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 Unofficial Glossary
of Pennsylvania Dutch Words

 


Ach –
Oh

Boppli/Bopplin –
Baby/Babies

Bruder/Brieder –
Brother/Brothers

Chust –
Just

Daed/Dat –
Dad

Dawdi –
Grandfather

Denki –
Thanks

Der Herr – The
Lord

Dochder(n) –
Daughter(s)

Dummkopp –
Dummy

Englischer – A
non-Amish person

Fraa –
Wife/Missus

G’may – Members
of an Amish fellowship

Gott –
God

Gross sohn –
Grandson

Gut –
Good

Jah –
Yes

Kapp – Amish
head covering

Kinner –
Children

Maed/Maedel –
Girls/Girl

Mamm –
Mom

Rumspringa –
Running around period for Amish youth

Schatzi –
Sweetheart

Schweschder(n) –
Sister(s)

Sohn –
Son

Wunderbaar – Wonderful


 


 



 Characters in the Unlikely Amish Christmas
series


 


Christopher Stoltz a.k.a. “Santa” - Bishop of the local
Amish community (now in the Bann for fellowshipping with his shunned son, James)
(Unlikely
Singing)

Judy
Stoltz - Christopher’s faithful wife (Unlikely Singing)

James Stoltz - Christopher and Judy’s only
living child, ex-Amish

Robin
Stoltz - James’ Englisch wife

Wesley
Stoltz - James and Robin’s oldest son (Unlikely Santa)

Shannon
Parker Stoltz - Wesley’s wife (Unlikely Santa)

Olivia Stoltz - Wesley and Shannon’s
daughter

Noah Stoltz - Wesley and Shannon’s son

Brighton, Jaycee, and Melanie Parker -
Shannon’s younger siblings

Randy
Stoltz - James and Robin’s youngest son (Unlikely
Sweethearts)

Holly
Remington Stoltz - Randy’s Wife (Unlikely Sweethearts)

Trevor -
James’s Englisch friend


 


 


 



Author’s Note


 


 


The Amish/Mennonite people and their
communities differ one from another. There are, in fact, no two
Amish communities exactly alike. It is this premise on which this
book is written. I have taken cautious steps to assure the
authenticity of Amish practices and customs. Old Order Amish and
New Order Amish may be portrayed in this work of fiction and may
differ from some communities. Although the book may be set in a
certain locality, the practices featured in the book may not
necessarily reflect that particular district’s beliefs or culture.
This book is purely fictional and built around a fictional
community, even though you may see similarities to real-life
people, practices, and occurrences.

We,
as Englischers, can
learn a lot from the Plain People and their simple way of life.
Their hard work, close-knit family life, and concern for others are
to be applauded. As the Lord wills, may this special culture
continue to be respected and remain so for many centuries to come,
and may the light of God’s salvation reach their hearts.
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The most wonderful time of the year was upon
them again.

James Stoltz examined the naked pine tree
awaiting its festive bling in the center of his living room, its
heady aroma filling his senses. Before he knew it, his and Robin’s
quiet home would be bustling with noise and activity.

His son Wesley’s crew always brought a bundle
of energy—mainly his daughter-in-law’s youngest brother, Jaycee.
The kid could outpace a circus ringmaster. Fortunately, Wesley was
great at handling the boy.

James
couldn’t help the wave of pride he felt when he thought of his two
boys, Wesley and Randy, and the men they had become—although pride
had always been looked down upon in his Amish heritage.
Hochmut
was what his people called
it.

He snapped out of his musings the moment
Robin’s arms slipped around his waist. After salvation, his wife
and her family were truly the best thing that had ever happened to
him. He did not know where he would be if he hadn’t met her.

“Good morning, handsome. Are you ready to
have our house turned upside down?”

He chuckled as he turned and indulged his
wife with a kiss. He could hardly believe they were nearing thirty
years of marriage.

Nearly thirty years of his folks’ absence in
his life. Thankfully, though, that had all changed a few years ago
when God had granted him a miracle and his parents had shown up on
his doorstep on Christmas morning.

It was a gift he hoped he’d never take for
granted.

~

Pleasure
surged through Christopher Stoltz’s entire being as his eyes
scanned the glistening path to the barn. He wiped the condensation
from a pane on the mudroom window to get a better look.
Der Herr’s
wonders never ceased to amaze
him. He’d never tire of a snow-covered field or of a sleigh ride
with his fraa. Although,
if he wished to enjoy the latter nowadays, he’d need to hire
an Englisch driver
to take them to his gross sohn Wesley’s place.

Ach, it had been
such a joy to see the kinskinner’s faces light up last year when he and Judy had gifted them
with “Santa’s” sleigh, as then-seven-year-old Jaycee had called it.
It still tickled Christopher’s funny bone when he thought of his
now-grandson’s innocent mix-up. It wasn’t everyday an Amish man was
mistaken for Jolly Old Saint Nick.

“What was
that chuckle for, schatzi?” Judy’s
voice carried from the kitchen.

The scent
of apples and cinnamon drew his attention even more than his
fraa’s
words. He turned from the
window. “Chust remembering when I first met young Jaycee.”

A sympathetic smile—the exact one she’d worn
three-and-a-half years ago when he’d first told her the
story—graced his wife’s lips. “Where would we be now if that
incident hadn’t occurred?”

“In a lot
less hot water with the g’may,
that’s for sure.” He shook his head as he stepped into the
kitchen.

