‘Twas the night before Christmas
and all through the Meetinghouse
not a creature was stirring,

not even the Meeting mouse.

The mitten tree was assembled
with love and much care
so children and elders would soon have a pair.

When out in the parking lot,

there arose such a clatter,

we sprang from our benches to see
what was the matter.

And there on a field of new fallen snow,
was a not so jolly old elf with eight reindeer in tow,

He smiled and sighed as we asked him "What's
up?"

and said he was ready to join in a cup.

So Kim made the coffee and Linda some tea,
and we all joined together around the big tree.

"It's been quite a year, and so many are sad,

it's taking me longer to make all hearts glad,

so as I grew weary and wished to be rested,

I knew I'd be welcome from the sign on your horse
shed.



My bag is still full of holiday wishes,
for peace and good cheer and other such missives.
But you have the sign that we need for reflection

"Love your neighbor," it says, without an
exception.

So I'm here to renew my faith

with your quiet and stilling,

all rested up. with my heart ever willing
to join in a prayer to stop all the killing."”

And after a pause so we all heard his message,
he leapt to his sleigh and headed on westward.

"Merry Christ Mass", he shouted to one and to all.
"Peace on earth and above and wherever
bombs fall."



