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Lorinda Gray is an award-
winning graphic designer 
and photographer. She is also 
passionate about gardening and 
decorating. She freelances from 
her home at The ragamuffin 
acre.  www.ragamuffincreative.com

Jean Skipper is retired and 
resides in Tahlequah, OK. She 
loves family, singing in church 
choir, Bible study, reading, and 
walking.

Thelma Gray was a wife, mom, 
grandmother, and elementary 
teacher. She was a master 
gardener, amazing cook and 
seamstress. She also loved to 
quilt and make crafts.

 “Praise the Lord, the God of Israel, because 
he has visited and redeemed his people. 

He has sent us a mighty Savior from the 
royal line of his servant David, just as he 

promised through his holy prophets long ago.
—Luke 1:68-70
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Inside

COVEr: Sorting and organizing old 
family photos, letters, and papers can 
yield long-forgotten treasures. My mother 
and grandmother saved postcards and 
greeting cards. Some date back to 1905. 
The cover art is from a Christmas card 
sent to my mother in 1942. 

I also found a class assignment she 
wrote that is published on page 8. I don't 
know when she wrote it but she probably 
composed it for a college class.



AbrAhAm And IsAAc is my favorite painting. as an 
art major at the university of Missouri-Columbia, i would 
often visit the art gallery in the art history and architecture 
building on the campus. Standing before the painting, i would 
often study the composition and the meaning behind each 
detail.

The faith of abraham is so amazing to me. god had told 
abraham to take his beloved son isaac and offer him as 
a sacrifice. Why would god ask abraham to sacrifice the 
son for which he and Sarah had waited so many years. A 
miracle baby. The only way abraham could even think about 
sacrificing his son was knowing god had promised him that 
issac was the next link in creating a great nation. abraham 
had seen enough promises from god come true that he 
trusted god completely. he knew that god would either stop 
the killing of isaac or raise him from the dead. isaac would be 
the fulfillment of the promise—one way or another. 

Faith
by Lorinda gray

Abraham and Isaac
imitator of rembrandt van rijn—Dutch, 1606-1669

ca. seventeenth or eighteenth century
Oil on canvas



abraham believed in god’s promises to the point of 
absolute obedience. The painting shows how determined 
abraham was because he had raised the knife and was 
about to slice isaac’s throat. in the painting, the angel had 
to grab his hand to stop him from taking the final stroke 
to end isaac’s life. abraham almost looks surprised that 
he has been stopped. he was proven to be obedient and 
trusting the Lord. god provided a ram as a substitute 
sacrifice so that isaac did not have to die. Could our faith 
be so trusting in god’s promises that we could be so 
obedient?

One of my favorite quotes is from Dr. Charles F. Stanley—
“Obey god and leave all the consequences to him.” Dr. 
Stanley said that his wise grandfather told him when he 
was seventeen years old, “Charles, obey god. if he tells 
you to run your head through a brick wall, start for the 
wall. as you go to put your head through, god will make 
a hole for it.”

This is what abraham did. he obeyed god and god 
provided a ram to sacrifice.

Throughout my life, god has told me a few times to do 
some things that seemed a bit odd or impossible but 
he always made a way and 20/20 hindsight proved that 
following his direction was a blessing.

Celebrating Christmas reminds us that god provided his 
Son as a miracle baby and Easter shows us that Jesus was 
offered up as the ultimate sacrifice for our sin.

A
nd he said, Take now thy son, thine only son Isaac, whom thou lovest, and 
get thee into the land of Moriah; and offer him there for a burnt offering 
upon one of the mountains which I will tell thee of.

And Abraham rose up early in the morning, and saddled his ass, and took two of his 
young men with him, and Isaac his son, and clave the wood for the burnt offering, 
and rose up, and went unto the place of which God had told him.

Then on the third day Abraham lifted up his eyes, and saw the place afar off.

And Abraham said unto his young men, Abide ye here with the ass; and I and the lad 
will go yonder and worship, and come again to you.

And Abraham took the wood of the burnt offering, and laid it upon Isaac his son; and 
he took the fire in his hand, and a knife; and they went both of them together.

And Isaac spake unto Abraham his father, and said, My father: and he said, Here 
am I, my son. And he said, Behold the fire and the wood: but where is the lamb for a 
burnt offering?

And Abraham said, My son, God will provide himself a lamb for a burnt offering: so 
they went both of them together.

And they came to the place which God had told him of; and Abraham built an altar 
there, and laid the wood in order, and bound Isaac his son, and laid him on the altar 
upon the wood.

And Abraham stretched forth his hand, and took the knife to slay his son.

And the angel of the Lord called unto him out of heaven, and said, Abraham, 
Abraham: and he said, Here am I.

And he said, Lay not thine hand upon the lad, neither do thou any thing unto him: for 
now I know that thou fearest God, seeing thou hast not withheld thy son, thine only 
son from me.

