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Pastor's Paragraph

‘A CHRISTMAS STORY”

Every once in a while | come across a Christmay skat is worth
telling. The one | want to share with you durthg season originated
with Max Lucado. | will shorten it a bit and chantipe names of the
two main characters, as well as a few details.

Joe had lost his wife to a horrific illness and @ with a little
daughter, so Joe’s mother moved in with him to ¢catéan, and help
rear her granddaughter, Jane.

It was Christmas Eve, and Joe read “The Night Be€@hristmas” to his
little daughter as she snuggled in his lap. The ltad become very
close; but, as Jane grew up, she began to resehéiving a mother as
did her friends, and she began to pull away fronféther. She decided
that since she had survived without a mother, sth&tdeally need a
father either.

Moreover, she abandoned her closest friends arahdegun with a
group not particularly palatable to her father gr@mhdmother. In fact,
when she was around them, she knew when to be giiietays. The
good conversations they used to have had long sewsed.



Joe felt sad and very helpless. His daughter wsiidghk out at night
and didn’t return until the next day. He didn’tdmm what to do about
her pierced nose and lower lip, nor did he dareasgyhing about the
tattoos that appeared all over her body. Dittoetkieemely low grades
she began to get after having earlier been an hgindent.

Joe and the grandmother continued to surroundwdhdove and
caring; but, tahem she wouldn’t give the time of day.

Jane began to hang out with a young man severed ea senior, one
who had a police record, was a school dropout jhaadan extremely
poor reputation in the neighborhood. Jane wouldnmaattention to her
family when they tried to persuade her that her f@mmpanions” might
not be in her best interest. Still she would sraatkof the house and
wouldn’t return for a couple of nights. Her dadiaggrandmother
worried about the possibility of pregnancy and¢afirse, disease.

One day, the inevitable happened. Jane never hame. She had
been seen in the vicinity of the local bus statammg authorities there
confirmed that she had purchased a ticket to Chidagt there were no
other clues to her whereabouts.

Jane had “taken off” with the older boy who haskaausly flawed
reputation. He had a relative in Chicago thahiet and Jane stay with
him at night. But after a few days, the older lbmynd another woman
and gave Jane her walking papers. Now, in thag lvity, she had no
place to sleep and no hand to hold. She just wladkeund aimlessly.
She didn’t need anyone anyway, she told herself.

Finally, a woman in the park told her about a h@sglshelter near the
bridge. For a couple of bucks, which was all she, lshe could get a
bowl! of soup and a cot in a huge room.

The next morning, the girl in the cot beside Jasb®@wed her a fistful
of tips she’d made from dancing on tables. “Whw'tigou drop by and
apply for a job?” Jane was reluctant, but hungerdway of helping a
girl to take what is available.



Jane certainly knew how to dance. Her father bhagdlt her when she
was much younger. Now, men the age of her fatlached her and
paid her to do “private performances” in a backmodSo Jane did her
job and took their dollars. She tried not to thaidout the warmth and
caring she had experienced at home, the good meatsy which her
grandmother lovingly had prepared her favorite {dbd wholesome
friends she had left behind and the many opporasghe had
squandered. Jane learned that the relative aflddéyoyfriend who used
her, then kicked her out, had squealed to her fatheut his daughter’s
living with the relative for a while.

Now, the relative with whom she had stayed briefs bringing letters
to Jane—not just one or two but a whole box fullfram her father.
“He sends two or three a week,” complained theikeda “It's a pain in
the royal caboose. Give him your address so | tlwawve to continue to
bring this mail to you.” But, of course, Jane wanit do that, because
her father could find her. Moreover, she refusedgden any of her
dad’s letters. Nevertheless, deep down, she szhfihe would give
anything to feel her father’s arms around her gdaih she was afraid
that her father might no longer love her if he kradixshe had done, the
many times she had sold her body to make a lihangd,the numbers of
people she had hurt.

Leaves began to fall, and the air chilled. Jaaeestat the boxes full of
letters from her father who continued to reachtodter; but, still, she
refused to read them. Then, a few days befores@hais Eve, a letter
arrived that wasot delivered by her former boyfriend’s relative.was
sitting on her dressing room table.

“A couple of days ago, a nice looking man stoppgaihd asked me to
give this to you,” explained one of the other damscelane replied
anxiously, What He washere?” The woman looked at her with
disdain and said,Obviously right?” Jane swallowed hard and stared at
the envelopeThistime, she opened it and read the enclosed card: “I
now know where you are, | know what you do, andenohit changes



the way | feel. ktill love you. If you want to come home for
Christmas, that would make the season extra spgecial

“He still lovesme,” Jane said to herself, tears streaming dowifalce.
“He loves me, he loves me—no matidrat!’'ve said and done, no
matterhowmuch I've hurt him! Then, tears flowed evaiorefreely,
blotching the ink on the card she was holding. Woeds in her father’s
message became a streaked mess. Amazingly, enlydtd “love”
remained legible. “It's almost as though it's assege from God,” she
said softly.

Within an hour, Jane was on a bus. Maybe I'll ble & make it on
time, she thought. And stakd!

This lovely Christmas story reminds me of Jesustalge of the
Prodigal Son, in which the Father represented Gdok® for each ofis,
no matter what. Of course, if we take the bibliva&ssage seriously,
isn’t that what Christmas is about anyway: thea@ous love of a God
whowon'’t give up on us? Itis my prayer that all of ud wkperience
that matchless, indefatigable love during this Gtmas season,
mediated through family members or others whosmgdets us know
that, even through other fallible human beings, Gtillworks to
embrace, cradle, and sustain us.

With a heart full of love for you,
Your pastor and friend,
John



IT'S HAPPENING AT CCM

December, 2017

PLEASE NOTE THECHANGE!

