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       omebody stinks and I know (at least I’m pretty sure) it’s not me. It is amazing to me how such a small child can
have such a big stink. The thing is, he doesn’t even need to be near or even in the same room and one knows that
business has been done. What’s more, he’s seemingly oblivious to the fact. I wish I could be, it permeates and there
is no escape. Changing the diaper only partially addresses the issue. There is still… residual. Such is the life of a
toddler’s parent.

The thing about odors (both pleasant and unpleasant) is, they are extremely difficult to contain. They travel with the
air currents. They stick to clothes and surfaces. Often times they can be smelt long after the source has been
removed. The same thing can be said for the Truth of the Gospel. The Apostle Paul put it like this:

Now thanks be to God who always leads us in triumph in Christ, and through us diffuses the
fragrance of His knowledge in every place. To the one we are the aroma of death leading to death,
and to the other the aroma of life leading to life. And who is sufficient for these things?  2 Cor.
2:14-16 NKJV

The knowledge was diffused in every place. Not just where it was convenient or easy. He was the aroma of life to
those who accepted and the aroma of death to those who rejected.

Christmas is packed with all the smells: evergreens, gingerbread, peppermint, candy, cinnamon, popcorn, cookies,
Christmas dinners etc. But, shouldn’t the overriding fragrance be the fragrance of His knowledge.

…And she will bring forth a Son, and you shall call His name Jesus, for He will save His people
from their sins."  Matt 1:21 NKJV

For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoever believes in Him
should not perish but have everlasting life. For God did not send His Son into the world to
condemn the world, but that the world through Him might be saved.  John 3:16-17

I think I would like my home and family to be known for smelling of God not just at Christmas but year round.

Noah continues to grow. He can eat with a fork and put garbage (and other things including the sheep from the
nativity) in the can. He can also take off his own socks. We are starting to transition him to his big boy bed. We are
continually amazed at what he is capable of and thankful that God has allowed him to live with us. It is hard to
remember what he was like last Christmas and hard to imagine what he will be like next.

Kris and I continue to do well. Our careers are progressing and God has arranged our schedules so that we don’t
need to put Noah in childcare. We look forward to what God has in store for us and appreciate your prayers.

This year we are looking forward to taking a family vacation and maybe getting a dog (Noah tells me almost every
day how much he wants one). I am looking forward to no major home improvement projects so, I will probably just
take it easy all year.

We hope your Christmas season and the coming year are very special. We look forward to hearing from each of you.

Merry Christmas,


