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Merry Christmas & Happy Hanukkah. 
I toyed with the idea of having this be my last Christmas letter. I’m simply running out of ideas! I don’t ever want these “thank you’s” to be boring, powerless, or “flat.” But then I realized that a “bad” thank you is better than no thank you at all, and so I’ll continue to do my best to capture something about the spirit of Christmas, while saying thank you at the same time. 
For me, Christmas is a time to let myself feel like a kid again. There’s a feeling of anticipation that is so pure and child-like. It’s never been about what I might get to unwrap…it’s that I get to unwrap in the first place. Something will be revealed that I didn’t know before… I think this whole anticipation of the grand unwrapping is a symbol for how our journey through life is. Isn’t that what “gets us out of bed & out the door” some days? That subtle anticipation that something new is just around the corner…whether it’s healing, spiritual answers, a new life-purpose, if she’s going to say “I do”, even a new job…what might we get to unwrap today? These poetic thoughts might be best summed up with these words: Hope & Anticipation. 
Hope & anticipation are the “human” parts of Christmas, maybe. The hope that we’ll find a way to feed our brothers and sisters, make wars a distant memory, take joy in all the little moments, and that more of the magic of life and God will be revealed to us, both now and when we move on…to our final “unwrapping.” The anticipation of seeing relatives and friends we haven’t seen in a while. Watching a favorite holiday movie. 
The “divine” part might look like this…I wake up before dawn and see how the light of the full moon comes through our bedroom window. The way it outlines the bare branches of the beech tree just outside the window reminds me of a post card, or a Norman Rockwell painting. I feel rich to awaken to such a thing. I take a deep breath and feel the crisp air fill my lungs while my body stays warm under the blankets.  In partaking of this gladness, my own troubles & discomforts become distant in the background for a time.  We call this magic “Gratitude.” It’s an elusive magic. Our minds are so sharp, so quick to ferret out all the reasons to be grumpy, dissatisfied, and remorseful. True gratitude defies reason. It sneaks up on us. 
Some say that gratitude can improve our health…even attract more of what we’re grateful for into our lives. What a powerful tool. But like any tool, it takes practice and effort to learn to use it. Let’s face it, even the best of us express a healthy dose of dissatisfaction along with our thankfulness. It’s not that we’re ungrateful; complaining is just so much easier! Aches and pains, traffic, bills, children not behaving the way we want them to…the common denominator is “Something is not happening the way I want it to, when I want it to, how I want it to!” Expressing gratitude on the other hand, takes a little work, at least for me, and there’s not always an immediate “reward”.  And so all I can do is reminder myself from time to time…”My heart is beating, I can take a deep breath, my bills are paid, I live in a great country, in my own house, with an amazing wife and daughter who love me for who I am. And I get to see that moonlight some mornings…that damned beautiful moonlight…
And speaking of gratitude, I want to express mine to you. There’s a lot of people who do what I do. You could have one of them instead. But you don’t. You stick with me.  I promise to keep doing my best for you, as just one way to express my gratitude to you. 

I hope you & your loved ones have the best Christmas ever; I hope you feel grateful for the things in your life and the people in it more than you feel dissatisfied. I hope that your health is good, and that you are comfortable and happy and that you never stop unwrapping...  Thank you…and Merry Christmas.
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