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Today I purchased Gooseberry Patch cookbooks for my girls’ Christmas gifts. I do this every year and this year I selected your Hometown Christmas book. I am so excited to look through this book tonight and pick a page to write a special note for my girls to find as they look through their books on Christmas day. I love this tradition!
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Angela Dagenbach

Harrison, OH

I want to tell you how much I love your Christmas All Through the House book. I purchased the book last year and bought one for each of my daughters also…they love it too. It is delightful! The recipes are wonderful and I especially love all the color photos and darling drawings. Thank you for this beautiful keepsake!
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Victoria Blackwell

Liverpool, NY

I love your Gooseberry Patch website and I love your graphics! Everything is charming and heartwarming, from the full-page screensavers to the cute little buttons. Thanks for all the freebies. I made the 3-ingredient pepperoni bread for dinner last night, paired with a salad using the last of the lettuce from the garden. The kids and I loved it! So simple and inexpensive. It was the perfect dinner at the end of a hectic day. Thanks from a fan!

Peggy Lyden

Woodbury, MN
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Dear Friend,
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The Christmas season brings swirling snowflakes, cookie swaps and caroling parties…not to mention church programs, gifts to wrap and Christmas dinner with the whole family. You’ll need a helping hand, so why not put your slow cooker to work?

Slow-Cooker Christmas Favorites features recipes for every holiday occasion from brunch to dinner, from party time to dessert. Invite your best friends for a hearty breakfast of Cinnamon-Raisin French Toast and Brown Sugar Sausages before an all-day shopping trip. Plum Good Sausages & Meatballs and Festive Cranberry Warmer will make your tree decorating party merry!

As the days grow shorter, put dinner on the table in a jiffy with Busy-Day Spinach Lasagna, No-Fuss Chicken Dinner or Corn & Sausage Chowder. We haven’t forgotten Christmas dinner…it’ll be one to remember with Honey-Dijon Ham, Old-Fashioned Scalloped Corn and Grandma’s Cranberry Sauce! Cherry Chocolate Heaven, Apples & Cinnamon Bread Pudding and other desserts are sure to bring any meal to a scrumptious conclusion…and they’re all slow-cooker simple.

We’ve added a chapter filled with sweet memories of Christmases past. It’s sure to put you in the spirit of the season. This year, take it easy and leave the work to your slow cooker while you have the merriest Christmas ever!

Warmest Christmas wishes, Jo Ann & Vickie

P.S. Want to see what’s cooking in our kitchen? Subscribe to our emails and it’s like getting a Gooseberry Patch magazine, one page at a time!

Find us wherever you are!

www.gooseberrypatch.com
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Dedication

To everyone who still loves making snowmen, mugs of hot cocoa and peeking under the Christmas tree.


Appreciation

Our heartiest thanks to the terrific cooks who shared their best slow-cooker recipes…happy holidays to you!
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Christmas Day

Jessica Delia

McGraw, NY

My father was one of sixteen children. Every Christmas, my parents and siblings would drive to Grandma’s house for dinner. At least fifty of my aunts, uncles and cousins would be there. The decorated Christmas tree was always perfect, with gifts for everyone underneath. The house would be filled with the delicious smells of the holiday…homemade pies and fruit breads, roast turkey, baked ham, potatoes, squash, pickles, all homegrown and made with love by my grandma. Everyone was happy, loving and laughing, having such a good time together. We never left hungry! My father has since passed on, but Grandma is still baking and making things from scratch. And we still gather as often as we can.
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At holiday dinners, use a special tablecloth and ask family members, friends and special visitors to sign it with fabric markers. Sure to become a cherished tradition!


Baking with Grandma

Stephani Hatmaker

West Union, OH

Every year my grandma and I always baked cookies, pies and cakes together. Our special time together was in the kitchen, and at Christmas it was so much more fun. We made all kinds of cookies, pies and cakes. With Christmas music playing in the background, we always made a big mess, with flour and sugar everywhere like fallen snow. I loved watching her cook. I remember saying, “Grandma, I will never be able to cook as good as you.” And she always said, “Sis, you’re my grandkid, I know you will be a good cook.” Well, Grandma is gone now, but her old cookbooks and love of cooking never died…those she passed down to me. What fine memories I have of Grandma and me in her kitchen. Each Christmas I smile and think to myself, I bet those angels in heaven love her peanut butter pies!
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Dig into Mom’s or Grandma’s recipe box for that extra-special dessert you remember…and then bake some to share with the whole family.


Christmas at Star Lake

Heather Ingraham

Barrie, Ontario

When I was a child, my grandparents owned Star Lake Lodge near Rosseau, Ontario. Every Christmas Eve, they would keep the store open late and invite everyone they knew to stop by! Santa would arrive sitting on the tailgate of a pick-up truck, with a sack of gifts for all of us kids. Games were set up for the kids too. Everyone would crowd into the diner part of the store to eat pie with ice cream, drink hot chocolate and sing Christmas carols. Those were the best years and memories of my life!


