“What I like best about the collection as I begin to read is that it takes
the reader to all walks of life, all professions, some just normal everyday
life. The breadth of the experiences Evelyn provide allows the reader
to see that Jesus has been with us always through time. Well done.”
Val Lawler, Literary Analyst, Houston, Texas
“Those who are acquainted with Evelyn McCarthy know her as one
who reflects the joy of Christ in her daily life. The exuberance of
Christ’s presence in her heart graciously flows through her smile to all
who meet her face to face. In the same way her readers will see the
gospel narratives as joyful encounters with Christ. As we read her short
stories we enter in to the world of Christ in a new way and are filled
with the joy of being in His presence. McCarthy’s pen brings a new
spirit which will touch your heart and nurture your soul.”
Tom Sweets, Senior Pastor
Madeira-Silverwood Presbyterian Church, Cincinnati, Ohio
“Evelyn searches the Christmas story and like all good storytellers,
helps us see truth in entertaining and insightful ways. The stories will
bring tears. This book is a heart encounter with the living story of the
birth of Jesus.”
Mike Mullin, retired pastor
“Using her vivid and gifted imagination, Evelyn McCarthy explores
pivotal Biblical scenes like the agonizing tension between Mary and
Joseph when Mary tells Joseph of her supernatural pregnancy. Without
violating the Biblical narrative, the author suggests how Joseph
responds to this formidable challenge. Treat yourself to deeper insights
and greater appreciation of the heroes of the Bible by letting Ms.
McCarthy be your thoughtful and imaginative guide.”
Pastor Alex Aronis, PhD
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FORWARD
It is my great pleasure to be invited by Evelyn McCarthy to
share the adventure of her second book publication. I have
known Evelyn since 1980. This came about through her joining
the Silverwood Presbyterian Church where my husband Rev. J.
Michael Mullin was the pastor. I was a young pastor’s wife and
mother, active in the life of the Church. Evelyn and I were both
eager to grow in our faith. We were often together as we joined
Bible studies and attended conferences and events locally as well
as out of state. Later on we shared in teaching adults and serving
on the church leadership boards. This walk with Jesus was an
adventure of questions, surprises, hard decisions, but also many
answered prayers, blessings and continual growth. Out of all this
we formed a lasting friendship.
During this time the Christian Education Ministry of the
church found that there was much competition during the
Christmas season to gather and share in cookie baking,
decorating, caroling, etc. We wanted to get the focus back on
the birth of Jesus and to help women focus on the true meaning
of the season. After much discussion, we initiated an annual
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Women’s Advent Program on the first Monday following
Thanksgiving. The express purpose was to enable the church
women and their guests (from many church denominations) to
share a short social time and then focus on worship through
scripture, song and story.
As we were looking for new story themes one year, Evelyn
said, “I have a story, maybe we could use it.” The rest is history
as Evelyn has since been writing the stories for many years. These
stories are captured in this book. There are more to come, I
know, for she told me she already has the one for this year.
God has blessed the format we developed, and a number of other
churches have adopted the format and have joined us in
creatively instituting a Women’s Advent Program in their
churches. We hope the tradition goes on and on!
It is a great honor to have my photograph for the cover of
Evelyn’s book and also a photograph to precede each story. Who
would have dreamed that God would use one woman’s gift of
writing a short story for a church program and that this would
eventually become the basis for a whole book! Year after year,
people would tell us how these stories blessed them, made them
cry and gave them a wonderful sense of peace and direction for
the coming season. May this book of stories, Bible studies and
information on how to develop your own program be a blessing
to you.
Elaine Mullin

A WORD FROM THE AUTHOR
This collection of stories is truly fiction but events are
connected in some way to the birth of Jesus Christ, as told in the
Holy Bible.
Each story takes the reader into the life of the main character.
Sometimes the reader will be observing a contemporary life and
at other times the reader will be carried back into time some two
thousand years ago as an observer to the feelings and experiences
of men and women who witnessed the miracle of Jesus’ birth. Of
course we do not really know what was felt, said, and experienced on that Christmas Eve night so long ago beyond what
scripture tells us. That is the fun of fiction, the “what if?”
