
“...go home to your friends, and tell them what wonderful things the Lord has done for you and how merciful He has been.” Mark 5:19 
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FREE 

Dear Santa, I don’t want much there’s nothing I really need, 
The greatest gift my mommy says we already received. 
It was a baby born in a stable with no room at the Inn, 

My mommy told me that this is how Christmas really begins. 
His daddy is a famous King, and everyone knows His name, 

His mommy was so very blessed, and her life was forever changed. 
Santa Clause, this baby was so very special a gift for everyone, 

My mommy says He came to earth, and was Gods only Son. 
As He grew up He traveled around, and so many lives He touched, 

Mommy told me He was crucified, and He did it all for us. 
Santa Clause, I know you know Him, and love Him just like me, 
His name is Jesus, and His star shines bright for everyone to see. 
Santa you travel all over the world sharing gifts with everyone, 

This year Santa will you please share the gift of Jesus, Gods only Son. 
My mommy told me not everyone knows this special baby born Christmas day, 

So that is what I’m asking for, so all the children know that they can pray. 
Dear Santa, I have a lot of toys, and everything that I need, 

So all I want for Christmas is Jesus’ love left under every tree. 
 

Written By Eva Dimel  © 

Inspired By God 

Edimel9775@sbcglobal.com 

614-875-9263 

 

Santa’s Letter 

Please prayerfully consider sharing your blessings with our readers today at 979-877-0911 or at www.goodnewsjkc.com! 

The Good News Just Keeps Coming is a monthly, free, reader publication of positive and uplifting stories submitted by local citizens showing God’s works and wonders.   
With the help of advertising sponsors, it is able to distribute 17,000+ copies throughout 40+ towns and cities in several areas in Texas and beyond. 

A Decade of Good News 
     The Good News Just keeps Com-

ing has nearly completed its tenth year 

of publication.  I think back in amaze-

ment of all that has happened during 

this short time. Ten years ago, when 

my daughter, Holly, and I were at some 

of the lowest times in our lives, God 

called us to trust Him and publish a 

Christian newspaper. Our first reaction 

was surely that is not what God really 

wants us to do, we must be mistaken.  I 

had been a floral designer for 40 years, 

now visually impaired and confined to 

bed from diabetic complications and 

Holly was a single Mom with two 

young daughters and certified as a pre-

school teacher.  We had no idea what 

we were doing and certainly never 

imagined it could have last this long.  

Neither of us had any training in news-

papers but we both knew God was call-

ing us to do this.  Blindly we started 

out, in June 2006 printing 2,500 papers 

our first month and hoping to share 

them with Sealy and Austin County.  

We wanted to produce a free to the 

reader newspaper that would share 

God’s love with anyone that chose to 

pick it up and read it.  

    We started with a handful of trusting 

advertisers and many of them are still 

with us today.  Many new advertisers 

have asked to join us along the way for 

which we are so grateful. We had never 

planned on mailing out newspapers to 

anyone, but when people came through 

our area and picked one up on their 

way to wherever they lived, they kept 

calling to have them mailed to their 

homes.  Finally,, we told them the pa-

pers are still free, but the postage costs 

us about $10.00 a year to mail each is-

sue to their home. Today we have al-

most 500 subscribers plus we also mail 

to Women’s and Children Homeless 

Shelters, Cancer Centers, Medical Cen-

ters, Diabetes Centers, Wounded War-

rior Hospitals for our service men and 

women and about 2,300 papers go to 

numerous prisons and individual prison-

ers each month. There is no charge to 

these facilities for these papers or for 

the postage. God always provide the 

donations for His work and I am still 

amazed each time an unsolicited dona-

tion comes in for this ministry.  God 

always keeps His promises and always 

provides a way for those who truly trust 

Him.  I am living proof!   

     Last month we printed almost 

18,000 papers and we have never in-

creased our advertising rates in these 

ten years. This ministry has proven to 

me that all of God’s promises are true.  

We dedicated this paper to God and 

asked Him to show us each month what 

He would have us print. I don’t solicited 

ads or stories or distributors.  No one 

gets paid to do any of this, yet God al-

ways provides the means for what He 

wants us to print and distribute.  It’s the 

strangest thing I have ever experienced.  

