Year Four, Issue 36, Twelveth Month—December 2011

117 E. 5th Street, Marysville, Ohio—less than a block from the center of town!
Exit off of U.S. 33 at Del aware Avenule,
west and about a mdabimthé raiddle of towny Bank’'oh the stoeet s |
or behind the buildings to your left in the municipal parking lot, all the parking is free.
Do You Want Wonderful Holidays?
Tues-Fri 11-8:00 lt’s not too early to start planning.
Saturday 8-4:00 noggin. Close your eyes and think back to the very best Thanksgiving and Christmas
(closed Sun-Mon) you’'ve ever had, go back as far as yolu c:
937 bling around in footie pajamas or a flannel nightie. Think about the people around you,
‘738-2222 the gifts you received, the foods you enjoyed, the little details that make you remember
Plainand : and smile. _ _
Practical.com For that’'s where it is, that’'s where¢g th
friend remembers receiving a gift that was beautifully done up in a wrapping paper that
had her favorite toy printed onr-#Barbie—and a big, fancy bow, and a shiny gift tag. She
opened it slowly, just enjoying the first gift she ever received that was so carefully af-
tended to. She can’t remember what was I
wrapping paper was to her.
Some Good News, and some Bad News When | was first married and working at Sears as a switchboard operator, my firgt hus-
We’'re sorry to annoyngCsend hials tihag gP NP fb,r iaCnKkd s eriousl y il T
andmortar store will be closing on Christmas Bveyas neither much food in the house nor enough money to have the heat on at a comfortabl
for the last time. The astoundingly high electri¢ ||evel. An older woman at work, Mary, working long into her retirement years, brought
and other utilities, not the rent from our kind land-each of us girls in the switchboard room a small, recycled box, with five or six chocolate
lord, was the real cligdgRecheriedmitdayfdnratiesh Baper fhpkf Swith atrecycled foldedstimbw
seem to have as much traffic as it did back in the oy top. That gift meant a great deal to me, knowing that Mary was even worse off than we
summertime. There are few things in life as s9- | \ere, sacrificing a box of candy she had received, sharing it so we could all have some,
bering as opening an |§&dkdginit uf <ot Wds s attrdctivd as pokstbi@ with e résBufces that she had. My hus
truth. band and | remembered that little gift for years.
~We've found homes tq | dgm@abdtthbdd Bidels Roordelwhitflus, special dishes they prepared, the little wood
items that are left over, worthwhile charities that | 5,77|e they taught us to play with. The smell of cinnamon in the mulled cider and op the
are all within a few blocks right here in town, s0 | apple pie, the pretty dishes of cookies and treats. Remember ribbon candy, and licprice
there won't be any salliegcOdd?2 di 3EQUABSutl OUKe USHA&III of a Treslh wi
policy, sell at a good fair price, no gimmicks). | | start to jingle around the holiday, because they attach bells? Pretty cards drift in with the
The suppliers, our farmers and those who mail; holiday music catches your ear and you find yourself humming along. You thipk of
helped us with sewing, were told a few weeks agen o 1 e people to add to your |ist. Youl' re
so they could make other plans as soon as poss ‘haking cookies and breads more often!
bl e. We' re sorry, wel | knoWemB§olrRding chérés®ne ThriStAaR Eve with Grandfather Max, and | soft of
pointed, but I did well enough spinning and sew-| knew that Grandmother was putting the gifts under the tree while we were outside work-
ing from home and taking my goods to the pos{ |jng. |t was snapping cold that night, even with sensible clothing on, so we did the chores
office and mailing them off to people situated in | 3nd then Max took me in by the woodstove in the barn workshop and we sat there on
stronger economic areds; Pfed hEnfOMNd rYinglle VEa®Piling 1 ight |bul |
ten in touch with four stores that carried myyam|| o wed to ask t went y questions that hald ei
andwqolquilts,andhavgbookedaconventiorf)(5 eing unskilled at the game, but trield t
April for fiber -@pentny |g4nhgif aHirtRiar WnBiwas corhingkht nekt ay for dinner with us. 1 still smile when |
Etsy store, apronsr ec|ygmemberthatndflo we dfl myptcrePMd@fither’ s undilvi de
information onto my blog: words with me, sitting in that old barn with our knees and hands up close to the warm
www.plainandpractical.typepad.com The face1 |\oodstove. | can close my eyes and remember the mixed smells of burning wood, |neats-
book page will stay up for people to exchange | |fgot oil on the nearby harness, the bags of onions drying above tied to the beams.
useful |n.fo.rma_tt|on3 So as long as thereisinterest |  t ni nk i f you remember long and hard|, y
and participation, it will be there. with the gift, not the gift. By being in the midst of family and friends, not by what you
Thank you to all the kind customers, new were wearing at the time or the conveyance that got you there. The best memories| are the
friends |"ve made her|ggnipR ontd Thé 8n¥s ybulcsh freel§ trdate orfySuRself and others again.
neighbors who worked hard with us to help us g&t  gtart planning well. Many of our friends would rather have a nice shisbalinner
started. Many good things (and quite a few busit\yith us and a wander down memory lane beside a warm fire or cuddled on a couch|under ¢
ness lessons) resulted from our eight months hefeyrow, than another dustcatcher or kitchen gadget. Think about a shared pot of tea|with a
on 5th Street, and we are grateful to have met pVgjt of cake, instead of goofy coffee mugs or car scenting tags. (continued on page |4)
ryone who came across our threshold. Peace.
December 2011 Twelveth Month Marysville Christmas Parade will be on De-
S M T W TH F S cember 4th from 2:00 to 3:00 pm.
1 2 3 Richwood Christmas Parade is December 3
from 4:00 to 5:00 pm
4 5 6 7 8 9 10 . .
Tickets for ""It’s A Wonderful Life' are $10.00
11 12 13 14 15 16 17 fmd $8.00 for Seniors and Students. For more
info call 937-209-1339.
18 19 20 21 22 23 24 We’ll have our charity cookie baking on De-
cember 14th, from 1:00-5:00ish, and Decem-
25 26 27 28 29 30 31 ber 21st, from 9 a.m. to ??? Done. We seem to
. . have plenty of volunteers for both, but if you
December 21: Wlllt?l' Solstice, Hanukkah are walking by, do stop in and smell the gin-
December 24th, Christmas Eve gersnaps and thank the folks doing all the
December 25th, Christmas hard work.
December 26th, Kwanzaa
Reminder: Christmas Eve is on Saturday,
Full Moon: 10th December 24, and it’s our last day here at the
New Moon: 24th PNP. We’ll be closing at 4 p.m.




