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				Introduction

				Counting down the days for something special can be difficult, but most of us would agree there are things well worth waiting for. In some respects, the waiting often prepares us for the event to come. Whether it’s the birth of a child or a move to a new city, the days and weeks beforehand allow us to absorb the reality of a significant change in our lives. Our days are often occupied with joyful anticipation, and even when we’re not physically involved in preparing for the big day, our minds and hearts are filled with eager anticipation.

				So, slow down, take a deep breath, and enjoy these stories and prayers about Christmas with your heart and mind open to the miraculous day when God became man. Welcome the Lord into your home to help you prepare for a birthday party fit for a King.

	
				The Case of the Missing Gifts

				By Connie K. Pombo

				“WHERE'S JOHN'S CAMERA?” I shouted. With Christmas music blaring in the background, my husband had just finished putting up the tree lights. It was obvious he didn’t hear me the first time, so I repeated the words slowly and deliberately. “Where’s Jon’s camera?”

				Still no answer.

				I walked calmly over to the tree, placed my husband’s face in my hands, and repeated the words, “Okay, Mark, where did you hide the Christmas gifts because I’m in no mood to play ‘reindeer games.’” 

				Mark wrapped his arms tightly around my waist, planted a kiss on my cheek, and said, “C’mon, honey, where’s your Christmas spirit?” 

				I wiggled out of his embrace and looked directly into his eyes. “Hand over the gifts and no one will get hurt. Understand?” 

				Mark chuckled. “I just love it when you get feisty like that.” 

				It was December 19, 2007, and I felt rather smug about the fact that I had accomplished everything on my Christmas to-do list, except one thing — wrap the gifts. I thought my husband was trying to slow me down long enough so he could unravel the tangled web of Christmas tree lights and get them up before Jon arrived home from Grove City College in Pennsylvania.
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