
So nearly a week has passed and while there haven’t been any significant events of note I have very 

much enjoyed the time I have spent with my family.  The last of our group was supposed to arrive on 

Thursday, but flights out into and out of the state of Texas have been delayed due to a “weather event,” 

i.e. snow.  That said they are now supposed to get in to Chattanooga tomorrow afternoon (Friday), so 

the whole clan, minus a few of the more abnormal ones (that one’s for you Aunt Dana), will still have 

several days to spend together. 

While there hasn’t been anything worth writing home about (though I suppose that turn of phrase isn’t 

really appropriate since I am home, or at least everyone that I might write home to is already here) it is 

worth noting that my mother found it 

quite humorous when my cousin and I 

returned from our shopping excursion 

the other day with a bag full of Nerf 

weapons whose purpose we claimed 

was to entertain the younger male 

counterparts in our family… the ones 

who are both younger than 8 and 

haven’t arrived yet.  Of course we had 

to test said weapons and proceeded to 

spend the next hour or so running 

around the house shooting each other.  

Good thing we decided to buy an extra 

30-pack of darts because somehow we 

had managed to lose four in the first 10 

minutes. 

I was quite pleased when I received a 

total of 7 new t-shirts from various 

members of my family, though I quickly 

realized how warped my sense of 

humor was when I came to the 

conclusion that a college degree 

(including at least one physics course) 

was required to understand one of my 

t-shirts.  Oh well, even knowing that, I can’t say that I would trade an F=MA joke for anything else.  

Though I have to admit I am equally pleased with jokes concerning grammar and punctuation.  

Remember folks, punctuation can save lives.  There is a big difference between “Let’s eat grandma” and 

“Let’s eat, grandma.”  

As of today I still do not have any update on my visa status, so my departure date for Rio is still up in the 

air.  As of my last communication with GE’s business travel adviser I am still looking at some time in the 

first or second week of January.  As soon as my visa comes through I am expecting that I will have only a 



few days to arrange my travel and make the trip into Brazil.  Until then I am just in a holding pattern 

enjoying my time in Georgia with friends and family. 

It is worth noting that I had several conversations this week with another cousin of mine who recently 

became a believer.  I was encouraged to see not merely superficial growth, but rather a genuine desire 

to understand the deeper matters of her faith.  Her shift from a secular perspective to a spiritual one is a 

reminder of what we should be doing daily; Romans 12:2 tells us that we should be “transformed by the 

renewing of your mind,” this does not speak to a one time transformation, but rather an ongoing 

process, something that should be happening continuously. 

Rather than go into a longwinded and probably an ultimately trivial topic as I had originally intended I 

will leave you with a parting reminder.  As this season comes to a close, remember that it is the 

resurrection of Christ is what we should celebrate on a daily basis.  Birth, regardless of how miraculous 

the circumstances surrounding it are, is something that we all have experienced; however, there is only 

one who can claim to have risen from the dead under his own power and it is because of this that we 

can know we are forgiven.  Thus, utilize the remainder of this year to enjoy the fellowship (I speak of 

true fellowship, not the stereotyped Baptist Fried Chicken Fellowship) of friends and family; use this 

time to be expressive about the love of God in new and unique ways.  Going back, Romans 12:2 talks 

about not being conformed to the pattern of this world; the whole “Keep Christ in Christmas” 

movement can just as easily be conforming to the pattern of this world when not accompanied by acts 

of love.  Words are meaningless without action.  Pay for the groceries of the person in line behind you, 

ask how you can pray for your waiter/waitress (and then actually do it, don’t you dare say you are going 

to pray for someone and then not follow through), give a homeless person your jacket or coat, preach 

the Word of God; be prepared in season and out of season; correct, rebuke, and encourage – with great 

patience and instruction. (2 Timothy 4:2, emphasis mine) 


