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BIRTHDAYS/ANNIVERSARIES                          SCHEDULE 

BIRTHDAYS 
Linda Summers - 2nd 
Carol Daugherty - 4th 
Cara Salg - 9th 
Don Douglas - 11th 
Morgan Jones - 12th 
Bobbie Wray - 14th 
Kim Johnson - 15th  
Frances MacKinnon - 17th 
Connie Casey - 19th 
Bruce Bowland - 21st 
Sallie Milner - 29th 
Pat Langford - 30th 
Angie Hargrove - 30th 

 

December 2021 
 

Events for December 

  1st - Hanging of the Greens Cont. 4pm 
  5th - Finish hanging the greens 
           (if needed, following service) 
12th - Christmas Cantata (pg. 5) 
15th - Christmas Dinner - 6 pm (pg.4) 
17th - Parent’s Night Out - Drop and Shop (pg. 5) 
19th - Life South Blood Drive 9:15 am - Noon 
24th - Christmas Eve Service - 6 pm 
25th - Merry Christmas! 

Sundays 

Sunday school 9:30 am 

Worship 10:30 am  

Youth 5 pm -  7 pm  

Tuesdays 

Kids Club 2 pm-6 pm 

“Off Our Rockers” 2:00 pm 

Wednesdays 

Dinner 6 pm  
Coffee Chat (Youth) 6:30 pm 

Thursdays 

Kids Club 2pm-6pm 

1 10 

5th 
Usher/Greeter - Carolyn, Louise, Darrell, Brian 

Lock-up -  Dennis Hogue 
Flowers -  Marlene Jennings 
Scripture - Sharon Fielding 

 
12th 

Usher/Greeter - Carolyn, Louise, Darrell, Brian 
Lock-up -J.W. Woodard 

Flowers - Poinsettias 
Scripture - Jennifer Jones 

 
19th 

Usher/Greeter - Bob and Connie Piper 
Lock-up -Art Reeves 
Flowers - Poinsettias  

Scripture - TBD 
 

26th 
Usher/Greeter - Margaret and Dennis Hogue 

Lock-up - Margaret Hogue 
Flowers - TBD 

Scripture - Margaret Hogue 

ANNIVERSARIES 
Amanda and Mike DaRoza - 15th 
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Youth vs Parents Kickball Game November 21, 2021 

What Are Your Expectations For Christmas? 
Each year as we go through the Advent season, like children, we become full of expectations for 

Christmas.  I remember when the anticipation of Christmas morning was just overwhelming.  My 

brothers and I would be up at the crack of dawn waiting for our parents to come into the living 

room so we could finally see if our expectations would come true. Waiting is an undercurrent that 

has been running through our lives before we were even old enough to recognize it. By the time 

we are aware of it, it feels like the only life we know is the waiting life. We each long to see our 

expectations met. We’re always waiting for something.  The first Christmas was no different. The 

people of that day were waiting, but not for something. They were waiting for someone. Someone 

they could trust not only to end their waiting, but also to fulfill their expectations.  Their waiting 

began from the days of the Garden of Eden when the people were separated from unbroken fel-

lowship with God.  The waiting lasted for a long time….centuries in fact. Throughout the Old Tes-

tament God prompted them not only to wait, but to live in expectation, because the coming of 

the Messiah was certain. One of my favorite Christmas carols “Come Thou Long Expected Jesus” 

speaks of that certainty.  

Come, thou long-expected Jesus 
born to set Thy people free. 
From our fears and sins release us; 
let us find our rest in Thee. 
Israel’s strength and consolation, 
hope of all the earth Thou art; 
dear desire of every nation, 
joy of every longing heart. 
 
Born Thy people to deliver, 
born a child and yet a king, 
born to reign in us forever, 
now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By thine own eternal Spirit 
rule in all our hearts alone; 
by Thy all-sufficient merit, 
raise us to Thy glorious throne.  
  

In Born A Child And Yet A King, an Advent devotional, Nancy Demoss Wolgemuth offers this pray-

er: “Lord, increase my expectations.  Help my unbelief. Remind my heart that Your power to act in 

my life, at the precise time of Your wise, sovereign choosing is never in question, never to be 

doubted. Thank You for giving us Christmas to show us we can always expect Your all-sufficient 

response to our every need. We will wait, Lord, knowing you are already here.” Amen. 
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Good King Wenceslaus 

 

One of my favorite songs at Christmastide is Good King Wenceslaus. It is a song/poem from 1853 
(by John Mason Neale) of a man who was sainted 10 years after he died; Saint Wenceslaus I, 
Duke of Bohemia (907-935) who took care of the poor and the widowed. Here is the poem in all 
of it's verses. Not everyone hears the whole story; and, it has been rolling around in my head 
these past few days as we get closer to Thanksgiving. Look up the information. I think he set an 
example of what Christmas is all about. 

Thank you for reading. 

Good King Wences'las looked out, on the Feast of Stephen, When the snow lay round about, 
deep and crisp and even; Brightly shone the moon that night, tho' the frost was cruel, When a 
poor man came in sight, gath'ring winter fuel. 

"Hither page, and stand by me, if thou know'st it, telling, Yonder peasant, who is he? Where and 
what his dwelling?" "Sire, he lives a good league hence, underneath the mountain; Right against 
the forest fence, by Saint Agnes' fountain." 

"Bring me flesh and bring me wine, bring me pine logs hither; Thou and I wilt see him dine, when 
we bring them thither."  

Page and Monarch, forth they went, forth they went together; Through the rude wind's wild 
lament and the bitter weather. 

"Sire, the night is darker now, and the wind blows stronger; Fails my heart, I know not how; I 
can go no longer." 

"Mark my footsteps my good page. Tread thou in them boldly; Thou shalt find the winter's rage 
freeze thy blood less coldly." 

In his master's steps he trod, where the snow lay dinted; Heat was in the very sod which the 
saint had printed. 

Therefore Christian men, be sure, wealth or rank possessing, Ye who now will bless the poor, 
shall yourselves find blessing.  

The part where the page found warmth in the "saint’s" steps always strikes me odd. Strange, to 
put something like that in a poem/hymn unless a miracle was what the writer had in mind in the 
first place. Not only to inform us of a saintly man but to know that God watched over a king like 
he watches over us. 

May you be thankful to Him, but also for him...and follow in His footsteps. 

 

God bless you, 

-Carol 
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