I have always had to be in control of 

everything I do, plan every step and be 

in total charge of the revenue if I was to 

(DECADE Continued on page 2) 
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I n n o c e n t  E y e s 
A merry heart doeth good like a medicine. 

Proverbs 17:22 

   Sometimes I wonder…how can our 

world get so chaotic? And I some-

times wonder why so many hearts 

have to hurt? Do you ever get doubt 

storms? Do you have turbulent days 

when the enemy is too big, and the 

answers too few?     

   Every so often a storm will come, 

and I’ll look up into the blackening 

sky and say, “God, a little light, 

please?” 

   The light came for Jesus’ disciples. 

A figure came to them walking on the 

water. It wasn’t what they expected. 

Maybe they were listening for a di-

vine proclamation to still the 

storm.  One thing is for sure, they 

were not looking for Jesus to come 

walking on the water.     

   “It’s a ghost,’ they said and cried 

out in fear.” And since Jesus came in 

a way they didn’t expect, they almost 

missed seeing the answer to their 

prayers. And unless we look and lis-

ten closely, we risk making the same 

mistake! 

 

Max Lucado 

San Antonio, Texas 

Doubt 
Storms    A young man had just gotten his driv-

ing permit.  He asked his father, who 

was a minister, if they could discuss his 

use of the car. His father said to him, 

"I'll make a deal with you. You bring 

your grades up, study your Bible a lit-

tle, and get your hair cut, then we will 

talk about it." 

   A month later the young man came 

back and again asked his father if they 

could discuss his use of the car. 

His father said, "Son, I'm real proud of 

you. You have brought your grades up, 

you've studied your bible diligently, but 

you didn't get a hair cut!" 

   The young man waited a moment and 

replied, "You know dad, I've been 

thinking about that.  You know Samson 

had long hair, Moses had long hair, 

Noah had long hair, and even Jesus had 

long hair." 

   His father replied, "Yes son, and they 

walked everywhere they went!" 

 

  

 

 

   Did you hear about the doctor who 

wrote out a prescription in the usual 

doctor's fashion? 

   The patient used it for two years as a 

railroad pass. Twice it got him into Ra-

dio City Music Hall, and once into 

Yankee Stadium. 

   It came in handy as a letter from his 

employer to the cashier to increase his 

salary.  

   And to top it off, his daughter played 

it on the piano and won a scholarship to 

the Curtis Music Conservatory. 

 

 

 

 

   Tom was so excited about his promo-

tion to Vice President of the company 

he worked for and kept bragging about 

it to his wife for weeks on end. 

   Finally she couldn't take it any 

longer, and told him, "Listen, it means 

nothing, they even have a vice presi-

dent of peas at the grocery store!" 

   "Really?" he said.  Not sure if this 

was true or not, Tom decided to call the 

grocery store. 

   A clerk answers and Tom says, "Can 

I please talk to the Vice President of 

peas?" 

  The clerk replies, "Canned or frozen?" 

 

 

 

 

   I have five siblings, three sisters and 

two brothers. 

   One night I was chatting with my 

Mom about how she had changed as a 

mother from the first child to the last. 

She told me she had mellowed a lot 

over the years: "When your oldest sis-

ter coughed or sneezed, I called the 

ambulance. When your youngest 

brother swallowed a dime, I just told 

him it was coming out of his allow-

ance." 

 

 

 

 

   My husband and I took our two-year-

old daughter to the home-improvement 

store.  

   Madison got tired of walking, so my 

husband let her ride on his shoulders.  

As he walked, Madison began pulling 

his hair.  Although he asked her to stop 

several times, she kept on.  

Getting annoyed, he scolded, 

"Madison!  Stop that!" 

   "But, Daddy," she replied, "I'm just 

trying to get my gum back." 

 

 

 

 

   The farmer's son was returning from 

the market with a crate of chickens his 

father had entrusted to him, when all of 

a sudden the box fell and broke open. 

   Chickens scurried off in different di-

rections, but the determined boy 

walked all over the neighborhood 

scooping up the wayward birds and 

returning them to the repaired crate.  

