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For Advent we found this moving story from Norman Vincent Peale, 

the founder of Guideposts, about a Christmas gift from the heart. 

 

A Gift of the Heart 

New York City, where I live, is impressive at any time, but as 
Christmas approaches it’s overwhelming. Store windows blaze with 
lights and color, furs and jewels. Golden angels, 40 feet tall, hover 
over Fifth Avenue. 

Through the gleaming canyons, people hurry to find last-minute gifts. 
Money seems to be no problem. If there’s a problem, it’s that the 
recipients so often have everything they need or want that it’s hard 
to find anything suitable, anything that will really say, “I love you.” 

Last December, as Christ’s birthday drew near, a stranger was faced 
with just that problem. She had come from Switzerland to live in an 
American home and perfect her English. 

In return, she was willing to act as secretary, mind the grandchildren, 
do anything she was asked. She was just a girl in 
her late teens. Her name was Ursula.  

One of the tasks her employers gave Ursula was 
keeping track of Christmas presents as they 
arrived. There were many, and all would require 
acknowledgment. Ursula kept a faithful record, but 
with a growing sense of concern. 

She was grateful to her American friends; she 
wanted to show her gratitude by giving them a Christmas present. 
But nothing that she could buy with her small allowance could 
compare with the gifts she was recording daily. 

Besides, even without these gifts, it seemed to her that her 
employers already had everything. 



At night from her window Ursula could see the snowy expanse of 
Central Park and beyond it the jagged skyline of the city. Far below, 
taxis hooted and the traffic lights winked red and green. 

It was so different from the silent majesty of the Alps that at times 
she had to blink back tears of the homesickness she was careful never 
to show. It was in the solitude of her little room, a few days before 
Christmas, that her secret idea came to Ursula. 

It was almost as if a voice spoke clearly, inside her head. “It’s true,” 
said the voice, “that many people in this city have much more than 
you do. But surely there are many who have far less. If you will think 

about this, you may find a solution to what’s 
troubling you.” 

Ursula thought long and hard. Finally on her day 
off, which was Christmas Eve, she went to a large 
department store. She moved slowly along the 
crowded aisles, selecting and rejecting things in 
her mind. 

 

At last she bought something and had it wrapped in gaily colored 
paper. She went out into the gray twilight and looked helplessly 
around. Finally, she went up to a doorman, resplendent in blue and 
gold. 

“Excuse, please,” she said in her hesitant English, “can you tell me 
where to find a poor street?” 

“A poor street, Miss?” said the puzzled man. 

“Yes, a very poor street. The poorest in the city.” 

The doorman looked doubtful. “Well, you might try Harlem. Or down 
in the Village. Or the Lower East Side, maybe.” 

But these names meant nothing to Ursula. She thanked the doorman 
and walked along, threading her way through the stream of shoppers 
until she came to a tall policeman. “Please,” she said, “can you direct 
me to a very poor street in Harlem?” 



The policeman looked at her sharply and shook his head. “Harlem’s 
no place for you, Miss.”  

Holding her package carefully, Ursula walked on, head bowed against 
the sharp wind. If a street looked poorer than the one she was on, 
she took it. But none seemed like the slums she had heard about. 

Once she stopped a woman, “Please, where do the very poor people 
live?” But the woman gave her a stare and hurried on. 

Darkness came sifting from the sky. Ursula 
was cold and discouraged and afraid of 
becoming lost. She came to an intersection 
and stood forlornly on the corner. What 
she was trying to do suddenly seemed 
foolish, impulsive, absurd. 

Then, through the traffic’s roar, she heard the cheerful tinkle of a bell. 
On the corner opposite, a Salvation Army man was making his 
traditional Christmas appeal. 

 

At once Ursula felt better; the Salvation Army was a part of life in 
Switzerland too. Surely this man could tell her what she wanted to 
know. She waited for the light, then crossed over to him. 

“Can you help me? I’m looking for a baby. I have here a little present 
for the poorest baby I can find.” And she held up the package with the 
green ribbon and the gaily colored paper. 

Dressed in gloves and overcoat a size too big for him, he seemed a 
very ordinary man. But behind his steel-rimmed glasses his eyes were 
kind. He looked at Ursula and stopped ringing his bell. “What sort of 
present?” he asked. 

“A little dress. For a small, poor baby. Do you know of one?” 

“Oh, yes,” he said. “Of more than one, I’m afraid.” 

“Is it far away? I could take a taxi, maybe?” 

