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“Reality is that which, when you stop
thinking about it, doesn’t go away.”
Phillip Dick Apri
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Can’t Steal Christmas
(unless you do not know what it is about)
A wonderful fictional story, written by
Dr. Seuss, How the Grinch Stole
Christmas, has become a Christmas
classic in books and movies. The
message . . . well, as Dr. Seuss says it:
“Every Who in Whoville liked Christmas a
lot, but the Grinch, who lived just north of
Whoville, did NOT!”
Dr. Suess surmises the reason as: “It
could be that his head wasn’t screwed on
quite right. It could be, perhaps, that his
shoes were too tight. But I think the most
likely reason of all/ May have been that his
heart was two sizes too small.”
If you have read the story, you know
that the Grinch snuck into Whoville and
stole the trees, gifts, lights, food,
stockings, gifts, greenery, popcorn,
plums and all of the Who-pudding.
There was only a speck of food left and
even the mouse turned up his nose to
it.
But, before there was a fictional story of
Christmas, there was a real story that
had an evil presence. That presence is
left out of all the pageantry, the
festivities, the sermons, the cards, the
glitter and lights; a presence that

reminds us of the reality of the threat to
Light. To ignore the darkness is to ignore
reality. The story begins with the verse
from Matthew’s writings: Christmas came
during the days of Herod.
Every person in Bethlehem knew not of
the baby born in a stable, but King Herod
who lived just north of Bethlehem, did
know from the wise men that a special
child had been born and he was not
pleased. Maybe it was because he enjoyed
his power, or was it a threat to his
kingdom? Maybe it was the guilt of killing
his wife, two sons and his in-laws? Maybe
it was just a bad day? The banality of evil
was personified in Herod. But he ordered
that all the boy children under the age of
two in Bethlehem were to be killed and
Matthew, unable to find the words to
describe the horror, used words from the
prophet Jeremiah: “wailing and loud
lamentation,/Rachel weeping for her children;/
she refused to be consoled, because they are
no more”(Matthew 2:18). This is not a verse
on a Christmas card, not a carol in the
song book, a part of the children’s choir
presentation, and not a plastic statue in a
crèche display – this was reality.
Sometimes we need a reminder that
Christmas is God’s response to the

Village News
Christmas Greetings

Anniversaries

The staff of Restoration Village: David, Beverly,
Kathy, Tara, Sandy, Meredith and Maddie (our intern
since June) are grateful for your compassion,
concern and contributions that make it possible for
us to serve women and children at Restoration
Village. We extend to you a most blessed
Christmas season and thank you for helping to make
a difference.

Congratulations to Sandy for reaching her milestone
of 5 years of service with the Village as house mom
although she has been involved in many different
aspects of Restoration Village for over 20 years.
Also, Tara our counselor, celebrated her 10 years.
She began as an advocate, received her master’s
degree and has been our therapist since 2012. We
are thankful to both of them as part of our team.

Afternoon of Fairytales

End of Year Reminder
Contributions for 2015 need to be postmarked by
December 31, 2015 to be included in 2015 tax
deductible statements. We will send statements
near the end of January 2016.

Fairytales Sponsors are still needed.
Our goal is $15,000 and we currently
have received $1,500.00 in sponsorship.
The deadline has been extended to
December 15.

Last month we asked for email addresses from you.
Once again, we do not, or will not share your email
address. Surveys and inquiries, especially from the
age bracket of the 20-33 years old implies that they
favor an email type newsletter. We are prepared at
this time to fulfill that task, but we are preparing for
the new generation of readership. We welcome
you to that growing segment of the 21st century.
Go to the website restorationvillage.net and click on
sign up for the newsletter.

Contributions

Have a Merry Christmas

How to Donate:
Online: http://restorationvillage.net/donate/
Mail: 2215 Little Flock Drive, Little Flock, AR 72756
Shop: By using our smile link anytime you shop on
Amazon, 5% of your purchases will be contributed
directly to Restoration Village. Smile Link: https://
smile.amazon.com/ch/71-0684644

Great news for all of your shoppers who support Restoration
Village! We are working with @Goodshop which has
partnered with thousands of stores like Amazon, Petco (http://
www.goodsearch.com/petco/coupons), and Macys to get you
the best coupon codes and deals AND donate a percentage
of what you spend back to help out! You save money and
help us - all for free! Please check out Goodshop for the
promo codes next time you are going to shop online.