Hoping he had found them all, the boy 

reluctantly returned home, expecting 

the worst. 

   "Pa, the chickens got loose," the boy 

confessed sadly, "but I managed to find 

all twelve of them." 

"Well, you done a good job, son," the 

farmer beamed. 

"You left with seven." 

be responsible for it.  Now I do none of 

that but trust God for everything and 

am happier and more at peace then I 

have ever been in my life.  When God 

sends an opportunity to expand, He 

always provide the resources to do it 

and in the most unexpected ways.  I 

can’t explain it; I just know God al-

ways keeps His promises.  It is the 

most stress free life I have ever had 

because I know Jesus is total control of 

everything.  It is my constant prayer 

that He will use me in whatever way 

He knows is best for everyone. 

   The Good News Just Keeps Com-

ing can now be found in more than 40 

towns and cities and four states, includ-

(DECADE Continued from page 1) ing Texas.  Last week we got an email 

from a lady that grew up with my 

daughter in Sealy and is stationed in 

Italy with her military husband and two 

children. They are a wonderful Chris-

tian family. She and her husband have 

shared God’s love with others every-

where they go and last week she asked 

how much it would costs to mail 100 

copies of The Good News Just Keeps 

Coming to Italy each month to be used 

in their ministry.  I was so honored to 

be asked and worried how we would 

ever pay for the $40 or more each 

month to mail to Italy.  But I knew if 

there was a request for them, God 

would provide for it somehow.  Then 

this morning while sitting in the wor-

ship service, it was like a light had 

come on and my wormy was gone.  

Because her husband is in the US mili-

tary and stationed overseas, I suddenly 

remembered that when we mail any-

thing to servicemen and women any-

where is the world, we still pay U.S 

rates.  I knew we could handle that, so 

we’re mailing her first bundle before 

Thanksgiving.  What a true blessing 

from God this ministry has been for us. 

If God is calling you to be a part of this 

outreach ministry, we really appreciate 

your prayers and contributions.  May 

God bless each of you for your support. 

You can mail your donations to the fol-

lowing address: 

 

The Good News Just Keeps Coming 

– Outreach Ministry 

15220 FM 1458 

Sealy, Texas 77474 

 

 Jesus said in Matthew 6:26 “Look at 

the birds of the air: they neither sow 

nor reap nor gather into barns, and 

yet your heavenly Father feeds them. 

Are you not of more value than they” 

and verses 28-30 “And why are you 
anxious about clothing? Consider the lil-

ies of the field, how they grow: they nei-

ther toil nor spin, yet I tell you, even Solo-

mon in all his glory was not arrayed like 

one of these.  But if God so clothes the 

grass of the field, which today is alive and 

tomorrow is thrown into the oven, will he 

not much more clothe you, O you of little 

faith.”   
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   At a fundraising dinner for a 

school that serves children with 

learning disabilities, the father of 

one of the students delivered a 

speech that would never be forgot-

ten by all who attended.   

   My son, Shay, cannot learn things 

as other children do. He cannot un-

derstand things as other children do. 

The father continued. "I believe that 

when a child like Shay, who was 

mentally and physically disabled 

comes into the world, an opportu-

nity to realize true human nature 

presents itself, and it comes in the 

way other people treat that child." 

   Shay and I had walked past a park 

where some boys Shay knew were 

playing baseball. Shay asked, "Do 

you think they'll let me play?"  

   I knew that most of the boys 

would not want someone like Shay 

on their team, but as a father I also 

understood that if my son were al-

lowed to play, it would give him a 

much-needed sense of belonging 

and some confidence to be accepted 

by others in spite of his handicaps. 

   I approached one of the boys on 

the field and asked (not expecting 

much) if Shay could play. The boy 

looked around for guidance and 

said, "We're losing by six runs and 

the game is in the eighth inning. I 

guess he can be on our team and 

we'll try to put him in to bat in the 

ninth inning." 

   Shay struggled over to the team's 

bench and, with a broad smile, put 

on a team shirt. I watched with a 

small tear in my eye and warmth in 

my heart. The boys saw my joy at 

my son being accepted. In the bot-

tom of the eighth inning, Shay's 

team scored a few runs but was still 

behind by three. 

