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“When the shepherds 
had seen him, they 
spread the word 
concerning what had 
been told them about 
this child, and all who 

heard it were amazed at what the shepherds said to them. But Mary 
treasured up all these things and pondered them in her heart.”
Luke 2:17-19 NIV

Following the birth of our first child, the possibility of a second one seemed 
unlikely.  I had always dreamed of a large family and remember the night the 
Holy Spirit impressed upon me to lay my hands on my stomach and pray 
that I’d conceive. And I remember with joy a month later when we learned 
we were expecting Jaden.

I’ve always loved Christmas and being an expectant mom during the Advent 
season made me treasure Mary’s heart more than ever before. When Jaden 
arrived ten days before Christmas, I asked a miniature tree instead of 
flowers to adorn our hospital room and we had a wreath made for the door 
bearing small gift packages with the verse from James that says “every 
good and perfect gift is from above.”  Jaden was a gift straight from God and 
the best Christmas present I’ve ever received. 

Twenty-two months later, Isaac bounced into our world. He filled our lives 
with laughter and joy, but still the desire to have a larger family lingered. 

Easter weekend 2004, we mourned the loss of our Layna Grace.  I’d had 
other miscarriages but was further along in this pregnancy and thought I was 
past the danger of loss.  Again, God turned my heart to Mary. 

I can only imagine the confusion Mary felt as her son breathed his last 
breath on the cross of Calvary. He was promised to bring hope to his people 
and now he was gone. At Calvary, Mary couldn’t see the empty tomb and 
the fulfillment of the promise of our salvation, but three days later Hope 
emerged victorious. 

By 2006, my dreams for a fourth child were still as vivid as ever. I prayed 
and God heard my prayer.  Yet in my second trimester I once again 
experienced complications. Doctors warned that I’d be on bed rest the rest 
of the pregnancy and things could go just easily go one way as the other. 
 Again, I prayed, and God healed my body and gave us the gift of Connor. 
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Hebrews 11:1 says, “Faith is the substance of things hoped for. The evidence of things unseen.”  Hope is more than 
a wish… it is a confident expectation.  Hebrews 6:19 says, “we have this hope as an anchor for the soul.”  And that 
hope is Jesus…. who was and is and is to come, and in our present suffering He is Emmanuel, God with us.  

I’ve experienced the hope Mary must’ve had that first Christmas night.  I’ve experienced the grief she must’ve felt at 
the cross, and I’ve experienced the joy she must’ve felt at the empty tomb. Like Mary I treasure theses things and 
ponder them in my heart. And now I wait expectantly - with Hope - as one day soon, the eastern sky bursts open 
and the hope of eternity with the King of kings and the Lord of lords becomes my reality.

            _~ Samantha sivils

Dear Meadville UMC, 

This has been one of the hardest 'thank you' letters I have ever 
had to write which is why I've put it off for so long. I never 
understood why my daddy had to move so far away from me nor 
did I understand why he had to be taken away so soon while so 
far away... but God. 

God understood. 

God knew what would unfold and exactly who we'd need to help us along the way... and God gave us you. He placed 
you all in our lives when He did because He knew we would need you, and most importantly, that you would be 
there. Thank you from the bottomof my heart for every single thing you all have done for my family during the 
hardest time in our lives; for the endless prayers, help, kind words, food, donations, for opening the hospitality 
house for us while everyone was still sick, for checking on and taking care of my family while I had to work so far 
away, for your patience with my family during the moving process, and for everything that has been done for us 
without our knowledge. We truly would have never made it without your endless love, patience, and support. You 
all are truly the hands and feet of Jesus and I will forever be indebted to you all. 

Every time daddy was asked how he liked Meadville he would always say, "If it were closer to my family, l'd never 
leave." In the last few months I have seen exactly why daddy loved this charge so much. Which is why it makes it 
that much harder to see this season in our lives come to an end. If it were closer to our family, I'd never want to 
leave either. Thank you for loving my family, but most importantly my daddy, the way you all have. 

With all my love, 
Robin Wilburn Moss



Meadville Messenger December, 2021

HYMNOLY 101 
 hymn  (n) from the Greek hymnos meaning: a song of praise to God

“Oh Holy Night"

In 1847, a French priest asked a local writer by the name of Placide Cappeau de Roquemaure to write a poem for 
Christmas mass.  As he began to think on the birth of Christ, the words were inspired.  Placide felt something special in 
the piece and turned to his friend, Adolphe Charles Adams, to set the poem to music.  Adams was a Jewish man who 
did not believe that Jesus was the Messiah and as such did not celebrate Christmas, but he agreed.  A few weeks later 
“Cantique de Noel” was sung at a Midnight Mass on Christmas Eve.

The song became popular in France, but when Placide Cappeau left the church declaring himself an atheist and it 
came to light that the music had been arranged by a Jew, the French religious leaders decided the song no longer had 
a place in the church.  However, many French citizens continued to sing it.  

