
First Sunday
after Christmas

26 December 2021

The Episcopal Church of the Good
Shepherd in Athens, Ohio--seeking to know

and serve Christ in loving service to the
campus, the community, and the world.

The Lessons

Lessons for the First Sunday after Christmas: Isaiah 61: 10-62:3; Psalm 147: 13-21;
Galatians 3: 23-25; John 1: 1-18. https://www.lectionarypage.net

The Collect

Almighty God, you have poured upon us the new light of your incarnate Word: Grant that
this light, enkindled in our hearts, may shine forth in our lives; through Jesus Christ our
Lord, who lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for
ever. Amen.

The Gospel

John 1:1-18

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and
the Word was God. He was in the beginning with God. All things
came into being through him, and without him not one thing came
into being. What has come into being in him was life, and the life
was the light of all people. The light shines in the darkness, and the
darkness did not overcome it.

There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. He came as a witness to
testify to the light, so that all might believe through him. He himself was not the light, but
he came to testify to the light. The true light, which enlightens everyone, was coming into

https://www.lectionarypage.net


the world.

He was in the world, and the world came into being through him; yet the world did not
know him. He came to what was his own, and his own people did not accept him. But to
all who received him, who believed in his name, he gave power to become children of
God, who were born, not of blood or of the will of the flesh or of the will of man, but of
God.

And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory
as of a father's only son, full of grace and truth. (John testified to him and cried out, "This
was he of whom I said, 'He who comes after me ranks ahead of me because he was
before me.'") From his fullness we have all received, grace upon grace. The law indeed
was given through Moses; grace and truth came through Jesus Christ. No one has ever
seen God. It is God the only Son, who is close to the Father's heart, who has made him
known.

The Sermon

The Christmas Miracle of
Jonathan Toomey by

 Susan Wojchiechowski

 
On the day after Christmas Day, it might
be difficult to wrap our heads around the
poetic, dramatic words of John’s Gospel
we just heard about what we celebrate
throughout the season of Christmas: the
Mystery of the Incarnation. The Word, as
the author of John’s Gospel puts it, that

became flesh and lived among us. The Incarnation is a holy mystery, it is not the kind of
mystery we solve like a puzzle. Instead, the Incarnation is the type of mystery we can
only get close to, and if we are fortunate, enter into. Getting close to a holy mystery isn’t
an exercise of the intellect, it is something that requires our whole person: our heart,
mind, soul and strength. That might be why Jesus told stories or parables when he
wanted to teach.

Following his example, today, I’d like to share with you one of my favorite Christmas
stories. I’ve shared it before, but this seems like one of those years when it can be a
comfort to visit a story we have heard before. It is a story about the Incarnation, how
Jesus is born into a world that is deeply hurting from sin, from loss, and grief and how the
love of God born in the world through Jesus can heal and restore all people and the
world to wholeness when we receive the love of God and love God and our neighbors.
The story is called The Christmas Miracle of Jonathan Toomey by Susan Wojceichowski.

Behind his back, he was called Mr. Gloomy by the children in the village. Because since
the day he arrived Jonathan Toomey never smiled, never laughed. He spoke in short,



sharp sentences and he was usually complaining that the church bells were too loud, the
bird songs were too shrill, and the children playing outside were a nuisance. You couldn’t
tell his age by the way he walked, hunched over, head down. No one ever noticed his
eyes were the blue of an August day.

Jonathan Toomey was a woodcarver by trade and was the best in the whole valley. He
worked long hours at his workbench in front of the window in his shop. Every day he
worked until the church bells rang at six o’clock. Then he ate a simple meal of boiled
potatoes, sat in his straight-backed chair, smoking his pipe, and gazed into the fire in his
fireplace.

No one knew there was a reason for Jonathan’s gloomy demeanor. Some years earlier,
Jonathan’s wife and infant son died from sickness only three days apart. In his immense
grief at the loss of his family, Jonathan Toomey packed his things and left, traveling until
his tears ran out. He settled at the edge of a small village to do his woodcarving.