Blizzard of ’49

Karen Overholt

Kennewick, WA

It was the winter of 1949. To our delight, we had a blizzard and more snow than we knew what to do with. It didn’t take long for the kids on Alder Street to team up and build igloos, which were well stocked with snowballs. Before we could say “Get ready, set, go!” our folks came out ready to do battle on each side of the street and what a time they had. We kids stood back and watched in disbelief. My father is gone now, as are most of those that were there that day. But that memory is 64 years old and it still warms my heart.
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Craft a fun snowball wreath that won’t melt! Hot-glue fuzzy white pompoms over a foam wreath, then top it with a simple bow.


Country Christmas Tree

Anita Green

Clarendon, AR

When I was young, I remember trudging into the woods with my older brother to find that perfect Christmas tree. We would drag the tree home with frosty fingers and red noses, but with so much excitement. Once Daddy evened up the cut and put it on a tree stand we were ready. Out came the paper for making paper chains, as well as old ornaments that probably should have been thrown away years ago, but to us they were bright and shiny and meant Christmas. We always put on tons of icicles, really too many, but hey, it was Christmas! Presents were few, but the tree was the main event, along with Mom’s wonderful holiday meal, cookies, pies and cakes. Those were indeed the best times.
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A deep shadow box is a perfect way to enjoy fragile vintage ornaments. Line the inside of the box with gift wrap or cut-outs from Christmas cards.


Best Christmas Ever

Tamra Pierce

Carriere, MS

When I was a sophomore in high school, my family had a fire in our house just before Thanksgiving. Having to spend Thanksgiving in a hotel and not getting back into our house until two or three days before Christmas, we knew we were not going to get many gifts that year. We were just thankful that we were all safe and back in our own home. On Christmas Eve, there was a knock on the door. When we answered the door, no one was there…but a big box of gifts had been left on the porch. The Lord had sent someone (maybe Santa!) to bring us gifts of clothes and toys. Thankful for someone’s generosity, we began to cry with happiness. That year my family truly knew the full meaning of Christmas and the wonderful effect that giving can have on others.
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When you go out on Christmas Eve to attend church services or see the Christmas lights, share a plate of homemade cookies with your local fire house or police station…such a neighborly gesture.


Dad as Santa

Karen Mullins

Creston, OH

I’m the oldest of eight children. I don’t know how my parents did it, but we always had a great Christmas. Christmas Eve has always been celebrated at our house with a huge party that included close and extended family & friends. Anyone who wanted to join the festivities was welcome. Around 9 pm on Christmas Eve, we’d hear a knock on the door…lo and behold, there stood Santa with a big red bag of gifts for all the children, and a few for the adults too. Boy oh boy, were we kids special to have Santa stop at our house on the one night that we knew he was extra busy! We must have been extra good that year. Not only did Dad play Santa every year for us, but many years he did it for all the kids in our town. He rode in our town’s Christmas parade, waving and calling out to many of the children by name, and then would sit in the gazebo downtown (rain, snow or shine) until everyone got to sit on his lap and give him their lists. Dad continued to play Santa until a year before he passed away in 1993. My brother has now taken over the Santa duties at our yearly family celebration and his ho-ho-ho is nearly as good as the one we heard for all those years!
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When you have family members visiting for the holidays, be sure to get out the old picture albums, slides and family films. What a joy to reminisce together, laugh and share special memories of childhood and Christmases past!


Moving During a Snowstorm…Yikes!

Christine Camaj

North Salem, NY

In 1994, my boys Robert and Antonino were seven and eight. We moved from the city to a quiet rural town in upstate New York during one of the worst snowstorms we have seen! Though it was hectic living out of boxes those first few days, the snow was glistening laid out in our big new backyard. The boys were having a blast and at one point, amongst the huge drifts on the sides of the house and trees, I could not find them. All I could see was their hats on top of their little heads and their little hands waving at me to come and play! We had never before seen so much snow. Now we play outside with my 4-year-old granddaughter Jolie and though we’ve had some heavy snowstorms it is still nothing like it was in 1994. We’ve never forgotten it, and twenty years later I am proud to say my little snowmen are now a fireman and a doctor! It’s my fondest memory of my little big guys playing in the wintertime.
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Throw an impromptu sledding party for the first snowfall! Gather friends & neighbors to enjoy some snow fun and then head back home for a cozy fire and mugs of hot cocoa or mulled cider.


