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Tam’s Front
Porch Ponderings

Tammy Terry
TamsFrontPorch@IrvineOnline.Net

Remembering My Favorite Christmas

	 While	visiting	with	Mom	
the	other	night,	Beth	and	I	
started	 to	 reminisce	 about	
our	favorite	Christmas.	“I’ll	
have	to	think	about	this”,	I	
said	as	 I	plopped	down	on	
the	 couch	 but	 Beth	 knew	
immediately	 her	 fondest	
memory.	So	 she	began	 the	
story	telling	session	first.
	 “I	 couldn’t	 have	 been	
more	 than	 six	 or	 seven	
years	old	and	 it	was	a	few	
days	 before	 Christmas.	
Little	 did	 I	 know,	 Daddy	
was	 on	 the	 roof	 checking	
on	 something,	 I	 can’t	 re-
member	 what	 he	 ever	 told	
me	he	was	up	there	for,	the	
chimney	 or	 a	 piece	 of	 tin	
but	anyway,	I	was	laying	on	
the	 couch	 watching	 t.v.	 in	
my	 pajamas.	 I	 heard	 foot-
steps	on	 the	roof!	 I	 looked	
at	you	with	wide	eyes	and	
asked,	‘did	you	hear	that?’.	
Of	 course	 you	 were	 six-
teen	or	seventeen	and	knew	
what	was	going	on	but	you	
played	 along	 ‘Maybe	 it’s	
Santa!’	 I	 was	 excited	 but	
scared	all	at	 the	same	time	

and	just	sat	there,	perfectly	
still,	 on	 the	 couch	 waiting	
for	something	to	happen.	It	
sounded	 like	 the	 footsteps	
were	 getting	 closer	 and	
closer	until	I	heard	a	voice	
down	 the	 chimney,	 ‘Beth,	
have	you	been	a	good	girl?’	
I	thought	it	was	really	Santa	
and	 ran	 to	 the	 hearth,	 my	
voice	caught	 in	my	 throat!	
Again	 the	 voice	 boomed	
down	 the	 chimney,	 ‘Beth	
be	a	good	girl,	Ho,	Ho,	Ho	
Merry	 Christmas’,	 and	 the	
footsteps	trailed	off.	It	was	
about	 that	 time	 that	 Ray	
and	 Bruce	 stepped	 up	 on	
the	back	porch	and	knocked	
on	 the	door.	 I	didn’t	know	
whether	 to	 laugh	 or	 cry,	
had	 I	 really	 just	 talked	 to	
Santa!?	 Ray	 and	 Bruce	
walked	in	with	an	armload	
of	 gifts	 and	 Ray	 told	 me	
he	 had	 scared	 Santa	 as	 he	
and	 Bruce	 walked	 around	
the	 house	 and	 Santa	 had	
dropped	 some	of	my	gifts.	
They	slid	down	the	tin	roof	
and	landed	in	Ray’s	arms!	I	
can	still	recall	how	excited	
I	 was	 and	 for	 years	 I	 was	
certain	 I	 had	 had	 a	 ‘close	
encounter’	 with	 Santa	
Clause”.
	 We	all	laughed	as	we	re-
membered	 Ray	 and	 Bruce	
and	 the	 stunts	 they	 could	
pull	 on	 us!	 Next	 it	 was	
Mom’s	turn.
	 “When	 we	 were	 little,	
we	 celebrated	 on	 Christ-
mas	Eve.	Bud	and	I	would	
vow	 we	 were	 going	 to	 be	
brave	and	wait	in	the	living	
room	by	 the	 tree	 for	Santa	
to	 come.	 Daddy	 would	
slip	 around	 the	 house	 and	
scratch	on	the	wall	or	make	

a	loud	thump	and	we	would	
run	 to	 see	 if	 it	 was	 Santa.	
When	 we	 found	 nothing	
and	made	our	way	back	to	
the	 living	 room,	Santa	had	
slipped	 down	 the	 chimney	
and	filled	our	stockings	and	
left	our	gifts.	Back	then	our	
stockings	 mostly	 had	 fruit	
in	 them,	 an	 orange	 and	 an	
apple,	sometimes	a	banana	
but	Christmas	gifts	weren’t	
like	they	are	now.	I	remem-
ber	one	year	Bud	got	a	tri-
cycle	and	another	year	one	
of	us	got	 a	wagon,	 I	don’t	
remember	 who	 it	 was	 but	
we	all	played	with	it.	We’d	
save	 tin	 foil	 and	 cover	 the	
balls	 off	 a	 Sycamore	 tree	
for	 decorations.	 Momma	
had	some	pretty	ornaments	
that	 she’d	 brought	 back	
from	when	her	and	Daddy	
lived	in	Hamilton,	Ohio	and	
we’d	hang	them	too,	along	
with	strings	of	popcorn.	We	
always	 cut	 a	 cedar	 tree	 to	

