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Silent night? Father Joseph stopped. Of course! "Silent Night!" He had written a poem a few  years 
before, when he had f irst become a priest, and he had given it  that very title. "Silent Night." 
Father Joseph scrambled dow n the mountain. Suddenly he knew  how to bring music to the church. 
The next morning, Father Joseph set out on another w alk. This time he carried his poem. And this 
time he knew  exactly where he w as going -- to see his friend Franz Gruber, the organist for St. 
Nicholas, w ho lived in the next village. 
 
Franz Gruber w as surprised to see the priest so far from home on Christmas Eve, and even more 
surprised when Father Joseph handed him the poem. 
 
That night Father Joseph and Franz Gruber stood at the altar of St. Nicholas Church. Father Joseph 
held his guitar. He could see members of the congregation giving each other puzzled looks. They had 
never heard a guitar played in church before, and certainly not during midnight mass on Christmas 
Eve, the holiest night of the year. 
 
Father Joseph picked out a few  notes on the guitar, and he and Franz Gruber began to sing. Their 
tw o voices rang out, joined by the church choir on the chorus. Franz Gruber's melody matched the 
simplicity and honesty of Father Joseph's w ords. 
 
When the last notes faded into the night, the congregation remained still for a moment, then began to 
clap their hands. Applause f illed the church. The villagers of Oberndorf loved the song! Father 
Joseph's plan to bring music to St. Nicholas Church had w orked. 
 
A few  months later, the organ builder arrived in Oberndorf and found the w ords and music to "Silent 
Night" lying on the organ. The song enchanted him, and w hen he left, he took a copy of it w ith him. 
 
The organ builder gave the song to tw o families of traveling singers w ho lived near his home. The 
traveling singers performed "Silent Night" in concerts all over Europe, and soon the song spread 
throughout the w orld. 
 
Today, cathedral choirs and carolers from New  York to New  Zealand sing the simple song that w as 
f irst played in a mountain church in Austria on Christmas Eve nearly 200 years ago. -- By Dick 
Smolinski  at http://christmas.howstuffworks.com/inspirational-christmas-stories8.htm�

(Continued from Silent Night  page 1) 
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Father Joseph Mohr sat at the old organ. 
His f ingers stretched over the keys, 
forming the notes of a chord. He took a 
deep breath and 
pressed down. 
Nothing. He lif ted his 
f ingers and tried again. 
Silence echoed 
through the church. 
 

Father Joseph shook 
his head. It w as no 
use. The pipes w ere 
rusted, the bellow s 
mildew ed. The organ 
had been w heezing 
and grow ing quieter 
for months, and Father 
Joseph had been 
hoping it w ould hold together until the 
organ builder arrived to repair it in the 
spring. But now , on December 23, 1818, 
the organ had f inally given out. St. 
Nicholas Church w ould have no music 
for Christmas.��

Father Joseph sighed. Maybe a brisk 
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2 Corinthians 9:6-15 
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Colossians 3:1-17 
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Psalm 149:1-6 Mathew 1:18-25 
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Phil. 4:2-13 
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Several activit ies  and oppor tunit ies  
are available here at Kenton and in the 
community this  Chr is tm as  season. 

·  Kenton’s tree, located in the dining room, has 
needs and desires for ministry and items used 
here at the church 

·  Angel Tree offers our congregation to touch 
the lives of the children of prisoners. 

·  Annie, is being performed in Washougal with 
our own Mike Wheeler playing sax in the  

·  First Methodist in Vancouver has a sing-a-
long Messiah on December 15th at 2 pm 

·  Columbia Chorale offers the Sounds of the 
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Season in Portland at First Congregational 
Church in Portland on December 8 at 7:30 pm 

·  Kenton Church’s Christmas Eve services at 7 
and 11 pm  

 
Take some time to look at the lights, sing 
a song or tw o, eat w ell, w ish strangers 
Merry Christmas and just go to a mall 
and w atch and pray for the people 
passing by. You just might have a better 
Christmas than you planned.  

walk w ould make him feel better. He 
pulled on his overcoat and stepped out 
into the night. His w hite breath puffed 

out before him. Moonlight 
sparkled off the snow-crusted 
trees and houses in the village of 
Oberndorf. Father Joseph 
crunched through the snowy 
streets to the edge of the little 
Austrian tow n and climbed the 
path leading up the mountain. 
 

From high above Oberndorf, 
Father Joseph w atched the 
Salzach River ripple past St. 
Nicholas Church. In the spring, 
when melt ing snow  flowed dow n 
the mountains and the river 
sw elled in its banks, w ater lapped 

at the foundation of the church. It w as 
moisture from the f looding river that had 
caused the organ to mildew  and rust.��

Father Joseph looked out over the 
Austrian Alps. Stars shone above in the 
still and silent night. 

