The Essence Of Christmas

In the past, Christmas, for us

had been so commercialized.

But like most people, it took a

change of lifestyle before I realized.

It could have been the

worst Christmas for me.

I was on my own, divorced, money was

scarce.  The bills were all I could see.

I had a apartment filled with used

furniture, not exactly what I had in mind.

But there was no room for false pride, with 

the funds I had, they were the best I could find.

I thought about the birth of the

Christ child, born in a humble stable.

There was no room at the inn, at least

I had warm shelter, and food on my table.

Upon His birth, many came to

pay homage, brought Him presents.

Wonderful friends and family helped me with

the true meaning of Christmas, the essence.

They brought Him gifts, of which

they didn’t buy, gave what they had.

I learned to be more creative,

rearrange my priorities just a tad.

The King of Kings came

to bring peace on earth.

My household was simple,

but filled with self worth.

How we choose to celebrate

Christmas, is pretty much up to us.

But for me, I Celebrate life, which the

Lord made far better than it ever was.

He gave me the most precious gift, another

chance to make a difference, learn.

For me, Christmas is sharing what

I have, with others in return.
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