
 

Sir Knights and Ladies of Wyoming 

 

“O come all ye faithful,  

Joyful and triumphant.  

O come ye o come ye to Bethlehem.  

Come and behold Him, 

Born the King of Angels, 

O come let us adore Him.  

Christ the Lord.”  

 

A beautiful song meant to stir our hearts with love for Christ the Lord. I used to 

sing it in church and could feel tingles, and so much joy as we celebrated such a 

glorious event. 

 

December is a month of celebration for the birth of our Lord Jesus Christ.  As we 

look upon the Christmas season this year, it is not a shocking to see Christmas 

decorations mixed in with Halloween and Thanksgiving.   I feel as a society we 

tend to commercialize Christmas instead of receiving the message of the real 

reason for the season.   Now my Lady, Cheri LOVES Christmas.  She loves 

buying gifts for everyone, she loves decorating and she loves the abundance of 

family and friends that we will be blessed with. But she also knows ALL of it is 

in celebration of our Lord.  Instead of thinking it’s all commercialized, she 

chooses to believe there is great preparation needed for such an illustrious event! 

 

As children, we always spent both the 24 and 25 celebrating.  We gathered 

together Christmas Eve in high spirits and love for each other. Then there was 

much excitement to go to bed before Santa came and of course it took forever to 

fall asleep! I remember always getting oranges and comic books in my stocking 

when I looked the next morning. Christmas day was a day for us to all worship 

our Lord, and I remember how we would get up and get ready for church.  I 

couldn’t wait for church and then the family time that followed with my siblings, 

parents, grandparents, aunts, uncles and cousins.  We made up a big group! My 

grandfather was always the chef and I always helped him and enjoyed our 

camaraderie as we worked to feed everyone.  Sometimes the memory of that time 

is so strong and other times it is weak and lies dormant inside me.  Then a whiff 

of some food or someone says just the right thing and that cherished memory is  

back and I am reminded what a blessing it was for the time I was able to spend 

with my Grandpa and share his love of cooking for everyone.  

 

As a Christian knight who has vowed to defend the Christian religion, I look 

back at my family who helped me establish my Christian faith, but I also look 

back at my Church family and realize the strong foundation they provided me 

with.  Youth pastors, Christmas pageants, candle light services, Youth leaders, 

Christmas Carols, all helped strengthen my faith.    

 

Lately there is so much hate and spite in our world.  Every time I read a news 

article or watch TV I am saddened by how people are treating each other.  We 

need to make a conscious choice to set an example with our faith in our Lord.  

We need to help others so that they may also feel the joy of our glorious Lord.  In 

a world where we may be anything, we need to be kind.  As defenders of our 

faith, it falls upon each of us to pass that faith and commitment to our children 

and grandchildren, instilling the same hope in their hearts that our families gave 

to us those many years ago.  Like memories of Grandpa’s holiday feasts, let the 

nourishment of Christ’s love fill our hearts and souls, not just during this Holiest 

of times, but in our day to day lives as well.  

 

At this time of year, as you are handing out presents to your loved ones, take a 

minute to reflect on your childhood and remember the people that helped guide 

you in your Christian belief. Remember, that the child, loved one, or friend will 

learn from your strength in your beliefs.  

 
Do not get to busy with your life to not remember the true meaning of Christmas. 

O come let us adore him.  

 

May God Bless you and your family in this holiday season. 

 

Yours in His Service, 

Gregory Shiek 

Grand Commander 

 
Kenneth M. Badget, Editor 

 

May God Bless you all! 
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