One day in early December, there was a knock at Jonathan’s door. Mumbling and
complaining, he went to answer it. There stood a woman and a young boy. The woman
introduced herself as the widow McDowell and said she had moved to the village with
her seven-year-old son Thomas. She explained the reason for their visit, and told
Jonathan about a very special set of Christmas figures her grandfather had made for her
when she was a little girl. “After I moved her, I discovered they had been lost,” she said.
“I had hoped by some miracle they would turn up, but they haven’t.”

“There’s no such thing as miracles,” Jonathan said. “Can you describe the figures to
me?”
 
The widow described two sheep, “happy sheep with curly wool” her son Thomas chimed
in. An angel, Joseph, Mary, and the baby Jesus. The woodcarver agreed to take the job.
When the widow asked if he’d have them ready by Christmas he replied: “They will be
ready when they are ready.” And shut the door.

The next week there was a knock at Jonathan Toomey’s door. Grumbling and
complaining he got up to answer it. There stood the widow McDowell and her son
Thomas. The widow explained Thomas wanted to come and watch Mr. Toomey work, as
he wanted to be a woodcarver one day. “I’ll be quiet and sit very still.” Thomas promised.
With a grumble, Jonathan let them in. He pointed to a stool next to his workbench and
instructed Thomas not to make a sound. The widow handed Jonathan warm corn bread
fresh from the oven, took out her knitting, and sat down on a rocking chair in the corner.
But when Jonathan saw where she was sitting, he barked at the widow, “Not there! No
one sits in that chair!” She moved to the straight-backed chair by the fire where Jonathan
sat when he wasn’t at his workbench.

It isn’t easy for a seven-year-old to sit still, but Thomas managed pretty well. He stifled a
sneeze and refrained from swinging his legs. After several hours, Thomas timidly cleared
his throat and said, “Mr. Toomey, may I ask a question?” The woodcarver glared at
Thomas but shrugged his shoulders, and Thomas asked, “Are those my sheep you are
carving?”. Jonathan grunted and nodded. After another hour or so, Thomas whispered,
“Mr. Toomey, you are carving my sheep all wrong.”

The widow’s knitting needles stopped clicking and Jonathan’s carving knife stopped.
Thomas took a breath and continued: “They are beautiful sheep, but my sheep were
happy.” “That’s ridiculous,” Jonathan huffed, “Sheep are sheep. They aren’t happy.”



“Mine were,” said Thomas. They knew they were with baby Jesus, so they were happy.”
After that Thomas didn’t say any more. When the church bells chimed six o’clock, Mr.
Toomey complained about the noise. The widow said it was time to go. That evening,
after a supper of boiled potatoes and corn bread, Johnathan Toomey picked up his
carving knife and worked on the sheep until his eyes closed.

A few days later, there was a knock at the woodcarver’s door. There again were the
widow McDowell and Thomas, asking if Thomas could watch again. Jonathan let them in,
and the widow handed him a plate of freshly baked molasses cookies. Thomas took his
place on the stool and quietly watched the woodcarver. After several hours, Thomas
asked, “Mr. Toomey, is that my angel you are carving?” “Yes, it is,” Jonathan replied,
“And perhaps you would like to tell me what I am doing wrong?” Without missing a beat,
Thomas replied, “Well, my angel looked like one of God’s most important angels
because it was sent to Jesus.” “And how does one make an angel look important?”
asked the woodcarver. Thomas replied, “I don’t know but you’ll do it because you are the
best woodcarver in the valley.”

After a while, Thomas spoke up again, “Mr. Toomey, may I ask a question?” “Do you
ever stop talking?” the woodcarver huffed. “My mother says I don’t,” Thomas replied,
“She says I could learn a lot from you about the virtue of silence.” Under his long, shaggy
beard Jonathan turned pink and the widow McDowell turned as bright red as her knitting.
“Well, what is your question?” he asked, and Thomas answered, “Will you teach me how
to carve?” After complaining that he was a busy man, Jonathan took

 a block of wood and traced the shape of a bird on it. He showed Thomas how to take off
the corners and smooth the edges of the wood into curves. Thomas concentrated and
copied the woodworker’s strokes as he carved a bird.

