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				Introduction

				The spirit of Christmas is in every shared joy and in every act of kindness during this wondrous time of year. Yet, in the hustle and bustle of the Christmas season (which seems to begin earlier each year) and with the commercialization of this sacred holiday (which seems to get more brazen each year), it is easy to lose one’s Christmas spirit. Fortunately, Christmas-inspired stories are always there to boost your yuletide spirits.

				The gifts of the Christmas spirit — joy, compassion, peace, hope, love — can be found within the heartwarming stories you are about to read in A Cup of Comfort Stories for Christmas. May these blessings grace you every day of the year, every year of your life.

	
				Miracle in Georgetown

				By David Michael Smith

				HE STAGGERED IN fifteen minutes after the traditional holiday hymn sing had begun, plopping with a thud into the wooden pew directly behind me. It was Christmas Eve night at historic St. Paul’s Episcopal Church in the small and quaint town of Georgetown, Delaware, and midnight Mass was scheduled to commence in about twenty minutes. Dozens of candles cast a warm glow throughout the church. Accompanied by the pipe organist, the congregation joined the choir in a unified voice of celebration and joy.

				I recall smelling the strong odor of alcohol right behind me. Trying to appear inconspicuous, I nonchalantly turned at an angle while I continued singing so I could glance at the whiskey-breathed intruder. A young man, perhaps age twenty-five, maybe younger, sat alone in the pew, a drunken smile plastered across his unshaven face. His hair was bushy and uncombed, his clothing unbefitting a reverent church service. I did not recognize the fellow and later would learn that nobody else knew him either, which is odd in Georgetown, a friendly place where everyone seems to know everybody else and their family trees.
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