	Last weekend Pennsylvania experienced it’s first snowfall of the season.   It was one of the strangest snowfalls I’ve ever experienced.   For starters, it happened in October!   We never get snow in October!   The leaves hadn’t even fallen from the trees yet, and we had 6-8 inches of fresh snow piled high!   
As I watched the gigantic flakes descending from the sky, I couldn’t help but be overwhelmed by a flood of memories.   Mostly I was thinking of my Mom and how much she loved the snow.   It didn’t matter if it was October, December, or April, Mom was always up for a good snow storm!   One memory that kept replaying over and over in my mind was the day, two years ago, when we braved a similar snowstorm in an attempt to purchase a Christmas tree.   It was one of those days that is locked in my mind forever---a treasured Christmas memory filled with decorating the tree, watching Christmas movies and the first snow of the year (in December, when it’s supposed to snow!).  
Throughout this snowy day, my mind kept wandering forward toward plans for the holidays.   How should we celebrate?   Should I try to duplicate holidays gone by or should we branch out and try new things?   The truth is that our lives have changed a lot over the past few years.   When I was growing up we had the big family Christmas filled with lots of family.   As my cousins grew older and had kids and grandkids of their own, the extended family celebrations ended and we began started celebrating with just our immediate family.    Then my Mom went to Heaven and I could barely celebrate at all last year.   The first year was simply too painful and grief-stricken.   Now we’re about to go through our second Christmas without her.   Although I miss her very much, the intensity of the pain isn’t as great as last year.    Prayerfully, I’m trying to figure out HOW to celebrate.  Should we do things the way we always did out of respect for tradition or is it okay to celebrate in a new way?   It seemed like every day I prayed for wisdom and direction.  
Oddly enough, the Holy Spirit used my Mom’s own words to show me His will.   He reminded me that many years ago my Mom gave each of us journals for Christmas.   Inside she wrote a message from her heart.   As I was praying, the Holy Spirit reminded me of the very end of her message.   It read, “When you leave, leave.   Start new.  Make a brand new creation….Don’t follow us and our ways but the Master’s ways and His will.  I positively love you, Mom”.  
You see, all those years ago when my Mom wrote those words, she knew life was going to change.   Of course, she thought I would be the one leaving and having a family of my own.   However, God didn’t choose that path and she was the first to leave home to go to Heaven.   Still, as I read those words they showed me exactly what Jamie and I needed to do this holiday season.   We needed to start a new life following Jesus and not clinging to the old ways of the past.   
As I began looking back on the many, many years and Christmases that we spent with my Mom, I realized that she was always pointing us in that direction.   Mom wasn’t one to get bogged down in traditions and doing things the same way every year.   She loved trying new things!     As I page through my Christmas memories, I can see that we rarely did the same thing twice—each one was unique and different and new.      I think Mom actually liked shaking things up a little bit just to keep them exciting!   
Take for instance, our Christmas trees.   Decorating the tree was a BIG deal at our house.   Mom, Jamie and I loved it.   Maybe it’s because we only had one tradition—redesign new ornaments every year.   We didn’t find any pleasure in the nostalgia of hanging the same ornaments at the same place on the tree every year.   To us, that was boring!   Instead, we made different homemade ornaments every year for our tree.   Looking back through the family albums you can see that no two trees were ever alike!      Our memories aren’t attached to a specific holiday ornament, but they are filled to overflowing with recollections of evenings spent covered with glue or ribbons, paint or popcorn, talking and laughing as we made our latest creations. 
The more I thought about it, the more I realized that trying new things was more normal at our house than traditions.   Over the years we would change the menu on Christmas Eve.  We rarely had Christmas dinner with the same people two years in a row.   We even found different, creative ways of exchanging gifts.     And the driving force behind all of these changes was my Mom---a woman who was committed to creating memories and not traditions over the holidays.  