When the church bells chimed six o’clock, Jonathan Toomey was holding Thomas’s
hand, guiding the knife along the edge of a bird’s wing. After the widow and Thomas left,
he had a dinner of boiled potatoes and molasses cookies. Then he picked up his carving
knife and the angel and worked until his eyelids grew heavy.

A few days later, there was a knock at the woodcarver’s door. Jonathan jumped up to
answer it. There was the widow and Thomas. They had brought a bouquet of pine
boughs and holly branches with bright red berries. The widow put the bouquet in a jar of
water and put it on the table on a lovely tablecloth she found in a drawer.

“I am about to carve Joseph,” Jonathan told Thomas. “Before I start, you will tell me the
mistakes I am going to make.” “Well,” said Thomas, “my Joseph was leaning over baby
Jesus like he was protecting him, he looked very caring.” It wasn’t until the church bells
chimed and the widow and her son were getting ready to leave that Jonathan noticed the
tablecloth on the table. “I found it in a drawer,” the widow explained, “I thought it looked
nice on the table.” “Never open that drawer!” Jonathan barked. After they left, Jonathan
put the tablecloth away. That evening after a supper of boiled potatoes, the woodcarver
worked on a caring Joseph until his eyelids drooped shut.

A few days later there was a knock at the woodcarver’s door. He dusted woodchips from
his beard and his shirt and went to answer it. There was the widow and Thomas, who
watched Jonathan work all day. When it was time to leave, Jonathan asked Thomas,
“Can you tell me about Mary and the baby Jesus?” “They were the most special of all,”
Thomas replied, “Jesus was smiling and reaching up to Mary who looked at him with
love.” “Thank you, Thomas,” Jonathan said.



When the widow asked if the figures would be ready by the next day, which was
Christmas Day, Jonathan replied, “they will be ready when they are ready.” The widow
handed him two packages tied with red ribbon. “I don’t want any presents,” the
woodcarver huffed. “That is why we are giving them,” the widow replied and left.

Slowly, Jonathan opened the first package. It contained a bright red scarf knitted by
hand. The other contained a bird, crudely carved from pine. He tied the scarf around his
neck and set the bird on his mantle.

The woodcarver didn’t eat supper that night. He tried to sketch Mary and the baby Jesus
figures. But nothing he did was right, and he tossed page after crumpled page of poor
attempts into the fire. When the church bells announced the start of the Christmas Eve
service, Jonathan went to the drawer, the one he told the widow not to open. He took out
the tablecloth, a shawl, a pair of baby shoes, and a sketch of a woman sitting in a rocking
chair holding her baby in a beautiful wooden frame. The baby was reaching up to his
mother who looked back at him with love. With tears streaming down his eyes, Jonathan
picked up his knife and began to carve.

On Christmas Day there was a knock at the widow McDowell’s door. When she opened
it, there stood Jonathan Toomey wearing a bright red scarf and holding a wooden box
stuffed with straw. “Mr. Toomey!” the widow explained, “What a nice surprise. Merry
Christmas.” “The figures are ready,” he said as he stepped inside where he unpacked
two happy sheep, an important angel, a caring Joseph, and Mary wearing a shawl
looking lovingly at her baby son who smiled as he reached for her.

Then Jonathan went to the Christmas church service with the widow McDowell and
Thomas. That day the people of the village saw Jonathan walk tall, with a smile on his
face, and eyes as blue as an August sky. No one ever called him Mr. Gloomy again, for
he had learned Christ comes to us in our most vulnerable hearts, to shine light where
there is pain and loss, to heal us, to love us so that we will learn to love God and each
other.

Watch a video of Mother
Deborah's Sermon HERE.

The Rev. Deborah Woolsey, a Sermon for the First
Sunday after Christmas, December 26, 2021

Please include in your prayers

In our world, we pray for Justin, Archbishop of Canterbury, and for Michael, our
Presiding Bishop; we pray for peace with justice throughout the Middle East. We pray for
the victims of the coronavirus. We pray for all people affected by natural and
environmental disasters. We pray also for the people who are suffering from war,
especially all asylum seekers, immigrants and refugees. We pray for Joe our President,
Kamala our Vice-President, Mike, our Governor, the Supreme Court and the members of
Congress.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=F6EtkDK-Qek
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=F6EtkDK-Qek


In our diocese, In our diocese, we pray for our Provisional Bishop Wayne, the search
process for a new bishop, and for Kenneth, Nedi, and Wendell our assisting bishops.

