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This book is dedicated to all the Write More Write Now club members. Your pursuit  and love of writing inspires me every day.
Remember our adaptation of our theme verse, Proverbs 16:3
 
Commit and roll to the Lord all your works, deeds and accomplishments. Then your designs, purpose, plans and intentions will be established, stable, secure and firm.
 
INTRODUCTION
“What did Granny give to everyone this year?” This was the question on everyone’s mind.
When I was a child, the Christmas holidays always meant a trek up the highway to the Ozark mountains of Arkansas. My parents and I took to the hills and clean air to visit with our extended family. Our travel always ended at Granny’s little storybook cottage in the pine woods.
On the gathering day, extended family nestled in her snug little home with kids sitting on the floor, adults any place they could sit in the living room or adjacent kitchen. The love between family members was so thick you could cut it with a knife. After we played games like I spy, poor kitty or who has the thimble, Granny’s eyes sparkled, and she announced it was time to pass out gifts.
Granny had meager means. Her solution was to purchase all the female family members identical gifts and the males identical gifts, no matter their age. The younger kids would get some candy.  Our presents were often a pair of socks or handkerchiefs. By the world’s standards, they were small gifts. But, to me, they were the best gifts. Even as a child I knew she was giving the best she had…a gift from her heart.
It is from this story that the topic of this devotional was birthed. Giving. As gathering of Christian writers, we wanted to give you a gift from our hearts to yours.  We sincerely hope that you feel valued and loved by our simple token and gift to you.
 
Kim Steadman, Lifter Upper
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DAY 1: STOP
by C.L. Burger
 
“After they had heard the king, they went on their way, and the star they had seen when it rose went ahead of them until it stopped over the place where the child was.” 
Matthew 2:9, NIV
 
Family gatherings, shopping for gifts, wrapping packages, dashing to the post office, mailing Christmas cards, work parties and baking cookies… and even more cookies. 
One word…Stopped. 
That is what I wanted. It is what God wanted. 
My whole body exhaled.
The Magi got it right. When the star stopped over the place where Jesus was, they stopped too. 
Breath held…Holy awe…Silent night. 
The sign next to my Christmas tree reminds me. “Jesus is the reason for the season.” 
The star reminds us to stop. 
Exhale…Holy Awe…Silent night.
Thank God, the giver of the best gift…
Jesus
 
 

DAY 2: WIND-UP TOYS
by Therese Kay
 “She gave this name to the LORD who spoke to her: ‘You are the God who sees me,’ for she said, ‘I have now seen the One who sees me.’” 
Genesis 16:13, NIV 
 
Every Christmas morning my sister and I would grab our stockings and run downstairs to open them together with our parents.  There was always a gift certificate to the bookstore, a tangerine, candy, a toothbrush and toothpaste (probably to counteract the candy!,) pens, pencils, random doodads and wind-up toys.  
The wind-up toys were one of the best parts of our stockings.  There was lots of laughter around our wind-up toys as we raced them against each other or watched to see how they moved once wound up.
It wasn’t just the amusement of these wind-up toys that was fun and special, but the fact that we felt seen.  I can remember almost all the various ones I received throughout the years. I think I may even still have a few of them somewhere.  
I remember getting a wind-up turtle when I was little because it was a nickname of mine.  When I fell in love with unicorns as a tween, I got a wind-up unicorn. As a teenager, I remember a wind-up telephone - I’m sure you can guess why!  My sister who went to an agricultural high school got a wind-up cow. When she became a veterinary assistant, she got a wind-up dog and probably a few other animals.  My Dad, who loved reading fantasy books, once got a wind-up dragon.
We only got these toys once a year in our stockings.  They were silly little things costing only $2 or $3 apiece but the simple joy, the memories, and the feeling of being seen has lasted my lifetime.  It doesn’t always take a big or expensive gift to make an impression on someone’s life. Rather demonstrate that you know them and see what brings them joy with the gift that you give. 
 
********
Dear God, teach me to really see the people in my life and show them that they are seen and loved.
 
 
 
 
 

DAY 3: THE LITTLE WHITE BUNNY
by Debi Flory
“A generous person will prosper; whoever refreshes others will be refreshed.” 
Proverbs 11:25, NIV
 
Mom, my little brother, Randy, and I had walked down the street to the dime store to do some holiday shopping. I received $2 for my birthday and was determined to spend it while I was there. I loved the smell of the store. Roasted mixed nuts under the lights, fresh fabric on the rolls, the toys with the “new plastic” smell. 
We put some decorations in our basket and walked past the holiday goodies. Randy and I drooled over the chocolate candies sold only during the Christmas season.
Mom’s steps were so hurried she didn’t notice us stop to admire the stuffed animals. And there it was. A beautiful white bunny with real white rabbit fur, pink crystal eyes, velvety pink inner ears, and a ribbon with flowers around its neck. “Mommy,” I screeched, “I want this so much.” She told me to check the price tag. I turned the tag over in fear, remembering I only had two dollars. $1.98! 

I grabbed it up just as Randy began begging for one too. “I promise to pay you back,” he begged Mommy. It was so uncharacteristic for him to pay any attention to stuffed animals, let alone desire one so earnestly. 
My heart wrenched, seeing his angst. I quietly replaced the bunny and signaled my mom to lean down so I could whisper in her ear. “Please take my money and buy the rabbit for Randy.” 
She pulled back and looked at me with questioning eyes. With a big smile, I nodded my head in confirmation. She instructed me to distract him by strolling through the toys while she checked out. 
My heart felt achy because I wanted that bunny so much, but the happiness overshadowed any sadness I felt. I couldn’t wait for Christmas. 
On Christmas morning, I was so anxious for Randy to open his gift from me; I could hardly pay attention to all of mine. Sure enough, Randy was so deliriously happy my heart burst with joy. He had no idea the bunny was from me.
“Debi,” Daddy asked, “aren’t you going to open your gifts?”
My heart no longer ached for the bunny because I was filled with joy for my brother. With a smile in my heart, I tore into my first gift. How could this be? Tears of happiness slid down my cheeks as I pulled out an identical bunny from my package. Hugging it to my chest I reached for the tag to see who had given it to me. 
To Debi, 
When you give from your heart, you give the best gift in the world; the gift of love. 
Love, Santa. 
 

DAY 4: UNDERSTANDING GOD’S GIFTS
by Marné Kleinhans
“Now all glory to God, who is able through His mighty power at work within us, to accomplish infinitely more than we might ask or think”
Ephesians 3:20, NLT
 
As a child, I had dreams of becoming the world's best teacher.  I wanted to study in the city and to enrich the lives of many children.  My plans were different to those of our Father.  In a life-changing series of events, I ended up living on a farm on the outskirts of South-Africa.  At first, I couldn't understand why I was in a place where I felt as if I didn't belong. 
My heart longed for the city. My mind battled to accept the drastic change of scenery, but our Father knew better. He knew my purpose.  Today, I am living the life He intended me to.  He gave me a son whose biggest dream is to, one day, become a farmer.  I had to move to find my purpose, to raise a farmer who will one day enrich the country by living his ultimate dream.
I asked God for a purpose, He made me a parent.
I asked God to bless me, He gave me a medically complex child. 
I asked God to show me the way, He gave me doctors in a different country than where we live.
I asked God to provide my daily needs, He gave me hope, friends, resources and talent.
God does not always give us what we specifically ask for.  Sometimes our gifts are
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