The Salvation Army man wrinkled his forehead. Finally he said, “It’s 
almost six o’clock. My relief will show up then. If you want to wait, 



and if you can afford a dollar taxi ride, I’ll take you to a family in my 
own neighborhood who needs just about everything.” 

“And they have a small baby?” 

“A very small baby.” 

 “Then,” said Ursula joyfully, “I wait!” 

The substitute bell-ringer came. A cruising taxi slowed. In its welcome 
warmth, Ursula told her new friend about herself, how she came to 
be in New York, what she was trying to do. 

He listened in silence, and the taxi driver listened too. When they 
reached their destination, the driver said, “Take your time, Miss. I’ll 
wait for you.” 

On the sidewalk, Ursula stared up at the forbidding tenement, dark, 
decaying, saturated with hopelessness. “They live on the third floor,” 
the Salvation Army man said. “Shall we go up?” 

But Ursula shook her head. “They would try to thank me, and this is 
not from me.” She pressed the package into his hand. “Take it up for 
me, please. Say it’s from...from someone who has everything.” 

The taxi bore her swiftly back from dark streets to lighted ones, from 
misery to abundance. Arriving at the apartment house on Fifth 
Avenue where she lived, she fumbled in her purse. But the driver 
flicked the flag up. “No charge, Miss.” 

“No charge?” echoed Ursula, bewildered. 

“Don’t worry,” the driver said. “I’ve been paid.” He smiled at her and 
drove away. 

Ursula was up early the next day. She set the table with special care. 
By the time she had finished, the family was awake, and there was all 
the excitement and laughter of Christmas morning. 

Soon the living room was a sea of gay discarded wrappings. Ursula 
thanked everyone for the presents she received. Finally, when there 
was a lull, she began to explain hesitantly why there seemed to be 
none from her. 



She told about going to the department store. She told about the 
Salvation Army man. She told about the taxi driver. When she 
finished, there was a long silence. No one seemed to trust himself to 
speak. 

“So you see,” said Ursula, “I try to do a kindness in your name. And 
this is my Christmas present to you...” 

How do I happen to know all this? I know it because ours was the 
home where Ursula lived. Ours was the Christmas she shared. 

We were like many Americans, so richly blessed that to this child 
from across the sea there seemed to be nothing she could add to the 
material things we already had. 

And so she offered something of far greater value: a gift of the heart, 
an act of kindness carried out in our name. 

Strange, isn’t it? A shy Swiss girl, alone in a great impersonal city. You 
would think that nothing she could do would affect anyone and yet, 
by trying to give away love, she brought the true spirit of Christmas 
into our lives, the spirit of selfless giving. That was Ursula’s secret—
and she shared it with us all. 

This story first appeared in the December 1967 edition of Guideposts 
26 days of Advent, Day 3 by Norman Vincent Peale.  

Perhaps this story will make us think about our giving this Advent. 

 
GENERAL ELECTION HUSTINGS 

 
At United Reformed Church, Hardwick Square East 

On Wednesday 4th December at 7 - 9 pm 
 

Questions will focus on Human Rights, 
Social Justice and the Environment. 

 
 
Please send questions in advance to: 
buxtonamnestygroup@gmail.com 
or awareness@transitionbuxton.co.uk 

mailto:buxtonamnestygroup@gmail.com
mailto:awareness@transitionbuxton.co.uk


 

Well done 

Charles! 

 
In successfully 
obtaining a MA in 
Contextual Theology 
from Manchester 
University. 

 
 
 
It has been a particularly challenging undertaking 
given Charles’s long list of commitments locally, to 
include his taking our Sunday services once a month 
and being involved in the care of groups using our 
building, building maintenance and helping Cath with 
letting user groups into the building and checking up 
when they leave; not to mention other work in the 
East Midlands Synod on top of the inevitable health 
concerns. How Charles has managed it all is nothing 
short of amazing! 
 
Alison and Charles Jolly have been studying part-time 
at Luther King House, Manchester for the past three 
years and recently received the good news that they 
were both successful and will receive their documents 
at a graduation ceremony on 12th December.  



It has been an excellent learning experience that has 
greatly challenged them, creating the opportunity to 
study alongside Christian adults of all ages and 
denominations. It also brought them into contact with 
some of the foremost theologians of our time and they 
have emerged with a strengthened vision of the faith 
journey and its relevance to their 21st century life 
experience. 
 
