\\\“ Life Saver Ministries
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Decembe016

Dear Life Savers,

This isa recycled Christmas story from 2008ou can tell by the names of some of the stores
| 6m using a rbeeccyaculseed Isétno rtyo,o0 nloatz y tlbaveheent e a
waxing nostalgic anthinking aboutpastChristmases and the moms and children who have been
at My Fat bwrhe Bst gears.¢ 6s al so one of my amavor
little lazy.| hope you enjoyhe story and the pictures of past Christmases on the back.

| did something really frightening the oth

airplane. Been there, done t hatridesat Sixrklags.BBeent a |

there, done thatwi t h my ki ds "m not talking about

a motorcycle at 701.P.H. Been there, done t hose. l " m not
I

a rubber band tied around my &nk s . may be crazy, but my mo
l > m tal king about something much more frig
goingChristmas shopping atthemall That ' s r i t . | actually we
I'm not talking about goi he Sears alt
nt t
e

oQ —~b

g
n
Sears hardware depart me t he aut o
about going into the very belly of the bedste r e * s  whda t ppene

Cathie wanted a specific Christmas presenta n d | g o getlow gold erad white golg s
or gold and silver, medium si ze, tight t o tt
Comp USA or Circuit City. | looked. | came to tle®nclusia, distasteful as it was, that tbely
placel would find them wag'he Mall

| put on the full armor of God. | buckled the belt of truth around my waist. | put on the
breastplate of righteousness. | fitted metf@ith the readiness that comes frtime gspel of
peace. | placed the helmet of salvation on my head and picked up the shield of faith and the sworc
of the Spirit. | was ready to enter the very gates of hell.

| entered through J.C. Penney, figuring this route might bring success without thetpecess
entering the bowels of this dark domain. I quickly spotted the jewelry department and warily made
my way toward it, all the while keeping a sharp lookout for purveyors of perfume. | had heard tales
of other men, strongenenthan |, who had been spred with their eviklixirs and dropped dead
on the spot.

No soonehad Imade it to the jewelry counter than | was set upon by one of the miafon
darkness who as ked 1 re.lsold berwhatlvas lookitg éobng she said she
d i d nnk a&ny $ubh thing existed.

After much twirling of display racks filled with earrings, all the while under the watchful eye
of theJewelryValkyrie, | found a pair that more or less fit the description. | quickly purchased
them.

to t
rough
h a

Because | wdGathié wouldreahylike thgae | bought, | felt | needed to
venture intoThe Malli t s el f . |l entered Filene’ s, per hap:
of my il k. I sti ||l have night,maayeusglaadf Fi | ene

witnessed very large women trying on clothes right in the isles, in front of everyone. It was
horrible.

|l couldn’t spot the jewelry depart melestl and
be sprayed or worséasked a minion where | coulohd it. He said it waslownstairs Oh, nd Not
downstairs There is no direct route of escape frdonwnstairs.

| had no choice. | had to venture into the depthsatbeementionedhowels of this frightful

pl ace. After all, my moinihgewasatstakep pi ness on Chir
| did what | had to do. | werdownstairsT hey di dn’ t h dthensteslddat | n
myself, adjusted myarmognd entered Macy’' s, Sears, and a

avail. The earrings | bought when | first amtethis chilling cavernwould have to do.

| exited as quickly and stealthily as | could. When | reached the parking lot, | was instantly
invigorated by the sunshine and exhaust filled air. | knew | had staaeith the eye and lived to
tell the tale. knew | was a man.

| reallyhope Cathie likestise earrings | can’'t go back there. I



Christmas Past

Merry Christmas

In His service,

£

Kevin Coffey



