
Greetings from the Wrights 
Snowflakes falling on a different Christmas scene 

Snowflakes falling but the view is on TV 
No one’s going any more to see the infant king 

Gone are the days of yore when Christmas meant something. 
 

So we want to bring it back 
The good old Christmas way 

So sing for joy, 
Come praise the Lord,  

For the first Christmas Day 
 
I was in the choir in Middle School in 1980 when we sang this song and search as I may 
I can’t find the full lyrics or the name of the writer of the song.  I’m not at all sure 
why it has stayed with me for so long but I still remember a few words.  Celebrating 
Christmas in Nepal has captured for me some of what I feel the writer of this song 
hoped for.  Here in Nepali Church, Jesus really is at the focus of it all.  There are no 
Christmas TV adverts and Santa Claus is hardly to be seen at all.  Instead, the families 
of the church all gather at church, we sing Christmas carols and have a Christmas 
message.  Then we have fun, games and a big meal all together.  No one is alone at 
Christmas and no one is wondering whether the oven timer has come on while they are 
sitting in church.  Friends and neighbours are also invited to come and join the 
celebrations.  I enjoy Christmas with our Nepali Christian friends and I appreciate the 
simplicity of the day.  I hope that as you celebrate Christmas this year you will be 
able to pause during all the busy-ness and take time to celebrate the birth of the 
baby who came to this earth to bring hope and light into each of our lives. 
 

2012 – things you might not know! 
 

 We bought a house in 
Gairloch, NW Scotland and 
we hope to move there in 
2014.  It has been exciting 
to see how the next step 
is unfolding and we are 
excited to see that Paul 
will be able to fulfil his 
long-held dream to live on 
the West Coast of 
Scotland. 



 We spent a short five weeks in the summer travelling from Kathmandu to London to 
Yorkshire to Newcastle to London to Yorkshire to Gairloch to the Isle of Mull to Keswick 
and back to Kathmandu.  Arriving at our Nepal home exhausted, we decided to have our 
heads examined before planning an itinerary like that again! 

 
 Jack laughed his wicked laugh frightening 

well as the Sheriff in a school production 
‘Hoodwinked’, a retelling of the Robin Hood 
story. 

 
 He made us laugh when he fell off the 

path while biking.  I was behind a bush 
answering the ‘call of nature’ at the time 
and he just called ‘Mum, can you give me 
a hand?’ without explaining that he was 
upside down under his bike in a thorn bush 
and in need of being rescued.  Only after 
I came unhurriedly around the corner did I 
realise the predicament he was in. One of 
Jack’s teachers described him as ‘durable’ 
and we know what she means! 

 
 Asha went from feeling like she had lost her way 

in Maths to getting an award from her new school 
for her improvement in confidence in Maths.  She 
is working very hard on her maths and really 
deserved the accolade. 

 
 I taught an Inductive Bible Study class in English, 

Nepali and Dzongkha (a Bhutanese 
language).  It was an interesting 
experience to teach in a language with a 
different script that I can neither speak 
nor understand!  However, having started 
our missionary experience with Wycliffe 
Bible Translators, it was a joy to put 
scripture in the hands of two students who 
had never seen the Bible in their own 
language before and see their joy as they 
really understood what it meant. 

 
 Our much-loved 4 year old white rat Max 

finally died after several false alarms.  He 
spent his last month pampered with hot 
water bottles to nurture him through the cold days of January in our house without 
central heating.  Last week we took possession of three female guinea pigs who are now 
in a hutch in the garden without hot water bottles! 

 
Wishing you a very peaceful Christmas and every blessing for 2013 

With love 
Paul, Sarah, Jack and Asha xxxx 


