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			Our Christmas Miracle

			Hope Davenport
Portland, TX

			My husband, our three children and I will never forget the Christmas of 2004. We live in South Texas, and the children and I had never seen snow. This particular Christmas Eve, our families were gathered at my parents’ home when a report of snow flurries was heard on the news. We went outside and were very excited...especially since it hadn’t snowed here in 75 years. The kids and I forgot all about the presents and spent most of the night outside taking pictures and video of the snow! We had so much fun, but assumed that the little specks falling from the sky were as much as we could expect in South Texas. We never dreamed we would awake to a snow-covered town on Christmas morning. It must have snowed all night because when we woke up the town was covered with 3 to 4 inches of snow. It was so beautiful and I finally understood what people mean when they say how quiet it is after a snowfall. Now, around here, we can usually wear shorts on Christmas day, so this was quite a change. We had no mittens and were not at all prepared for this surprise! We had to use socks and oven mitts to keep our hands warm during snowball fights and while making snow angels and snowmen. The snow slowly melted that day, but not before we had hours of fun and made many wonderful memories. To have snow in South Texas was an amazing thing to see, but for it to actually happen on Christmas Eve and wake up to a beautiful white Christmas, it felt like a miracle.
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			What Did Santa Forget?

			Kate Finch
Torrington, CT

			After all the Christmas presents have been opened, dinner has been enjoyed and relatives have started their travels home, just as we were ready for bed, something special would happen. My mother would always come in from outside saying she found a snow-covered bag at the bottom of the chimney that Santa had “forgotten.” It was so exciting as we all would have one more really special present to open before bedtime...a capper on an already special day.
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			Hunting for the Christmas Tree

			Melissa Fialer
Palo Alto, CA

			As a little girl growing up in California, I didn’t enjoy the very cold days in the winter that led up to Christmas. However, my parents would create “magical moments” for my sister and me during those days. About three weeks before Christmas, my whole family would pile into our station wagon and drive up a long winding road into the mountains to a Christmas tree ranch. My dad would be delegated to carry the saw and do the cutting, while my mom and sister and I went searching for just the right tree. It was like a game of Marco Polo, hearing each others’ voices around the tree farm trying to find just the right one, then came the big moment...“I found it!” It would be the perfect tree...bushy and not too tall with a wonderful fragrance. Absolutely perfect! After my dad would cut it down, it was roped to the top of our car, then we spent the drive down the hill making sure the tree wasn’t going to slide off. Once we were home, the tree was placed in our family room...that was when the popcorn started popping, the carols started playing and the tree came to life. My sister and I would string popcorn and cranberries on thread, while my mom made fudge, date petit-fours and all manner of goodies that made the house smell like heaven to me. The day stood on its own in my memories and truly has always defined what preparing for Christmas is all about..family and traditions.
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			A Magical Christmas Tree Stand

			Maryann Brett
Johnstown, PA

			When I was a small child in the early 1960s, the one thing I can remember the most about every Christmas was our Christmas tree. Well, not exactly the tree, but rather the stand that the tree was placed in. The stand was very special, and to us kids, it was somewhat magical, for we had a tree stand like no other I had ever seen. Attached to the stand was a small black box with three switches on it. One switch would make the stand revolve in circles, one switch would turn on all the Christmas lights and the last switch would play Christmas music. I can still hear the music in my head! It was always fun to be the first one up on Christmas morning to “turn on the tree.” That tree stand always had a live Christmas tree in it and you could fill the bottom with water to keep it fresh. It was decorated with lights that looked like colored popcorn balls, glass balls and other decorations we had made by hand. That tree stand was bought in the early 1950s before I was born and lasted well into the 1990s. As we children grew up, married, and started our own families, we would take turns sharing the tree stand for our own family to enjoy. When the time came that the tree stand could finally turn no more, my sister made a tape of the Christmas music it played so we could continue to enjoy it. Thinking back, ours was the only house I ever knew of with a special Christmas tree stand like that one, and it will always bring back special memories of my childhood!
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			Christmas Eve Santa Radar

			Beth Williamson
Oak Vale, MS

			As my children were growing up, we would always gather together on Christmas Eve and exchange Christmas presents. After opening our gifts, we watched the evening news. As soon as the kids saw Santa on the radar, they were ready to jump into bed hoping that his next stop would be our house...this was such an exciting time! Even as my children have grown, this tradition has never stopped...it has now become a tradition with their friends as well. On Christmas Eve we still had our family time of opening gifts, then, just before the ten o’clock news, I hear cars driving up as some of their friends came to see where Santa was on the radar. My children are now 22, 26 and 29 and it’s just as exciting now to see who will drive up at ten o’clock to watch with us. Afterward, everyone rushes home, to get into bed so that Santa will come to their house!
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			Christmas Memories