That’s when I realized what a wonderful gift this legacy has been for Jamie and I.   On the one hand, we have a treasure-trove of memories of holidays gone by.   Starting in November, we were busy shopping, making Christmas cookies and candy, creating tree decorations, watching Christmas movies, and preparing for the big day.   For us Christmas wasn’t just a day, it was a month-long event!    
On the other hand, because of her passion for trying new things, Jamie and I aren’t bogged down by a lot of traditions.    She raised us to accept change as normal, to even enjoy it and find excitement in the changes.   Instead of fighting the inevitability of change, she embraced it as God’s plan for human beings.   She knew and accepted the fact that children grow up, marry, and move on.   She allowed our holidays to change and adjust to each stage in our family’s life---never clinging to the past or demanding that things always be the way they were.  
For example, I told you that decorating the tree was a big deal at our house.   For most of our lives, we did this the first weekend in December.   Then I went off to college, and the first week in December revolved around term papers and finals.   Rather than demanding that everything stay the same and I fit our tradition into my busy schedule, we began decorating the tree over Thanksgiving break.   This continued until Jamie was finished with college.   By making changes and adjustments, we could still enjoy decorating the tree as a family even though our lives were changing.   Rather than fighting change, she worked with it.   By establishing a pattern of embracing change,  she gave Jamie and I the freedom and the courage to move forward and follow God’s new path for our lives.    
As we enter into the Christmas season, I want to encourage all of the Moms reading this to give your children the same gift that our Mom gave to us.   Focus on creating memories with your children instead of traditions.    While there is nothing inherently wrong with Christmas traditions, they really aren’t practical or realistic.   Families are always changing.   Yesterday’s baby is today’s toddler.   Before you know it, she’ll be tomorrow’s teenager.    You are never going to get a teenager to enjoy the same traditions as a toddler.   It’s impossible.   Just like you don’t expect you’re 13 year old to still believe in Santa Claus, you can’t expect the holidays to stay the same.   Change is an inevitable part of every life, every family, and every relationship.  
However, with the right attitude on your part, this doesn’t have to be a cause for sadness.     Instead of missing days gone by, think about all the things you have to look forward to!    There are new adventures and new surprises awaiting each new step of the journey.      If you choose to embrace the change and the new way of doing things, your life will only become fuller and your relationships will grow deeper.   
This reminds me of a question asked to an elderly gentleman by his grandchildren.   They said, “Grandpa, out of all the Christmas’ you’ve known, which one was your favorite?”   He replied, “My favorite is next year’s Christmas—I can’t wait to see what happens!”  
	This Christmas, I am so grateful for a Mom who not only embraced change, but actually anticipated it and looked forward to it.      In this way she gave us both roots and wings.   We have the roots of years and years of loving memories of Christmases celebrated with a Mom who loved us and chose to enjoy every phase of life that we shared together.   She also gave us wings as she taught us that true happiness comes in following Jesus wherever He leads, even if that means doing things in a completely new way.   
So as you prepare for your family’s Christmas celebration, I challenge you to ask yourselves some questions:   
Has your family outgrown some of your holiday traditions?   
Are you clinging to the past or the way you think things should be rather than choosing to go with the flow and change with the seasons?   
Are you focusing on traditions or memories?     
Is it time to make some changes to accommodate your family’s growth and change? 
Are you willing to make accommodations for people’s changing lives or are you demanding they do things your way? 
   Is the Holy Spirit leading you and your family to try something new this Christmas?    
As you prayerfully consider these questions, I hope that you will choose to open yourself up to any changes that the Holy Spirit wants to make to your Christmas traditions.    I challenge you, no matter what stage of life you and your family are entering, to enjoy this Christmas.   Love the people in your life just as they are now—not wishing for either the past or the future.   If traditions are holding you back from truly enjoying your children, I pray that you will let them go.  Focus on creating fun, precious memories that will last a lifetime.     For these memories are one of the greatest gifts you’ll ever give your children.   Merry Christmas! 
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