
 A Hallmark Christmas 

  

     By the time you read this article, several weeks before Christmas, I will have already 

vicariously watched umpteen Hallmark Holiday movies. I say vicariously because I will be 

trying to study or answer e-mails at the computer and there on the 50 inch screen in the living 

room it is showing. The houses are always decorated like the cover of Better Homes and 

Gardens. The people are all beautiful and yet faced with some menacing dilemma. Despite all 

their best efforts it is going to happen. The property is going to be sold, the girl’s not going to get 

the guy of her dreams, the pageants going to be cancelled (you get the picture). But then at the 

last minute, (usually with about five minutes before the show goes off the air) something 

miraculous happens. It all gets resolved, usually on Christmas Eve, usually with a light snow 

falling gently on the scene and usually with two beautiful people (thankfully a male and female) 

kissing each other. This is the stuff Hallmark movies are made of. My wife is addicted to them.  

    The word Hallmark actually stems from England and was used by metallurgists to stamp 

precious metals guaranteeing their purity. Now the word has come to mean a mark which 

indicates quality or excellence; an obvious feature or characteristic. The Hallmark of the church 

will always be the cross of Jesus Christ. It guarantees the purity of our spirits and is the most 

obvious symbol of our faith. There is a very clear connection made between the manger and the 

cross found in the following passages of scripture: 

  

Christ Jesus, who, though in God’s form, did not regard His equality with God as something He 

ought to exploit. Instead, He emptied Himself, and received the form of a slave, being born in the 

likeness of humans. And then, having human appearance, He humbled Himself, and became 

obedient even to death, yes, even the death of the cross.                                

   Philippians 2:6-8 NTE    

Each year we come back to this timeless story, the Hallmark of our faith. The story of a God who 

took our form in a manger, then took our place on the cross. Embrace the reality of this story and 

share it as often as you can this holiday season. Then you too will have a Hallmark Christmas. 

  

 