			Linda Taylor
Nebo, KY

			My Christmas memories continue year after year. I am now 54 years old and have never missed a Christmas celebration with our large family. We meet at my mother’s home...cousins, children and grandchildren are always there. Our traditions include reading the Christmas story from the Bible, and then I’m always called upon to lead everyone in a hilarious round of singing “The Twelve Days of Christmas.” Imagine approximately forty to fifty people of all ages singing the many verses! It is always a wonderful time and a night filled with memories that we all keep with us throughout the year. I hope my children and grandchildren will always remember and carry on these strong traditions.
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			Advent Calendar Memory

			Jessica Daul
Oconto Falls, WI

			One of my fondest memories is from when I was a little girl. My mother had an Advent calendar that she brought out the day after Thanksgiving as we started decorating for Christmas. My brother and I would admire it and couldn’t wait for December 1st to come around! The calendar was made of cardboard with lots of bright colors. It was shaped like a house and each day of December, another decoration was added to complete the holiday scene. Each piece would have the day of the month on it, and when completed it would make a beautiful picture of a family surrounding a Christmas tree in their home. Every morning my brother and I would race down the stairs to see who would be able to attach the next piece first. Day after day this continued until Christmas Eve. This day had the best piece of all...the Christmas tree! After many years of use, a new Advent calendar was bought to replace this one. Looking back, we didn’t realize at the time how much we would all remember and cherish the original one.
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			Angel Tree

			Pamela Ferrand
Baton Rouge, LA

			Every mid-November my children choose a name from their school’s Angel Tree. They earn extra money to buy their Angel gifts by doing extra chores around our home and our neighborhood. This year, my two were really old enough to understand that some families have a harder time during the holiday season. As we were preparing to do our holiday shopping, my son said, “Mom, please add half of my Christmas money to my Angel’s gift, I already have way too many toys and things. Since this child only wants a pair of shoes from Santa, I want him to have a Christmas to remember. I have so many good memories of our Christmases, I want to have at least one he can remember too.” Well, this touched my heart deeply, and we did give that child a special Christmas. And I think that we got a special present too...I realized that my children really do learn from the things I try to teach them, and this year, he learned what it’s like to give rather than receive.
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			A Family Christmas

			Laurie Loftis
Ashland, OH

			When my sister and I were preschoolers, Mom and Dad bought us bride dolls. They were porcelain dolls, each wearing a satin dress topped with lace and tulle with seed pearls. Although we didn’t have a lot of money, these dolls were something that my dad wanted us to have. Early in my life, I realized the magic of Christmas and the importance of making it special. We moved into our house 28 years ago and over that span of time, the size of the house has gone from 750 square feet to almost 2,500 square feet. My husband and I have no children of our own, but we have 20 nieces and nephews. Mom gave me the tree that had been part of our family Christmases since I was 10 years old. I still have it along with 31 trees, 15 nativities and three villages that I put up every year. Our nieces and nephews know that every year there is going to be something different, whether it is a tree, ornaments, or another village piece. My parents and grandparents instilled the wonder of Christmas in my heart. Now, I want to carry on that tradition and instill it in my family.
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			Hand Cookies 

			Deborah Barrs
Orlando, FL

			When it’s time for me to start baking holiday cookies, a memory of my four sons making their hand cookies comes to mind. What a wonderful memory and tradition that started with my first son over 30 years ago. I would lay out their little hands on the cookie dough and gently and carefully cut around them, then bake those sweet hand cookies with the rest of the holiday cookies. The boys would all line up, side-by-side in front of their cookie shaped from their own hand, each decorating theirs in their very own style. I really created this idea to keep them busy while I decorated the batch of cookies, but instead, what fun memories it has created for me. Their hands have grown from tiny to large, to where only two cutouts would fit on the cookie sheet at a time. One year someone suggested making foot cookies instead...how we laughed! Sometimes I wish I could take time back to where we all were together laughing and joking with each other. Who knows...I might even let them do their feet this time! Thanks to my sons for the wonderful memories. It must have meant something to them, also, because last year one of my sons called me and asked if I would make the hand cookies with my grandson. I love Christmas and I feel that it is a perfect time to bring out the old traditions and even create new ones. Now I get to share this tradition with my grandchildren and create all-new memories.
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			Gingerbread Birdhouse