And Abraham lifted up his eyes, and looked, and behold behind him a ram caught in 
a thicket by his horns: and Abraham went and took the ram, and offered him up for a 
burnt offering in the stead of his son.

—Genesis 22:2-13



The voices 

were low and 

hushed with the 

rustling sound of paper. it 

was Christmas Eve about 

1951, and something had 

awakened me. When 

i realized Mother and 

Daddy were getting all 

the packages under the 

tree ready for Christmas 

morning, i lay very 

quietly still pretending to 

be asleep. My stomach had butterflies, and i could scarcely wait until 

morning. When morning came and i ran to the Christmas tree, there 

was a beautiful doll with hair i could actually comb lying in a little 

blue doll bed. The side of the doll bed would move up and down just 

like a real one. Three years later in 1954 i came home from school to 

find my new little baby brother lying in that same blue doll bed. What 

a thrill that was for me!

Mother and Daddy always went to such care to make Christmas a 
happy day of celebration. Our lives revolved around family, school, 
and church. i knew how special Christmas was because that was the 
day we celebrated and remembered Jesus Christ’s birth. Mother was 
church pianist, so at church she would play while we sang all the 
traditional Christmas hymns such as O Little Town of Bethlehem, 
Away in a Manger, Joy to the World, and Silent Night. at school we 
added Jingle Bells, Rudolph, and Frosty the Snowman. how i loved the 
music of Christmas!

Since Mother taught eight grades in a one-room school, she was 
the teacher, janitor, cook, coach, playwright, and driver.  in the fall 
the school would have a pie supper to raise money to buy presents 
for each child. it was such an exciting time for me, as all the women 
breezed in with their beautiful, colorful, cellophane-wrapped 
homemade pies. Some were piled high with lightly-browned meringue 
and under that the creamy chocolate, coconut-crème, or lemon. 
Others were gorgeous, flaky, lattice-laced fruit pies. The auctioneer 
would start his chant. The lady who brought the pie was supposed to 
eat a piece with the man who bought it. That provided lots of humor 
to the event since some of the wives had instructed their husbands to 
buy their pie. The price would then be run up. it wasn’t unusual for a 
pie to sell for $25 to $40 which was a lot in the 50s.

Christmas Memories
by Jean Skipper



Then there would be a cake walk. 
The music played while several 
walked around  in a circle put on 
the floor with chalk and divided 
into sections with numbers. When 
the music stopped, the person 
who was on the drawn number 
would win a delicious-looking 
cake. another event would be a 
huge piece of soap for the man 
with the dirtiest feet, and a prize 
for the prettiest girl. What a fun 
community event it was!

Before Christmas each child would 
make a wish list. Mother would 

then shop for all the presents 
with love and care. Women in 
the community would then 
help prepare sacks for each 
child with an apple, an orange, 
and candies. Of course, what 
is Christmas without a play 
with Joseph, Mary, Baby Jesus, 

the shepherds, the wise men, 
and the angels. Mother would 

sew all hours of the night on 
costumes. The younger children 
would have poems to memorize, 
and the older children would have 
Christmas plays. We always had 
fun practicing as classes were 
dismissed. But, the big night of 
our Christmas program most of 
us were shaking with stage fright. 
The anticipation of the whole 
Christmas program event was 
almost too much for a young heart 
with all the people, the huge light-
filled Christmas tree, the plays and 
poems, the songs, the presents, 
and Santa’s appearance to give us 
our sacks with oranges, apples, and 
candies.

Later, i attended a two-room 
school as Mother thought i needed 
the experience of a different 
teacher. We basically did the 
same things there for Christmas 
and vivid in my memory are two 
brothers who always sang I Saw 
Mommy Kissing Santa Claus each 
year, and they were always a big hit. 
Each time that song is played, 
i think of those brothers.

Christmas of 1972 i had my own 
real baby boy and real baby bed.  
What joy to pass on the traditions 
of celebrating our Saviour’s birth!  
We were privileged to enjoy 
Christmas for many years with 
both sets of his grandparents and 
have made many more memories.  
Daddy went home for Christmas 
in 2006 and Mother joined him last 
year.

TOp LEFT: Jean as a four-year-old. aBOVE: Jean with her parents, Mary 
Joyce and Erval. And, baby brother Leland.



One evening this winter about an hour before dark, and 
while there was snow on the ground, my sister and I 

decided to track rabbits. After we had spent some time looking 
for tracks, and with no reward, we gave up and turned our 
attention to our surroundings.

The sun had gone down, leaving the sky a beautiful lavender 
which reflected upon the snow. Then the sky gradually grew 
deeper and browner. In the east the moon—big, full, and 
brownish lavender—was up. Beneath it was a curtain of clouds 
which also reflected the majestic colors.

