
Joy to the world the Lord has 

come let earth receive her King.  

 

Hello Everyone 

Well as I am planning and 

writing this update we will be 

preparing for Christmas. By 

the time I finish and you 

receive it the main Christmas 

celebrations will be over for 

another year. 

Advent is a wonderful time of 

waiting, longing. I always 

remember as a child how 

excited I was drawing near to 

Christmas and still do in fact. 

Now as I wait I am reminded 

of how Mary waited on our 

Lord and Saviour arriving in a 

lonely little stable in 

Bethlehem.  

I have had my share of waiting 

around this month. Quite a 

number of hortals have been 

called and this delayed my 

departure to Jobarpar. Very 

heavy fog when we reached 

the ferry ghat also delayed my 

return when I was eventually 

able to set off and again on my 

way back to Dhaka. 

Waiting around is something I 

don’t enjoy however living in 

a country where nothing really 

gets achieved in a hurry has 

changed me somewhat. 

Christmas in Bangladesh is 

just another day for many 

although for Christians the 

whole advent season is very 

special. Functions in all 

churches, schools, hostels and 

Christian organisations are 

held with dancing, singing and 

lots of great 

food.

 

Above and below are some 

boys at Oichermath hostel 

quite near my home where I 

was a guest at their Christmas 

function.

 

This was the first year the boys 

and girls hostels and St 

Gabriel’s School Jobarpar had 

a combined function. I was so 

delighted to have been a guest. 

The children were all so 

patient waiting in turn to 

perform and then sitting 

among the other children when 

they had finished. It was a long 

night although very enjoyable 

and entertaining. 

 

It really got me thinking of 

Mary and Joseph on the long 

journey to Bethlehem. I am not 

a mother so I don’t know what 

it’s like to wait for nine 

months on a baby making its 

appearance into the world 

however I have many nieces 

and nephews and the wait is 

long even as an auntie.  

  

Poor Mary had a very long 

journey and when she arrived 

she had no room other than a 

stable used for animals to 

deliver her precious baby.  

Yet this was all in Gods plans. 

The shepherds who were 

classed as the lowest of the 

low in society were the first to 

be told of the birth of Baby 

Jesus. This reminded me again 

how God really cares about us 

all regardless of status, colour 

or faith and especially in this 

country a land where there are 

many issues with all of the 

above everywhere. 



I have had an amazing Advent 

and Christmas. Pre-Christmas 

functions have been so 

enjoyable and then meals 

shared with friends in Jobarpar 

before I arrived in Dhaka. 

I stayed with friends and I so 

enjoyed being part of their 

Christmas time. The fun of 

helping to wrap gifts for 

Rebecca, Reuben and Matthew 

and to be there when they 

opened the gifts from Santa, 

family and friends was just 

brilliant. Santa even left me a 

stocking I was happy. 

Celebrations continued with 

many friends and neighbours 

of David and Sarah’s calling in 

later on Christmas day. 

We then left very early on 27
th

 

to visit Srimongal in the north-

east part of Bangladesh a place 

my friends had stayed several 

times although my first visit. 

We waited at the train station 

in Old Dhaka rather tired yet 

for me a tinge of excitement 

about visiting a new place.  

 

The next three days involved a 

lot of walking, early nights and 

very simple living in bamboo 

huts. It was wonderful visiting 

a beautiful national park, 

seeing monkeys, walking 

through tea-gardens with 

children who like me treated it 

as an amazing adventure and 

even being able to see some 

deer at one of the resorts. 

 

These few days gave me time 

to reflect on my last year and 

the waiting I have been doing. 

What have I achieved? What 

are the lessons I have learned 

from what I have been doing? 

What have been the 

highlights? Where and how is 

God using me? I could go on 

and on as I asked myself so 

many questions. 

I realised I don’t necessarily 

have answers to all my 

questions. I keep being 

reminded of what a friend has 

said to me many times ‘it’s 

about relationships and the 

simple things we do every 

day that matters.’ 

 

God gave us a wonderful gift 

of a baby over 2000 years ago. 

This baby grew up, lived a 

perfect life and then died to 

save us all. At this Christmas 

time and now into a new year I 

am remembering the gift I 

have been given and cherish it 

so much.  

Thank you to everyone who 

has encouraged me, prayed for 

me, sent messages, cards and 

gifts throughout 2012. 

Please continue to pray that 

God will continue to use me in 

my work wherever I may be in 

Bangladesh over the next six 

months.  

As I start a new year, another 

year full of new challenges and 

possibilities I wait on what 

God wants me to do and where 

I should be. So as I wait on 

decisions being made I pause 

and think of this John Ortberg 

quote and what the prophet 

Isaiah has said.  

‘Biblically, waiting is not just 

something we have to do until 

we get what we want. Waiting 

is part of the process of 

becoming what God wants us 

to be.’ – John Ortberg  

‘Even youths shall faint and be 

weary, and young men shall 

fall exhausted; but they who 

wait for the Lord shall renew 

their strength; they shall mount 

up with wings like eagles; they 

shall run and not be weary; 

they shall walk and not faint.’ -

Isaiah 40:30-33 

Until next month  

Pat  


