
Each November I look down the corridor of weeks leading to December 25th and find myself taken 
up with the same haunting thought: I don't want to miss it. I don't want to end up on the other side of 
the new-year, having missed an encounter with the Promised One in a person-to-person way. 
 
With that in mind, this edition of NSC Quarterly has been devised for those hunting after the same 
kind of revelry. As you turn the page, then, and consider the reflections and traditions of fellow 
Christmas-keepers, we pray that in some real way, you will find yourself shepherded into a person-to-
person encounter with the herald of all festivity: the Lord Jesus Christ. 

 

Pastor Daren Redekopp 
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nother dawn. Simeon slowly 
rose from his bed and dressed 

himself. Yesterday had been a 
long day; a tiring day. A day spent 
waiting upon a promise once re-
vealed to him long ago by the 
Holy Spirit of God. The day be-
fore he had also lived in patient 
expectation, hoping that it would 
finally be the day that he would 
see the Christ, the human son of 
the invisible God.  

Indeed, he had been waiting 
upon this promise through many 

dewy mornings, dusty evenings, 
sweltering days and cold nights. 
Although he aged, he held onto his 
promise, his promise that he knew 
he would see fulfilled before he 
died.   

But this dawn felt different to 
Simeon. He felt unnaturally 
awake, although he had only just 
risen, and the sun was not even 
fully above the horizon. His heart 
told him that today would not be 
the same as yesterday, or the day 
before, or the day before that, or 

any of the days that 
he had lived wait-
ing, waiting on his 
promise.   
   This morning 
there was a whisper 
in the air that 
Simeon heard, a 
silent voice speak-
ing to him, a voice 
telling him to travel 
to the temple court. 
So Simeon tied his 
sandals, picked up 
his staff, gathered 
his cloak about him, 
and stepped out into 
the still air of the 
morning. 

When Simeon reached the tem-
ple there was a small crowd of 
people already inside its courts; 
some were there to pray, some to 
trade their pieces of silver for sac-
rificial doves, still more there to 
worship.  

But as Simeon entered he saw 
none of these people. All he saw 
was a young father and mother at 
the far end of the temple, carrying 
a carefully wrapped bundle to-
wards the temple steps.  

As Simeon saw this he found 
himself running towards them, 
swiftly, with a step far too nimble 
and light for a man of his age. 
When he reached the couple he 
took up the child in his arms with 
a laugh.  

He held this delicate child, the 
son of God, gently against his 
breast. He looked into baby Jesusô 
eyes, then lifted his own head, and 
said aloud: ñSovereign Lord, as 
you have promised, you now dis-
miss your servant in peaceò.  Yes 
Lord, this is what Iôve been wait-
ing for. This is what Iôve been liv-
ing for. 
 

John Sellick 
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Expectation 

 

A  

 

Cover Artwork:  The Bible is full of metaphors that are 

meant to help us understand more fully who Christ is. In 

this picture I have focused on the metaphor of Christ as 

the vine from John 15. When the Shepherds, Anna and 

Simeon beheld their Messiah as an infant they were full 

of anticipation of who He was and who He would be-

come. Jesus as the vine is just one facet of the beauty of 

the incarnation. Let us adore him for all that he is for us, 

as revealed to us in Scripture. 

Bethany Miller  
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What Christmas Means to Me 
 
Christmas to me is a gift from above, 
 �$���J�L�I�W���R�I���V�D�O�Y�D�W�L�R�Q���E�R�U�Q���R�I���*�R�G�·�V���O�R�Y�H�� 
   For far beyond what my mind comprehends, 
    My eternal future completely depends, 
 On that first Christmas night centuries ago, 
 When God sent His Son to the earth below. 
   For if the Christ Child had not been born 
    There would be no rejoicing on Easter morn; 
 For only because Christ was born and died, 
  Can worldly sinners be justified. 
  So Christmas is more than getting and giving, 
    �,�W�·�V���W�K�H���Z�K�\���D�Q�G���W�K�H���Z�K�H�U�H�I�R�U�H���R�I���L�Q�I�L�Q�L�W�H���O�L�Y�L�Q�J�� 
 �,�W�·�V���W�K�H���S�R�V�L�W�L�Y�H���S�U�D�\�H�U���I�R�U���G�R�X�E�W�L�Q�J���*�R�G���Q�H�Y�H�U�� 
  For in His kingdom life is forever. 
 And that is the reason that on Christmas day, 
     I can only kneel down and peacefully say, 
 Thank You God for sending Your Son, 
  So when my work one earth is done, 
   I can look out on Your holy face, 
   Knowing You saved me, alone by Your grace. 
 

Caroline Furgeson 

 

Advent Readings 

 

Did You Know? 
 

The Christmas tree was 

first decorated with lights 

in the 16th century. It is 

believed that Martin  

Luther, the Protestant  

reformer, was the first to 

add lighted candles to  

the tree. 

 
The earliest known  

reference to a Christmas 

tree is in a German  

pamphlet from 1570. 

 
Christmas trees are edible. 

Many parts of pines, 

spruces, and firs can be 

eaten. The needles are a 

good source of vitamin C. 

Pine nuts, or pine cones, 

are also a good source of 

nutrition. 

 
The world's tallest Xmas 

tree at 221ft high was 

erected in a Washington 

shopping mall in 1950. 

 

Week One 
Isaiah 58:8 

Luke 5:12-16 

1 John 1:9 

Week Two 
Colossians 1:13-14 

Luke 5:17-26 

Acts 13:38 

Week Three 
Job 33:27b-38 

Luke 5:27-39 

Isaiah 43:1-2 

Week Four 
John 1:3-5 

Luke 6:1-11 

Romans 12:2 