			Jaime Madden
Portsmouth, OH

			Each year my children and I make gingerbread houses to display in our kitchen during the holidays. I always hated tossing them away after Christmas, so one year, on a cold January day, I decided we could easily recycle them into bird and squirrel feeders. It was so much fun and the kids made all the neighborhood wildlife very happy. My daughter said the best part of all the fun was that she made two gingerbread houses in one year. It’s so easy...remove any hard candies and candy canes from the gingerbread house. Generously spread peanut butter over the house as if you were icing the house to decorate it. Decorate the house with lots of wildlife-friendly food..a door made of crackers, corner posts of pretzel sticks, a roof covered in shredded wheat cereal, raisin and bird seed-covered walls. Your family will really enjoy seeing the birds and squirrels that come to visit, but place the house off the ground. The neighbor’s dog ate our first gingerbread birdhouse, so now we place it in an area he can’t reach!
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			Christmas All Year

			Lauren Williams
Kewanee, MO

			One year after Christmas I bought a small artificial tree for $3.00 at a drugstore. I stored it in a closet with the intention of setting it up in my daughter’s bedroom. One day I found my daughter and son playing Christmas in their bedroom. They had cut out drawings for ornaments and were using newspaper to wrap old toys to give one another. Now, whenever they get bored, I suggest that they play Christmas using small toys for ornaments and a roll of Christmas paper. They play for hours and the Christmas cheer lasts all year long. I would have never thought that a Christmas tree would have been as much fun to them as any toy they received.
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			Baking with My Sister

			Sandy Pilarski
Wildwood, MO

			My sister, Linda, is 16 years older than me and I have never outgrown how much I look up to her and respect her. When Linda was in college, I was, of course, hanging out at our house with my parents and anxiously awaiting all of her visits home. Linda was taking classes to become a teacher and I was her unwitting guinea pig for the projects she had been assigned. I always felt special that she’d pull out items for me to color, cut or paste from the worn suitcase that also released her special perfume to waft through the air as the top flipped open. One holiday season I remember especially well; I must have been about four years old. Linda was planning to arrive home a few days before Christmas and since she was a college student, she didn’t have much money for Christmas gifts. Her plan was to return home, purchase all the necessary ingredients and bake like crazy while leaving enough time to get the goodies wrapped for the holiday. I was so excited just for her to be home, but when she asked if I wanted to help her with her baking project, I was in pure heaven. She had a huge copper container that she planned to fill...then and only then would she consider herself done. We started early that day and were still going strong in the wee hours of the next morning...and she didn’t tell me once that I needed to go to bed. I think I did end up turning in before she did, but I had made that decision myself. Rumor has it that she was pulling out the last cookie sheet as the sun came up. That baking marathon with my big sister remains one of my favorite Christmas memories. My treat, my gift, had been time with someone who remains a special person in my life!
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			Scrumptious French Toast

			Jackie Bell
Saint Augustine, FL

			My father was a chef, and as he cooked, he would always add a pinch of this and a little of that. When I brought this dish to our men’s pancake breakfast at church, it was a big hit. It’s so easy to make and quite a treat for breakfast.

			1 loaf French bread, sliced

			8 eggs, beaten

			1 pt. half-and-half

			1 c. milk

			1 t. vanilla extract

			1-1/4 t. cinnamon, divided

			1 t. nutmeg, divided

			1 c. butter

			1 c. brown sugar, packed

			2 T. light corn syrup

			Place bread slices into a greased 13"x9" baking pan; overlap if necessary. Whisk together eggs, half-and-half, milk, vanilla, 1/2 teaspoon cinnamon and 1/4 teaspoon nutmeg. Using an electric mixer on medium speed, beat for one minute. Pour mixture over bread slices and between any overlapping slices. Cover with aluminum foil and refrigerate overnight. The next day, prepare topping by blending butter and brown sugar with a pastry blender until mixture resembles coarse crumbs. Stir in corn syrup and remaining cinnamon and nutmeg. Spread mixture evenly over bread. Bake, uncovered, at 350 degrees for 25 to 30 minutes, until bread puffs and becomes golden. Makes 14 to 16 servings.
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			Enjoy a cozy winter’s morning...serve white hot chocolate sprinkled with a dusting of cocoa powder.

			Butterscotch Banana Waffles

			Charmie Fisher
Fontana, CA

			This is a family favorite that combines the homemade goodness of Grandma’s butterscotch banana bread with waffles. My kids and grandkids have been enjoying these waffles for many years. A handy tip to remember...wipe off any melted butterscotch from the waffle iron between batches.

