
When I was a child, one thing that we 
looked forward to the most, was my 
Grandmother’s Christmas gift of her 
Danish Pastry.  She had gotten the reci-
pe from my Aunt Mary.  Let me tell you, 
it was tough to make. My Grandmother 
held a special place in my heart and so 
did Aunt Mary.  Bena (as we called my 
grandmother) made between 15 and 20 
of these pastries every year and every 
year, the “Danish” was the start of our 
Christmas.  Every Christmas morning, 
we started breakfast with the Danish, 
orange juice and coffee (when we were 
older,) and stockings.  My grandmother 
never grumbled or complained, which is 
why I chose this bible verse.

Now, about 25 years ago, Bena came to 
our house at my invitation to show me 
how to make the Danish.  I now wear the 
Danish Crown; however, I only make two 
of them.  I have only been able to make 
them the way Bena did ONCE!  Yep, 
once!  And believe you me, there was a 
lot of grumbling.  My kids and husband, 
even the dog, would all hide.  

Over the years, I still can’t do them like 
my grandmother, but I don’t grumble 
any more.  I have discovered the peace 
that Bena had in using her gifts to make 
something for others.  And it made our 
Christmas like nothing else.  I am not as 
skilled as Bena and must do it in my own 
way; but the love of presenting that spe-
cial gift is a joy, not a heartache. I have 
also discovered singing while baking, 
helps!  May the joy of Christmas bring 
you peace, laughter, joy and love!
 

Gracious God, Grant that we may 
see our skills as gifts to use to 
be welcoming and hospitable 
to others.  Our gifts have come 
from you and should be received 
with joy and not disdain.  In such 
a manner as this, we are both 
blessed and a blessing. Amen!

Show hospitality to one another without grumbling.” (1 Peter 4:9)

D ay  1 3

C h r i s t m a s  Pa s t ry
by Liz Meeker