If only
they could find a happy medium between the church leaders and
their Englisch sohn’s family. Because they’d broken the rules and chosen to
fellowship with James, their only living—ex-Amish—son, the
leadership interpreted it as an act of rebellion against the
Ordnung. That
action, along with more Bible study than what the leaders deemed
appropriate for their g’may,
had earned them a shunning.

“Jah. But with a
lot less joy too. Der Herr knew
what He was doing when he put you in Jaycee’s path. That was no
coincidence.” Judy had always been gut at reminding him what was important.

“Der Herr always
knows what He’s doing. Sometimes it takes us a while to figure it
out, though.”

“I don’t
think we need to have all the answers, ain’t so? As long as
Gott
knows, that’s
gut
enough for me.”

“Sometimes I think you would have made a better bishop than
me, fraa.” His
absurd comment earned him a laugh.

“Wouldn’t
the leaders love that comment.” She playfully slapped his arm.
“Nonsense. You were a gut bishop, and everyone knows that. Everyone loved you. And
they still do.”

His gaze
followed his wife longingly as she moved two apple pies from the
blazing hot oven to the cooling rack. He sighed, attempting to not
think about the predicament they’d gotten themselves into. Life was
too short, and they’d already wasted too many years apart from
their son and his kinner. Having
James and his family in their lives was truly a gift from
Gott.

If they
had to endure the shunning for the rest of their days, then they
would—although that wasn’t their preference. They both missed
fellowshipping with the g’may.
Their fellow Amish church members had stepped into the role of the
family they didn’t have for many years, the family they’d
lost.

Even Kendal, his best friend since they’d
both been scholars in their single-room Amish schoolhouse, had been
forced to disfellowship with him. But Christopher knew Kendal
understood the rules and was simply following them—something every
church member was required to do, whether they agreed or not. The
shunning was a painful experience for everyone.

Christopher and Judy detested having to choose between a
relationship with their family and a relationship with the church.
The funny thing was that for several decades, Christopher had been
the one to enforce the shunning of other errant members of
the g’may. As
bishop, it had been one of his duties. Only now, since he’d
experienced being on the other side, did he realize how much
suffering the Bann enacted.

Surely,
this was not what Der Herr had
intended. As Christopher had studied the Scriptures, he’d learned
that a true shunning according to the Bible was only to be enacted
when one was living in blatant sin and refused to repent. Neither
he nor Judy believed their situation applied. If only they could
get the other leaders to see.

“I guess I’d better get my chores done if
we’re to go visit James today.” His slice of pie would still be
there later, although he yearned for it now. He’d just have to
secure a piece before James and the boys decided to get seconds. If
Wesley and Randy’s families kept growing, Judy would need to start
making three or four pies to take along.

“Fortunately, the Englisch have no qualms about giving us rides. I’m glad the shunning
doesn’t stop them.” A sad
smile flashed, then quickly disappeared from Judy’s
face.

“Even if
it did, Randy or Wesley would be happy to give us a ride.” He
leaned over and kissed his fraa on
the cheek before donning his boots and hat and slipping out the
door.

Shunning or not, today was shaping up to be a
lovely day. He’d get to see his family—something he’d gone way too
long without.


 


 


 



TWO

 


 


Before Wesley Stoltz even had a chance to set
foot on the snowy ground, Jaycee had already bolted from the SUV
and was halfway to his parents’ door.

Beside him, his wife Shannon laughed as she
unfastened her seatbelt. “I’d say he’s excited about decorating
Grandma and Grandpa’s Christmas tree.”

“I esited too!” Two-and-a-half-year-old
Olivia echoed from her car seat in the back, her smile beaming.
Their daughter was growing up way too fast.

“Me three!” Melanie proudly held up her three
fingers to demonstrate.

Wesley grinned at his young sister-in-law’s
excitement. It was hard to believe she’d be starting kindergarten
next school year. Under Shannon’s tutelage, Melanie had already
learned her letters and numbers and could read simple words. Wesley
didn’t know how his wife did it all.

Brighton helped Melanie from her booster.
Wesley was amazed at the young man he was becoming. Before they
knew it, he’d be bringing home eligible young women. Hopefully,
that was still a few years out.

His brother-in-law pointed to the vehicle
turning into the driveway. “Uncle Randy and Aunt Holly are here. Do
you think he’ll want to go ice skating?”

Wesley frowned, then lifted his daughter into
his arms and kissed her cheek. “We’re here to decorate Grandma and
Grandpa’s tree. Maybe we’ll all go ice skating another day.”

“Or we can go snowboarding at Perfect North
Slopes.” His brother-in-law’s face brightened even more.

“I’m not sure Randy will want to go since
Holly’s so close to birth.” Shannon waved to Holly as their
pregnant sister-in-law and Wesley’s brother Randy walked toward
them hand in hand. She unfastened little Noah from his child
restraint.

Randy’s smile broadened as he eyed his wife
of a year and a half. “It looks like we might get a Christmas
baby.”

Shannon and Wesley shared a look.

“Really? I thought you weren’t due until
January?” He eyed Holly’s abdomen. She was about the size Shannon
had been when she’d given birth to their second child.

“I don’t know. My mom had most of us early.”
Holly shrugged. “She seems to think I’ll be the same way.”

Shannon laughed. “I’m not sure if that’s
something a person inherits.”
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