Twas The Night Of Thanksgiving
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Twas the night of Thanksgiving and all through the house, not a creature was snoring cause the black Friday ads were out.


The adult and the children were making their lists of what they all wanted for the dear Christmas bliss.


As the clock ticked to midnight and the bells began to chime the lists were created just in the nick of time.


The routes were all laid out store by store, and the GPS loaded as they prepared for the score.


As the clock chimed for midnight and the traffic backed up, the Outlet Malls opened and they all raced like chumps.

They pushed through the doors and the manager knocked down, to get to the sales before heading back to town.


Once the deals were all gotten no later than three thirty, they all headed back to Kohl’s where the scene would turn dirty.


From Kohl’s on to Penney and Sears they were headed before Wal-mart and Target started at five, we had to stop at Speedway to get some unleaded.

Then off to Menards where the cops were surrounded, by unruly shoppers who were about to get pounded, to the ground when the doors opened at six as they did, along with one woman who had a small kid.


As the shoppers all ran from one store to the next, we watched the confusion and were completely perplexed.


The reason for all of this frustration was fulfilling Christmas lists, and to score lots of presents to give out as gifts.


Their was lots of cussing and some flipped the bird, and I know that this happened cause I am the one that heard.

The true meaning of Christmas never entered the scene and few people acted as though they weren’t mean.


They all seem to have forgotten that on this day Christ was born, because if they remembered they would not have acted this way and left Him so forlorn.


He is the reason the season is here and why when we celebrate we want family near.

Now Rudolph and Santa and Frosty and all of the rest, try to bring cheer and give it their best.

But Jesus is the only one whose reason for the season it is, to figure that out does not take a whiz.


So instead of getting upset and yelling at each other, treat everyone with respect, just like they were your brother.


And remember that gifts from one to another, as we sing, are reminders that Jesus during this season is King.


 So head down to church on this Christmas Eve, and worship Him to show Him how much you believe.

And remember on Christmas as you open your presents, to ask for forgiveness, for all those indiscretions.


And learn to be nicer to others who are driven, to shop on Black Friday when low prices are given. 

And when someone cuts in line and you don’t know what to do, just turn around and smile and say God Bless You!


Most of this came to me while shopping on Black Friday and seeing how commercialized that Christmas has become.  It seems that we have all lost the sense of the reason for Christmas.


It is not about the shopping or the food or the decorations but about the birth of Christ our Lord.  One of the greatest joys of the Christmas season for me is to buy the Christmas buttons from the American Family Association and passing them out.  We give them to cashiers and waiters and Wal-Mart greeters and restaurant workers and anyone else we come into contact with.  We give them to anyone who will wear them as proudly as we do.

This year, in an attempt to turn the tide of commercializing Christmas, we are starting a new tradition in our home.  With our six year old niece, we are baking a birthday cake for Jesus and will share it on Christmas day after we sing Happy Birthday to Him.


Hopefully, this will become a tradition that she will carry on to her children and even spread throughout our family and beyond.  If enough people become aware of this tradition and adopt it as their own, then maybe our children and their children will grow up knowing that Christmas is about the birth of Jesus and his birthday and the reason for the season will return to Him instead of a commercialized shopping blitz.


I firmly believe that all the hope is in our children and it is our responsibility to bring them up in the Lord and train them in the ways of the Bible.  This is the way to change our country back to being a Christian God-fearing country as it was when it was founded.


We are never going to change the politicians that are running the country today and probably won’t be able to change the people that elect them.  Therefore, the only to get our country back to the way it should be is to train our children and let them be the ones to make the changes.


If we teach them that the Ten Commandments are important, maybe they will change the laws so we can once again hang them in public so everyone knows right from wrong.


If we teach them that the Bible and prayer should be in schools, then maybe they will change the laws so God is allowed back in the schools.

And maybe…just maybe, if we teach them that Christmas is about Jesus and He is the reason for the season, then maybe they will stop all of the nonsense and allow us to put a nativity scene back on the town square.

Merry Christmas to all and bake a birthday cake for Jesus this Christmas. 

