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Would you like to know more about Assisted Living? 
Call us at (360) 953-7479 for personalized information 

Dorian Place Assisted Living 

375 N. Dorian Place, Ontario 

Wellsprings Assisted Living 

2104 W. Idaho Ave., Ontario 

Christmas 
Every time a hand reaches out 

To help another….that is Christmas 

Every time someone puts anger aside 

And strives for understanding 

That is Christmas 
 

Every time people forget their    

differences 

And realize their love for each other 

That is Christmas 
 

May this Christmas bring us 

Closer to the spirit of human 

understanding 

Closer to the blessing of peace! 

 

There’s More to Christmas 
 

There’s More to Christmas… 

There’s more, much more to 

Christmas 

Than candle-light and cheer; 

It’s the spirit of sweet friendship 

That brightens all the year; 

It’s thoughtfulness and kindness, 

It’s hope reborn again, 

For peace, for understanding 

And for goodwill to men! 

by Janet Eyestone Buck 

 
   Our family has always enjoyed 

 a Christmas tradition of  
setting out a ceramic nativity  
scene--complete with wise men,  

camels, shepherds, sheep, and  
of course, Mary, Joseph, and  
Baby Jesus. Each season the  

nativity scene was the same. 
   One year when my children were  

young, I carefully unwrapped each  
piece and set up an artistic display  
representing the first Christmas.  

   The children gathered around to watch. We talked about the 
birth of Jesus and the visit of the shepherds and Magi. I then 

cautioned the children, as always, not to touch the pieces, 
explaining that they were fragile and easily broken. 
   This year, however, the temptation was too great for my two-

year old daughter, Elizabeth. The day we set up the nativity 
scene, I noticed several times, with some irritation, that a 
camel had wandered from its appointed place or sometimes a 

sheep had strayed from the watchful care of the shepherd.  
   Each time, I returned the piece to its rightful place, and 

then tracked down the culprit and admonished her to leave 
things alone. 
   The next morning, Elizabeth awoke and went downstairs 

before I did. When I walked into the living room I noticed right  
(Continued on page 2) 

The Wandering Christmas Camel 
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 Exceptional Memory Care 
281 Sunset Drive · Ontario, Or 97914 

(541) 889-1115 

 

 
away that the manger scene had been disturbed again. All 

the pieces were clumped together in a mass, as tightly as 
they could be fitted together. 
   Impatiently, I stepped forward to put things right; but I 

stopped short as I realized that some thought had gone 
into this new arrangement. All twenty-three figures were 
grouped in a circle, facing inward, pushed together as if to 

get the best view possible of the figure resting in the 
center of them all—the Baby Jesus. 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

   The spirit touched my soul as I pondered the insight of a 
two-year old. Certainly, Christ should be the center of our 
holiday celebrations. If we all could draw in around our 

Savior—not only during the Christmas season but during 
each day—what a better perspective we would have. The 
love He offers to each of us would be easily shared with 

others who have not ventured so close. 
   I left the nativity arranged according to Elizabeth’s 

design that year. It served as a poignant reminder during 
the rest of the season of what Christmas is all about. 

The Wandering Christmas Camel (Continued from page 1) Late Christmas Gift  
 

   Fred and John were 
fortunate enough to have 
season tickets to watch the 
Chicago Bears. 
   But they could not help 
noticing that there was 
always a spare seat next to 
them. They had a friend who 
would love to buy a season 
ticket.  
   One half-time Fred went to 
the ticket office and asked if 
they could buy the season 
ticket next to them. 
Unfortunately the ticket had 
been sold. But every week 
the seat was still empty.  
   Then on the Sunday after 
Christmas, at the last home 
game of the season, much to 
Freddie and Eddie's 
amazement the seat was 
taken for the first time that 
season.  
   John could not resist 
asking the newcomer, “Where 
have you been all season? 
You missed the first seven 
games!”  
   “Don't ask,” he said. “My 

wife bought the season ticket 

back last summer, but she 

kept it for a surprise 

Christmas present.” 

Helping Treasure Valley connect, honor and remember. 