   In the top of the ninth inning, 

Shay put on a glove and played in 

the right field. Even though no hits 

came his way, he was obviously ec-

static just to be in the game and on 

the field, grinning from ear to ear as 

I waved to him from the stands. In 

the bottom of the ninth inning, 

Shay's team scored again. 

   Now, with two outs and the bases 

loaded, the potential winning run 

was on base and Shay was sched-

uled to be next at bat. At this junc-

ture, do they let Shay bat and give 

away their chance to win the game? 

Surprisingly, Shay was given the 

bat. Everyone knew that a hit was 

all but impossible because Shay did-

n't even know how to hold the bat 

properly, much less connect with 

the ball. 

   However, as Shay stepped up to 

the plate, the pitcher, recognizing 

that the other team was putting win-

ning aside for this moment in Shay's 

life, moved in a few steps to lob the 

ball in softly so Shay could at least 

make contact. 

   The first pitch came and Shay 

swung clumsily and missed. The 

pitcher again took a few steps for-

ward to toss the ball softly towards 

Shay. As the pitch came in, Shay 

swung at the ball and hit a slow 

ground ball right back to the pitcher. 

The game would now be over. 

The pitcher picked up the soft 

grounder and could have easily 

thrown the ball to the first baseman. 

Shay would have been out and that 

would have been the end of the 

game. Instead, the pitcher threw the 

ball right over the first baseman's 

head, out of reach of all team mates. 

Everyone from the stands and both 

teams started yelling, "Shay, run to 

first! Run to first!" Never in his life 

had Shay ever run that far, but he 

made it to first base. He scampered 

down the baseline, wide-eyed and 

startled. Everyone yelled, "Run to 

second, run to second!" 

   Catching his breath, Shay awk-

wardly ran towards second, gleam-

ing and struggling to make it to the 

base. By the time Shay rounded to-

wards second base, the right fielder 

had the ball. The smallest guy on 

their team who now had his first 

chance to be the hero for his team. 

   He could have thrown the ball to 

the second-baseman for the tag, but 

he understood the pitcher's inten-

tions so he, too, intentionally threw 

the ball high and far over the third-

baseman's head. Shay ran toward 

third base deliriously as the runners 

ahead of him circled the bases to-

ward home. 

   All were screaming, "Shay, Shay, 

Shay, all the way Shay!" 

   Shay reached third base because 

the opposing shortstop ran to help 

him by turning him in the direction 

of third base, and shouted, "Run to 

third! Shay, run to third!" As Shay 

rounded third, the boys from both 

teams, and the spectators, were on 

their feet screaming, "Shay, run 

home! Run home!" Shay ran to 

home, stepped on the plate, and was 

cheered as the hero who hit the 

grand slam and won the game for 

his team "That day", said the father 

softly with tears now rolling down 

his face, "the boys from both teams 

helped bring a piece of true love and 

humanity into this world." 

   Shay didn't make it to another 

summer. He died that winter, having 

never forgotten being the hero and 

making me so happy and coming 

home and seeing his Mother tear-

fully embrace her little hero of the 

day! 

     We all have thousands of oppor-

tunities every single day to help re-

alize the "natural order of things." 

So many seemingly trivial interac-

tions between two people present us 

with a choice: Do we pass along a 

little spark of love and humanity or 

do we pass up those opportunities 

and leave the world a little bit 

colder in the process? 

   A wise man once said every soci-

ety is judged by how it treats it's 

least fortunate amongst them.   

   “Success is when we do some-

thing for ourselves; Significance is 

when we do something for some 

else."  May everyday be a Shay day. 

 

  "The King will reply, 'Truly I tell 

you, whatever you did for one of the 

least of these brothers and sisters of 

mine, you did for me.” 

Matthew 25:40 

 

Submitted by Patti Hanson 

Katy, Texas 

Have a Shay Day 

Personal Local  
Transportation 

 

Round Trip or One Way 
All Medical Centers – All Houston Airports 

 

836-691-8034 

832-792-3211 
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Veterinary Clinic 

Sealy 

 

 

Philip L. Gorman, D.V.M. 
 