October Summary Report
Residents: 11 women, 10 children (full time), 6
children for weekend visitation
Waiting List; 110 individuals
Advocacy Sessions: 33 sessions; 5 residents
completed 1 or more goals; 7 started new goals; 5
residents are employed and 1 is enrolled in higher
education

Village Needs
A new iron for clothes; a baby gate; shampoo and
Fo conditioner; body wash; medium and large
Christmas gift bags; holiday tissue paper; scotch
tape; Christmas gift tag labels.

Somehow, not only for Christmas,
But all the long year through,
The joy that you give to others,
Is the joy that comes back to you.
And the more you spend in blessings,
The poor and lonely and sad,
The more of your heart’s possessing,
Returns to you glad.
John Greenleaf Whittier

Continued from Page 1
sorrows and evil, the darkness of our lives.
The birth of a newborn king did not stop the
slaughter of the innocents.

Dr. Seuss wrote of the Grinch that stole
everything in Whoville: “When the good folks of
the Village woke up on Christmas morning, they
joined hands in the street and sang their songs of
On December 2, 1980, four American church
Christmas as if it didn’t matter that the gifts were
women (three were Catholic Sisters, one was a lay
gone, the food was missing…” Despite evil
person) lived and worked in El Salvador with the
intent, he had not stolen Christmas. “And he
poor and destitute. They were brutally raped and
puzzled three hours, till his puzzler was sore, then
then murdered. Two days later their bodies were
the Grinch thought of something he hadn’t before!
discovered in a shallow grave. This is one of those
‘Maybe Christmas, he thought doesn’t come from a
situations where the United States was arming the
store. Maybe Christmas…perhaps…means a little
soldiers who did this evil deed. Jean Donovan, the
bit more!’ Then the Grinch’s small heart grew three
lay person in the group wrote in her diary: The
sizes that day. And the minute his heart didn’t feel
Peace Corps left today and my heart sank low.
quite so tight, he whizzed with his load…
The adventure and brought back the toys and the food for
The danger is extreme…Now I must assess my
with this Jesus is the feast.”
position. Several times I have decided to
to
choose to side
leave. I almost could except for the
children, the poor bruised victims of adult with the vulnera- To live in this world is to be alive to
lunacy. Who would care for them? Whose ble, not consent a babe born in a manger who was to
to abusers, users, die as a “victim” and resurrect as a
heart would be so staunch as to favor the
and those who true King. The adventure with this
reasonable thing in the sea of tears and
consider
people Jesus is to choose to side with the
helplessness? Not mine, dear friend, not mine.”
as expendable in vulnerable, not consent to abusers,
Years ago a mother and her children came to their pursuit of users, and those who consider
Restoration Village escaping from an abusive glory and power. people as expendable in their
marriage. After their stay, the last time we
pursuit of glory and power. Herod is
heard from her she was attending a Bible College. I
dead, Jesus is alive. Hope lives eternal because
met her mother not long ago and asked her how
of Christmas. “Ultimately, if you can’t stare at
her daughter and grandchildren were doing? The
the Cross, deeply gazing at the Creche is not
daughter finished her education and is a nurse, one
possible.” (There Will be Bread, a blog by Fran
of the children is also a nurse and the youngest is a
Rossi Szpylczyn, 12/2/2014)
physician and doing an internship at a hospital in
Oklahoma.
“So let us light a candle for the children who
suffer in a world because of greedy, powerThis past month we celebrated with a mother and
hungry and insecure elites; and light a candle for
her children her one year anniversary of sobriety
grieving mothers who weep for lost sons and
(again a situation of physical and emotional abuse
daughters throughout history and today. And
that brought them to residency here). She has
let us light a candle for all people to hear their
employment, children are flourishing, and their
weeping. In this Advent season, we dare
future looks most promising.
to believe that God feels their pain and
comes near to bring comfort. If we
While typing this newsletter I received word from a
believe this is true, then of course we
dear friend of the Village that his mother-in-law is
must join God and come near
now in hospice care and the doctors are saying she
too.” (Brian McLaren, We Make the Road by
probably has only “48 hours.” Reminder that no
Walking, “Jericho Books, (2014), pg 74)
despot or evil one has ever comforted another in
time of need, offered sympathy during a crisis, or
mourned with their mourning. But, the babe in a
manger was announced by “Fear not!”

