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D e a r  F r i e n d s ,D e a r  F r i e n d s ,D e a r  F r i e n d s ,D e a r  F r i e n d s ,     
T�� W�r� (C��is�) �ec��� (wa� ma��) �e�� (��m��, !nc��na#�), 

�n� $%e� Hi� #'n� ( �e�� ()!*e� f�, - .�/0�, 1234�, t6�'�na70e�) �m�n8 u�. 

W� h�*� <='� Hi� >l��@, 

A�� >l��@ ( A�� �B� �n� �C)@ Be8E#'� S��, 

.hG c��� Hr�I A�� FaA�',, HK4L ( MraN� �n� O�uA�. 

JQ�� 1:14 

  

F�, C��is� 1Ue� f�, V!n� �nN� f�, 64L, 

A�� Ri>h#e�u� OB� f�, A�� �Y�i>h#e�u� �Be�, 

A�� Jus� OB� f�, A�� �YZus� �Be�, 

A�� IYnoN'n� OB� f�, A�� M�/lO@ �Be�. 

H� wa� ]u� tG �eaA� !� A�� �e��, !� Hi� ��m�� bo1@, 

_u� H� wa� ma�� 6)!*� _@ A�� S]!�i�. 

H� 2'n� A�r�u>� i� 64L tG _�!n8 u� tG Go�. 

1 Pe#', 3:18 

continued on page 2 

I N S I D E  T H I S  I S S U E :  

Love Shone Down 1 - 2  

Made Flesh 3  

Closing Thoughts 4 

This is the �me of year we celebrate the Incarna�on. God becoming human. The Word made flesh. Christ be-

came a baby. A baby boy born in Bethlehem. Jesus, who grew into a man. Jesus, who was both all God and all 

man. Jesus, who set aside His God-ness, and in humility became obedient to His Heavenly Father as a man. 

  
C��is� JeVu�: WhG, �'!n8 !� *'�@ naO�d� Go�, 

1i� �e c�nVi�', efu6)iO@ giA� Go� s��eA�!n8 tG �� MraVhe�, 

_u� ma�� �!m<3li �j�!n8, 

t6k!n8 A�� *'�@ naO�d� ( - <'�v�n�, �'!n8 ma�� !� ��m�� )/m'Bes�. 

An� �'!n8 f��n� !� �]he�r�nN� a� - m��, 

�� ��op0e� �!m<3li �n� �ec��� Q�e1U'n� tG �eaA� -  

'*'� �eaA� �� - rros�! 

P�/)!p]i�n� 2:5-8 
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 Our Lord Jesus Christ came to us from His Heavenly Father in the flesh. And our Lord Jesus Christ was put to 

death in that same flesh to bring us Home to His Heavenly Father. The Christmas story is one of love. Love 

that shone down from Heaven into a humble manger filled with straw. Love that shone down into the arms 

of a humble woman and man. Love that shone down into your heart and mine so many years ago. But the 

Christmas story of love is only the beginning of the story. It con�nues and culminates at the cross, where 

Jesus was crucified, then buried, and ul�mately rose from the grave, forever pu)ng death to death. Love 

wins. The Christmas story of love coming down from our Father to mankind is also the Redemp�on story of 

love coming down from our Father to mankind from the cross. 

  
F�� Go� s	 l��e� 
�� w��l� 


ha� �� g��� �i� ��� �n� ���� �e !"#$ S�$, 


ha� 'h(#�#� �)�*#�e� +$ �+, 

-h./0 $1 2#3i-4 5u� h��� e"#3n.0 �i7�. 

J:�$ 3:16 

  

To quote Luci Shaw (see page 3) - "Part of his body, I transcend this flesh." I have been redeemed back 

Home to my loving Pappa by the death in the flesh of my Lord Jesus Christ. He was made flesh. He lived in 

the flesh. He died in the flesh. He rose in the flesh. He redeemed fallen flesh. Now, as I am part of his body, I 

transcend this flesh. He is the God-Man that has forever made holy our flesh, our humanness. In Him, I 

know what love is because He came in the flesh. I am His beloved. I am learning how to love because He 

loves me first, and sent His Spirit to live in my flesh, inside my very body! I live the Christmas story every 

day. His presence in my flesh is the best Christmas present ever!  

  

May this holy season be one filled with His presence and love for you and your loved ones in a special way 

this year. May He draw you ever closer to His heart in these days of darkness. May His light light your way 

through the encroaching shadows of these evil �mes. May His peace enfold you in the midst of turmoil and 

confusion. May His joy radiate from you in praise. When you are crushed, may it be His sweet fragrance 

that emerges to those around you. He is the Faithful One. He is indeed Emmanuel, God with us. Yes! God 

with us in our flesh. 

 T�� @+rB+$ CD/0 �� Ci
4 E�Dl� �n� CD/0 B+�� 5FG4 t	 I s�$, 

�n� 
�#� CD/0 c./0 �+, ELm�NO)0, '�iE4 Pe�n�, Go� Ci
4 u�. 

MIR�#S 1:23 
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Now 

I in him surrender 

to the crush and cry of birth. 

Because eternity 

was closeted in time 

he is my open door 

to forever. 

From his imprisonment 

my freedoms grow, 

find wings. 

Part of his body, I transcend this flesh. 

From his sweet silence my mouth sings. 

Out of his dark I glow. 

My life, as his, 

slips through death's mesh, 

time's bars, 

joins hands with heaven, 

speaks with stars. 

After 

the bright beam of hot annunciation 

fused heaven with dark earth 

his searing sharply focused light 

went out for a while 

eclipsed in amniotic gloom: 

his cool immensity of splendor 

his universal grace 

small-folded in a warm dim 

female space -  

the Word stern-sentenced 

to be nine months dumb -  

infinity walled in a womb 

until the next enormity -  

the Mighty, after submission 

to a woman's pains 

helpless on a barn-bare floor 

first-tasting bitter death. 

 

Made Flesh 

Luci Shaw 
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CloV!n8  
      Th�u>ht�... 

 Ri>h#e�u� FaA�',, 

Ah�u>� A�� w�wl� dye� �e kn�z y�|,  

I kn�z y�|, 

�n� A�'@ kn�z Aha� y�| h�*� <'n� ��. 

I h�*� ma�� y�| kn�g� tG A�'I, 

�n� g/4L c�nO!Y}� tG m6m� y�| kn�g� 

!� �r�', Aha� A�� l�*� y�| h�*� f�, ��  

m�@ �� !� A�'I 

�n� Aha� I ~y<3li m�@ �� !� A�'I. 

JQ�� 17:25-26 

 
 

M�@ Hi� heaN� �� y��r� A�i� hQ)@ <eas�� , 

Cl�@ �n� M��@ 

  