In our parish, we pray for Good Shepherd's continued growth, for our Rector Rev.
Deborah Woolsey, for our Associate Priests, Rev. Leslie Flemming, Rev. Katharin Foster
and Rev. David McCoy, for our ministry to students, the university, and the community.
We pray for our friends at St. Luke's Episcopal Church in Merida, Mexico.

Those Whom our Prayers are Requested:  Belle, Bill S., Bud and Carol, Chris L.,
Elena, Gloria R., Gordon, Jan S, Lacey, Land and baby Rispone, Laura, Miriam, Sharon,
Bill, Annie and Kathleen, Tommy, Linda Ahrens, Jeannet Barratt, Danny Cain, Zelma
Coleman, Lee Kembell-Cook, Glinnis Davies, Dick Dean, Phyllis Dean, Richard DeNune,
Caryl Docherty, Chris Eaton, Ben Foster, Norm Fox, Jan Gault, Jennifer Hall, Barbara
Harnish, Susanne Hill, Nancy and Bob Jackson, Peter Kachenko and family, Monya
Monroe, Julie Nehls, Linda Nippert, Lauren O’Brien, Doug and Michelle Parsons, Jane
Patton, Dale Paul, Dan and Nancy Reedy, Ann Shelly, Michael Vaughn, Consuelo
Walker and family, Emily Woolsey, Zita Zolpys, and we pray for all who care for them. **

Anniversary:  Michael and Maureen Wootton (12/26)

Birthdays: B. J. Cottrill (12/28), George Karageorge (12/30)

Those who have died: Edna McPherson, Bishop Desmond Tutu

** Full names for this section are normally not published online but since there is not a printed
Sunday Bulletin or in-house 10:30 service, for the time being we will publish full names unless
requested otherwise. If you have a name to be added to the prayer list, Lynn Graham maintains this
information. Lynn may be reached at 740-593-5098 or grahammowery@aol.com.

Music

Music for December 26,
Christmas 1 – year C 2021

Recorded from Service

Prelude -

Setting of "Of the Father's love
begotten" (Flor Peeters)

Setting of "Of the Father's love begotten" (Wilbur Held)

Gloria - S280

https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/SettingFathersLoveBegotten(26dec2021)FPeeters.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/SettingFathersLoveBegotten(26dec2021)WHeld.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/S280Gloria(26dec2021).mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/S280Gloria(26dec2021).mp3


Offertory Hymn -  - Hymnal 109 “The first Noel”.

Sanctus - S130

Communion Music -- "Lo how a rose e'er blooming" (Johannes Brahms)

Postlude -  - Joy to the world (setting by Wilbur Held)

Permission to podcast/stream the music in this service obtained from ONE-LICENSE.
License #A-708852. All rights reserved.

At-Home Worship

Christ Church Cathedral Cincinnati live streams via Vimeo its services Sundays at 10
a.m. These are saved and can be watched later without having to log in.
https://vimeo.com/event/4306

Though the doors of the National Cathedral in Washington are, like ours, temporarily
closed, there's much to explore at the the Cathedral's online portal.
https://cathedral.org/worship/

Advent Lessons and Carols

Are you missing our Advent Lessons and Carols?  

Then you might enjoy this one from Washington National Cathedral.

Or this one from our Diocesan Cathedral in Cincinnati.

Or this one from Advent Lessons and Carols, December 2016, Church of the Good
Shepherd Come Thou Redeemer.