Caring For All Creatures Great & Small 
 

Small Animal Medicine & Surgery 
Science & Prescription Diets 

Bathing & Boarding 
Appointments Preferred 

After Hours Emergency Call 

                                     1430 Hwy 36 N. 
                                      Across From Virnau Tractor 

Serving Austin County 
 

979-885-4811 

Alternate Number: 
979-885-4867 

 

Inspired by God 

Written by Eva Dimel 

 
 

Calendars are $10, 
books are $12.75 

(postage included) 

 
 

Shipped to your home or business 

 
To order, call 614-875-9263 

or email: 
 

edimel9775@sbcglobal.net   
 

Shop Now for Christmas! 

2016  
Inspirational Wall Calendar and 

her new book of 200 poems 
   Old People are easy to spot at 

sporting events; during the playing 

of the National Anthem. Old People 

remove their caps, cover their 

hearts, stand at attention and sing 

without embarrassment.  They know 

the words and believe in them.  

   Old People remember World War 

II, Pearl Harbor,  Guadalcanal, Nor-

mandy , and Hitler. They remember 

the Atomic Age, the Korean War, 

The Cold War, the Jet Age and the 

Moon Landing. They remember the 

50 plus Peacekeeping Missions 

from 1945 to 2005, not to mention 

Vietnam.  

   If you bump into an Old People on 

the sidewalk he will apologize. If 

Old People Pride 
you pass an Old People on the 

street, he will nod or tip his cap to a 

lady. Old People trust strangers and 

are courtly to women and treat them 

with great respect.  

   Old People hold the door for the 

next person and always, when walk-

ing, make certain the lady is on the 

inside for protection.  

   Old People get embarrassed if 

someone curses in front of women 

and children and they don't like any 

filth or dirty language on TV or in 

movies.  

   Old People have moral courage 

and personal integrity. They seldom 

brag unless it's about their children, 

grandchildren or their animals.  

   It's the Old People who know 

our great country is protected, 

not by politicians, but by the 

young men and women in the 

military serving their country. 

   This country needs Old Peo-

ple with their work ethic, sense 

of responsibility, pride in their 

country, and decent values. I 

was taught to respect my eld-

ers. It's just getting harder to 

find them. 

   Thank God for Old People. 
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“Whatever you 

do, work at it 

with all your 

heart as working 

for the Lord.”  
 

TUES-FRI 9:00 - 5:30 

SAT 10:00 - 5:00 

SUN 12:00 - 5:00 
 

ANTIQUES    BOUTIQUE    GIFTS    FLOWERS 

POLAK PETALS 
635 Main St.  

East Bernard, Texas 
 

Where Patients Come First 

www.first-texas.com 

Sealy 

979-877-0900 

Katy/Fulshear  

281-829-9314 

Weimar  

979-725-6647 

Toll Free  

866-999-3555 

Celebrating 16 years 
In Austin and Surrounding Counties 

FLOWER  SHOP  FOR  SALE 

Looking for the perfect 

Christmas Gift? 
Send a one year gift subscription  

anywhere in the U.S. for only $10—  
a gift that sends the Good News  

of God’s amazing love every  
month of the year. 

A gift card signed  
with your name will be 

 included at  no additional 
charge. 

Mail a check for $10 for each  
subscription, along with the name  
and address of the recipients to: 
 

The Good News Just Keeps Coming 
15220 FM 1458 

Sealy, Texas 77474 

Come see  
Santa! 

Dec. 20, 10 a.m. 

2016  
Inspirational Wall Calendar and 

her new book of 200 poems 

Accepting  

the Gift 
   Have you ever considered all 

that Jesus has done for you? For 

just a moment, think about it. Je-

sus, God’s only Son, willingly left 

His place in heaven to live among 

us on earth. Not only did He come 

to earth and fully identify with us, 

His creation, He also lived per-

fectly, died sacrificially, and rose 

bodily in order to afford us an op-

portunity to spend eternity in 

heaven with Him. To put it simply, 

He came to pay a debt that was 

owed for something He never did 

– sin. We are the ones who have 

sinned; yet, He covered the pay-

ment. 