(Continued on page 4) 
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There is no where There is no where 
Jesus would rather Jesus would rather 
be than in homesbe than in homes  

·  Keep on, Keeping on and God wins out 
·  There is a plan 
 
Not a great list I suppose but here in 
NoPo it ’s w hat we need to hear. 
Violence has hit this area hard. People 
have felt loss and alone. Homes and 
individual lives are torn apart by a 
sense of dullness and just getting-by 
that robs them of joy and hope. 

Into our community Christ comes. Into 
our community Emmanuel (God w ith 
us) comes.  “The Word became flesh 
and blood, and moved into the 
neighborhood.” (John 1:14)  The 
Message 

There is no w here Jesus would rather 
be than in homes, our lives, our place of 
work, our streets. That’s great news for 
any community w hether it’s urban 
Portland or rural Honduras. Jesus  IS 
here, but the evidence of His presence 
in North Portland is in US, His People. 
We are to live out w hat we learn in the 
Christmas story. We are the human 
messengers of God’s love and hope. 
We are the Christmas card that the 
store clerks, customers, neighbors and 
other drivers w ill read this season. 
What’s written on your life? 
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We need to learn many lessons in life. 
Robert Fulghum w rote a bestseller All I 
Really Need to Learn I Learned in 
Kindergarten that included gems like, 
“Play fair, put things back w here you 
found them and w hen you go out into 
the w orld w atch out for traff ic, hold 
hands and stick together.” (p. 2).  

I am not the w ordsmith Fulghum is but 
I’d like to express a few things that I’ve 
learned from the Season of Advent and 
Christmas.  

·  There is a plan 
·  Life is not hopeless 
·  Believe the Angels, ask Mary  
·  Whining is not prayer 
·  Faith trumps honor, ask Joseph 
·  Do what God says when God tells you 
·  God likes sheep (God only knows why) 
·  There are never enough shepherds 
·  Poverty does not equal humility 
·  Money does not equal blessing 
·  God does things His way 
·  Angel choirs are cool 
·  They are VERY cool 
·  God likes us 
·  You’re worth it 
·  There are more Herods than you’d guess 
·  There are fewer Magi than you might 

imagine 
·  Egypt can be beautiful this time of year 
·  Life doesn’t seem fair for children 

January 19th Presbytery Council 
will meet . They w ill assign a 
“Resolution team” to meet w ith Kenton on the issue of our desire to be dismissed 
to the Evangelical Presbyterian Church. There is no w ay to establish a time-line 
for this process. Session has discussed a congregational vote formally asking for 
dismissal to the EPC at our annual January meeting.  

Please continue to pray for the process as w e follow  our Lord’s leading dow n this 
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Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Fr iday Saturday 

30 Church School 
Worship at 11  
Orchestra practice  

31 

 

Jan 1 
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2 3 4 1 birthday  
Rev. Ryan 
Greenwood 
 

 

AA meeting 

2 Church School 
Worship at 11  
Orchestra practice  
 
 

3 

1 PM SHARI’S 
Kenton’s Women 
Luncheon 

4 
11:30 am  Golden 
Gamers 

5 
 
 
 
 
6:45 Choir 
Practice 

6  birthday  Nella 
Pratt 

Pastor’s Prayer 
Group 

New Wineskins 
Support Network 
 

7 EA 

7    

 

 

 

8:00 Group of 
Youth 

8 birthday Erin 
Kurtz 

 

 

 

AA meeting 

9 
Church School 
Worship at 11  
 

10 

 

 

Session Meeting 

11 
11:30 am  Golden 
Gamers 

12 
 
 
 
6:45 Choir 
Practice 

13 

Pastor’s Prayer 
Group 

7 EA 

14 birthday  

 

8:00 Group of 
Youth 

 

15 birthday 
Mike Wheeler 

 

 

AA meeting 

16 Church School 
Worship at 11  
Orchestra practice  
 
 

17 18 
11:30 am  Golden 
Gamers 

19 
 
 
 
6:45 Choir 
Practice 

20 

 

 

7 EA 

21 

 

No Group of 
Youth 

22 

LAN Party 

 

 

AA meeting 

23 Church School 
Worship at 11  
6 pm Northwatch 

24 25 26  27 birthday Jacob 
Kurtz 

Pastor’s Prayer 
Group 

 

7 EA 

28 

 

No Group of 
Youth 

29 

LAN party 

 

 

AA meeting 

 


