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Upton Brotherhood
Upton Brotherhood met on Tuesday Eve, 

December 9th in the church social rooms. 
We were sorry that more were not in at
tendance—^we missed you.

In the fellowship of the Brotherhood we 
hope that we shall come to know each 
other better—able to call each by his given 
name as we meet and greet you.

Each meeting has its devotional period, 
the remainder of time is given to minor 
jobs at the church—a game—or visiting 
and refreshments.

Meetings are at 8 the second Tuesday of 
each month. Come—and bring your wife 
to the Aid—which meets the same evening.

C. Arnold

Toledo Council Of 
Churches

The annual financial campaign of the 
Toledo Council of Churches will be conduct
ed this year during the last two weeks of 
January. You will want to share in the 
support of this work of cooperative 
Protestantism in your city of Toledo. Mrs. 
Robert Snyder has again accepted the 
responsibility of campaign leader for our 
church. She deserves and I am sure will 
have your every cooperation. Mr. Claude 
Arnold is one of the city wide section 
leaders with the responsibility of giving 
direction to the campaign in a number of 
churches of this area of the city. Make 
your plans early for generous support in 
money and in prayer for the work.

0. E. J.

Our Sympathy
Our sympathy to Mrs. Harry Rice and 

sons Harry Jr. and Richard in the recent 
passing of Mr. Rice.

Also to Mr. Harold Beaubien and son 
Richard in the loss of Mrs. Beaubien, who 
died in Phoenix, Ariz. The body was re
turned here for burial.

Both Mr. Rice and Mrs. Beaubien were 
members of Upton.

Mr. and Mrs. C. L. Williams have sent 
their thanks for the remembrance of church 
friends in the recent loss of an uncle of Mr. 
Williams, who resided at Van Wert.

Mrs. Clyde Kolbe lost her father a few 
days ago very suddenly and unexpected. 
Our sympathy to her.

Congreg*ational Elections
Results of the election held on Sunday, 

December 14 are as follows:
Trustees: 4-yr. term—Theo. Ziegler, 

Clarence Williams, Cletus Hoel. 1-yr. term 
—L. V. Fletcher.

Class Leader—Mrs. J. R. Costin; ass’t., 
Paul Stevens.

Sunday School—Supt., E. McShane, ass’t., 
N. E. Kane. Associate Supt., Edw. Rien- 
deau.

Sunday School Secretary—Mrs. Robert 
McCarthy, ass’t., lone Martindale.

Sunday School Treasurer—Winifred Lay
man.

Ricky Goes A Fishin’
The day was warm and the sun was bright 
Just such a day as the fish might bite. 
With my fishin rod, with the wooden reel 
That grandpa made with some little wheels, 

I went a fisbin’.

I made my way to VTaldon’s pond.
For they say that’s wliere big fish are found. 
I wore my red hat to attract attention 
Of the big fish, no leed of the others to 

mention.

I baited my hook with a nice fat worm 
It was some job, for he wiggled and 

squirmed.
I stood on the dock, and looked over the 

pond
A nice quiet place to fish I found.

I threw out my line, and sat down to wait 
To see which fish would get first to my bait. 
I sat with patience, as grandpa would. 
When he goes a fishin’ and the fishin’s no 

good.
Just a fishin’.

At last as I watched the bobbin went under. 
Ah, Ha. I hollered. I got your number. 
When I pulled in my line, I felt kind of sick 
For instead of a fish, ’twas a water logged 

stick.

Evening came on, and I had to leave.
When those silly fish find, they surely will 

grieve
That they missed tl.at can of nice fat 

worms.
But in life that is a lesson, we all have to 

learn.
When A Feller Goes A Fishin’.

—Bessie Jameson Wolcott.

LET THE CAROLS RING 
By Belle D. Hayden 

Oh, gaily, gaily, sourd the carols!
Let the voices rise
Upon the stillness of the evening.
Ascending to the skies.

Choose “Holy Night,’ and then “Adeste,” 
With faces rapt and bright.
Then let the strains of “Little Town”
Roll out upon the night.

Come; gather under neighbors’ windows 
Where the lights are clear,
And let the sacred tunes sound strongly; 
Beautiful, and dear.

Oh, welcome Him who comes at Christmas! 
Who once again is born 
In Bethlehem; that all may wonder 
And rejoice, once more, on Christmas Morn.

CHRISTMAS EVE WISH 
By Madge Lay Ruark 

Tonight enchantment lies across the earth 
And childhood lives again.
As fragile as the flan.e at candletip 
Against the frosted pane.
There is no death in this brief space of hours 
No age, no faltering step, no tears.
The silver head that rods before the fire 
Sends dancing feet down hushed, remem

bered years
To little houses warm with firelight’s gleam. 
Fragrant with cedar bough and mistletoe. 
Old voices speak, and beating hearts again 
Know all the high, sweet rapture children 

know.
God, let this Christmas be a magic thing 
For each small heart’s remembering.

SONG FOR CHRISTMAS 
By Ruth Margaret Gibbs 
Christmas is a candle 
Burning soundlessly;
Wreaths inside a window,
Tinsel on a tree.

Christmas is a greeting 
Made by kindlier lips;
Smile of friend and lover,
Touch of fingertips.

Christmas is remembrance 
Of a great star’s glow.
And of Love Eternal 
Given long ago.

SHE HELD HIM CLOSE

Coarse and rough were his swaddling 
clothes.

And coarse, indeed, was his bed of hay, 
While snug beneath the Nazareth eaves 
Surely his little garments lay 
Neatly piled in a cedar chest:
Cedar from Lebanon, fragrant, sweet.
The wooly cloak and the linen gown.
And the fur-lined sandals for his feet.

Surely she crooned to the Child that night; 
“Thy bed at home is smooth and soft.
The cradle which Joseph thy father made 
Stands ready for thee in the chamber loft.” 
And she held him close as a mother would, 
Shielding his flesh the best she could.

By Grace Noll Crowell

PAUL, A GREAT GIVER

Paul gave more service in spreading the 
Gospel than any other man in the church. 
He gave more instruction in writing than 
any other in the New Testament. He gave 
more care to the churches than any other 
man, and he gave all that he might win 
Christ. He gave up the hope of promi
nence in the Jews’ religion. He gave up 
his people and the pleasures of a home and 
went into the world preaching the un
searchable riches of Christ. He counted 
all but refuse that he might be found in 
him in that day. He gave more courage 
to the church members than any. He was 
ready to spend and be spent for the people. 
He was always ready to preach the Gospel 
and lose self-interest in telling about 
Christ and Him crucified. What a blessing 
to have such a giver in this world! Get 
his spirit and be a blessing.—H. M. Phillips

ORTHODOXY AT A PREMIUM

A dear old lady whose loyalty to the 
church knew no bounds, bitterly opposed 
the use of stained glass windows, declaring 
that she preferred the glass “just as God 
made it.”


