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Home for Christmas 
 

Two sons raised and on their own, joined in marriage, my work was done. 
Contemplating what was still to come; God’s work through me had just 

begun. 
Whether two or twenty or worlds apart, those abandoned & orphaned are 

on my heart. 
 

Grandchildren came while I was away and pictures always brightened 
my day. 

Missed recitals, birthday parties and games, was the price I’d pay  
To rescue a child who had been cast away. 

 
With strong family support and hurrahs and cheers I was able to leave all that I held 

dear. 
Releasing my grip while on my knees, I am able to embrace the ‘least of these’. 

 
Home is where I’m welcomed where children are a part, be it Africa or America  

My family’s on my heart. 
 

Thanksgiving with family in Germany was the first stop on the way 
To meet with family in California to celebrate our Lord’s birth on Christmas Day. 

 
His love made it possible as He was sacrificed on a tree.   

How different the beauty from the symbol we see. 
 

Let’s not forget the reason for the season as we share with family and friends. 
It’s really all about love where this journey ends.   

 

May you have a joyous Christmas season and a  
Happy and Prosperous New Year! 

 

                                  Love and Blessings, 

 