I hope you enjoy your travels, being the hidden observer and
sharing in how people’s lives could have been touched by this
birth of a little baby boy. Why did I write them? The church I
attend holds a Women’s Advent Program each year. Women are
invited from all over the city to hear a story, listen to beautiful
music and join together in preparing their hearts for the
beginning of the Christmas season and the idea of being a
witness to events that happened so long ago started forming
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stories in my mind. I would jot thoughts down and believe me,
with much humbleness, eventually offered the first story to be
used in a program. I truly have had fun writing these stories over
the years.
You are most welcome to use any of these stories to develop a
program for your church. See the chapter on Developing a
Program which follows the last story. There are also study
guidelines (Digging Deeper ) that you can use for individual
study, small discussion groups, or Bible study groups. Forming
small groups to discuss a book is a great way of bonding and
developing long lasting friendships.

Glorious Night
St. Mary’s Glacier, CO
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“To Him who alone does great wonders, His love endures forever.”
Psalm 136:4
The Setting
Ah, the wonder of a miracle. Have you ever experienced a
miracle or observed a miracle in someone’s life that does not
have a logical explanation? Let’s see if we can find such a miracle
in this story. Come with me. We are going to visit a small family
consisting of just a mother whose name is Liz, and her young
daughter, Tammy. There is not a lot of money, nor is there a lot
of time for the mother to enjoy relaxing and being involved in
pleasurable activities. It is the Christmas season with all the
expectancy of gift giving. There are beautiful decorations in all
the stores. And of course the extra demand on a person’s free
time and additional spending often creates stress, especially
when there is just one parent trying to do it all.
The Story
As Liz rushed through traffic to pick up her daughter Tammy
from the child care center, she thought, “How often by this time
of the day I feel weary. My energy level is zero.” Yet Liz wanted so
much to give Tammy her undivided attention in the few hours
they were together during the evening. She longed for Tammy to
know how very much she was loved and how special she was to
her mother.
Tammy was a good child and had a questioning mind. After
dinner that night, Tammy asked for a story. Liz promised they
would snuggle together before bedtime and Tammy could pick
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out the story. Of course, Tammy was able to read but this was a
cherished time of togetherness and Liz still read the stories while
the little girl often interjected her thoughts and questions.
As Liz did all the usual housework, thoughts were racing
through her mind. It was just two weeks before Christmas and
there seemed to be more to do than she could possibly
accomplish in two short weeks. Plus, there was the ongoing
concern of spending extra money. Since the divorce, money had
been tight. And besides that worry, making all the decisions by
herself was simply wearing Liz down. Finally, the main chores
were finished. Liz glanced at the clock and realized it was almost
Tammy’s bedtime. At that very moment Tammy ran to the couch
with a big book of Christmas stories and said, “Let’s read a true
story tonight, Mom, about the first Christmas.”
Liz took the book and turned the pages until she found the
one Tammy wanted. Liz started reading,
“A very long time ago, in a country far from here, a young
man named Joseph and his promised bride, Mary, were on
their way to a town called Bethlehem. The law of the land
required each person to register in their home town, so
Joseph and Mary had to make the journey to Bethlehem,
which took several days.”
Tammy stopped her mom and asked, “Mom, what are they
registering for?”
Liz replied, “People had to pay taxes and the registration was
the government’s way to keep track of all the people to be sure
their taxes were paid.” Liz continued reading.
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“Mary and Joseph traveled the long distance with just
one donkey. Much of the time Joseph walked, leading the
donkey so Mary could ride.”
Tammy interrupted, “Mom, Mom, why did they only have one
donkey?” Liz hesitated, “Because… because… well they were
young and did not have much money. Joseph was being a
thoughtful man and let Mary ride because she was going to have
a baby very soon.”
She went on with the story:
“Just as Joseph and Mary arrived in Bethlehem, Mary
realized it was time for the baby to be born. Joseph rushed
to the only inn, knocked at the door and asked for a room.