Christmas Blizzard of 1947

Arden Regnier

East Moriches, NY

Christmas Day for a seven-year-old was such a joy. Santa filled my stocking to the top and I found lots of presents under the tree too. Grandma had baked hundreds of cookies the week before and we had a big family Christmas dinner with more presents. What more could a kid want? That evening during the wee hours of the morning it began to snow, dropping over two feet of snow on Long Island, New York. It was the blizzard of 1947 crippling New York City. In a time before snow throwers or electric shovels, my dad was out there shoveling the driveway and a path to our front door. The snowplows came through and the driveway was buried again, bringing the snow well over my head. What a fun time I had building snow forts with our friends, having snowball fights, sleigh riding and climbing the mountain the snowplow left in front of our house. I’m not sure what was more fun, the excitement of Christmas with all its gifts, goodies and family time, or days of playing in the snow.
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A winter snow kit for the car is a gift any driver would appreciate. Pack a duffle bag with a snow scraper, a warm pair of new gloves, a folding snow shovel and a flashlight. Tie on a big tag that says, “Thinking warm thoughts of you!”


A Magical Childhood Christmas

Marilyn Gasaway

Louisville, KY

Growing up in the ’40s and ’50s was a magical time, especially at Christmas. About a week before Christmas, my dad, two brothers and I would pick out a real tree to bring home. It was such fun getting out the ornaments and decorating the tree…wonderful cut-glass ornaments, handmade ornaments and even some of the whimsical type. Our tree was the most beautiful thing I had ever seen. As Christmas neared, there was much to do…cleaning, baking cookies and cakes and wrapping all the presents for relatives. On Christmas Eve we would start getting ready for the festivities right after supper. Santa always made his way to our house during this time. We could hear his ho-ho-ho’s, questions if we were good little boys and girls, and the jingle bells of the reindeer. Joey, Don and I would run into the living room, so excited, but we always just missed Santa. A new baby doll, a toy train, coloring books and other gifts filled the room. It wasn’t long before the house was alive with music and laughter as aunts, uncles, cousins and grandparents arrived. I really loved sharing the holidays with family. Later that night we would all attend the midnight Christmas Eve candlelight service at church. It was a perfect way to end a magical day. Growing up, we didn’t have much in the way of money but we had a wealth of love and joy of family…the simple things we remember for a lifetime. I will strive to maintain these old-fashioned Christmases for my grandchildren.
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Set up a small tree in the kids’ rooms…a great way for them to show off homemade and favorite ornaments of their very own.


Mom’s Backroom Goodies

Ruthann Houle

Massena, NY

My special Christmas memory is of my mother’s backroom, as she called it. It was an extra room on our home and did not have a basement under it. As we lived in upstate New York, that room was very cold in the wintertime. Every year in November, Mother started baking her Christmas goodies and storing them in the backroom. She made candy, cookies, breads, even fruitcake…and everyone liked her fruitcake! She would make gift baskets for so many loved ones and friends. As it got closer to Christmas the room would get fuller of these great treats. I remember every time the door to the backroom opened, the best aroma of all the goodies came rushing out. It was wonderful! I’ll never forget the delicious smell and all the love that went into her baking and filling that backroom.


Christmas Magic

Karen Seagraves

London, OH

One year when my boys were very little, about three and five, “Santa” completely forgot to fill their Christmas stockings. I was in the kitchen making the usual huge Christmas morning breakfast. My sister, who lived with me, managed to sneak the stockings into the kitchen, where I filled them, then we sneaked them back to the fireplace mantle. About thirty minutes later I heard a commotion in the living room and the screeching of two little boys hollering, “It’s magic, Mom, it’s magic!” Santa had come back and filled the stockings.
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Watch tag sales for good-as-new Christmas tins, canning jars and other containers to fill with holiday goodies. Dress up jar lids with a pinked circle of homespun…tins just need a liner of parchment paper.


Daddy’s Candle

Karen McLendon

Pensacola, FL

Many years ago, when I was about six, my father decided we would make my mother a special Christmas present. He had found a cone-shaped orange juice container and thought it would make a nice candle. He made the candle and let it harden, then drizzled wax down the sides while we watched, for hours it seemed. I am not sure what my mother thought of the candle at the time, but every year that candle still burns at our Christmas…at least for a short time, because it has to last awhile yet. The candle is now 48 years old. We lost my father years ago, so this Christmas memory is very sweet to me.


The Christmas Bow

Lyn Levasseur

Salisbury, MA

When my Mémère was living, she placed a special Christmas bow on my very first Christmas present. From that day forward that bow was kept and placed on one family member’s Christmas gift year after year. Every other bow was tossed out, but not the big red bow. Whoever got that bow was thrilled, because it was something special. Even after Mémère passed away, the bow continued to make its rounds. I’m sorry to say that after 48 Christmases the Christmas bow fell apart and we had to put it to rest, but it’s such a wonderful memory of my grandmother and her little Christmas tradition.
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Start a sweet new tradition at your holiday dinner…hand out paper star cut-outs and have each person write down what they’re happiest for since last Christmas.


Christmas Eve Scavenger Hunt

Chris Scrivo

Venetia, PA
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