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Christmas 2013

Merry Christmas & Happy Hanukkah. Here we are again. This curious season where we push away the physical cold with spiritual warmth. What a blessing it is to be here. Or as Keith Richards and even George Burns have said, “It’s good to be here…it’s good to be ANYWHERE!” 
…But sometimes life shows us “pictures” that take the glow out of our eyes and make us forget that feeling.  Daddies  away at war for Christmas, children in pain…senior citizens having to choose between medication and food. No matter how much I learn about God’s way, I never quite “get” this sort of thing.  I just know there’s a God. I just know he loves us. Therefore I can only conclude that I’m missing something about how this big crazy thing called life works. And that’s ok, I guess.  I’m ok with stumbling through life, trying to make sense of it.  I suppose getting to the end of my life and knowing I did some real good, at least eased someone else’s pain…that I was a blessing to my family. There’s a miracle I can relate to…  

…And speaking of those miracles. We watched a good friend of ours recover beautifully from breast cancer last year.  I wonder how many miracles  we get each day that we don’t even know about? The cell phone chirping, interrupting our steps just long enough to avoid being run down by a speeding car (or maybe just splashed by that car…not everything has to be life or death)… we could be getting rained on by miracles and not even realize it…blessed by unseen magic that make flying reindeer ordinary and forgettable.  The extraordinary does become ordinary to us, and so quickly. What a curious quirk of human nature that is…

Deb, Elissa and I were watching The Christmas Story for the first time a few weeks ago.  At one point the sound track played The Christmas Song by Nat King Cole and this phrase jumped out at me: “Tiny tots, eyes all aglow…” and my mind and heart wandered a little.  I thought about Santa and our secret sadness that we let him go as we get older…and how his magic, revealed in the glowing eyes of our children, reminds us how we’re supposed to feel…just being here, being anywhere...  I thought about how much I really miss believing in Santa. How I wish reindeer could fly.  

…Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow
Will find it hard to sleep tonight
They know that Santa's on his way
He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh
And every mother's child is gonna spy
To see if reindeer really know how to fly…
And so thank you, again, for letting us work for you. For being loyal and thinking enough of our work to keep us on. This is more than I have a right to ask. A miracle I acknowledge and accept.  
We really hope you have the best Christmas time ever. May you all recognize the miracle of being here, in such a way that it makes flying reindeer no more remarkable than a sunny day… If we could all do that…truly recognize the shower of miracles we’re standing under, then we would be like those tiny tots…eyes aglow…finding it hard to sleep tonight because we know the goodies the morrow brings.  What a beautiful and curious miracle this all really is.  Merry Christmas…
Ken, Deb and Elissa Rose LaVoie

LaVoie’s Landscape Mgmt. Inc. 
