
A SPECIAL CHRISTMAS CARD

We receive a good number of
Chr;slrnJs tlrds everl Decenber. They

conte lronr almost every major city of
Canada, dilferent parts of U.S.A. and,

ol'c(iurse, Hongkong.

We do appreciate nice designs of
cards but the ntost important aspect of
exchangine Christmas crads is updat-

inq each other on how we have been

keeping in the last while. Storing old
Clrristmas cards can be a headache.

LIence we have to decide which cards

to keep.

Ol the many Christmas cards that

we have kept over the years, one stands

out. It has a rather traditional design

on the lront, with the words "Across

the Miles'.

This special Christmas card came

from Hongkong. It was sent to us by

i\4rs. Chan, the mother of a visa student

studying here in Canada. Some months

ago, Mrs. Chan visited Winnipeg and

her daughter brought her to our church

. We got to know the molher quite well.
Mrs. Chan, who was in her late forties,
was very pleasanl and well dressed.
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Although she was not a Christian, she

was very grateful that our church had

been helpful to her daughter.

My wife maintained contact wilh
her and sent her tapes of Christian tes-

timony. When she visited Winnipeg the

second time, she openly indicated will-
ingness lo become a Chrisrirn

After she had returned to

Hongkong, she faced opposition from
her husband and, because of various

reasons, could not attend church regu-

larly.

During Christmas time, she sent

this beautiful card to us telling us that

she has kept her simple faith in God. I
was not particularly surprised that my

wife decided to save this card.
"But it's special in more than one

way, you know."

"Because you led her to Christ,

right?"

"Well, that too. Did you know that

she couldn't read or write? " My wife
asked.

"l'm not surprised that she doesn't

know English. Not all the people in



ReaJ Love

Hongkong study English."

"No, I mean she doesn't read or

write at a1l, Chinese or English!"

"Really? I thought she looked like

she belonged to the middle class. Are

you sure that she is illiterate? " I con-

fessed my doubts.

"She grew up in a very poor family

and had to work in a factory in order

to supporl her younger brothers and

sisters. Her husband has a rather suc-

cessful business. That's why she really

wants her children to have a good edu-

cation." My wife explained.

Real love is not something which

you can buy but are something spiritual

and are able to endure all obstacles

u nconditiona lly. "Cenuine love is very

patient and kind, never jealous or envr-

ous, never haughty, selfish, or rude and

does not demand its own way. It is not

irritable or touchy. It does not hold

grudges and will hardly even notice

when others do wrong. It is never glad

about injustice but rejoices whenever

truth wins out. If you love someone you

will be loyal to him, always expect the

best of him, and always stand your

ground in defending him." ( The Liv-
ing Bible I Corinthians 13:4-7 ) Some

"So, what are you going to do? If
she doesn't read, you can'1 just send

her a card back."

"Well, I suppose Mr. Chan can

read the mail to her." My wife replied.

"But what should we write to her?"

"How about telling her that be-

cause we all are illiterate of God's lan-

guage of love, He had to send His own

Son to us instead ol just giving us a

card." I suggested.

In a way, Jesus was the first real

Christmas card sent in person by God

I{imself across the miles.
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people may see love as a purely physi-

cal and sexual act, some may see it as

financial security, some may see it as a

long lasting unconditional act, but to
test the true strength of love you must

begin with a firm foundation on which

to build upon it and let the storms de-

termine where it stand.

lnve can come in many shapes

and sizes; it changes people's attitudes

and makes the world go round. [,ove is

a teacher; it is a learning experience of
joy and pain to express feelings and de-

sires. And, to add interest, love is also

like a math problem. l,ove can add to

your joy, subtract from your sorrow,
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