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JESUS

And she shall bring forth a son, and thou shalt call His
name JESUS: for he shall save his people from their sins.
Matthew 1v21
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Dear Friends
We are blessed to celebrate at this time of year the
birth of the precious Lord Jesus Christ. He is the true
light and meaning of Christmas. May His light shine
through you to others if you have received the
greatest gift of all, His wonderful salvation.
We as Christians have a lot to be thankful for through
our Lord. May we rejoice this year as we celebrate
the birth and sacrifice of our Lord and Saviour.
Our prayer is that you know Him in a personal way in
your life. Wishing you all a joyous and peaceful
Christmas and New Year.
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Christ Born of Mary
MATTHEW 1 V 18-23
18 Now the birth of Jesus Christ was as follows: After His
mother Mary was betrothed to Joseph, before they came
together, she was found with child of the Holy
Spirit. 19 Then Joseph her husband, being a just man, and
not wanting to make her a public example, was minded to
put her away secretly. 20 But while he thought about these
things, behold, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a
dream, saying, “Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to
take to you Mary your wife, for that which is conceived in
her is of the Holy Spirit. 21 And she will bring forth a Son,
and you shall call His name Jesus, for He will save His
people from their sins.”
22 So all this was done that it might be fulfilled which was
spoken by the Lord through the prophet, saying: 23 "Behold,
the virgin shall be with child, and bear a Son, and they shall
call His name Immanuel,” which is translated, “God with
us.”

God's Plan
GOD'S UNLIMITED KNOWLEDGE
For I know, the opening three words of this
verse of scripture, Jeremiah Chapter 29 v 11,
are words that both comfort and challenge us
in our Christian walk as we consider the
knowledge of God.
As the seasons pass us by so quickly, at best all we can do is anticipate
what may or may not happen from day to day. No one can look into the
future and say, "for I know what lies in store for any of us", because our
knowledge does not extend past the present.
The knowledge of God is more wonderful than we could ever imagine,
the Bible tells us that God knows the beginning from the end.
Uncertain times lay ahead for thousands of the children of Israel. Due to
their backsliding, God allowed them to be taken captive by the
Babylonians. I'm sure many questions went through their minds such
as, how long will this last for, how will we be treated, will we ever see
our families again? These people couldn't answer the questions and
concerns on their minds because they, just like all of us, have no
knowledge of what a day may bring forth.
The prophet Jeremiah passes on a message from God, I'm sure it's not
the message they wanted to hear but they know this comes from the all
knowing God, who knows all things. Jeremiah tells them to prepare for a
lengthy stay in captivity, he advises them to settle down with their
families and increase their number by having children, he also tells
them they should work for the good of the nation under whose
government they live. This was surely a time for the children of Israel to
reflect, repent and be restored to God and His law.

COMFORT IN THE UNKNOWN
During this time there was comfort for those
in captivity. Even though this nation of Israel
had turned their back on God who had been
so faithful to them. We only have to think
how God parted the waters of the Red Sea
so they could escape Pharaoh and his army,
then God in His faithfulness provided Manna
for them to eat during their time in the
wilderness. In their captivity they could find
comfort in knowing that God who did not
forsake them in the past, would not forsake
them even though they had turned away
from God.
The word "thoughts" in the original means plans, God's plans, intentions,
purposes and scheme was not wavering but sure and certain, He knows
what He is doing with our lives to refine us, correct us and even equip us
for His service and His glorification. The part of the text that reads, "I
think toward you", has an individual tone about it, the idea here is simply
this, whilst God was thinking of a nation, He also gives attention to
individuals of a nation. This is where the text now becomes more
personal, God's plans and thoughts are toward you, the individual. When
we consider how Jesus died as my sin bearer and became my Saviour,
the individual interest God has in each one of us, is a comfort. His
knowledge is so great and more wonderful than we could ever
understand. God knows all about my present and my future and He's
working all things out for our good.
A CHALLANGE TO TRUST HIM
Thoughts of peace, and not of evil, to give you an expected end. This is
not merely God's intentions because God is the one who fulfills His
thoughts, this is our Heavenly Father's purposeful desire for His people.