American writer, John Sullivan Dwight, heard the song nearly a decade after it was written.  Realizing the beauty of the 
context, he translated it and published it in his magazine.  The song was quickly picked up and cherished by 
Americans.

The song continued to be sung in France despite the ban by the church.  Legend has it that on Christmas Eve 1871, 
during a particular battle between France and Germany during the Franco-Prussian War, a French soldier stood from a 
trench and began to sing “Cantique de Noel”.  A German soldier responded, singing Martin Luther’s “From Heaven 
Above to Earth I Come.”  A cease-fire was observed for the next 24 hours in recognition of Christmas Day.

Years passed and on Christmas Eve 1906, Reginald Fessenden, a university professor and former chief chemist for 
Thomas Edison, achieved what was that impossible.  He used a new prototype generator, spoke into a microphone, 
and for the first time in history, a voice was broadcast over airwaves.  In celebration of Christmas, he read from Luke 2.  
After finishing the telling of Christ’s birth, Fessenden retrieved his violin and played “O Holy Night”, making it the first 
song ever played or transmitted via radio waves.

Throughout the years, “Oh Holy Night”, has become one of the most beloved and most recorded Christmas songs.  Its 
lyrics still offer the hope of Christmas - the redemption of man. 

O Holy Night!
The stars are brightly shining
It is the night of the dear Savior's 
birth!
Long lay the world in sin and error 
pining
Till he appear'd and the soul felt its 
worth.
A thrill of hope the weary soul 
rejoices
For yonder breaks a new and 
glorious morn!

Fall on your knees
Oh hear the angel voices
Oh night divine

Oh night when Christ was born
Oh night divine
Oh night divine

Led by the light of Faith serenely 
beaming
With glowing hearts by His cradle 
we stand
So led by light of a star sweetly 
gleaming
Here come the wise men from 
Orient land
The King of Kings lay thus in lowly 
manger
In all our trials born to be our friend

Truly He taught us to love one 
another
His law is love and His gospel is 
peace
Chains shall He break for the slave 
is our brother
And in His name all oppression 
shall cease
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful 
chorus raise we,
Let all within us praise His holy 
name 



Join us each Wednesday as we dive into God’s Word 
together!  Dinner is at 5:15 in the fellowship hall and is 
followed by worship in the sanctuary at 6 PM.  M2 Kids 
and LightSource Students meet in their respective places 
downstairs.  Come and be blessed!  (There will be no 
Wednesday night service on December 29 as we 
celebrate the Christmas and New Year holidays.)
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Operation Christmas Child 

The faith of a child… Liesl’s prayers have been answered!  MUMC had 
a record year collecting and packing shoeboxes for Operation 
Christmas Child - a total of 174 boxes!!  Franklin County sent over 
1550 boxes this year and the Southwest Mississippi district shipped 
close to 25,000!  That is 25,000 children that will be able to hear the 
gospel and given the opportunity to accept Jesus as their Lord and 
Savior through the love of people in our area!!  

M2 Kids and LightSource Youth 
Operation Christmas Child Packing Party

Community Thanksgiving Service
Meadville United Methodist Church was privileged to host this year’s Community Thanksgiving Service.  Dr. Grady 
Fleming welcome the congregation.  Rev. Larry Edwards from Praise Cathedral shared a message on the importance 
of the church within our communities.  Music was led by Meadville Baptist Church’s music director, Darby Scott.  Piano 
and violin accompaniment was provided by Susie Kimbrough and Anna Grace Shideler.  

If you have not signed up to participate in the Living Advent 

Window Displays, there is still time to do so!!  Contact Stephenie 

Sullivan or Samantha Sivils for more information!!
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Christmas   Memories
“My all time favorite tradition is 

without a doubt Christmas Eve 

communion.  I love the feeling 

of having my family all 

together sharing in such an 

amazing service.” - Cindy Jones

“My favorite Christmas memory 

is making Christmas ornaments, 

as a child, with my mom and 

brothers.  One of my favorites 

was a styrofoam ball and we 

had to put sequins and beads 

on the ball with straight pins.  I 

think mom had ordered the kits.  

I thought they were the prettiest 

ornaments ever.”  - Carol 

Oglesby

“Growing up in the other 

Meadville (Pennsylvania), we 

always had a white Christmas.  

Two weeks before Christmas, 

Dad & I would go out to his 

friends property to search for 

the perfect Blue Spruce 

Christmas tree.  We would 

drudge through snow until we 

found the right one.  It was 

such a special time with my 

father.  I never had an 

artificial tree until I marred 

David.  He hated the smell of 

pine because he worked all those 

years in the sawmill.  I miss 

those beautiful Blue Spruce 

trees.”  -  Suzie Abadie  

“My favorite Christmas 

memory:  bringing Dani home 

from the hospital on Christmas 

Day!”  - Morgan Poore

“Favorite Christmas memories 

and traditions - Mama’s 

dressing, Susan’s mac & cheese, 

#1’s sweet potatoes.  Christmas 

Eve with Aunt Mary & Unk.  

