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The forever wreath  

 

 

Story and painting by Camille J. 

Bolinger  

Woodcarvings by Paul  f. Bolinger  

 

 

Second Edition 2020  

 

 

 

Have you ever done something for 

someone not expecting anything in 

return? This is a story of a family and 

their woodland friends who understand 

how good it feels to do something nice  

for others . 
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This book was originally published while 

Camille, Paul , and their son jake lived in 

California and worked  at the carving  

studio  in  the ir óthree bears cottageô in 

the Santa Cruz mountains.  

 

This story closely parallels their lives 

in the circumstances where their Father 

Christmas carvings consumed their full 

attention and time to the point they 

really could not prepare for Christmas 

until the last possible moment.  

 

The carv ed illustrations  we re done in 

1992 and still look good. Each one is a 

single wood block carved and painted to 

tell the story.  
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I am the large jolly woodcarver 

featured in  the story ; a t least I hope I am 

jolly.  

Camille is the woodcarverôs wife of this 

charming story,  painting each figure to 

bring it to life; and that is exactly right. 

Each carving , to this day , comes out of 

my hands awaiting her colors to make it 

the beautiful heirloom figure it wants  to 

be.  

Jake no longer sweeps the wood chips 

from under the workbenc h. He did not 

become a woodcarver ; he is an attorney 

now . 

We no longer live in California where 

our beloved Three Bears Cottage still 

exists in that mountain valley.  We still 

do our carvings , although we are much  

slower than we were way back then.  

Paul Bolinger  
Haymarket, Virginia 2020 

 

 



4 
 

2020 Haymarket, Va Camille & Paul Bolinger The Forever Wreath 

 

 

Read the story, enjoy it, and s hare our  

story and the carvings.  
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Tucked  in a mountain valley,  far  from a 

busy city and deep in the woods, there 

sat a small, quaint cottage.  

 

The little house was a happy place 

indeed. It was the color of a soft blue 

sky. The cheery front windows faced a 

grove of old f ir trees. An inviting red 

brick path wound past snow -covered 

Juniper bushes to a small front porch.  

 

Through the gaily decorated door, lived 

a jolly woodcarver, his wife, and their 

young son.  

 

It was exactly the kind of place where 

something special could happen at 

Christmas.  
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Each and every mornin g the woodcarver 

climbed up on a sturdy stool before his 

old workbench. After carefully 

sharpening his knives and chisels, he 

carved exquisite father Christmas 

figures for people living in the far -off 

city.  

 

The woodcarver's son watched his 

father as he sl owly and carefully 

c hipped and cut away at the strong 

straight wo od . Often the small boy 

dreamed of becoming a woodcarver 

himself.  

 

At the end of the day the boy helped his 

father sweep up the wood chips that lay 

scattered beneath the bench. The boy 

was always happy to work with his 

father.  
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The carvings were not complete without 

their coat of paint. It was the 

woodcarver's wife who used her skill as 

an artist to color the hand -carved  

figures.  

 

She often worked at the kitchen table, 

skillfully blending oil paints on her 

palette . When she had just the right 

colors, back and forth her long -

handled  brush would go as she painted 

the unique father Christmas carvings.  

 

The special character of each piece 

began to show itself as she worked. 

Finally, with a touch of brilliant blue, 

the  eyes twinkled to life.  
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Throughout the year the family spent 

many hours working together, 

completing the father Christmas 

figures.  

 

They also took time to enjoy the 

peaceful surroundings of their little 

cottage. The beautiful woods and many 

forest  friends gave them great 

pleasure.  

 

Every morning they opened the cottage 

door to scatter seeds for the birds and 

squirrels.  Often the deer could be seen 

using the salt lick the family had built at 

the edge of the woods.  

 

After finishing their evening meal, the 

family set out leftover vegetable 

gr eens  for the rabbits and crusts of 

bread for the raccoonsô nightly visit.  
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Now , the woodcarver and his family 

were not the only ones lucky enough to 

live in the cozy little cottage.  

 

A small, furry mouse listened each day 

to the tap -tap -tap of the woodcarver's 

mallet. He had gnawed  a hole in the 

kitchen wall and had made a warm snug 

home inside. His nest contained pieces of 

old fabric, some wood shavings , and a 

collection of string. Here the mouse 

live d  very comfortably.  

 

The woodcarver and his family knew 

that the little mouse lived with them and  

love d  them. Each morning they set out  

cheese in a small dish beside the opening 

in the wall.  
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The little cottage mouse often 

overheard the woodcarver and his 

family talk about how important it was 

for them to create the father Christmas 

figures.  

 

The figure might be that of an old man, 

hooded  against the cold with a walking 

stick in one hand. Perh aps it would 

resemble a tall bishop dressed in grand, 

red robes. W hatever  the design, the 

father Christmas carvings recalled the 

centuries -old story of St. Nicholas, who 

is remembered for his kindness and 

generosity toward everyone he met.  

 

The woodcarver and his wife believed 

that their carvings could touch hearts 

everywhere, rekindling this spirit of 

love.  
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One particular afternoon, from behind 

a mallet on the workbench, the mouse 

overheard the woodcarver tell his 

family that many people wanted 

carvings this year. The family would 

have to work steadily until Christmas 

day. Sadly,  they would have no time left 

to decorate their cottage in honor of 

the holiday season.  

 

The wife of the woodcarver knew that 

their work must be finished. 

Nonetheless, she felt Christmas would 

not be as wondrous without decorations 

for the cottage. She was especially 

sorry for their yo ung son after seeing 

him bl ink back his tears. She knew  how 

terribly disappointed he felt.  
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ñOhò, thought the mouse to himself, ña 

Christmas without decorations how sad 

that would be! ò 

 

The cottage mouse knew there must be a 

way he could help these people who had 

always been so good to him and the 

other animals. He started thinking and 

by the next morning he had a plan he was 

sure would work.  

 

At dawn,  the mouse squeezed through a 

thin c rack in the cottage wall to the 

snow -covered ground outside. He 

immediately sought out his closest 

f riends to tell them of his plan, and to 

get their help.   
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