ow gasy it is to forget what Christmas is about,
when the “mad Christmas rush” gets us into a
Twirl. $o lgt’s take some Time Oul. lset’s remem-
ber that the very best thing about Christmas, “the reason for
the sgason,” is the birth of our Saviour, Jgsus Christ.

logt’s join the shepherds and thg wisg men and give our-
selvgs a Boost. logt’s honour the baby born in Bethlghgm:
King of Kings and Prince of Peace.

The Story of the
FIRST CHRISTMAS
told with chocolate

his is the story of the first Christmas, which is
much greater than danta Claus and Rudolph and
snow Flokes. The meaning of Christmas is deeper
than the presents we gxehange and the food we Chomp.



world. &0 Josgph and Mary set out from Nazargth
to Bethlghegm, following a familiar but Rocky RBoad.

Whilg they were there, Mlary gave birth to her son. She
wrapped him in swaddling clothgs and laid him in a manggr,
becausg thereg was no room for them at the inn. The Ring of
Rings and Son of God was laid in the feeding trough of Dairy
Milk cows!

In the ngighbouring countryside, shgpherds in the figld
kept guard over their sheegp. They were hard men, and poor
— the life of a shepherd was no Picnic. It was so cold that
winter’s night, that frost had madg their beards Crunchie.

But an anggl of the lord favoured thoseg shepherds, and
the glory of the lord lit up the Milky Way. The shepherds
werg terrified, but the anggl said, “Po not be afraid! | bring
gou ngws of great joy! Today a Saviour has bgegn born to
gou! Hig is Christ the lsord! Ind here is a sign for you: you
will find the baby wrapped in swaddling clothgs and lying in
a mangger.”

{Ind thgn a hegavenly choir of angels filled the night sky,
adding to the shepherds’ Surprise. The angels sang a hymn
of praisg: “Glory to God in the highgst, and on €arth peace
to people of good will.”

The shepherds wereg amazed, and hastgned to Bethlghem
to honour theg ngw-born King. They took with them all their
Furry Priends.

ganwhilg, somg wisg mgn from the €ast had ar-
rived in Jerusalgm. They had obsgrved a sign

in the hgavegns which theg avegrage person would
probably mistake for Venus or Mars. Bat theseg wise men
weren’t average people — they were real Smarties!

“Where is the infant Ring of the Jews?” they asked. “We
saw his star as it rosg, and havg comg to do him homagg.”

When Ring Herod heard about this, he was disturbed,
as was all of Jerusalgm. Tlgrod consualted his advisors, and
Igarnt that according to ancignt prophgey, the PMessiah
would bg born in Bethlighgm.

&0 terod summongd thg wisg mgn to sgeg him privately.
He gnquired about the star theg wisg men had obsgrved, and
the likely timing of the child’s birth. Then he sent them to
Bethlghegm: “Go and find out all about the child, and when
gou havg found him lgt mg know, so that | too may honoar
him.”

The wisg men set out for Bethlghem at oneg, and the star
halted over the housg of the child. The sight of the star filled
the wisg men with Delight. Going into the house they saw the
child with his mother Mary. They fell to their knges and pre-
sented gold, frankinegnse, and myrrh: gifts of great Bounty.

That night the wisg men werg warned in a Dream. They
Igarngd that Hegrod was a crugl and jealous Ring who intgnd-
gd to Kill Jegsus. S0 the wisg men returngd home a different
way. Theg werg too smart to fall for Herod’s old Twix.