But the innkeeper turned them away, saying there was no
room because the town was full of people. However when
he saw Mary’s condition, he felt compassion and showed
them a stable at the back of the inn where they could stay
for the night.”
Tammy asked another question. “Was the stable where the
horses stayed?”
Liz said, “Yes, all the animals would go into the stable to get
out of the cold.”
“Gosh Mom”, and questions started tumbling out. “Was it a
very nice place to sleep? Was Mary scared? Did she wish her
Mom was with her?”
“Now what should she say?” Liz wondered. She told Tammy
surely Joseph spread out fresh hay for Mary to sleep on and also
put fresh hay in the wooden trough for the baby to sleep in.
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Quickly she told Tammy the trough was the place where animals
usually got their food, but was empty that night. Liz pointed to
a picture of the place where the baby would rest.
As Tammy studied the picture, Liz thought, “This was suppose
to be a quiet, pleasant time of cuddling and reading a simple story, of
relaxing, and here I am racking my brain to give her answers of stuff
I know little about. I’m tired. Why couldn’t she pick out a fun,
magical Christmas story?” She sighed, “It is getting late, sweetie,
so let’s finish the story tomorrow night.” After she tucked Tammy
in bed, Liz curled up in her favorite chair and thought about the
story, all the questions and her own lack of good answers. She
just knew Tammy would ask about the angels, the shepherds and
who knew what else about the baby Jesus. Liz had been raised in
church but ever since her marriage and divorce, attending
church had not been part of her life. She glanced over at the
coffee table. There was her grandmother’s Bible. She picked it up
and turned to the story of the first Christmas in the book of Luke,
which was the reference in Tammy’s storybook.
“I wonder if reading this will help me to answer Tammy’s questions?” Liz thought. She started reading. She read and read. She
had not realized how little she really understood about Jesus. Liz
felt a catch in her neck, rubbed it and looked at the clock,
midnight!
All the next day Liz kept thinking about what she had read.
At lunchtime she asked a co-worker who often spoke of “The
Lord”, to eat with her. She told the co-worker about reading to
Tammy, the questions Tammy was asking, the questions Liz
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dreaded Tammy would be asking, and how she felt about not
going to church for so long. The friend told her to trust in her
instincts, which were really guided by the Holy Spirit, and she
would do fine with Tammy. She encouraged Liz to think about
going to church because God truly loved her and missed her.
By the time Liz picked up Tammy she was excited about
reading the rest of the story that evening. She rushed through
her chores while Tammy did her homework. After dinner and
some TV time, Tammy put on her pajamas. Finally Liz said,
“Guess what sweetie, we can finish the story about the First
Christmas tonight. Are you ready to hear the rest of it?”
They snuggled together on the couch and Liz continued
the story.
“As Mary rested on the fresh mound of hay she said to
Joseph, Aren’t the stars bright in the sky tonight? I am
thrilled to think soon I will hold the babe who is coming
into this world to be the Messiah.”
Well Liz knew Tammy was going to ask about that name and
she did. Liz explained that back in those long ago days the name
given a child held much meaning to whom they would become
as they grew up. This baby’s name would be Jesus, which means
“He who saves”. The word Messiah means, “God’s anointed
One”. She was really glad she had asked the co-worker about this
during their lunch.
“I got through that question pretty well.” Liz thought, as she
read on.
“Now when the baby was born, they named him Jesus,
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and Mary wrapped him in soft cloths and they laid him in
the manger. Out in the fields not far from town were a group
of shepherds. They were tending the sheep and had
gathered to chat for a while as the sheep rested. They too
noticed what a clear, beautiful, starry night it was. All of a
sudden the sky took on a glow. One star became so bright,
so big, all the shepherds noticed. It was hovering over the
town of Bethlehem. “Wonder what that is?” said one of the
shepherds. Just then the glow in the sky became stronger
and the shepherds saw an angel. The glory of God shone
all around the angel and the shepherds were frightened.”
Tammy tugged at Liz’s sleeve. “Do you believe in angels,
mom?”