   Now, we each have a choice. Ei-

ther we accept the free gift of sal-

vation that Jesus provides, and 

thus experience His power and for-

giveness for eternity. Or we 

choose to ignore that gift and 

spend eternity separated from 

Him. Jesus has already done the 

work. It’s all about what we 

choose to do with what Jesus has 

already done. Have you accepted 

His gift? 

   The gift of salvation is a free 

one. But we must first confess who 

Jesus is and what He has done. 

Pray right now (even if you have 

done it before) that you acknowl-

edge who Jesus is and what He has 

done for you. Proclaim Him as 

Lord, and experience the power of 

His Spirit in your life. 

“I am the way and the truth and 

the life. No one comes to the Fa-

ther except through me.” John 

14:6 

 

Ed Young 

Grapevine, Texas 



The GOOD NEWS Just Keeps Coming                                                             www.goodnewsjkc.com                                                                                           Phone 979-877-0911 

Page 6                                                                                                                                                                                                                               December 2015  

 

4 eggs 

1 box light brown sugar (16 oz) 

1 stick butter 

2 cups Pioneer Biscuit Mix 

½ cup chopped pecans 

2 Tbsp melted butter in the baking pan 

 

Combine all ingredients and mix until smooth.  Pour into buttered 

sheet cake pan and bake in 350 degree oven until lightly brown. 

Brownies should be firm to the touch when done.  Don’t over bake. 

Sprinkle with powdered sugar while warm.  Cool and cut into 

squares. Enjoy.  Not sure how to store leftovers.  We never have any. 

CENTRAL TEXAS  

FOOT & ANKLE  

CENTERS 
 

Dr. Hal Andersen 
 

Offices in Brenham & Columbus 
 

979-836-1111 or 800-527-8309 
 

  See us for your foot problems! 

Delicious Blonde Brownies 

Use the scriptures below to find and circle the  
BOLDFACED words.  UNDERLINED WORDS will be found together.   

Words may appear diagonal, across, backwards, up or down.   

K P D S E N S J E N D O G G N C O B 

I T E G B U T E P N E S S E W E C L 

N R R G R M B S R D L O H E B D L D 

D E I A O A R U S E O W C T R O R D 

N W C U N I S S U R A B A O R O E D 

E R H I P S D N S I M R L D I L T E 

F U M K O A L W E S M P P E P E N N 

U D E U E J A A J A H R E O E U E M 

L Y O R Y L E V T L O O E S W N L E 

F R L R L G E T R E A P C N O A L D 

I A I J A N H R T G D H E I R M E C 

L S Y G N E V I G S K E A H T M H T 

L H T S W T B N V O L T X T H I X H 

N G W R S P O K E N T E B I L E E G 

D I H R A P R A V E R T R D O M I I 

S I N S K E F D A Y U B M U H A A R 

J V T S I R H C S U H T I W X N S C 

"She will bear a Son; and you shall call His 

name Jesus, for He will save His people from 

their sins." Now all this took place to fulfill what 

was spoken by the Lord through the prophet: 

"BEHOLD, THE VIRGIN SHALL BE WITH 

CHILD AND SHALL BEAR A SON, AND THEY 

SHALL CALL HIS NAME IMMANUEL," which 

translated means, "GOD WITH US."  

- Matthew 1:21-23 

If you would like a  

personal relationship with 

Jesus Christ, call  
 

1-888-NEED HIM  
(1-888-633-3446)  

Sylvia Cedillo,  

Attorney at Law 
civil and criminal cases 

OFFICES IN HEMPSTEAD & SEALY 

TO SERVE YOU 

Serving Austin • Colorado • Grimes •  

Waller • Washington Counties 

Misdemeanors & Felonies      Real Estate & Probate 

CDL Tickets & Expungements    Civil Rights & Family 

Payment Plans Accepted • Spanish Services Available 
Aceptamos Planes de Pago • Servicios Disponible en Español 

Office:  (936)857-5964    

After Hours:  (832)731-6463 

STOCKYARD   
ANTIQUES 

 

1935 Hwy 36 N 
Sealy, Texas 77474 

779-503-5511 
 

 
Phyllis Robson, Owner 

  
Tues. - Sat.   10 a.m. - 6 p.m. 