The challenge to each of us is simply this, what do we do with this?
Each one of us probably worry too often without giving our
circumstances and situations over to the Lord. The old saying goes like
this, "practice makes perfect" , of course nothing is perfect in this life but
the challenge is for each one of us to try less and trust more. You may
ask, what do I mean by that, I simply mean that we all should try less in
our own limited strength and knowledge to work out life's problems
especially when we don't know what a day may bring forth, but learn to
trust more and more the almighty, the all knowing of Heaven is fully
aware of our present and our future.

Many things about tomorrow,
I don't seem to understand
But I know, who holds tomorrow,
And I know, who holds my hand.
God is all knowing. We can take comfort in His personal interest in us
and we can try harder to trust the one who's purposeful desire towards
each one who are saved by His grace, is peace and an abundance of
blessings. Looking beyond this life, God's peace passeth all
understanding and His ultimate expected end, is Heaven for me.

Peace
Peace
John 14 v 27

FINDING A
PURPOSE

Palmer Harston

Africa-bound! And only seven hours left of a 19hour flight before I would arrive in South Africa
for my third volunteer trip in three years. But this
time it was different. I tried to get some sleep,
but couldn’t. The doubts had begun to creep in.
I’m doing this for the kids, I reminded myself. I
didn’t want to worry about traveling to an
orphanage in a remote area, or the fact that I
was going alone, without friends or family. Or
that I’d be there for a whole year, not just a
summer. But I couldn’t help worrying. Plus, I had
one challenge other volunteers fighting AIDS in
Africa didn’t—I was in a wheelchair.

At eight years old, I was paralyzed from the waist down in a car accident. I
spent months in an Easter Seals rehabilitation hospital, learning how to use
a wheelchair, how to get up from the floor and how to dress myself.
Basically how to live my life as independently as possible. My first day
home, I found the usual list of chores on my bed. “Things happen,” Mom
said, “but our responsibilities to ourselves and others don’t change.” Making
my bed and cleaning my room took forever. But I could still do them, just a
little differently than before the accident. I could still do a lot of things. Like
swing on the uneven bars in gymnastics, as long as my coach boosted me
up. Or be a part of the Friday night family dance parties my mom, dad,
sister and I always had. Dad popped in a Beach Boys CD. “Surfin’ U.S.A.”
came on. I pumped my arms in the air and twisted in my seat. At 16 I got a
driver’s license like all my friends—only I had a car with hand controls.
Junior year at college, three friends and I volunteered at a Christian
orphanage in Durban, South Africa, that took in abandoned babies with HIV.
More than a third of the population in the KwaZulu-Natal province had the
virus. This was bigger and scarier than anything I’d ever dealt with. But I felt
a pull like I’d never felt before. I’m needed here. I know that’s what God is
telling me. That I had a responsibility to others and that I could make a
difference.

