Hi, Fred Nelson for Community Comment,

Another Christmas is disappearing over the horizon of history. | hope that
everyone had a pleasant Christmas. | realize that the day is not joyous for
everyone. Some people are very much alone; some people are spending their
first Christmas without a loved one by their side and &fﬁmé are spending their
first Christmas without a home to go to. It seems that hatred and despair
sometimes dominates the world. We seem to have more than our share of
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Christmas season is an encouragement to many. So we greet one another with
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tree lights my parents had were beautiful in the shapes of animals and pine
cones with a white elephant being my favorite. One year, my dad was
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Christmas away from home and family and that was Christmas of 1946 when |
was a member of the U.S. military occupation forces in Japan. That was a lonely
time for us, away from our families, but we did have a good Christmas, unlike
those military forces that were fighting for their lives during the five previous
Christmases. | have always been most thankful for that particular year. The
years go on, the seasons and the holidays roll by, sometimes enveloped in the
fog of war, sometimes in the sunshine of peace. Whatever the future may
bring, | wish that the season of Christmas will bring you hope and peace and

may all of your dreams come true.
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