Luther King House is an Open 
College, supporting a number of 
academic and practical courses 
leading to ordained ministry in 
the URC, Baptist, Unitarian and 
other denominations, providing professional training for 
Christian Social Workers also certificate, diploma, BA, MA and 
PhD courses in a wide range of Theological disciplines. There are 
also conferences, short courses and open lectures on a very wide 
range of topics relevant to ordained and lay people along with 
very comfortable accommodation as needed – all accessed via 
their website. 

 
 
 

Well done Alison! 

Have a wonderful 

joint graduation 

on  

12
th

 December. 

  



The twelve days of Christmas 
Idea modified from Randy P Bauser  

 
 
Partridge in a pear tree –  
Jesus Christ 
 

 
Two turtle doves –  
the Old and New Testament. 
 

 
Three French Hens –  
faith, hope and love. 
 
 

 
 
 
Four calling birds – the four gospels – 
Matthew, Mark, Luke and John. 
 

 
Five gold rings – the first five 
books of the Old Testament. 
 
 
 

 
Six geese are laying –  
the six days of creation. 

Martyyrion.blogspot.com 

Johnlewis.co

m 

Jing.fm 

Indybikehiker 

Fleet.urc.org.uk 

Villagearena.org 

Clipart-Library.com 



Seven swans are swimming – 
seven gifts of the Holy Spirit – 
prophesy, serving, teaching, 
exhortation, contribution, 
leadership and mercy. 

 
Eight maids are milking –  
the eight beatitudes. 
 
 
 

Nine ladies dancing –  
nine Fruits of the Spirit, love, 
joy, peace, patience, kindness, 
goodness, faithfulness, 
gentleness and self-control. 

 
 
Ten Lords are leaping – 
the Ten 

Commandments.  
 

 

 
Eleven pipers piping –  
the faithful eleven disciples. 

 
 
Twelve drummers drumming –  
the twelve points of the Apostle’s 
Creed.  

Matthew Cook on Dribble 

Holly Akkerman on Dribble.com 

Clipartportal.com 

Annie-illustration.blogspot.com 

Myrealdomain.com 

Christmas.cards.org.uk 



 
 

Christmas to do list! 
 

Be 
Buy presents 
 
 

someone 
Wrap gifts  in a big hug 
 
 

Send gifts  peace 
 
 

Donate 
Shop for food 
 
 

Be 
See the lights  



Mark Houghton’s Induction: 
 

A Service will be held on Saturday December 7th 
to induct Mark Houghton as a minister in the 

North Derbyshire Area of the URC East Midland Synod. 
 

The service will be held at 
3.00 pm at Rose Hill URC, Chesterfield 

 
All North Derbyshire churches are welcome.  

Rev Peter Meek, Rev Camilla Veitch and Rev Marcus Hargis 
will be present.   Peter is preaching. 

 
Tea & Coffee will be served after the service 

 

 
 

On Sunday 15th December 
we will be having a 

carol service at 10.30 am 
at our church. 

This will be taking the form 
of a songs of praise service. 

 
Please will you let Simon and Fiona have your favourite choice 

of carol to be included as soon as possible. 
------------------------------ 

 

For prayer -  
Please, please pray for our country at this time.  For the election and 

the leaders.  That we will see righteousness, justice, truth and integrity 
in all the decisions that are made. 

------------------------------ 
 

You are welcome to join us for prayer at the Church every 
Friday morning any time between 7am and 8am.            

Simon and Fiona Bingham  

CAROL SERVICE 

Sunday 15th 

December 

At 10:30 am 



Poem for Christmas 

 

There's so much happening all at once. 
How is your Christmas going to be? 
We've got elections coming soon. 
We do so all want peace. 
 
Righteousness, justice and truth, 
All so needed in this nation. 
Jesus is the only answer. 
He's the gift of salvation. 
 
Don't be pressured by media and shops.  
Enjoy and have a good time. 
It's not all about money, 
There's so much more in life. 
 
We WILL enjoy our carols. 
Some food, cards and presents. 
Jesus is a gift you can have.  
Let Him fill you with His presence.  
 
“What can I give Him? 
Poor as I am. 
If I were a shepherd. 
I would bring a lamb. 
 
If I were a wise man. 
I would do my part. 
Yet what I can, I'll give 
Him. 
Give my heart.” 
 