I mentioned to my sister the grandeur which seemed to 
envelope us. And this was all that was said. We just ran on, 
filled with gratitude, wonder, and awe—tumbling and playing 
in the delightfully fluffy snow; and really conscious that God 
had painted the beautiful, wonderful picture, and that we too, 
though very undeserving, were in the picture. —Thelma Gray

Afternoon Worship

I l l u s t r at I o n  by  M a r k  t h o M a s



O, Christmas Trees!

Mel and Jan Phillips’ home is a village full of 
Christmas trees through the holiday season.

Photos by Lorinda Gray



Jan and Mel phillips keep Christmas in their 
heart (or at least in their home!) for close to 
six months of the year. They begin setting up 
the Christmas trees and decor in august and 
leave them up through January. Mel says, “The 
trees have grown out of a tremendous love of 
the Christmas season and the joy of decorating. 
Many trees are just collections of similar colors 
in a variety of shapes, while others come together 
with specific themes, like animals, Winter, 
Santa’s, retro, By-gone years, etc. Collecting the 
ornaments, especially as we travel (always getting 
at least one from each destination), adds joy to the 
decorating as well as smiles from the memories.”

The 
Welcome 
Frog was 

purchased 
in Paducah, 

Kentucky.



There is a lot of sentimental 
décor on one of the trees in 
the den as it holds many of 
Mel’s mother’s homemade 
ornaments. The tree is also 
full of old skaters, dancers, 
singers, and flower sellers 

with a multiplicity of hand-
crafted stitched ornaments. 

Some of the traditional 
ornaments are from their 
first trees in the early 70s. 

Some of the ornaments are 
family photos.



ThE ViCTOrian TrEE 
(above) sets in the corner of 

the Dining room and has 
candle lights filling the tree. 

it is covered with fruits, 
vegetables, and a variety of 
ornaments with additional 
clusters of grapes and some 

jeweled birds.

TrEE TriVia
There are 36 trees with 

lights or ornaments in the 
phillips home.

it only takes ten minutes 
to turn the trees on or off 
because of “tap” switches.



ThE SanTa TrEE 
is covered in Santas from 
around the world, from 
vintage shops, from flea 
markets and gift shops. 

The tree is supplemented 
with red and white 

ornaments, candy canes 
and lollipops. There is 
a policeman, gardener, 
veterinarian, plumber, 
doctor, pilot, postman, 
and more. Santa heads 

can be found stuffed into 
the tree, with beards 
trailing through the 

limbs. Everyone enjoy 
exploring the variety of 

Santas through  the tree.

There is a vast collection 
of Santas ranging from 

very small to large, 
traditional to very 

contemporary, and many 
fun scenes including 
one Santa ironing his 
coat, while a small elf 

sweeping the dust 
off the edges.



Jan and Mel definitely do 
not forget the reason for the 

season and there are also 
numerous nativity scenes 

around the house, from small 
glass to a large set made by 

Jan’s Father. They continue to 
add to this collection as they 
find unique sets. Some are 
very traditional, and others 

are very contemporary. 



Trees decorate the master bedroom 
(above) and lights reflect in the tile in the 

master bath (left).

Two beautiful framed trees (right) made 
from jewelry hang on the walls.



The guest room 
has two trees and 

garlands and finials 
throughout the 
room. Mirrors 

reflect the lights 
from the trees. 
The guest bath 

(below left) is also 
decorated and 
Santa awaits a 

shower!



The bright pink 
tree (above) is 
reminiscent of 

the 1960s.



Butterfield
      a t  t h e  s m i t h     e s tat e

Last winter I photographed 
the home at the Smith Estate 

in West Siloam Springs, 
Oklahoma. This year, Mike and 
Rosalinda have recently opened 
a gift shoppe on their property. 

Butterfield at the Smith Estate is 
the name of their latest endeavor 

and is housed in a 100-year-
old log cabin that previously 
was a stagecoach stop on the 
Butterfield Route. Mike and 

Rosalinda are true craftsmen 
and everything they touch is 

creative and well-made.
Photos by Lorinda Gray

smithsbutterfield@cox.net  



rosalinda and Mike 
opened the shoppe 

in mid-October with 
a grand Opening 
and then quickly 
decorated for the 
annual Christmas 
Open house for 
businesses in the 

area. gifts made by 
the Smiths and local 
artisans are for sale.



Friends and family 
were excited to see 

the shoppe open 
and attended the 

Butterfield’s grand 
Opening and 

Christmas Open 
house.

Mike and rosalinda 
(right) greet guests at 
their grand Opening. 

rosalinda handpainted 
the Butterfield sign 

(above) and made the 
candy containers (below 

left) and silverware 
holders (below).



Mike made the 
window frame (left) 

into a chalk board for 
messages.

The Christmas tree 
(right) is decorated 
with candy canes, 

popcorn strands, and 
handmade ornaments. 