Although, in most months, we gather on the™® and 4" Sunday,
this month we will gather on the 29 and 3¢ Sunday!

Sunday, December 10 (P Sunday of the Month)
11:00 a.m. CCM CHRISTMAS FELLOWSHIP BRUNCH

We'll gather at Arabesque (2930 Devine Street, Gilia)
for a joyful, intimate opportunity to share the Ghmas
Season together. Since we need to make resersavitim
the restaurant, please call our pastor at (803)33®P to
make your reservation by Saturday, Decembér 2
Extended family and friends are welcome to joinagsplan
now. Let’s celebrate the Christmas seaagethet

Sunday, December 17 (3 Sunday of the Month)
10:00 a.m. ANNUAL CHRISTMAS WORSHIP AND CANDLE
LIGHTING CEREMONY

Since several of our members and friends plan wubef
town to celebrate Christmas with family on Sunday,
December 24 (Christmas Eve), we’re having our annual
Christmas Service a week early to make it poss$drl¢hose
valuable people to join us.

We're planning a very special worship servicedtebrate
this holy season. Our pastor will be sharing asags with
an intriguing title: “DISCOVERING THEDEEPER
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MEANING OF CHRISTMAS.” Did yowknowthat
Christmas has a deeper meaning, and do you knowiivha
iIs? Even if youhink you know, you probably don't, since
our pastor has never heard this frequently ovedddkeme
talked about in a Christmas service. As we ceteldras
wonderful season at CCM, we’ll have an opportutoty
change that! Join us for this significant finahsee of
2017.

(Traditionally, we do not have our discussionhsd sermon
following worship during the Christmas season. tTha
opportunity will be resumed in the new year.)



ANNOUNCEMENTS

LOOKING AHEAD

If you want to mark your calendar, our first gathgs in the new year
will be on the 29 and 4" Sundays: January #4nd 28'. Additional
details will appear in your January 2018 newsletter

BIRTHDAYS

Two of our special people will celebrate known lniidys in December.
Indefatigable Dr. Norman Mastemsaypause long enough to catch his
breath and enjoy a piece of birthday cake on 1Zdhd;our dear, never-
to-be-forgotten former co-minister, the Rev Dalsssens, will be
surrounded by our love and prayershombirthday, 12/14. (Please see
the next announcement regarding Dale.)

REMEMBERING DALE AND NORMA SESSIONS

As this newsletter announced, our former co-miniatel dear friend,
Dale Sessions, is having a birthday this monthadeord with his
request when he and Norma were able to be witlacis unday, we
have been giving you periodic updates on the pssgra of Dale’s
Alzheimer’s disease and remembering him and Nommaur prayers.
Although we wanted to do more, we discovered they talready had
extremely adequate support in their community atltbwman Home in
Chapin.



However, since Dale’s birthday is on Decembeét, Ide thought it
would be wonderful for some of us to visit Dale &holfma and take a
sumptuous birthday cake for Dale.

We had planned to make that visit on Sunday, Deeeh@",
immediately after our CCM Christmas Brunch. Howeewe found
that Dale and Norma have a prior commitment ungilrf@. So our plan
has changed. In order to fit into Dale and Nostsrhedule, we’'ll
gather at our 7 Oaks church meeting place at 2180 gnd, from there,
drive in a motorcade to Dale and Norma’s lovely rondohn will be
responsible for bringing the cake.

We plan to visit our dear ones at around 3:00 amd. leave at about
4:00 p.m. This will be a wonderful way to celeleratvery special
person who has meant so much to us and to let hahiNarma know
how much we appreciate and value both of thempl&ase mark this
opportunity on your calendar.

OFFERING THE GIFT OF FOOD

We hope that we will never experience the anguistomelessness or the
pain of going hungry; but there are others whoaa so each year, we
at CCM have tried to do something to help. On §thras Day this year,
CCM will be providing a delicious, nutritional mefar 50 hungry people.
In addition, during 2017, our church has provide@al for 500
struggling families. We thank God for the priviéegf being able to have
a small part in making a difference in the livessof many people less
fortunate than we.



CCM:

FOSTERING JESUS'S SIMPLE APPROACH

TO SPIRITUALITY:

« FREEDOM FROM DOGMAS AND CREEDS,
« MAKING THE KINGDOM OF GOD A PRIORITY,
« AND FOLLOWING THE PATHWAY OF JESUS.

WHEREVER YOU ARE, THE DIFFERENCE
IS WORTH ANY DISTANCE!

Our Telephone:

Senior Pastor: (803) 331-9999. Our mobile cellnEhs more reliable
than our landline phone, because it is on 24 hautay, 7 days a week.
If no one answers, it usually means that our pastar a meeting, in a
counseling session, doing regular spiritual mentgror is involved in

some other form of ministry; but he will return yocall as soon as
possible, so please be sure to leave a message.



Our Websites:

CommunityChurchMidlands.com (Also .net, .info andy)
or

CommunityChurchOfTheMidlands.com (Also .net, .iafod .org)

Our Mailing Address: P.O. Box 6946, Columbia, S.C. 29260-6946

Our _Location; CCM usually gathers on thé®and 4" Sunday of each
month, and any changes will be noted in our montielysletter. Please
join us at the gorgeous Seven Oaks Community Centerautiful Seven
Oaks Park, 200 Leisure Lane (between St. Andrevas Riney Grove
roads, just off I-26 West). When you enter thecgpas parking lot, you'll
see the main entrance to our newly renovated Imgjldn your right. Once
you are inside the Reception Area, our meetinglitycs on your left.
For updates on our programming, to verify meetinges, to learn about
changes in scheduling, or for any pastoral neezhga feel free to call
331-9999, night or day.

ALWAYS, WE'RE HERE FOR YOUI!
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