			2-1/4 c. all-purpose flour 

			1/2 t. baking powder 

			1/2 t. baking soda 

			1/2 t. salt 

			1 t. cinnamon 

			1/2 t. nutmeg 

			1/4 c. brown sugar, packed 

			3 eggs, separated 

			2 c. buttermilk

			2 ripe bananas, mashed

			1 c. butterscotch chips 

			Optional: maple syrup or butter

			Sift together flour, baking powder, baking soda, salt, cinnamon, nutmeg and brown sugar in a large bowl. In a separate large bowl, beat egg yolks. Stir in buttermilk and mashed bananas; stir in dry ingredients until well blended; set aside. Using an electric mixer at high speed, beat egg whites until stiff peaks form. Fold into batter. Gently stir in butterscotch chips. Heat a waffle iron and spray with non-stick vegetable spray. Pour the recommended amount of batter onto the iron and cook according to manufacturer’s instructions until golden. Serve with maple syrup or butter, if desired. Makes 6 to 8 servings.
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			Dress up a store-bought stocking in a flurry. Use a pencil to lightly draw a star on the front. With a needle and craft thread, sew buttons directly on the stocking over the star outline.

			Friendship Quiche

			Lori Comer
Kernersville, NC

			This is a wonderful recipe given to me by a friend. The French fried onions really give it a fabulous flavor. I bake this quiche every Christmas and take it to our office...our maintenance man always seems to come by at just the right time for the last slice!

			1 refrigerated pie crust

			1-1/3 c. French fried onions, divided 

			1-1/2 c. shredded sharp Cheddar cheese

			6 eggs, beaten

			1 c. half-and-half or milk

			1/2 c. bacon bits

			Optional: 1/2 green pepper, finely chopped 

			Unfold pie crust and place in a 9" pie plate. Sprinkle 3/4 cup onions evenly over bottom of crust; sprinkle with cheese. In a medium bowl, whisk together eggs, half-and-half or milk, bacon bits and green pepper, if using. Pour mixture over cheese. Bake at 350 degrees for 30 minutes, or until center tests done. Sprinkle remaining onions on top. Bake an additional 5 minutes, or until golden. Let stand 5 minutes before slicing. Makes 8 servings.
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			Pretty farmhouse containers help keep wrapping supplies close at hand. Try new spins on old favorites...clothespins are perfect for keeping gift tags together, while small enamel pails are ideal for corralling pens, glue, ribbon, rubber stamps and tape.

			Heidi’s Breakfast Pizza

			Heidi Markhart
Saginaw, MI

			I’m always looking for new recipes to try and creating recipes of my own. This recipe was a sure-fire hit with my family...it had them asking for more!

			6 eggs, beaten

			16.3-oz. tube refrigerated buttermilk biscuits 

			3 c. milk

			6 T. all-purpose flour

			salt and pepper to taste

			1 lb. bacon, crisply cooked and crumbled

			12-oz. pkg. shredded mozzarella cheese

			Heat a lightly greased skillet over medium heat. Scramble eggs; cook just until set. Set aside. Press biscuits into the bottom of a greased 13"x9" baking pan to form a crust; press edges to seal. Bake at 350 degrees for 10 minutes; set aside to cool slightly. In a saucepan over medium-high heat, whisk together milk, flour, salt and pepper until well blended. Bring

			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
			
		

	


	
		
			Canadian Equivalents

			Volume Measurements

			1/4 teaspoon 1 mL
1/2 teaspoon 2 mL
1 teaspoon 5 mL
1 tablespoon = 3 teaspoons 15 mL
2 tablespoons = 1 fluid ounce 30 mL
1/4 cup 60 mL
1/3 cup 75 mL
1/2 cup = 4 fluid ounces 125 mL
1 cup = 8 fluid ounces 250 mL
2 cups = 1 pint =16 fluid ounces 500 mL
4 cups = 1 quart 1 L

			Weights

			1 ounce 30 g
4 ounces 120 g
8 ounces 225 g
16 ounces = 1 pound 450 g

			Oven Temperatures

			300˚ F 150˚ C
325˚ F 160˚ C
350˚ F 180˚ C
375˚ F 190˚ C
400˚ F 200˚ C
450˚ F 230˚ C

			Baking Pan Sizes

			Square
8x8x2 inches 2 L = 20x20x5 cm
9x9x2 inches 2.5 L = 23x23x5 cm

			Rectangular
13x9x2 inches 3.5 L = 33x23x5 cm

			Loaf
9x5x3 inches 2 L = 23x13x7 cm

			Round
8x1-1/2 inches 1.2 L = 20x4 cm
9x1-1/2 inches 1.5 L = 23x4 cm
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