MUMC Cantata.” - Bubba 

Gabbert  

“One of my favorite memories 

from when I was little - we 

always gathered at my Maw 

Maw and Paw Paw 

Bankston’s on Christmas Eve.  

That night Paw would take us 

riding to see if we could ‘spot’ 

Santa and his sleigh!”  - Ashley 

Priest  

“My favorite Christmas memory is one year Mom and Dad hid all 

of our presents and sent us on a scavenger hunt to find them.  It was 

like a treasure hunt.  I’ll always remember it.  - Connor Sivils

“My favorite memory from my childhood would be loading up in our station wagon and going through 

the international paper display.  It told the story of Christmas along with several other holiday displays 

like Santa, his toy shop, etc.  We would have to go through it twice and you swapped sides so you could 

see it all.  I was glad when they started displaying them again on the bluffs for several reasons.  One 

reason, I remember the memories and can share with my children.  Another reason is so that my children 

and grandchildren can enjoy them now too.              - Stephanie McCormick



Most of you who know me well
Have often heard me say
"I wish that I could sing and 
dance"
But it didn't turn out that 
way.
It seems the only music
With which I was endowed
Is only kept within my head
And can't be sung out loud.
I cannot play an instrument
And my feet won't do as told
But the Good Lord did reward me
For my heart is made of gold.
If you would like to hear the 
music
That tells the story of our 
King
Then go to church this 
Christmas
And hear the blessed angels 
sing!!

MERRY CHRISTMAS!!
Margaret Chatham 
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Christmas   Memories

“My favorite memories/traditions is lighting the Advent ring candles every night with the boys. Had to keep 

my eyes open when Larry prayed because Cory was fascinated with fire and played with the flames! 😂 . 

Also, taking the kids to Holy Communion on Christmas Eve in their pajamas and then watching their faces 

as they came down the stairs on Christmas morning. And so many Star Wars toys!!!  - Pat Jones

When David and I first married he wanted to go to his church. My church was a tiny southern baptist 

church with mostly my family there. Meadville Methodist seemed huge to me and I felt out of place. But 

then they had this service called “Hanging of the Greens” that was done by Barbie and Grady Fleming. I 

fell in love with my church and the rich traditions especially leading up to Christmas and Easter. It brought 

those holidays to life for me. I am so thankful that David wanted to go to his church because it became my 

church and my church family! I am not sure what I would have done when David died had I not had 

my church family to lean on.  All of you have blessed me and nurtured me and helped me grow from a 

scared unsure teenager into the person I am today! And I am thankful that God isn’t through molding me 

yet!           - Janet Spring

One of my favorite Christmas 

memories was when I was 

five.  My mom had told me 

to leave my doll on a table in 

the living room on Christmas 

Eve.  I didn’t want to 

because she didn’t have 

clothes.  Mom persuaded me 

to, and when I woke up 

Christmas morning, my doll 

was dressed in the most 

beautiful clothes!  And I got 

a bicycle that year.  It was a 

good Christmas. 

            - Melinda Bradford 
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Celebrate!   
December
Birthdays 

and 
Anniversaries

5:30 PM 
Auxiliary 
League 
Meeting 
Fellowship Hall

10 AM - Jolly 
Elders 
12 PM - Grief 
and Loss 
Support Group

9:45 AM Sunday 
School
11 AM 
Morning Worship

9:45 AM 
Sunday School
11 AM 
Morning Worship

9:45 AM Sunday 
School
11 AM 
Morning Worship

6 PM Worship & 
Word
• LightSource 

Students
• M2 Kids

6 PM Worship & 
Word
M2 Kids
LightSource

5 PM Prison 
Ministry 
(Meadville)

5 PM Prison 
Ministry 
(Meadville)

5 PM Prison 
Ministry 
(Meadville)

5 PM Prison 
Ministry 
(Meadville)

9:45 AM Sunday 
School
11 AM 
Morning Worship

6 PM 
M2 KIDS 
Christmas 
program

5 PM Prison 
Ministry 
(Meadville)
5:30 PM Town of 
Meadville 
Christmas Parade

6 PM 
Christmas Eve 
Communion

Don’t miss the M2 Kids Christmas program on  
December 22!!

December 02 Mia Fleming
December 03 Ben Cowart
December 07 Carla McLemore
December 07 Zach & Macie McCormick
December 08 Samantha Sivils
December 12 Debra Blackwell
December 14 John Robert Kimbrough
December 15 Jaden Sivils
December 18 Walker Shelton
December 20 Jack Williamson
December 21 Carly Fleming

December 21 Preston Shelton
December 22 Dani Poore
December 22 Steve & Sue Sullivan
December 23 Marsha Webb
December 24 Grady Fleming
December 24 Bob Kimbrough
December 24 Betty Wilkinson
December 27 Tommy Sivils
December 27 Maxton Smith
December 30 Megan Tomlinson
December 30 Ric Wege



Oh Holy Night

Fall on your knees, oh hear the angels voices,
Oh night, Oh night divine .
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