“I knew it.” thought Liz. Here was one of those questions. “Uh,
well…yesssss I guess I do.”
Eagerly Tammy said, “I do. I’ve seen angels.”
Liz was surprised at this and said “Oh Tammy, have
you really?”
Tammy looked in her Mommy’ s eyes and with deep sincerity
said, “Yes, when daddy left and I was scared and I cried, an angel
came and told me he would always be by me, even though I
couldn’t see him. And the angel said he would keep me safe. And
you know what, Mom? I’m not scared at night any more.”
Liz wiped tears from her eyes, hugged Tammy and thought,
“Oh the wonder of a little child. How precious is that wonder and
trust in what we can’t see and how quickly we lose it.” She sighed
and said, “Let’s read on honey.”
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“Suddenly there was a host of angels.”
“Yes Tammy that means lots of angels.” Liz said as she smiled at
her daughter.
“And they were giving praise to God and saying glory to
God in the highest, and on earth peace to men on whom
his favor rests.
The angels told the shepherds about the new baby that
was lying in a manger in Bethlehem. The shepherds should
follow the star and give thanks to God for this savior of the
world being born this night. They all jumped to their feet,
leaving one shepherd to watch the flocks, and hurried off to
the town, following the bright star. When they came to the
stable, again there was the glow of heavenly angels round
about the stable. There the shepherds saw the baby Jesus
and bowed down in wonder and awe before the newborn
King. This was truly a night to remember and to tell
everyone they met for years to come. The End.”
Liz smiled thinking, “Well I got through that pretty good.” But
Tammy had a lot more questions.
“Mom, how can that be the end? You said this was a true story.
So what happened to the baby Jesus? Where did he go? How did
he save the world? Did Jesus know he was special?”
Liz swept Tammy’s hair back and said, “Sweetie, I just don’t
know the answers to all these questions. But if we started going
to church and you were able to go to Sunday School you would
find out the answers to these questions and any other questions
you might have. Would you like to do that?”
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Tammy nodded and said, “Oh yes, Mom, I’d like that. Please
promise me we will do this.”
Liz promised they would talk about this more the next day.
She gave Tammy a great big hug and tucked her into bed.
After Tammy was asleep, Liz couldn’t seem to settle down. She
paced the floor, thinking about the questions Tammy had asked.
Even though she had gone to church on and off over the years,
she had never attended Sunday School and her knowledge was
slim about the teachings of Jesus and his role in the lives of
people. She believed in God, but doubted her worthiness to ever
be loved by Him, even though the co-worker had said God loved
her. She walked over to the window and stared out into the deep
darkness of the night.
It was clear and cold. The sky was full of stars. There were so
many that the sky seemed bright and she was filled with wonder.
Her thoughts drifted back to what she had been reading last
night about the birth of Jesus which had happened over two
thousand years ago, and yet it seemed to be impacting her life
this very moment. The story was touching an aching spot in her
heart. Although she couldn’t explain it, there seemed to be a
peace and contentment to her tired and weary mind. Was it
more than a story? Was this Jesus born for her too? Could this
Jesus be her savior?
She leaned her head against the windowpane and whispered;
“God, I don’t know you very well. I have been so wrapped up in
my misery and trying to please everyone. Yet I think I have
missed out on knowing more about you. I would really like to
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feel the wonder of your great love. I would like to understand
the birth, the life and the sacrifice of Jesus, which I read about
because it too, seems to be a wonder. Even though I’m kind of
scared about doing it, I promise you, Tammy and I are going to
start coming to church. We are going to Sunday School classes,
and God, we are going to do it this week. Is that all right with
you?” It was so still in the room you could hear the ticking of the
wall clock. And in that stillness, Liz heard these words in her
heart, “Welcome home my child.”
Reflections
Is there something missing in your life? Perhaps it is the wonder of
this special birth so long ago. Perhaps it is the peace or the contentment
of knowing someone loves you, just as you are this very moment, even
as you are reading these words. Is God waiting to say these words to
you, “Welcome home my child?”
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