     C.O.R.E. 
Court Ordered &  

Required Education 
 

Call:  (832) 997-8936 

Hempstead Office: 728 Austin Street 
 

•  Anger management class • Theft class 
•  Decision-making class 

  

Flexible times & locations 
Experienced • Qualified • Bilingual  

Servicios en español 

http://www.google.com/imgres?imgurl=http://www.clipartbest.com/cliparts/RTA/68x/RTA68xRkc.gif&imgrefurl=http://www.clipartbest.com/free-clip-art-scale-of-justice&h=131&w=135&tbnid=yI1TERu2EP2R1M:&docid=GfGqiaQiP0EpGM&ei=fts4VrLvGtHuoASIx6T4CA&tbm=isch&ved=0CE
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Friday - 10 a.m. - Intercessory Prayer 

Where Love Abounds 

   We were the only family with chil-

dren in the restaurant. I sat Erik in a 

high chair and noticed everyone was 

quietly sitting and talking. Suddenly, 

Erik squealed with glee and said, "Hi", 

He pounded his fat baby hands on the 

high chair tray. His eyes were crinkled 

in laughter and his mouth was bared in 

a toothless grin, as he wriggled and 

giggled with merriment. 

   I looked around and saw the source 

of his merriment. It was a man whose 

pants were baggy with a zipper at half-

mast and his toes poked out of would-

be shoes. His shirt was dirty and his 

hair was uncombed and unwashed. His 

whiskers were too short to be called a 

beard and his nose was so varicose it 

looked like a road map. 

    We were too far from him to smell, 

but I was sure he smelled. His hands 

waved and flapped on loose wrists. "Hi 

there, baby; hi there, big boy. I see ya, 

buster," the man said to Erik. 

   My husband and I exchanged looks, 

"What do we do?" 

   Erik continued to laugh and answer, 

"Hi." 

Everyone in the restaurant noticed and 

looked at us and then at the man. The 

old geezer was creating a nuisance 

with my beautiful baby. Our meal 

came and the man began shouting 

from across the room, "Do ya patty 

cake? Do you know peek-a-boo? Hey, 

look, he knows peek- a-boo." 

   Nobody thought the old man was 

cute. He was obviously drunk. My 

husband and I were embarrassed. We 

ate in silence; all except for Erik, who 

was running through his repertoire for 

the admiring skid-row bum, who in 

turn, reciprocated with his cute com-

ments. 

   We finally got through the meal and 

headed for the door. My husband went 

to pay the check and told me to meet 

him in the parking lot. The old man sat 

poised between me and the door.  

   "Lord, just let me out of here before 

he speaks to me or Erik," I prayed. As 

I drew closer to the man, I turned my 

back trying to sidestep him and avoid 

any air he might be breathing. As I 

did, Erik leaned over my arm, reaching 

with both arms in a baby's "pick-me-

up" position. Before I could stop him, 

Erik had propelled himself from my 

arms to the man. Suddenly a very old 

smelly man and a very young baby 

consummated their love and kinship. 

   Erik in an act of total trust, love, and 

submission, laid his tiny head  upon 

the man's ragged shoulder. The man's 

eyes closed, and I saw tears hover be-

neath his lashes. His aged hands full of 

grime, pain, and hard labor, cradled 

my baby's bottom and stroked his 

back. No two beings have ever loved 

so deeply for so short a time. 

   I stood awestruck. The old man 

rocked and cradled Erik in his arms 

and his eyes opened and set squarely 

on mine. He said in a firm command-

ing voice, "You take care of this 

baby." 

   Somehow I managed, "I will," from 

a throat that contained a stone. 

   He pried Erik from his chest, lov-

ingly and longingly, as though  he 

were in pain. I received my baby, and 

the man said, "God bless you, ma'am, 

you've given me my Christmas gift." 

   I said nothing more than a muttered 

thanks. With Erik in my arms, I ran for 

the car. My husband was wondering 

why I was crying and holding Erik so 

tightly, and why I was saying, "My 

God, my God, forgive me." 

