
     My mother’s parents lived in the small town of Echo, Oregon. Echo is about the size of Imbler and has a
railroad track running through the middle of the town. While I was never close to my mother’s parents, and
never spent any time to speak of at their home, my mother has told me many colorful stories about her
childhood and her parents. My favorite story is about my grandmother, Mary Lou, who was thought to be
crazy. You see, Mary Lou had this pet cat that she absolutely loved. She would put the cat out every night,
and every morning around 7:45 she would call the cat back to the house. The train that came through the
small town of Echo several times a day would make its first arrival around 8:00 AM every morning. I know
this all sounds pretty normal, but Mary Lou had named her beloved cat Ding. To hear my mother’s rendition
of her mother, hair up in curlers, wearing an old house coat and slippers, out on the front porch screaming at
the top if her lungs, “Here Ding, Ding, Ding, Ding, Ding…” it’s no wonder everyone in town thought she
was crazy. I can hear them now, “Mom, that crazy lady is calling the train again.” While I question my
grandmother’s cat naming abilities, I’m sure she did not intend for anyone to think she was some crazy lady,
calling the train into town every morning. But never the less, the perception was there, and so she became the
crazy train calling lady from Echo.

     It’s sad to me that so many people and things get the wrong label in almost the same way. Take for
instance Christmas. It’s been made out to be about a jolly man in a red suit climbing down chimneys and
giving presents to all the good boys and girls. I’m here to tell you, if aliens ever do get here to invade Earth,
they are going to think we are all nuts. I mean really? A fat man in a red suit that climbs down chimneys
delivering presents? Flying reindeer? Presents to every good kid all over the world in one night? The notion
of magical Elf’s? Who would ever believe that crazy tail? But the focus seems to be on Santa Clause and the
shopping season, and the real meaning of Christmas seems to get lost in the perception of it all. Who would
believe that Christmas is really the celebration of the birth of our savior, Jesus Christ? The nativity scene has
been replaced by blow up snowmen and reindeer with red noses. The ironic thing is that most people worry
more about how to break it to their children that there is no Santa Clause, Easter Bunny, or Tooth Fairy
than worry about their children knowing God.

     I guess, in the end people will believe what they want. Santa Clause will live forever in the dreams of
children everywhere, the Easter Bunny will hold tight to his lucky foot while hiding colorful eggs, the Tooth
Fairy will continue trading teeth for shiny new quarters, and my dingy grandma, Lord rest her soul, will
forever be known as the crazy lady who calls trains. I’m quite sure no one will lose any sleep over any of these
perceptions. But on the other side of those perceptions, wouldn’t it be an amazing thing to know the one true
God? Wouldn’t it be incredible to celebrate the birth of his only son, Jesus Christ? Can you imagine the
healing in mourning His death on the cross? Or the power that comes from rejoicing His resurrection? To
know that He has died for our sins and that eternal life is made possible only through Jesus Christ, the son of
the one true God?

     In all of the hustle and bustle of the holiday season I pray you will remember the true meaning of the
season. I pray that you will remember that friends and family are important. I pray that you remember that
there are people out there that don’t have a lot, and could use a gift, or a meal in their time of need. I pray
that you get the chance to share the true meaning of Christmas with someone who really needs to hear it. I
pray that you get the chance to know God as your personal savior, to know what true forgiveness really feels
like. I pray that you get the chance to see a child’s face light up with an unexpected gift. I pray that you keep
Christ in Christmas this year, and that as a result, you feel the true joy of the season. And I pray that you
ignore the crazy lady and take a minute to get to know an incredible cat with a dingy name. If I have learned
anything from the perception of my crazy grandma, it is that she was not crazy at all. Remember, wise men
still seek Him.  Merry Christmas, and God bless you everyone.
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     Everyday in November, my facebook news feed was full of my family and friends comments about what
they were thankful for that day. Leading up to my favorite holiday of the year, Thanksgiving, this seemed
highly appropriate and I had a blast reading through the uplifting thoughts of what to be grateful for.

     With Thanksgiving already a day of the past, my car radio has Christmas tunes ringing, families are
buying their Christmas trees and decorating their homes, and television is littered with the ‘perfect’ gifts for
the holiday season. It is the time of year where stress seems to run on high, but there is a silver lining of joy
and family.

      As the end of the year quickly approaches, I have been able to reflect on 2011 and remember all the
many things I have to be grateful for. In an economy where many felt there was no hope, I have watched
some businesses flourish, families being able to donate and take care of the community, many have found
jobs, and the news is finally talking about the sight of a possible end to the recession.

      Personally, I have an amazing husband with our first baby on the way. We have a roof over our head,
food on the table and heat in our home. Where many might find this common and take it for granted, I
remember that there are people in our community without these things. My business is in a place that I
could only imagine, and prayed daily for blessings. I am surrounded by an amazing community filled with a
family that I am so grateful for!

     I ask that even though Thanksgiving is over, that you stop and think about what you are grateful for
today. It will help lift your spirit, and keep the holiday joy alive. Also, if you are in a place that you can,
when you see a community tree for Christmas donation, remember the reason for the holiday… spread the
love of Jesus Christ and help take care of our precious community!

Sharron Langdon
Broker
RE/MAX Real Estate Team
2106 Island Ave.
La Grande, OR. 97850

541-963-1000 Office
541-913-4306 Cell

DID YOU KNOW?
The abbreviation isn't irreligious. The letter X is a Greek
abbreviation for . the red-nosed reindeer was invented for
a US firm's Christmas promotion in . The first Christmas card was
designed in  by J.C. Horsley.

w
w

w
.b

ro
n
so

n
lu

m
b
e
r.c

o
m

Each office independently
owned and operated.

Spreading the Season

w
w

w
.bronsonlum

ber.com



14.49$

$165.99

December 17th

15pc. Black Oxide Bit Set

$ 81.95

$99.00

16pc. Sonicraft Tool

Milwaukee
12V Impact

Hitachi 10”
$19.99 Compound miter

Saw w/ laserDriver

6:AM-5:PM
 Bring the Kids in toChristmas Carolers FREE

Roller Stand
Job Site

Santa Clause
Will Be Visiting
From 1:PM - 3:PM
For Pictures W/the Kids

Decorate Cookies
& Ornaments

Will Be Singing
Throughout The Day