Do You Want Wonderful Holidays, Con’ t from page one

Offer to do some chore for that older neighbor or friend. Watch some family kids one overnight so the young parent®camntie @uple
for a few hours. Be there to listen. Sit with the ill so caregivers can get a break, and the ill person gets a netiocatisersa

One friend was struggling after her divorce,thdhex s band t ook a j ob wor ki ng u n drefarthdir mfant,
and although she babysat other children and di d s olmdtorhovegohck in
with her parents a few days shy of Christmas. Things had to be left at the curb and abandoned; she lived in a nevatbvat aradié new
friends yet to help. It was a time of loss, and she was filled with a sense of failure. Shoving herself and her bsieyerbedroom at her
parent’s home, she sat on the bed and wept for days.

Her mot her came and knocked at the bedroom door on Gharrilsyt.rq
opened the end of a tiny square box, and withdrew a plastic candle, plugged it in and set it on the window sill, anérniy thensemsor real-
lzed it was night, and it glowed on. “What i1 s t handwasdering i d
stranger, so he can find his way home."” The daughtyhaddonate- s
gether long ago. As a child, she had helped her mother go room to room in the old farmhouse they had lived in, plgeipgizdé&d can-
dles, one single one in each window to shine upon the darkness outside, visible from across the bacenertbstubble otine cornfields.

“We’'re | eaving for midnight service in ten minut es abytoa anddul
ing that service the young mother rediscovered the meaning of Christmas. She remembered what really mattered, aedhapgdretdife
around Love, Peace, and Hope, rather than dwell upon her anger, resentment, and perceived shortcomings in life. wi=e marenttser sid
of her, shoulder to shoulder in the crowded pew, and she knew that they loved her. Holding her sleeping infant irshesannasfuture
stretching out before her, a purpose and a challenge, and was filled with His Strength as she was surrounded by theide=asitiiging,
“Whose Child Is This?” And she realized the stranger the ca

Neither do men light a candle, and put it under a bushel, but on a candlestick; and it giveth light unto all that are in the house.
Matthew 5:15

A telling of the Birth of Jesus: Luke 1:26—80
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z} We shall find peace

« We shall hear angels

« We shall see the sky

t} Sparkling with diamonds.

«  Anton Chekov

24

% The golden moments in the stream of life rush ;
«« past

z} and we see nothing but sand;

v the angels come to visit us,

« and we only know them when they are gone.
o ~George Elliot
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« | wear a coat of angels' breath

ﬁ}. and warm myself with His love.

« ~Emme WoodhuiBache
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::? Pay attention to your dreams

« God's angels often speak directly
“:,;. to our hearts when we are asleep.
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% All God's angels
£ come to us disguised.

~James Russell Lowell
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4 Angels shine from without
because their spirits are lit from within
by the light of God.
Eileen Elias Freeman
F 3
F 3

Angels can fly because they
carry no burdens.
Eileen Elias Freeman

Friends are angels

who lift us to our feet

when our wings have trouble
4 remembering how to fly.

Be not forgetful to entertain strangers:
4 for thereby some have entertained
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i angels unawaregHeb. 13:2) s Eileen Elias Ereeman
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"God gave us our memories so that might have roses in December.”
J. M. Barrie

| wish we could put up some of the Christmas spirit in jars and open a jar of it every mblattan Miller

Our Tradition: sit with husband in a room lit only by tree lights and remember that our blessings outnumber thdgpgishristmas to
all. ~Betsy Cafias Garmon

| sometimes think we expect too much of Christmas Da&lg. try to crowd into it the long arrears of kindliness and humanityeofvhole
year. As for me, | like to take my Christmas a little at a time, all through the yead.thus I drift along into the holiday let them overtake
me unexpectedlywaking up some fine morning and suddenly saying to my$@fhy, this is Christmas Day!*David Grayson

Editor's notes
Owners: Craig and Valerie Hibbard. Email comments to valerie@plainandpractical.com
mail us after December 25th, at our home: 216 S. Plum Street, Marysville, OH, 43040.
our Facebook page will be staying up as long as people participate in it:

Plain Andpractical
there’s the blog with three years of go

www.plainandpractical.typepad.com

Between November 1st and Christmas, any purchase of $10 or more will allow you to select one of our baskets fron
for only $1.00. We'd | ove to see mor e—filimglone svithpeass dpices,
jams, candies and other nice consumables insures your gift will be put to good use in the upcoming long winter!

ing our gifts as | ocal as possible. “ A mverygtapeyof thg/ hireeyatd; thowshalt kpdv
them for the poor and strangersamit he Lor d your God."” Leviticus 19:10.
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We are focusing our donations strictly to the Marysville food pantry located just blocks away, keeping in mind transportation costs and keep-
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