Ontario  (541) 226-3134 Weiser  (208) 228-5492 

info@lienkaemper-thomason.com      www.lienkaemperthomason.com 

 Break the Cycle of Domestic 
Violence and Sexual Assault 
 

            Safety Through Shelter & Support    
 

            Services for both men & women 
            Services available for all ages 
 

           Office Line: (541) 889-6316 

24-Hour Crisis Hotline : 1 (800) 889-2000 

 

Serving all your health food 
and supplement needs 



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BROOKDALE ONTARIO 
Assisted Living Community  

(541) 889-4600 
1372 SW 8th ⧫ Ontario OR  

Sharing Your Seed 
   There was a 

farmer who grew 
excellent quality 

corn. Every year he 
won the award for 
the best grown corn 

in the county.  
   One year a big-

city newspaper 
reporter interviewed 
him. In the course 

of the interview he 
learned something 
very interesting 

about how he grew it. The reporter discovered that the 
farmer shared his award-winning seed corn with his 

neighbors.  
   “How can you afford to share your best seed corn with 
your neighbors when they are entering their corn in 

competition with yours each year?” the reporter asked. 
   “Well, young man,” said the farmer, “don’t you know? 
The wind picks up pollen from the ripening corn and 

swirls it from field to field. If my neighbors grow inferior 
corn, cross-pollination will steadily degrade the quality 

of my corn. If I am to grow good corn, I must help my 
neighbors grow good corn.” 
   So is with our lives... those who want to live 

meaningfully and well must help enrich the lives of 
others, for the value of a life is measured by the lives it 

touches. And those who choose to be happy must help 
others find happiness, for the welfare of each is bound 
up with the welfare of all... 

          - Author Unknown (Proverbs 11:24-25) 

 Hospice · Home Health · House Calls 

Phone (208) 642-9222 

 

Assisted Living  ♦  Memory Care 

   Spring Creek 

1255 Allen Avenue 

Fruitland, Idaho 

(208) 452-5163 

Foiled by the Word 
 

   An elderly woman had 

just returned home from an 
evening church service 

when she was startled by 
an intruder. She had 
caught him in the act of 

robbing her home and 
stealing her valuables. 
   She yelled at him, “Stop! 

Acts 2:38!” (Her favorite 
scripture, which reads 

“Repent and be baptized in 
the name of Jesus Christ so 
that your sins may be 

forgiven.”) 
   Inexplicably, the burglar 
stopped in his tracks. 

   The woman calmly called 
the police, who quickly 

came, found the man and 
arrested him. 
   As the officer handcuffed 

the man, he asked the 
burglar, “Why did you just 

stand there? All the lady did 
was quote a scripture at 
you.” 

   “Scripture?” replied the 
burglar. “I thought she said 
she had an axe and two 

‘38s!” 



To advertise or submit an item, email leanne@seniorgoldmine.com or call Leanne at (208) 249-0827 

 

2390 SW 4th Ave, Ontario 
(541) 216-6468 

LIFESTYLE HOME MEDICAL SUPPLY 

New and Refurbished Medical 

Equipment and Supplies  
 

We Will Save You Money! 

 

2101 N. Whitley Drive 
Fruitland, Idaho 83619 ● 208-452-5999 

Senior Goldmine honors the following Milestones: 
 Birthdays 70, 75, 80, 85, 90 and up;  
 and Anniversaries 50, 55, 60 and up. 
 
To submit Milestone information,  
 call Leanne at (208) 249-0827  
 or email her at leanne@seniorgoldmine.com 

Milestones 

 
541-372-3437 

1400 Adrian Blvd., Nyssa, OR 97913 

Dave and Penny Poppinga, Owners 

Nyssa Floral  
Inspirations 

Phyllis Voigt 
Dec 21, 1929—90 years 

New Plymouth 

Brian Sanders 
Oct 8, 1939—80 years 

Payette 

Daryl Weston 
Dec 21, 1929—90 years 

Nyssa 

Not for the Faint of Heart 

 
 

 
 
 

 
    A mechanic was 
removing a cylinder head 

from the engine of a BMW 
when the owner walked in, 

a well-known heart surgeon. 
   The mechanic turned to 
the surgeon, and said, “Hey, 

Doc, can I ask you a 
question?” 

   “Of course,” he said. 
   The mechanic wiped his 
hands on a rag and asked, 

“So, Doc, look at this 
engine. I open it up, take 
out the valves, fix ‘em, put 

‘em back in, and when I 
finish, it works just like 

new. So how come I get 
such a small salary and you 
get the really big bucks, 

when you and I are doing 
basically the same work?” 
   The surgeon paused, 

smiled and leaned over, and 
whispered to the mechanic, 

“Have you every tried doing 
it with the engine running?” 

Early Christmas Shopping  
   It was just before Christmas and the judge was in a happy mood. 

He asked the prisoner before his bench, “What are you charged 
with?”  

   The prisoner replied, “Doing my Christmas shopping too early.”  

   “That's no crime,” said the judge.  “Just how early were you doing 

this shopping?”  

   “Before the shop opened,” answered the prisoner.  

Carol Borge 
Dec 13, 1939—80 years 

New Plymouth 

Ralph & Phyllis Wilson 
Nov 21, 1951—68 years 

Weiser 

 

 

    Merry 
         Christmas 
  from your friends 
at Senior Goldmine 


