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“Color” 
Friends, 

While rummaging through our multitude of Christmas 
boxes looking for some misplaced decoration, I came 
across the color-wheel pictured above. Some of you 
who have been around since the original Mr. 
Magoo’s Christmas Carol will recognize this piece of vintage Christmas. 

The color-wheel appeared when I was about 8 years old. My Mom, my sister and I had 
moved to Wilmington following my parents’ divorce. Mom worked part-time so she could 
be home when my sister and I got home from school. Needless to say, money was light 
and so was Christmas. 

Since my Mom felt that she couldn’t afford a Christmas tree, my grandfather and I cut 
down a small pine tree from the woods behind our house. We strung lights and hung 
ornaments and carefully draped silver tinsel from each branch. (To be honest, I sort of 
threw handfuls on the branches I couldn’t reach.) Then my grandfather plugged in the 
lights…into the 220-v socket! There was a flash of light and a puff of smoke as every 
bulb on the tree exploded with the surge of electricity. I fully expected the whole tree to 
go up in flames. 

We stood there with our mouths open and our eyes swimming with tears. My grandfather 
grabbed his coat and said, “I’ll be right back.” He returned with the color-wheel and the 
motor that caused it to rotate slowly. He set the color-wheel in front of the tree and 
plugged it in (right socket this time) and suddenly our tragedy turned magical. The 
changing colors reflecting off of the tinsel were dazzling to my 8-year-old eyes. 
Christmas was saved! 

Lots of people probably feel that someone plugged Christmas 2020 into the 220-volt 
socket. Plans have exploded alongside numbers of new Covid cases. Church and family 
traditions have gone up in smoke as we have canceled events we treasure. 

I wonder if the themes of Advent – hope, peace, love and joy – might add some color 
and sparkle to our Christmas. As we rotate from one week to the next, we can allow the 
light of God’s Word to reflect off our lives. We can focus on what we have – not on what 
we have lost – and say, “Thanks be to God for His indescribable gift.” (2 Corinthians 
9:15) 

 