Fiona Bingham   



Buxton United Reformed Church 
Everyone is welcome to come to our 

Sunday Services  
 

 
 
 

 
1st December 
 

 
10.30 am 

 
1st Sunday in Advent 
Fellowship Service 
 

 
8

th
 December 

 

 
10.30 am 

 
Morning Worship – Charles Jolly 
 

 
15

th
 December 

 

 
10.30 am 

 
Carol service –  
                   Simon/Fiona Bingham 
 

 
22

nd
 December 

 

 
10.30 am 

 
Morning Worship – Mark Houghton 
 

 
Wednesday  
25

th
 December 

Christmas Day 
 

 
 
10.30 am 
 

 
 
NO SERVICE 

 
29

th
 December 

 

 
10.30 am 

 
Morning Worship – John Wood 
 

 
5

th
 January 

 

 
10.30 am 

 
Morning Worship – Mark Houghton 
 

 
12

th
 January 

 

 
10.30 am 

 
Fellowship Service 

 
19

th
 January 

 

 
10.30 am 

 
Morning Worship – Charles Jolly 
 

 
26

th
 January 

 

 
10.30 am 

 
Morning Worship – Chris Walker 
 

 

  



Dates to Remember 
 

Lunch Club 
 

The Christmas lunch will be on  
Thursday 12th December  
at 12:30 for 1:00 
 

There will not be a lunch in January 
 

 
Fellowship Evenings Wednesdays at 7:30 – 9:00pm 
Locations to be announced 
 

Next Church Meeting 
Sunday 8th December after the morning service 

 

🎄 Mulled wine, mince pies, pastries and Christmas Quiz  
at Phil and Debbie’s house on Saturday 14th December 7.00pm . 
All welcome with partners / family. 
Please let us know who can come for catering ....Debbie x 

 

Contributions for the magazine 
 

We appreciate your contributions 
so please keep them coming. 

 

Contributions please for the next magazine to 
Eileen and Peter Blane by  

Monday 27th January 2020 
 

for the February publication.  
 
To ensure your magazine is as informative  
as possible please keep us up-to-date with  
news and events. Tel: 01298 27591 or email peter@blane.co.uk.  

Please be aware that, in addition to the printed magazine, an electronic 
version is available to read on the church’s website: 
www.buxtonurc.org.uk 

 



  

 

Help needed! 
 

GENERAL ELECTION HUSTINGS IN THE CHURCH. 
 
7 pm to 9 pm  Wednesday 4th December  Doors open 6.30 pm. 
 

 Please let Charles know if you can help set out chairs, serve cups of 
tea etc. 

 

 Please submit questions on the subjects of Caring for Creation, 
Protecting Human Rights and Justice for Poor Peoples in advance to 
awareness@transitionbuxton.co.uk.   

 
We will try to include as many questions as possible while avoiding 
duplication.  Candidates will not be notified of questions in advance. 

mailto:awareness@transitionbuxton.co.uk


 
Prayers for Zimbabwe (Our Christian Aid Partners) 
and for Advent: 
 
We pray for: 
The government of Zimbabwe as they start to strengthen the 
economy and reduce poverty, Christian Aid, Zimbabwe staff and 
the Partners they support with knowledge and grants - 

 especially the Institute for Rural Technologies, 

 Programmes that increase rural development and 
economic opportunities, 

 Their work to empower and increase the confidence of 
women, 

 The training of communities to start village banks, 

 For Sikhanyiswe - for her resourcefulness, dignity and 
hopes for her daughters’ futures.    
      Amen 

 
Come Lord Jesus, 
Come with the frightened, 
Come with the poor, 
Come with the children, 
Come with those who have always been your friends, 
Come and lead us to where you are and show us what you want 
us to do. 

Amen 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

Sunday Worship 

 

There will usually be a Service at 10.30 a.m.  

each Sunday 

Please check inside this magazine for details of the services 

as the format will vary from week to week 

 

We offer a sincere, loving welcome to all  
in Christian Worship 

 

Web site:  www.buxtonurc.org.uk 

 
 

Activities 
 

Fellowship Evenings – Wednesdays 
Early morning prayers - every Friday drop in between 7 & 8am. 

Lunch Club – 1st Thursday in the month 
Tuesday Club – 2nd & 4th Tuesdays in the month  2pm 

 
 
 

Weekly Activities for Children and Young People 
 

 Rainbows: Tues. 5 - 6pm 

Leader: Stephanie Sterndale 

(Mobile Tel. No: 07967205209) 

  

 Brownies: Tues. 6 – 7:30pm 

Leader: Cath Sterndale 

(Mobile Tel. No: 07973670595) 
 

 Guides:  Tues. 6pm 

Leader: Stephanie Sterndale 

(Mobile Tel. No: 07967205209) 

 