A Christmas Message from the Rector

The weary world rejoices,
for yonder breaks a

new and glorious morn
           O Holy Night translated from French by John S. Dwight

https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/FirstNoel(26dec2021)Hymnal109.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/SanctusS130(26dec2021).mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/LoRoseBlooming(26dec2021)JBrahms.mp3
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/VideoAudio/JoyToWorld(26dec2021)WHeld.mp3
https://vimeo.com/event/4306
https://cathedral.org/worship/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wwR1FJ3-dts
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yNWvw8Mo7uk
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jllzAjlpIRQ


Sometimes Christmas carols are more than beautiful, comforting, and inspiring.
Sometimes, they embody the faith we sing about. That’s what happened on Christmas
Eve 1871 during the Franco-Prussian War when a French soldier climbed out of his
trench. He stood unarmed in the dangerous “no man’s land” of the battlefield and sang O
Holy Night to his enemy. This inspired all the soldiers, weary from waging war on each
other, to call a truce, a rest from fighting, as an expression of the belief that “a new and
glorious morn” where war will be no more is on the horizon.

The words of O Holy Night encompass the pain and suffering of the world because of the
presence of sin and the hope of redemption and salvation through the birth of Jesus.
The carol can humble us, as it did for soldiers in 1871, by reminding us, no matter how
weary we grow hope is only a morning away.

I’ve heard so many people in so many walks of life tell me that 2021 turned out to be a
much more difficult year than 2020. There have been plenty of events in our nation,
town, and personal lives to make us weary. The promise of a return to the way things
were before the pandemic turned out to be an empty one. Many of us are still trying to
adapt to an ever-changing world.

The carol O Holy Night shines a light on what we celebrate at Christmas: a rest from the
sin that drains us to focus on the hope of salvation. The world may be weary, but it is not
despairing. On Christmas the world rejoices. Not because of good food, gifts, or family
gatherings, but because the birth of Jesus is evidence of God’s tremendous love for us
and heralds the in-breaking of a new day where we will all live in peace. Even the idea of
the weary world rejoicing gives me hope and encouragement to carry on because it
reminds me of the promise Jesus made: “come to me all who are weary, and I will give
you rest.” (Matthew 11:28)

Christmas is the celebration of God making the weary world God’s home in the Mystery
of the Incarnation and the reminder God’s promises are never empty. They are full of
love, and on Christmas the weary can rest and rejoice as we get another glimpse of the
glorious new day God promises. Whether you join me at one of the in-person Christmas
services at Church of the Good Shepherd this year or join us online, my family and I wish
you and yours a rest from whatever makes you weary and all the hope, peace, love, and
joy of Christmas.

Merry Christmas,

Mother Deborah
The Rev. Deborah Woolsey, Rector, Episcopal Church of the Good Shepherd

Here is a link to Presiding Bishop Curry’s Christmas message.

Bishop Desmond Tutu

We are sad to learn of the death of

https://fb.watch/9YYpzVCeuz/


Desmond Tutu today. The world
remembers him for his fight against
apartheid in South Africa, but few
are aware of the work he did with
forgiveness and reconciliation after
apartheid. For former Archbishop
Tutu it wasn’t enough to end
apartheid. There needed to be
forgiveness so that his country
could heal, have a good future and
build a society that truly is just.
Perhaps the best way to remember
him is to practice forgiveness in our
lives and endeavor to work together
for a future where there is room and
respect for all God’s beloved.

Coming up on the Calendar

This week:

Tuesday, December 28, 9:30 a.m. - - Prayer Shawl Group (breakfast at IHOP)

Sunday, January 2, 10:30 a.m. - - Holy Eucharist  

Coming Up: 

Sunday, January 9, 10:30 a.m. - - Holy Eucharist  

Sunday, January 16, 10:30 a.m. - - Holy Eucharist 

Thursday, January 20, 7:00 p.m. - - Vestry Meeting 

Sunday, January 23, 10:30 a.m. - - Holy Eucharist  

Sunday, January 30, 10:30 a.m. - - Holy Eucharist  

Sunday, January 30, After Service - - All Parish Annual Meeting

CrossRoads Café will be closed December 20, 2021 - January 8, 2022



"Happy Holidays"

Scout, one of the feline residents of the Woolsey/Luelloff household wants all
of us to have a wonderful and happy holiday season.

Contacts, Information, Notices 



Nominating Committee Report
The following slate was approved at the December 16th vestry meeting. This proposed
slate will be voted on at this year's Parish Annual Meeting, January 30th.