Soon enough, I arrived in Mophela. People stared at me from the doorways
of mud huts. Out in the overworked fields, farmers’ heads turned. Even a
skinny cow that wandered across the dirt road seemed to gawk at me. The
driver brought my chair around. I climbed in and wheeled into the village.
Kids came up to me, touching my chair curiously. A woman ran out of a
cottage shouting in Zulu. The children scattered. The woman in charge
looked baffled, but she was too polite to say anything about my chair. She
showed me through the children’s village—22 cottages, each one with a
house mother and six children—to the small house where I would be
staying. The ground was flat but sandy. My wheels sank and slipped. I
strained my arms to get going again. “Do you need help?” the woman
asked. “No, I got it,” I said.
That afternoon, I met the six, seven and eight-year-olds in my “homework
club.” The kids often missed class due to illness, and the schools were
overcrowded, so extra instruction was needed. I read books to them and
drew pictures. I asked dozens of questions. They just stared at the ground,
not saying a word. One night, a big storm hit, the only rain Lily had seen in
weeks. I rolled out of my cottage the next morning and my chair lurched,
the wheels sinking into mud. I gripped the wheels tight and pushed hard.
The chair wouldn’t budge. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw people
running toward me. Children, some older ones, some younger. Two of the
oldest grabbed the handlebars and the others pushed me forward. The
wheels came free. The kids shouted with delight. “Thank you!” I said,
surprised. “Aren’t you sweet!” The children laughed. “You help us,” one of
the older boys said. “We help you. You help us. We help you. That echoed
in my ears all day. The next morning, there was a knock at my door. “Miss
Harston, can we help you?” I opened up. The kids were waiting to push me
through the mud to homework club.
I wasn’t alone during my year in Africa. Not at
all. I’d asked God to be my legs, and he’d
sent the very people I was helping to help me.
He’d shown me, more than ever, that anyone,
even in a wheelchair, can make a difference.

Four Amazing Discoveries (extracts from a sermon by Warren Wiersbe) Joshua
5: 13 - chapter 6:5
It was the night before the Children of Israel would attack Jericho. Joshua was
doing what all good leaders would do, he was out reconnoitring the scene,
while the rest of his people and his commanders were asleep. He was now the
leader of the Children of Israel, Moses having died and he now took on the
mantle of leadership. No doubt as he surveyed the forthcoming battle, he would
be feeling the loneliness of leadership. Being a leader in any field brings its
own difficulties and not least of all, in the Service of the Kingdom of God.
However, as Joshua was surveying and pondering the scene, he made four
amazing discoveries that night.
1. HE WAS NOT ALONE
Ch 5:13 And it came to pass, when Joshua was by Jericho, that he lifted up his
eyes and looked and, behold, there stood a man over against him with his sword
drawn in his hand: and Joshua went unto him, and said unto him, Art thou for
us, or for our adversaries? I'm sure this was a startling find for Joshua. After all
when he started out that evening, he was alone like the Apostle Paul experience
no man stood with me (2 Tim 4:16) What assurance and encouragement
Joshua would have felt as he communed with this stranger after he was told that
he was an emissary from the Lord.

2. HE WAS SECOND IN COMMAND
Not only was Joshua relieved that this stranger was not an enemy but rather he was
Captain of the Host of the Lord. What a blessing to know that the work that lay to
Joshua's hand was in the Lord's will, but that the Lord Himself had come to lead
the battle. It is no wonder that we read, and Joshua fell on his face to the earth, and
did worship, and said unto him, what saith my Lord unto his servant?
The lonely forlorn leader who had gone out that night to survey the land now came
to the realisation that the battle was not his, but the Lord's - he was only second in
command!
3. HE WAS ON HOLY GROUND
Joshua would undoubtedly have heard Moses telling of the encounter he had had
with God at the Burning Bush when he was commanded to put off thy shoes from
of thy feet, for the place on which you stand is Holy Ground. Joshua is now
standing before the same Lord - or should I say on his face in the Holy Presence.
No matter what our status or standing in life or indeed in the Lord's business, the
only posture we may adopt is prostrate in his Holy Presence.
4. THE BATTLE WAS ALREADY WON
Joshua's whole purpose for being out that night was to plan for the ensuing
battle. He would have been considering where and when he should make his
attack. He would have been observing where the enemy's weak points may be
and doubtless their strongest defences. What a message he received when the
LORD said unto Joshua, See, I have given into thine hand Jericho, and the king
thereof, and the mighty men of valour. Joshua discovered that the battle was the
Lord's and that it was already won.
We are not alone
We are second in command
We are on Holy Ground
The battles of life are
already won

Friends, as we seek to live for
our Master and Lord, may we
too recognise these amazing
discoveries.

May the joy and peace
of Christmas
be with you all
through the year.
Wishing you seasons blessings
from everyone at DCF

HAPPY CHRISTMAS

