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Sunday 26th December    2010
Feast of the Holy Family Year A    O blessed are those who fear the Lord and walk in his ways.

	
	This week
	Next week

	Readers
	Emma & Laura Tweedie
	Tom Bauld & Mary Fenwick

	Bidding Prayers
	Anna Connelly
	Kate Neilson

	Altar Server
	Charles Douglas
	Sam Henry

	Eucharistic Minister
	Irene Duncan
	Margaret Neilson

	Offertory Procession
	Maureen Scott & Maureen Newall
	Isobel Philips & Carolynne McCann



Christmas raffle

The raffle was a great success and was drawn last Sunday. Any unclaimed prizes are labelled and are in the Hall. Please check.

Final amounts will be given next week

Children donated the proceed of the raffle and the cake stall to the Homeless in Edinburgh  (Jericho  Benedictines )
Many thanks again for your support and generosity.

It’s a joy to get together


It’s a joy to get together

At the Christmas holidays.

To see the family once again

Down at the old home place.

To see the little children 

With faces shining bright.

And hear the happy voices

Not heard when out of sight.

It’s a joy to get together

At this season of the year 

To share the things of Christmas

With those we hold so dear.

To read the Christmas story

Of how Jesus came to earth;

It’s a joy to get together

At this season of Christ’s birth
Prayer for Family Life

Dear Lord, with Mary and Joseph, you have lived within a family;
Teach me always to appreciate the precious gift of being part of a family.
Show me ever new ways to protect and comfort those closest to me, and
Let me, each day, do something that will say ‘I love you’ without speaking the words.
But remind me also to frequently say those words.
Let me never part from any member of my family in anger.
Prompt me always to turn back without delay - to forgive, and be forgiven.
And let me see your image within each person
in my own family, and in my greater family,
Knowing that in your Kingdom, we will truly be one family,
United by your sacrifice on the cross.
Amen.
Smile  

One day a little girl was sitting watching her mother do the dishes at the kitchen sink. She suddenly noticed that her mother had several strands of white hair sticking out in contrast  on her brunette head.

She looked at her mother and inquisitively asked, “Mum, why are some of your hairs white?”

“Well,” replied her mother, “every time you do something naughty which upsets me and makes me sad, one of my hairs turns white.”

The little girl thought about this revelation for a time and then asked, “ Mum, how come ALL of grandma’s hair are white?”







Today's quote

Fore-thought will often save after-thought

