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‘Gospel of Luke’ Readers 
Rebekkah Malcolm and Gregory Ezack, 

‘Angel’ Maddy Heikkinen, 
‘Joseph’ Declan Malcolm, and 

‘Mary’ Emma Nygard bring the good 
news of the Birth of Jesus to life 

at their annual Pageant. 
 

  All the children took their roles very 
seriously and their telling of the 

Christmas Story was not just adorable, 
but also deeply moving.  Well done! 

 
  

“Ambassadors For Christ” 
~    2 Corinthians 5: 20    ~ 

 
 
 

  
A "Grace Note" from www.thunderbay 

northshoreanglicans.com 
 

“Salvation is so simple and free 
that people do not believe it.”  

 
 

http://www.stpaulsanglicanchurch.ca/


Rest Eternal Grant Unto Pamela . . .  
Earlier today, Archdeacon Deborah sent out the following email: 
 

God bless you on the 12th Day of Christmas 
  
Our devoted Choir member and Memorial Secretary and beloved 
parishioner Pam Tanser was called home to the Lord.  As we receive 
funeral information I will let you know. 
  
May Pam rest in peace and rise in glory. 
  
With sadness,  

Deborah+ 
 
Pam was an active and much loved member of St. Paul’s, and her 
sudden passing has affected us all greatly.  Here are some of the 
responses we received to the announcement of her death . . . 
  

 Very sad.  A wonderful dedicated lady.  
 What!  Oh no, that was so unexpected.   
 I am so sad to say farewell to my dear friend . . .  It’s hard to 

believe that she won’t be waiting for me in her pew in the 
choir stalls.  She is singing with the angels now. 

  
Candlelight Ice Altar Service & PotLuck 

TOMORROW, SATURDAY JANUARY 6, 2018 
 
“We Three Kings Of Orient Are” . . .  Were they kings?  Were 
there 3?  Why did they follow the star?  Come find out at this 
special Candlelight Epiphany Service and Feast. 
 
January 6th is the “Feast of The Epiphany” and the “12th 
Day of Christmas.” Come celebrate the arrival of The Magi 
with a beautiful candlelight service around the Ice Altar at a 
short, “family-friendly” service!  [Communion is also offered 
inside for those who prefer to stay indoors.] 
 
After the service, share in the feast at our PotLuck Supper.  
Whoever finds the token in their “King Cake” is crowned one 
of the 3 Kings or Queens of Epiphany.  [You are welcome to 
bring your favourite dish to share, but please do come 
whether or not you bring food.  There’s always plenty.] 
 
Don’t forget to bring your camera and dress warm!   

  
Anglican Church Calendars ON SALE NOW  ~ 
 
Get your 2018 ANGLICAN CHURCH CALENDARS and support our 
Youth Group!  Our Youth are selling A LIMITED NUMBER for $10, 
with $5 from the sale of each calendar going to support Clay 2018.  
Buy yours after church or contact Jen @ snowdenjen@gmail.com 

  
Annual Reports Due  THIS WEDNESDAY JANUARY 10  ~ 
 
A reminder to all Group/Committee/Ministry Leaders, Reps, and 

Delegates:  Time to write your Annual Report!  Don’t forget to include some photos.  New this year, as 
part of the revisions to Canon J-1 Vestries, your report should outline your group’s aspirations, 
activities and outcomes of 2017, and objectives and anticipated outcomes for 2018, including: 

 How are you engaging with the community and with those not involved with the church? 
 What initiatives have been designed to help existing church members deepen their discipleship? 
 How do your activities welcome newcomers?      

 

$10 



My Sermon from Christmas Eve, 2017  ~  “The Indescribable Gift” 
 

I speak to you in the name of the Christ child.  Amen. 
 
What do you prefer, to give gifts at Christmas or to receive gifts at Christmas?  As a child, I enjoyed 
both.  I loved to buy presents for my family with the little bit of money that I had saved.  I also loved 
to receive gifts.  Every year my aunt and uncle, who lived in England, would send each of us a 
present.  I remember the excitement of opening up a gift that had come all the way from England.  
One year when we were living in Quebec and I was 11 years old, my Aunt Chris sent me a pair of green 
leather gloves.  They were absolutely wonderful and I thought they were glamorous.  I wore them for 
a very long time.  Today as an adult I still enjoy both  ~  to give gifts and to receive gifts. 
 
