Remembering Christmas’ Past
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Another special Christmas I remember was in 1963, I remember Dad coming home from work the first week in December and letting us know they are closing the plant. Dad had worked at Intermountain Farmers’ (formerly Utah Poultry) for seventeen years as a truck driver. 
Dad would deliver poultry items to the restaurants mainly eggs, chickens, and turkeys.  The great thing about dad working there we always had fresh eggs to eat. I will never forget the expression on Dad’s face when he told Mom. At that time we were just getting by and now Mom & Dad had no idea how we were going to get through Christmas let alone have Christmas. 
Things looked pretty grim that year, but we knew if we all stuck together we could make it. Our family was chosen to be a sub for Santa Family by the Seminary that brother Don & I attended while going to High School. I don’t remember what items of food, clothing, and gifts we received. But, I will never forget the spirit of Christmas that visited our family. 
I was talking to my brother just the first part of December and asked him what he remembered about that Christmas. All he could remember were the feeling of Christmas and willingness of those who provided Christmas for our family that year.

Without Christ there would be no Christmas, and without Christ there can be no fullness of Joy.

Tom Baker

12/25/2001      
1 Peter 5:5 

Likewise, ye younger, submit yourselves unto the elder. Yea, all of you be subject one to another, and be clothed with humility: for God resisteth the proud, and giveth grace to the humble. 

Psalms 16:11 ( JST)
Thou wilt show me the path of life; in thy presence is fullness of joy; at thy right hand there are pleasures forevermore.

