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CHRISTMAS GREETINGS

Last weekend I sat down to address a Christmas card and write a brief note 
to an acquaintance we know fighting in Viet Nam. It became very difficult to find 
something appropriate to write, especially as I compared where we were and 
where he is and what he is being asked to do. How do you wish a soldier a 
Merry Christmas when he has just seen his best buddy killed in action? How 
do you say Season’s Greetings when he is in a foxhole, or on patrol, or carry
ing a wounded man back to an aid station? How do you say, we hope there will 
be peace on earth, good will toward all men, when he sits there holding a rifle 
knowing that the next minute he may have to kill in order to live? How do you 
possibly convey to him the joy and state of elation that all of us have this time 
of year when he is separated from his family by thousands of miles? It seemed 
like a most fruitless attempt to wish him a Merry Christmas and a Joyous 
New Year.

And then, I began to think. Perhaps it will be a Merry Christmas for this 
boy and the many thousands of others who are fighting in Viet Nam, or stationed 
in Korea, West Berlin, or wherever else this country finds it necessary to have 
military forces. Perhaps just the fact that they know their families and loved
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ones are safe will be the finest Christmas present of all. Perhaps just re 
alizing that what they are doing could some day result in peace on earth will 
bring them a Joyous New Year.

I finished writing our feeble attempt at sending Christmas greetings to this 
lad in Viet Nam, sealed the envelope, and placed a stamp in the right hand comer. 
I sat back in my chair and slowly let my thoughts return to our own home, our 
own family, and our own secure city. I thought of our older daughter, Heidi, 
having breakfast earlier in the day with Santa Claus in McCurdy's, and how 
excited she was that Santa had sent her a personal invitation to visit with him.
I thought of little Amy Sue, still much too young to hardly know the difference 
between day and night, let alone the meaning of Christmas, yet who is the 
finest Christmas gift our family could have.

I thought of the excitement that Millie and I feel each year about this time 
when we make out our shopping lists, listen to Christmas carols, pull the 
decorations out of their boxes that are covered with a heavy film of dust after 
a year of storage, decide on what type of tree to buy, choose our Christmas 
cards, plan to invite the neighbors in for a little Christmas cheer, and, we'd 
have to admit, look forward to Christmas Day and the prospect that Saint Nick 
might also visit us.

And, then, my thoughts turned to the real meaning of Christmas—that 
most magnificent birth that occurred so many,many years ago. How, through 
the ages, man's belief of this miracle has never waned, but grown steadily 
stronger. How, our children still get that same wonderful feeling of love and 
exhilaration when they hear the story of the birth of Christ as did we when 
their age, as did our parents before us, and their parents before them.

It is truly a glorious time of the year. May it always be so. From the 
entire staff in Jordan Hall we wish each of you the merriest of Christmases 
and the most joyous of New Year's.

STATION CHRISTMAS PARTY FINE SUCCESS

Congratulations are to be extended to all those who worked on this year's 
Station Christmas Party. Chairmen for individual events included the Van 
Burens, general chairmen; Keplingers for the adult tea; Hacklers for the 
children's refreshments; Szkolniks for the teenage section; Stamers for the 
magician; Pettrones for the singing and children's performances; Phil 
Wilkie for his indispensable role; Dennises for the tree and its decorations; 
and the DeMarias and the greenhouse crew for their beautiful work. A special 
thanks goes to all the many other persons who spent so much time in making 
this a truly fine Christmas Party.

SPECIAL NOTE ABOUT CHRISTMAS GIFTS

Although this was perhaps one of the best Christmas parties ever organized 
at the Station, a few children may have been disappointed because they did not 
receive gifts. Santa Claus had more than enough gifts for the children listed 
as planning to come, but there still did not seem to be enough. It is hoped 
that next year a special effort will be made to list all children that will attend.
The names of any children who did not receive gifts should be given to Jerry 
Van Buren, Food Science, so that they may still receive them.

NOTE

Because this is the last issue of Station News before the Christmas holidays, 
there will be no other news items mentioned.