Some gifts are not also appreciated by the people around us.  A little boy named Chris thanked his 
uncle for the Christmas gift of a small electric guitar that he had received.  “It’s the best present I 
ever got!” he gushed.  “That’s great!”  said his uncle.  “Are you learning to play it?”  “Oh, I don’t 
play it,” said the boy, “My Mom gives me a toonie a week not to play it during the day and my Dad 
gives me 5 dollars a week not to play it at night.” 
 
What does the Bible say about giving and receiving gifts?  In the book of Acts in the New Testament, 
St. Paul quotes Jesus as saying that “it is more blessed to give than to receive.”  (Acts 20:35).  
Now, we have no record of Jesus making this statement in any of the 4 gospels.  That doesn’t mean he 
didn’t say it, but we need to understand the context in which the apostle Paul made this comment.  
Paul was collecting money for the church in Jerusalem and said that “we must support the weak.”  
(Acts 20:35) 
 
We all know that it does feels exceptionally good to give, but it is equally important to learn how to 
receive gifts with grace; not with greed, but with a spirit of thankfulness. 
   
In his 2nd letter to Christians in Corinth (what we know as ‘Second Corinthians’) St. Paul writes that 
the birth of Christ, the incarnation of Christ is “an indescribable gift.”  (2 Cor 9:15).  “Thanks be to 
God for his indescribable gift.” 
 
God in the flesh is what we are celebrating on this holy night.  We call this the Incarnation.  God has 
become incarnate, God has become embodied in human flesh, God has skin, God has come to us in a 
deeply personal and human way.  The Incarnation. 
 
This reality is what Charles Wesley would write about in the 18th century in his famous Christmas 
carol, “Hark, the Herald Angels Sing”.  Here is part of verse 2:  

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
hail, the incarnate deity; 

pleased as one of us to dwell, 
Jesus our Emmanuel. 

 
Why is this a gift for us?  Why does it bring you out on a very cold night to celebrate the birth of a 
baby, born in Israel over 2,000 years ago?  Why is it indescribable, in the words of Paul?  Why must we 
receive this gift? 
 
I wish to tell you 3 stories about the incarnation, about the power of Christ in our lives, and about 
how being a disciple of Jesus connects us with all the people we love and have loved.  The first story 
is a legend.  The second story is true and happened during World War II.  The third story is also true 
and happened just last month. 
 
Story 1  ~  Why Did God Become Incarnate? 
 
Soren Kierkegaard, the great Danish theologian of the 19th century, tells a story of a prince who 
wanted to find a maiden suitable to be his queen. 
 

One day while running an errand in the local village for his father, he passed through a poor 
section of town.  As he glanced out of the windows of the carriage his eyes fell upon a beautiful 
peasant maiden.  During the ensuing days he often passed by the young lady and soon fell in 
love.  But he had a problem:  How would he seek her hand? 
 
He could order her to marry him.  But even a prince wants his bride to marry him freely and 
voluntarily and not through coercion.  He could put on his most splendid uniform and drive up 
to her front door in a gorgeous carriage drawn by six white horses with flowing manes and silver 



harness.  But if he did this he would never be certain that the maiden loved him for himself or 
was simply overwhelmed with all of his splendor.  As you might have guessed, the prince came 
up with another solution.  He would give up his kingly robe and move, into the village, entering 
not with a crown, but in the garb of a peasant.  He lived among the people, shared their 
interests and concerns, and talked their language.  In time the maiden grew to love him for 
who he was and because he had first loved her. 

 
This very lovely story, written by an outstanding theologian of the 19th century, explains what 
Christians mean by the Incarnation:  God came and lived among us.  God is with us, God is on our 
side, and God loves us.  Secondly, it gives us a first hand view of what the mind of God is really all 
about.  When people ask what God is like, we, as Christians, point to the person of Jesus Christ.  In 
Jesus we get a glimpse of the power of God’s love.  In the person of Jesus, we understand the 
indescribable gift that God has given us.  The unwrapping of this gift, the acceptance of this gift 
enables us to do great things. 
 
Story 2  ~  A Christian Hero 
 
My son-in-law’s grandfather survived Auschwitz, one of the Nazi death camps of the Second World 
War.  Auschwitz was located in southern Poland. 
 