   I had just witnessed Christ's love 

shown through the innocence of a tiny 

child who saw no sin, who made no 

judgment; a child who saw a soul, and 

a mother who saw a suit of clothes. I 

was a Christian who was blind, hold-

ing a child who was not. I felt it was 

God asking, "Are you willing to share 

your son for a moment?" When He 

shared His for all eternity. How did 

God feel when he put his baby in our 

arms 2000 years ago. 

The ragged old man, unwittingly, had 

reminded me, "To enter the Kingdom 

of God, we must become as little chil-

dren." 

   “The smallest act of kindness is 

worth more than the grandest inten-

tion.” 

A Baby’s Hug 

goodnewsjkc.com. 

Prairie View Spring Tomball 

Houston 

Seguin 
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From Heaven 

Christmas used to be my favorite, but 

also my most stressful time of year.  I 

wanted to buy gifts for everyone I 

loved so they would know how much 

I loved them. I pondered over select-

ing just the right gift  I could afford to 

get them they would really like.  Then 

I tried to figure a payment plan for all 

I planned to spend so I could at least 

have the purchases  paid off by this 

time next Christmas so I could start 

this process all over again. I especially 

wanted to buy for my immediate fam-

ily and especially my 7 precious 

grandchildren, but every year it got 

harder and harder.  Whatever I got for 

one grandchild, I must get for all of 

them so I would be fair to each of 

them.  But what gift would please 

every child, both boys and girls from 

ages 10 to 22.  That year I decided on 

gift cards to the movie theatre since 

each of them liked to go to the movies 

and it was getting more expensive 

each year.  After our family meal on 

Christmas Eve,; all the gifts were 

opened and everyone had left, I began 

cleaning up.  Out of the 7 gift cards I 

had purchased, five of them were left 

behind and forgotten about.  No one 

ever realized they had forgotten them. 

That’s the year I decided that Christ-

mas would never again be about the 

presents at my house.  Christmas is the 

time we stop to celebrate the miracu-

lous birth to this earth of our promised 

Savior, Jesus Christ.   It’s the greatest 

gift of all when God chose to become 

one of us, so we could really get to 

know Him. He showed us what true 

love is and made a way that our sins 

can be forgiven and we can all live 

forever with Him in Heaven if we just 

accept His sacrifice.  That is really the 

greatest gift ever given to any of us. 

Over the last few years I’ve talked to 

friends about their Christmases and 

heard such comments as “Well, I fi-

nally have all the gifts I received ex-

changed for something I would like,” 

or  “this year we all got together  ex-

changed gift cards so everyone could 

get exactly what they wanted to start 

with – seems so impersonal.”  That’s 

because it is.   

Christmas is now my favorite time of 

year with no stress attached, just the 

anticipation of being with all my fam-

ily again. My family has now grown 

to 24  (four generations) and still 

growing. What a blessing and a joy 

they all are to me.  Everyone is so 

busy all year in  their own worlds that 

we don’t have the opportunity to all 

get together as often as we used to, but 

Christmas is the one time a year, we 

all try really hard to be together.  The 

joy for me at Christmas is just being 

with family and friends and laughing 

together over memories from the past 

and enjoying the silly things that hap-

pen when we all get together.  We ex-

change white elephants gifts and are 

always surprised by the creativity of 

some of the gifts.  One year all the 

boys fought over a used motorcycle 

gas tank and the next year they fought 

over a gasoline powered weed eater 

that didn’t work, but leaked gasoline 

everywhere.  You just never know 

what to expect with this bunch. But 

we do know there will always be lots 

of everyone’s favorite food, uncon-

trolled laughter and new special 

memories, hopefully enough to last 

each of us another year. This is always 

one of my greatest hugs from heaven. 

It is my prayer that each of you will 

experience the true joy of Christmas 

this season with the ones you love and 

the peace that only comes through Je-

sus Christ.  
“
But the angel said to them, “Do not 

be afraid. I bring you good news that 

will cause great joy for all the peo-

ple. 
 
Today in the town of David a 

Savior has been born to you; he is the 

Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign 

to you: You will find a baby wrapped 

in cloths and lying in a manger.” 

Luke 2:10-12 NIV 

 

In His Love, 

Diana Boring 

San Felipe, Texas 


