Jeannie and I trust that you have a ‘most joyous and blessed Christmas’!
Following is a Christmas Greeting to each one of you!
 
http://www.craministries.org/images/Dale_Jeannie_Christmas_2011_Greeting.mp4
 
 
One is Dead!  This ‘One’ is Alive!
 
Realizing that most all are familiar with the story of Jesus being born in the town of Bethlehem now well over two-thousand plus years ago; however, the truth of this amazing story should never become old or allowed to grow stale.   Luke 2:6-7 reads that when the time had come, Mary, “brought forth her firstborn Son, and wrapped Him in swaddling cloths, and laid Him in a manger.”   This manger was not the nice ‘cushy’ style manger we see at Christmas time on store shelves.  This “manger” was actually a feeding trough hewn out of rock to be used as a feeder for animals.  A feeding trough of this nature can be seen in such places as Megiddo in the land of Israel which is one of the most important archeological sites from the time of the Bible.  It is at Megiddo the remains of Solomon’s stables can be seen, and also, along with other locations in Israel, where a rectangular block of stone, (much like today’s concrete birdbath) can be found.  So, Scripture tells us, the baby Jesus, wrapped in swaddling cloths, was placed in such a stone trough.
 
For those of us with children, we were, no doubt, blessed to have had our child born in the comfort of a warm and comfortable room, whether a hospital room, or the comfortable surroundings of a home.  Quite the opposite, Jesus was not born in such a sublime setting; rather, He was placed in a cold manger, and in a colder yet atmosphere of what was a cave on the hillside which had as its main purpose being a shelter for sheep.   It was from this humble beginning that Scripture tells us; “And she brought forth her firstborn Son” (Luke 2:7).  
 
While I personally believe the “atmosphere” surrounding the manger scene was an incredibly, and holy serene environment, I, in my own personal ‘hearing,’ can almost hear the whimper and cries of this “new born” baby who had now come into the physical world of which He Himself had first created.   Cries!  Ever since that first ‘Christmas Day,’ our world has been filled with all kinds of cries.  As for human flesh, we have all heard cries of anguish, joy, victory cries, and sadly, at other times, cries of defeat.  Yet there is probably no cry that is as touching, as tender as the fragile first cry of a newborn baby.  For Jeannie and me, we anxiously await hearing what will be the first time we hear the cry from son Greg, and our daughter-in-law Christina’s newborn who is ‘scheduled’ to arrive February 27, 2012.  Like in my mind I can hear the cry that the newborn Jesus made, I also can hear, and anticipate the cry of little ‘Brooklynn Faith’ as she enters this world outside the comfort of her mother’s womb.   If you are a parent, you know the incredible joy that came over you when your own baby let out his or her first cry which echoed far above all other cries being heard in the delivery room.  It was a sign of life!  
 
When that cry came forth from the ‘coldness’ of that rock cave, it was a cry far more than just a physical life being born.  This cry was a cry that offered spiritual life to not only those who were around, but to man…for all time, and all days…as it meant eternal life for those who would grab hold.   At this Christmas time, if you’re feeling like you’ve been left out in the cold; it will be of great value to know that Jesus came to be your Savior at such a time as this.  He was born very quietly…other than all the noise and racquet taking place inside the nearby Inn.  The only ones who we are told were aware of something special taking place were a group of shepherds who came to the cave, while the rest of Bethlehem slept on.  If you are feeling this is one of the darkest times of your life, know that it was this same Jesus who came to the earth in its darkest moment.  For these shepherds, the terrible authoritarian and ugly rule of the Romans was being felt throughout the land and its people.  None felt safe!  None felt secure!  None felt at ease…even most of the Roman soldiers operated out of fear for they knew their lives would not be spared if one negative word would be said against Rome or its leader.  On that night the shepherds crouched in fear as the angel said, “Do not be afraid, for behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy which will be to all people.  For there is born to you this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord.”  And He came knowing that in just a short thirty-three years He would return to His heavenly home, but not before being nailed to a cruel cross on a hill called Golgotha, just six short miles from where He was born…but now being crucified for the sins of all mankind.   
 
What did He offer?  What did He provide for us?  While it’s true that at His birth He was wrapped up in swaddling cloths, He offers to us the wrapping of eternal life simply by accepting what all He accomplished for us; not only by His birth, but by His death.  For if He had not been willing to be born, and willing to die for you and me, we would be most miserable in our ‘lostness’.  
 
Today we read afresh the story of the birth of Jesus.  As this CRA Moment is being written, on a contrary note we have the news of the death of Christopher Hitchens, author of the book, “God is Not Great!” among other writing’s.  Hitchens chose his eternal destination by saying that he “did not like God one bit!”  Sadly Hitchens chose to ride on the coat tails of “the new atheism”, a movement led by the likes of crusading unbelievers Richard Dawkins and Sam Harris.   Ronald Green who knew Hitchens said:  “Do you not find it ironic that Hitchens, who used his voice, and debating skills to trash God and Religion, died of throat cancer.  Whatever you believe to be true and real, you will create.  The subconscious mind has no choice except to eventuate what you believe most, even if what you believe is false, negative, irrational, dysfunctional and self-defeating.  Whatever you believe to be true and real, even though it is false, that will be your reality and your subconscious mind will carry out what you believe, because humans would rather be right and happy.”
 
At the funeral of Louis XIV the great cathedral was packed with mourners paying final tribute to the king whom they all considered great.  The room was dark, except for one long candle which illumined the great solid casket that held the mortal remains of the monarch.  At the appointed time, Massilion, court preacher, stood to address the assembled clergy of France.  As he rose, he reached from the pulpit and snuffed out the one candle which had been put there to symbolize the greatness of the king; then from the darkness came just four words, “God only is great!” 
 
One is Dead!  This ‘One’ is Alive!  It’s not too late for anyone breathing to make the right choice.  I assure you, Christopher Hitchens now believes…however, it’s too little…and too late!    
 
Blessings,
Psalm 20:7                                                                                                                              
Dale & Jeannie 
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