In September of 1940, a Polish army captain did the 
unthinkable.  He snuck into Auschwitz.  His name was 
Witold Pilecki.  He knew that there was something wrong 
with the concentration camp and as a committed Christian, 
he couldn’t sit by and do nothing.  To get the true story of 
what was going on in Auschwitz, he needed to be on the 
inside.  His army superiors approved a daring plan.  They 
provided a false identity and a Jewish name.  Pilecki 
allowed the Germans to arrest him during a routine Warsaw 
street roundup of Jews.  Pilecki was sent to Auschwitz and 
assigned inmate number 4859.  Pilecki was a husband and 
father and he later said, “I said farewell to everything I 
had known on this earth.” 

 
He became like any other 
prisoner, despised, 
beaten and threatened 
with death.  From inside 

the camp he wrote, “The game I was now playing at Auschwitz was dangerous.” 
 
In 1941, prisoner number 4859 started working on his dangerous mission.  He organized the 
inmates into resistance units, boosting morale and documenting all the war crimes.  Pilecki 
used couriers to smuggle out detailed reports on the atrocities.  By 1942, he had also organized 
a secret radio station using scrap parts.  This info provided Western allies with key intelligence 
about Auschwitz. 
 
In the spring of 1943, Pilecki joined the camp bakery where, believe it or not, he overpowered 
a guard and escaped.  Once free, he finished his report, estimating that 2 million souls had 
been killed at Auschwitz.  When the reports reached London, officials thought he was 
exaggerating.  Sadly, he was right. 
 
The current Polish ambassador to the US described Pilecki as a “diamond among Poland’s 
heroes.”  In his report, Pilecki wrote that “there is always a difference between saying you will 
do something and actually doing it.” 
 



Sadly, after World War II, Pilecki was 
arrested by the Russians and accused 
of anti-communist sentiments.  The 
Russians shot him in 1948 and Pilecki’s 
story was unknown for 50 years.  The 
first publication of his report took 
place in the year 2000.  The English 
publication wasn’t released until 2015. 
   

You may wonder why I am telling this story on 
Christmas Eve.  I believe that Pilecki’s 
courage came from his acceptance of the 
indescribable gift, the gift of the incarnation. 
 
Here is what this brave man said just before 
he was shot:  “I’ve been trying to live my 
life so that in the hour of my death I would rather feel JOY than fear.”   
 
That JOY comes from receiving the indescribable gift of Christ in our hearts and in our lives. 
 
Story 3  ~  The Incarnation Connects Us All 
 
At the end of November, I was in Toronto.  I was putting my 3 year old granddaughter Grace to bed. 
 

We had finished saying her prayers and I was singing to her this song:  
“Into my heart, into my heart  ~ 
come into my heart Lord Jesus. 
Come in today, come in to stay, 
come into my heart Lord Jesus.” 

 
All of a sudden, this little girl started to sing the words with me.  She looked at me with 
complete love and trust.  At that moment, I felt the heavens open and I felt the love of the 
Christ child and the love of my mother Shirley who passed away over 10 years ago.  I just knew 
that the indescribable gift of God coming to us in human form is a great gift, a gift that gives us 
eternal life, a gift that blesses us with peace, a gift that connects us forever with those we love 
and who cannot get home at Christmas or who have passed away.  It was one of those profound 
spiritual experiences that leaves us acknowledging God’s profound love. 
 

Our lives are united through the light of Christ. 
 
Stories 1, 2, and 3 
 
My deepest prayer this evening is that you receive God’s indescribable gift of Jesus, and use the 
peace of this gift to be courageous and a blessing to others. To be a Christian in a secular world 
involves risk and courage and leads to blessings which will fill your heart with the JOY of Christmas.  
First, we receive and then we give. 
 

“I bring you good news of a great joy which will come to all the people, 
for to you is born this day a Saviour, Christ the Lord.”  (Luke 2:10-11) 

 
Merry Christmas!  Amen. 
 
Archdeacon Deborah+ 
 

  

Archdeacon Deborah+ 
“The Happy Rector & Archdeacon”        

 
 

The Ven. Deborah Kraft        624-7161 
stpauls.rector@shaw.ca 

 
St. Paul’s Anglican Church        622-4945 

stpaulsanglicanchurch@shaw.ca        stpaulsanglicanchurch.ca 

mailto:stpauls.rector@shaw.ca
mailto:stpaulsanglicanchurch@shaw.ca

