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Christmas Concert and Nativity

December 19, 2016

Tuesday, December 20th

Winter 2016

6:00pm—Auditorium

Christmas Movie Day
&
Dress Red and Green
Day

6th Grade Trip to the
MET

Wednesday, December 21

Friday. December 23rd
$3

Tradition and Excellence since 1913

7th Grade Trip Money to
Philadelphia due 12/19

8th Grade Trip Money to
Washington is due now.

There is no after school on
Friday, December 23rd

From all of us at St. Barnabas, we wish you all a
very Merry Christmas and a Happy, Healthy, and
Blessed New Year!
School resumes on Tuesday, January 3rd

The Fourth Week of Advent

It’s early morning. You are just waking up. It’s still dark outside. But you woke up because you feel drawn to take a
walk in the neighborhood. There is a fresh snowfall covering
everything. It’s cold but the wind is calm. As you walk, you
feel the soft crunch of new snow. It makes you smile. In the
distance, you see someone standing at the bus stop. He is
leaning against the wall and seems tired. You think he might
even be asleep as he leans against that wall.
As you approach, he looks up and says, “Good morning.” You answer, “Good morning. Nice snow this morning.” He looks at you with eyes that are tired but gentle.
“Yes. The snow is nice in the morning before it gets trampled.” He looks at you with
gentle eyes and says, “I just got off my shift at the factory. Time to get the bus and
go home. Why are you out so early this morning?” His voice and face are so inviting.
He makes you feel safe and peaceful. There is something you want to share with
him, something you’ve been holding onto, afraid to let go of. What do you say to
him?
His whole body seems to be listening to you. “I understand,” he says. “I too have
been afraid. My wife gave birth to our son a few months ago, and I was out of work. I
didn’t know how I was going to take care of them. I was scared.” You notice that he
is smiling as he tells you this. You ask him, “Why are you smiling?” He looks at you
with a big smile and says, “Because I knew that God would help me. I knew God
was here with me.” You see the confidence, the trust in his face. What do you say to
him?
He continues to look at you with those gentle eyes. You can see the joy and the
strain in them. You wonder how he got such confidence, such faith in God. “When I
was out of work I prayed and asked God to help me. I was tired and afraid of the future. Then one day at a bus stop, like this one, I talked to a man who let me know
about the possibility of a job. When I went to look into the job, he was the one who
was doing the hiring. It’s like God sent me an angel at the bus stop. That’s why I talk
to people here. You never know when one might be an angel.”
What fears do I need to hand over to God who is always with me?
Who are the “angels” in my life who have shown me the face of God?