The Smiths purchased 
several antique 

rocking horses for the 
Christmas season.



Mike carved and painted 
the Santa (top left).

a local artist crafts the quilling 
made into ornaments (left) 

and as garnish for a wreath (far 
right).



Left: a bucket full 
of dollies await to be 

adopted.

Top right: a large capitol 
was set in the front yard of 

the Smith Estate. 

above: a basket made of a 
lariat is perfect for cowboy 

or western decor.



0  I had used my quesadilla makers 
for a while before discovering that 
desserts could also be made with 
them. Perfect for serving guests 
when you want a light and simple 
dessert or a snack for the kids after 
school. I took all the ingredients 
and my quesadilla maker to a 
church party once and made 
different flavors so the guests would 
have a choice. I think the chocolate 
was their favorite!

Dessert Quesadillas
1 package of flour tortillas
1 can/jar of filling
Sprinkling of powered sugar
Ideas for fillings: lemon, cherry, 
apple, blueberry pie fillings, Nutella® 
chocolate spread. 
Spread one tortilla with fruit filling 
and cover with another. Bake in 
a quesadilla maker according to 
directions. I cook mine for four minutes. 
Slip off onto a plate and slice. Sprinkle 
with powdered sugar and serve warm.

Recipes



0  This is an enchilada recipe I found in Southern 
Living a few years ago. Great dish to serve on a 
cold day or while watching a sporting event.

Easy Enchilada Casserole
1 medium onion, chopped
2 tablespoons vegetable oil
1 (19-ounce) can enchilada sauce
1 (16-ounce) can black beans, rinsed and drained
1 (14½-ounce) can diced tomatoes with jalapeños
1 (11-ounce) can Mexican-style corn, drained
1 teaspoon fajita seasoning or chili powder
1 teaspoon ground cumin
1 (10-ounce) package 6-inch corn tortillas
3 cups chopped cooked chicken*
3 cups (12 ounces) shredded Mexican 
   four-cheese blend

Sauté onion in hot oil in a large skillet over medium-high 
heat until tender. Stir in next six ingredients. Reduce 
heat to low, and cook, stirring often, 5 minutes or until 
thoroughly heated.

Spoon one-third of sauce mixture in bottom of a lightly 
greased 13x9-inch baking dish. Layer with one-third 
of tortillas, half of chicken, and one cup cheese. Repeat 
layers with one-third each of sauce mixture and tortillas, 
remaining chicken, and one cup cheese. Top with 
remaining tortillas, sauce mixture, and one cup cheese.

Bake at 350° for 15 to 20 minutes or until golden and 
bubbly. Serves 8.
*2 pounds lean ground beef, cooked, may be substituted.



0Co-worker Carol brought this 
dip to an office potluck. A 
great holiday or party dish to 
serve with crackers or chips.

Carol’s Dip
2 8-oz cream cheese, softened
1 small can crushed pineapple, 
drained
1 cup chopped pecans
1 Tablespoon chopped onion
¼ cup chopped green pepper
1 Tablespoon Lowry’s® Seasoning Salt

Blend Lowry’s Seasoning Salt 
with softened cream cheese. Add 
pineapple, onion and green pepper 
and blend to mix. You can add the 
chopped pecans to this at the same 
time or you can roll the cream cheese 
mixture into a ball and then roll the 
ball in the pecans. The dip is best 
if it sets over night to season well. 
Serve with crackers or chips.



0 Co-worker Dianne shared this honey cornbread 
with me. She got it from www.moneysavingmom.
com. Since cornbread can be kinda boring in just 
a square shape, I decided to bake the batter in all 
kinds of shapes and sizes. I went through all my 
cupboards to find shaped pans. It was a fun project 
and created a serving of more variety. Of course, 
I had to wash all those pans!

World’s Best Honey Cornbread
⅔ cup sugar ¼ cup butter, softened
4 eggs  ½ cup honey
1⅓ cups milk 2⅓ cups flour

1½ Tablespoon baking powder
½ cup corn meal 1 teaspoon salt

Preheat oven to 400 degrees. Cream sugar and 
butter. Add in eggs, honey, and milk and mix well.

Mix together flour, baking powder, corn meal, 
and salt. Mix dry ingredients with wet ingredients 

carefully. Do not overmix. Batter will be lumpy.

Pour batter in greased 11×14-inch baking pan. 

Bake for 35 minutes or until golden brown.



Santa
s l e i g h  r i d e

Last Christmas Eve, 
Santa appeared for 
a surprise visit in 

our neighborhood. 
What a fun time the 
neighbors had riding 

in Santa’s sleigh pulled 
by his pony, Frosty. his 
reindeer were resting 
up for the big night. 

The adults enjoyed the 
rides even more than 

the children...who were 
a little bit leery of the 

jolly elf.