Senior Warden - Alexandra Buckley (1 year term, able to serve for 3 consecutive years)
Junior Warden - Theodore Foster (1 year term, able to serve for 3 consecutive years)
Treasurer - Allyn Reilly
Secretary - David Burton
Vestry - David Burton, Gregory Proctor (2 people, 3 year term)

Student Rep. to Vestry - none for 2022 due to pandemic (1 year term).

Delegates to Diocese Annual Convention: Jack Fleming, Allyn Reilly
(Alex Buckley and Theodore Foster are also delegates because they are wardens).

Alternates to Convention: Norm Fox, Anne Walker

CrossRoads Café on Break for Christmas and New Year's

CrossRoads Café will be closed December 20, 2021 - January 8, 2022 for Christmas and
New Year's. We open again Sunday, January 9 after church and resume our weekly
schedule Monday - Friday 9:30 am - 11:00 am starting January 10. If you need coffee
during the break, email Eleanor at longmeimei@hotmail.com.

Quick Links

Parish website

 Sermons

Parish calendar

Contact us

Campus Interest

E-News Guidelines
and Back Issues

Diocese S Ohio

[E]Connections

Episcopal
News Service

Pandemic Notes:

Link to the DSO guidelines for returning
to in-person worship

As of August 5 the Diocese COVID
Guidelines request all persons wear masks

inside the church building regardless of
vaccination status.

Office Hours: 10:00 a.m.– 2:00 p.m.,
Monday through Thursday.

Masks are required.

The Church Building is not open for
public meetings and gatherings but
during office/CrossRoads hours the

thrift shop and chapel are
available for individuals.

Masks are required.

mailto:longmeimei@hotmail.com
https://www.chogs.org/
https://www.chogs.org/sermons.htm
https://www.chogs.org/calendar.htm
https://www.chogs.org/
https://www.chogs.org/campus.htm
https://www.chogs.org/news.htm
https://www.chogs.org/chogarchives/E-NewsRecent.htm
https://episcopaliansinconnection.org/
http://www.dsoconnections.org/
https://www.episcopalnewsservice.org/
https://www.episcopalnewsservice.org/
https://episcopaliansinconnection.org/wp-content/uploads/2021/06/Updated-Guidelines_061621.pdf
https://episcopaliansinconnection.org/wp-content/uploads/2021/06/Updated-Guidelines_061621.pdf


Episcopal Café
CrossRoads Café is only open Sundays

after the service until the news school year.

Contact Information

For pastoral needs, please contact The Rev.
Deborah Woolsey at 937-689-8895 (cell) or 740-
593-6877 (church), or by e-mail at
revdebwoolsey@gmail.com.

To find out more about Good Shepherd and
other matters, please contact Alex Buckley, Senior
Warden, at 740-593-5513 or by e-mail at
macbuck@yahoo.com.

For maintenance matters, please leave a note at
the office or contact Ted Foster, Junior Warden, at
740-593-8615 or by e-mail at
foster.theodore@gmail.com. For emergencies,
please call The Rev. Deborah Woolsey at 937-689-
8895.

NON-emergency messages can be left on the
church's answering machine (740-593-6877). The
parish office administrator is Barbara Martin (740-
593-6877) or barbara@chogs.org.

The Episcopal Church of the Good Shepherd
64 University Terrace, Athens OH 45701

740-593-6877 
chogs@chogs.org
www.chogs.org

DONATE to Good
Shepherd

This takes you to the
Parish Home page where
you can donate on-line via

PayPal, If you have a
preference, please

indicate on the the "Add
special instructions to the

seller" section the
purpose of the donation

-- e.g. organ fund,
plate collection, etc.

Check out the Church's
YouTube Channel.

LIKE us on Facebook
Episcopal Church of
the Good Shepherd

45701

Office Hours:

10:00 am - 2:00 pm
Monday - Thursday

Masks are required.

https://www.episcopalcafe.com/
https://www.chogs.org/
https://www.chogs.org/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCELRqmOFadjYYT0uQivYbCg
https://www.facebook.com/The-Episcopal-Church-of-the-Good-Shepherd-45701-554345594588086/

