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Wait until you see the Church!  Or go see it!  I went this afternoon after a nice visit with Jean Turner.  Both raised my 

spirits.  Thank you, Charlie and Barbara! 

 

We continue to hold in prayer:  Jean, Sally Loughridge and Steve Busch; Betty House, Janet Claar, Sheila Callahan, Nick, 

Bobby Eugley, Allison Kelsey-Bryant, Amy Lincoln Sykes, Velinda Elwell and Sandy Niemann and allthose we hold in our hearts. 

 

I'm looking for someone to light the Advent candle of Love this week.  I have the reading for you.  Also for someone to read 

Isaiah 7:10-16 and Romans 1:1-7. 

 

We continued the Redemption of Scrooge: 

 

HEBREW BIBLE            Isaiah 2:1-5 

EPISTLE                        Romans 13:11-14 

GOSPEL                      Matthew 24:36-44 

MESSAGE                  Pondering Our Pasts With God   Pastor Beth Hood 

 

        “A Christmas Carol” is a story about a personal hope.  As Marley’s ghost tells the miser, “I am here tonight to warn you, that 

you have yet a chance and hope of escaping my fate.”  Scrooge receives a chance to rejoin the human race; he receives the 

hope of redemption. 

 

        What are your Christmas memories like?  (Several people shared their memories) 

 

       Do you smile thinking about Christmas Eve candlelight services and waking up early the next morning to open gifts?  Do 

you think about your family around the dinner table, sharing stories and favorite foods that only appeared once a year?  Or 

trekking into the woods or a favorite lot to pick out the perfect tree? 

 

        We all have Christmases that are a little tougher to remember.   I remember the year that my grandfather, father and 

brother were all sick. Or the Christmases when my Dad or Jack or Nolan were deployed.  Sometimes no amount of twinkling 

lights can pierce the darkness you feel. 

 

        The Ghost of Christmas Past takes Ebenezer Scrooge through Christmases past that are a mix of glad memories and sad 

ones, happy and hurtful ones.  We see him as a young boy left to spend Christmas breaks alone at his boarding school while his 

classmates go home to celebrate.  And we see him as a mature businessman, choosing to pursue wealth over his fiancée, Belle 

who releases him from their engagement once she realizes Scrooge will never love her as much as he loves money. 

 

        But other shadows of the past are brighter.  One Christmas Scrooge’s sister takes him home for the holidays—because 

“Father is so much kinder than he used to be, that home’s like Heaven!”  And there’s the Christmas Eve when Mr. Fezziwig, 

young Scrooge’s boss, closes his shop early to host a festive night of food, drink, games and dancing. 

 

        The mysterious Ghost of Christmas Past tells Scrooge that this tour of the past is for Scrooge’s ‘welfare and 

reclamation.”  It’s designed to shine light on Scrooge’s path through life. 

 

        You and I aren’t likely to be hunted by a ghost like Scrooge’s visitor, but, as Christians, we can trust the Holy Spirit—the 

‘Holy Ghost’ to use our own mixtures of memories in the same way. 

 

        Savhana and I started decorating Christmas last night while we watched “It’s Wonderful Life.”  Each decoration we pulled 

out evoked a memory, something like Scrooge’s travels with the Ghost of Christmas Past.  Each treasure, each picture can still 

make us feel joy or sorrow and can lead us to new insights about who we were then and who we want to be now. 

 

        Memories can help us understand when and how God has been with us. Scripture offers many examples of how important 

memory can be for faith. God commanded the Israelites o celebrate he Passover ‘for all time’ so they and their children might 

remember how God saved them from slavery. Moses told the Israelites that God’s identity and commandments ‘must 

always be on their minds.’  The psalm-singer, feeling alone and unloved by God, decides to ‘remember the Lord’s deeds…God’s 

wondrous acts from times long past’ and so finds renewed confidence in God. 

 

        Mary, Jesus’ mother, knew the importance of memory.  When the Bethlehem shepherds told the people at the manger the 

heavenly message they had heard, everyone was amazed, but Mary’s reaction ran deeper:  she ‘committed these things to 

memory and considered them carefully”.  Twelve years later, when Mary and Joseph found young Jesus in the Temple—his 

‘Father’s house,’ –Mary cherished every word in her heart. 



 

        Mary did more than just remember Jesus’ birth.  She examined those memories for clues to God’s will and work, both in 

Jesus’ life and her own.  She didn’t always understand; there was the time, for example, when she and Jesus’ brothers and 

sisters tried to get him to stop preaching because they feared he was ‘out of his mind.’  But when we see her for the last time in 

Scripture, she’s with Jesus’ disciples in Jerusalem, praying and waiting with them for the Holy Spirit. 

 

        Mary’s attention to her memories must have helped shape her faith in her son.  Those memories must have helped her 

realize that, although she was Jesus’ mother, she belonged with the group of people who called him Lord.  She must have 

remained open to God guiding her through her memories—as open as she had been to God’s guidance when she agreed to the 

miraculous plan, all those years before. 

 

        Mary’s attitude toward memory is what we need, especially at Christmastime.  When the Ghost of Christmas Past confronts 

Scrooge with his memories, Scrooge tries to snuff the ghost out, but he can’t do it. The ghost itself vanishes under the 

‘extinguisher-cap,’’ but Scrooge, though he ‘pressed it down on the ghost’s head with all his force, he could not hide the 

light:  which streamed from under it, in an unbroken flood upon the ground.’ 

 

Scrooge ‘could not hide the light’ from his past.  Reminiscent of a Bible verse often heard during Advent and Christmas, from the 

beginning of John’s Gospel:  “The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness doesn’t extinguish the light.”  John is talking 

about a greater light; he’s talking about God’s Word, God’s Son, who ‘became flesh and made his home among us’ in 

Jesus.  But whenever and wherever the light of truth shines on us, as it can through our memories, we can be sure it is a 

reflection of God’s ultimate Light. 

 

        Pleasant or not, our past is our past.  We can’t change it.  We can’t hide from it.  We can only learn from it.  Like Mary, we 

can welcome the light shining from our memories.  God shines light so we can see God and ourselves more clearly, and may 

also see how to grow as those who follow Jesus, the Light of the World. 


