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 CHRISTIAN EDUCATION NEWS     Jan Long, Christian Ed Chair 
  

 A Moment in Time ~ Time Capsule 2020 
 

     As this unusual (to say the least) year comes to a  
close, how about you share your thoughts, dreams for 
the future and a letter to yourself that will be uncovered 
for you in five years? 
 

     The Time Capsule collection box is on the Hamilton 
House patio just outside the office door. Please put your 
baggie with your writings and even a little something else,  
such as a news paper clipping, an artificial flower if youôre  
a gardener, etc. You get the idea! 
 

      Weôll keep the box there through January and then seal all the baggies 
in a thermal holder to bury when we can all be in person again at church. 
Drop off your baggie, mail it to the church or call and I can come pick it up! 

  Hugs, Jane ~ and ~ Blessings to you all,  Jan  
 

PRESCHOOL NEWS        Ally Baker, Director 
 

 May we continue to have a 
healthy & safe school year!  

A very Merry Christmas  

to everyone!  Ally 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

RED CROSS BLOOD DRIVE  

Thursday, December 17th 

Sign up on-line at COTCõs web link 

HANGING OF THE GREENS 

 

FROM OUR SENIOR MINISTER        Rev. Dr. Elizabeth Bingham 
 

FAITHFULLY YOURS 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Love and blessings to all, Beth 

 

Christmas was coming in these weirdest of times 

Leaving people perplexed at the Church of the Chimes. 

How do we celebrate the birth of our Lord? 

The question itself sounds a dissonant chord. 

It was clear to us all that too much was missing 

No trees, and no stockings...no mistletoe kissing.  

The campus was quiet, no lights and no greens, 

No carols, no Santa, no nativity scenes. 

We had to accept a much quieter season- 

Though admittedly Covidõs a pretty good reason.  

So we hunkered in safely and prayed not to sicken 

Til one winter evening we felt the plot thicken. 

Peering outside through the dark of the night 

We saw in the heavens an unusual light. 

It was brighter than all of the stars in the sky 

And at the very same time we heard a faint cry. 

We decided to follow its glistening gleam 

To see what was waiting at the end of its beam. 

We moved just as fast as we thought we were able 

And found ourselves standing at the door of a stable. 

We tiptoed inside as we heard a that faint coo 

And saw a young woman whose gown was light blue. 

Standing by her a man with love in his eyes 

As they both looked down toward those soft gentle cries.  

We got even closer to see what was there 

And there was the answer to our Christmas time prayer! 

A baby so small with a sweet tender face 

That was bathed in the radiance of Godõs loving grace. 

And suddenly we knew what was true from the start 

Nothing could take Christ from our heart. 


