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As I come to another 

Christmas 
I realize I have traveled 

this way before. 
Lest I miss the meaning 

of this journey 
I yearn to travel through 

this venture anew. 
 

I am torn during this silent night with the 
questions of Christmas... 

How can I come to the manger 
with a heart I have closed and shut to an-

other? 
How can I sing with glad song  

of peace on earth goodwill toward all 
when the conflicts within and around me 

are louder and longer than my song? 
How can I hope to find in others  

a love they cannot find in me? 
 

At the darkest time of the year comes the 
brightest celebration of light.      

In the winter of my discontent 
comes the festival of my greatest hope.   

In the midst of the feelings of failure and fear 
comes the birthquake of God's accepting 

YES. 
At the end of a year of unfulfilled dreams 

comes the grace-filled promise of hope. 

An Advent 
wrapped in Love.

An Advent wrapped in Love 
By Rev Hannah Ka 

 
Just like any kid, my daughter  
believed in Santa when she was  
little. The problem was the wrap-
ping paper though. I was too cheap 
to buy new wrapping paper every 
year and so I used the same paper 
for years! My daughter, having a 
great visual memory, remembered 
that her gifts from Santa were always wrapped in 
the same wrapping paper. So, I worked up this 
story that Santa had a wrapping paper factory 
and used the same one over and over.   
 
Whether my daughter believed it or not, the pres-
ents from Santa always brought her joy each year. 
I can’t name every Christmas gift I prepared on 
behalf of Santa as his little elf. I’m sure they must 
have been age-appropriate gifts for her as she 
grew older.    
 
While the gift was a once-a-year thing from Santa, 
it took a lot more than one day of relationship on 
my part. It took everyday interaction with her 
year-round. I had to pay attention to our conver-
sations, to our playtimes, and beyond to know 
what would be just the right gift. Each special 
Santa present came from this caring and loving 

and holistic relationship we shared. 
It was based on my deep under-
standing of my daughter and my 
love for her cultivated every day 
and each passing year.    
 
The season of Advent is God’s gift 
to us. It is God’s gift not only for 

Christmas day, but for our whole of our lives. 
God has prepared this gift with love based on 
God’s everyday relationship with all of us (John 
3:16). If you believe in the giver’s love, it brings 
joy each day and eternally here and now.    
 
My daughter tried to behave year-round so she 
could receive a special gift from Santa on Christ-
mas. But, the reality was that she failed some 
days. The gift from Santa was not there to judge 
her on her bad days. It would come no matter 
what. This gift was just one little expression of my 
love for her in both the good times and bad times, 
embracing her as who she is and who she will  
become. God did the same thing for us when 
sending Jesus (John 3:17).   
 
Prayer: Thank you, God, for your everlasting gift 
of redeeming grace in Jesus Christ, wrapped in 
love. Amen.    
 
 


