
Bermudian Church of the Brethren 

WEDNESDAY’s WORD – a midweek thought from Pastor Larry M. Dentler 
to share a word of inspiration … encouragement … challenge … a smile … in the middle of your week 

FRIDAY, December 20 in the year of our Lord 2019   THIRD Week of Advent     #816 
  
I apologize for the lateness of WEDNESDAY’s WORD this week.  On Wednesday I was at the hospital 

with my nephew David, just 34, who had open heart, triple by-pass surgery.  He is doing well, and we 

sure appreciate your prayer support. 
  

Make Sure Your Hand Is On The Right Handle 
  
A busy day like always.  I left home with a myriad of things on my mind about the day ahead.  I 

climbed into our Dodge Caravan, started the engine, turned to look back as I would back out of 

the driveway while my hand on the shifter tried to shift into R.  I was annoyed when I couldn’t 

get the shifter to cooperate as I still looked back in my mirror while my hand fiddled with the 

shifter.  Finally, really annoyed, I turned to look at the contrary shifter.  Opps!  My hand was on a 

Slim-Fast bottle in the cup holder.  Funny how that bottle just wouldn’t shift the van into R.  My 

usual day-to-day vehicle, my Ford Escape, has the shifter on the floor console between the 

seats.  The Dodge Caravan, for some unknown, makes-no-sense-to-me reason, has the shifter 

up on the dashboard.  I had my hand on the wrong handle! 
  

Christmas can be like that.  We can get this Norman Rockwell, everything perfect picture of how 

Christmas should be stuck in our hearts and minds.  Hallmark Christmas movies – and I love 

them – do the same thing.  Every person is beautiful, every home is decorated wonderfully, and 

every situation ends up perfectly at the end of the movie.  (Maybe that’s why we love them??!!)  

But it really doesn’t reflect most of our lives at Christmas.  And it certainly doesn’t reflect the first 

Christmas! 
  

A pregnancy out of wedlock. 

An unexpected government ordered long journey right as the baby was due. 

A stable instead of a comfortable home. 

A manger instead of a cradle. 

God speaking thru angels to shepherds, low class in their culture, instead of to priests. 

Wise Men bearing unusual gifts instead of normal baby gifts. 

A slaughter of innocent babies at a time that should be joyful. 

A God-led escape to a foreign, strange country instead of a return home. 

  

Wow!  An awful lot wasn’t perfect!  A lot of things weren’t as WE would choose! 
  

And so it is.  Some are sick at Christmas.  Some have lost a loved one.  Some are missing a 

loved one who died years ago.  There’s a family brokenness.  There’s pressure at work.  The 

cards didn’t get all sent.  The cookies didn’t get all baked.  The decorations aren’t perfect.  The 

gifts are less than I’d like to give because the money didn’t stretch.  I feel rushed.  Alone.  

Where in the world is the Norman Rockwell painting of Christmas for my life??!! 
  



We have our hands on the wrong handle and we are getting more & more annoyed that it won’t 

go right! 
  

But do you see it?  That’s God’s point exactly!  Jesus wasn’t born as the Warrior King the Jews 

wanted.  The picture, even though we glamorize it, was less than perfect.  But it is OK.  In fact 

it’s good.  In fact it, in its own way, is perfectly the way God planned it.  God’s perfect Son given 

as a Gift of Love for all us imperfect people!  And you don’t need a Norman Rockwell or 

Hallmark Christmas to have a perfect Christmas.  Enjoy the blessings of a Savior!  Enjoy the 

Carols & Scriptures!  Enjoy the “imperfect” family gatherings!  If you are alone reach out to 

someone else who is alone.  Start a new tradition.  Remember an old tradition.  Get your heart 

& hand off that wrong handle and get it on the right handle.  Your Lord loves YOU so much that 

He gave His Son for YOU!  He loves!  He forgives!  He is present!  And THAT makes every 

Christmas perfect! 
  

My sister-in-law Sharon said it perfectly after talking with the doctor following her 34 year old 

son’s triple by-pass surgery on Wednesday.  David did well.  Sharon, whose life hasn’t been 

Norman Rockwell perfect for some time, whose un-Hallmark like, undecorated Christmas tree 

stood in her living room while she attended to Dave at the hospital, who hasn’t been able to do a 

lot of the Christmas traditions she loves, said simply … “I don’t need anything else for 

Christmas, the Lord is with us.” 

  

“But when the right time finally came, God sent His own Son. He came as the son of 

a human mother and lived under the Jewish Law, to redeem those who were under 

the Law, so that we might become God's children.”   Galatians 4:4-5 GNT 

  

Wishing you & yours a perfectly imperfect Christmas filled with the Presence & Love of the 

Lord!  Praying we each can get our hands on the right handle! 

 
Pastor Larry <>< 

 


