 23, 2018 at 6 p.m. 
we will be having our annual 

Christmas Cantata.  This years 
Cantata is entitled  Come 
Let Us Adore.  The youth 
will be involved in this years 
production.  Directly following 
the Cantata we will be having 
finger foods and Bro. Keith 
will read The Christmas Story 
to the children.  Please invite 
someone and bring a dish.

Local Christmas Cantatas

erry
Christmas

The holiday season is 
a special and spiritual 
time of year. It can 

sometimes be easy to get 
lost in the more commercial 
aspects of the holiday season, 
and there’s certainly nothing 
wrong with shopping for gifts 
that will show your loved 
ones how much you love and 
appreciate them.

For those who want to focus 
back on the spiritual side of 
this special time of year, the 
following suggestions can 
help in those efforts.

Share The Story Of Christmas
The Gospels of Mark and 

Luke offer differing accounts 
of the birth of Jesus Christ. 
Both indicate that Jesus was 
born to Mary, who was engaged 
to Joseph, a carpenter. Mary 
became pregnant through 
Immaculate Conception, as 
she was a virgin when visited 
by an angel who informed her 

that she was to carry God’s 
son. 

At the time of Christ’s birth, 
all Jewish people had to be 
counted by Roman soldiers 
for tax purposes. That required 
people to return to their places 
of birth. As a result, Mary and 
Joseph set out on an arduous 
journey to Bethlehem. Upon 
arriving in Bethlehem, inns 
had no vacancies, but Mary 
and Joseph were given shelter 
in a stable where Jesus was 
ultimately born.
Attend Church 

Churches traditionally hold 
religious services on Christmas 
Eve and Christmas. These 
services are joyful expressions 
of faith, music and community 
spirit. But Christmas is not the 
only time to head to church. 

Set Out A Nativity Scene
Make a nativity scene the 

primary focus of Christmas 
decorations and encourage 

children to play with the 
figures and act out the 
Christmas story. 

Focus On Gifts For Good
Families can focus their 

energies on faithful endeavors 
and the spirit of giving that’s 
synonymous with the season. 
Do good deeds for others, 
embrace peace and love and 
share special time with others.

Sing Carols
Spread the holiday spirit 

through song. Get together 
with a group of friends or 
neighbors and go door-to-door, 
or hold a caroling performance 
at a centralized location. 
Select religious hymns, but 
also include some secular 
favorites.

The holiday season is a great 
time of year to reconnect with 
one’s faith and spirituality.  

Spiritual Christmas Traditions To Embrace

Dresden High School’s FCCLA hosted Santa at the Dresden First United Methodist Church during Dresden’s First Annual Christmas 
parade on November 18, 2018.