decorate	 and	 we’d	 have	 a	
big	meal.”
	 I	was	still	thinking	about	
my	 favorite	 memory,	 but	
there	 were	 so	 many.	 “You	
remember	 how	 Bruce	
would	 put	 bulbs	 up	 her	
nose?”	Beth	said	 laughing.	
“We’d	all	be	sitting	around,	
opening	gifts	and	throwing	
wrapping	 paper	 and	 Bruce	
would	 be	 real	 quiet,	 then	
one	of	us	would	glance	over	
and	see	her	with	Christmas	
bulbs	up	her	nose!”	
	 “I	 loved	 it	 when	 Lee	
Hamblin	 would	 dress	 up	
like	Santa	and	come	visit	the	
kids”,	I	said.	“My	children	
still	 talk	about	 that.	 I	hope	
he	knew	what	an	important	
part	 of	 our	 lives	 he	 was,	
even	though	we	always	told	
him,	I	wonder	if	he	ever	re-
ally	knew	how	special	 that	
was	to	them?”
	 Before	 long	 we	 were	
laughing	so	hard	we	couldn’t	
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To the Residents of Estill County, 
Local Dealership, Madison County Ford, 
will be conducting a Complete Inventory 

Reduction before 12/31/14 in order to 
reduce taxes of said inventory.

•  Inventory Reduction Sell-Off  
includes ALL New and Pre-Owned  
Inventory In-Stock!

•  Local and National Appraisers On Site 
during this Inventory Reduction!

•  Everything to be SOLD except the Building 
and Property!

During this Special Event You could 
SAVE not hundreds,

but THOUSANDS OFF MSRP!

Madison County Ford
768 Eastern Bypass • Richmond 

859-623-3252 • madisoncountyford.com

•  ALL trade-in vehicles will be accepted!
•  We’ll PAy Off  your trade when we make a 

deal, no matter what you owe!
•  ALL Credit Applications will be accepted.  

Our goal is 100% APPROvAL!
• No Buyer Premiums!
•  All vehicles will be sold, plus tax, title and 

license fee ONLy!
• PLuS—you Keep the Rebates!

Our Loss is Your Gain!
List of Inventory Available at  

MadisonCountyFord.com

Family Owned & Operated for Over 40 Years

You Bend’em ▬ We Mend’em
● Complete Wreck
 Rebuilding
● Specializing in
 Frame Repair
● All Types of Painting
● Complete Glass
 Repair & Replacement
● Air Conditioning
 Service

See Ricky, Bill, Earl, or Todd at

Arthur’s Body Shop
524 Broadway, Irvine ● 723-4391

Monday - Friday, 8am-5pm; Saturday, 8am to Noon

24 Hour Wrecker Service
After Hours: Call Bill (723-3305) or Ricky (723-2773)
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Out of State
1 year $32.00
Sales Tax 0.00______________
Total $32.00

breathe,	 remembering	 fun-
ny	 things	 the	 family	 had	
done	 at	 Christmas.	 Papaw	
Hicks	would	stick	bows	all	
over	his	head	and	we’d	take	
his	picture,	dressed	up	like	
he	 was	 a	 package.	 Daddy	
cutting	me	a	Christmas	tree	
in	 the	 pouring	 rain;	 Corky	
dressed	 up	 like	 Santa	 and	
everyone	 taking	 their	 pic-
ture	on	his	lap	until	Daddy	
realized	there	was	no	film	in	
his	camera!	The	year	I	fell	
down	 the	 attic	 steps	 trying	
to	 drag	 the	 ornament	 box	
down;	 fighting	 the	 crowd	
at	Rose’s	Department	Store	
for	 a	 Cabbage	 Patch	 Kid	
or	the	Toys	R	Us	line	for	a	
Tickle	Me	Elmo.	So	many	
wonderful,	 exciting,	 mem-
orable	 Christmas	 moments	
that	there	would	be	no	way	
I	could	choose	just	one!	But	
looking	 at	 my	 Christmas	
tree	now,	alone,	here	at	my	
house,	 in	 what	 used	 to	 be	
my	 Grandparents	 house,	
sitting	under	my	tree,	is	my	
Baby	 First	 Step	 doll.	 Her	

hair	 is	 worn	 thin	 and	 her	
socks	are	long	gone	yet	she	
looks	like	a	million	dollars	
dressed	 in	 the	 red,	 velvet	
dress	 and	 pantaloons	 that	
my	 Granny	 Muncie	 made	
for	her	when	I	was	six	years	
old.	That	was	probably	one	
of	 the	 best	 Christmases	
ever.	An	old	doll	with	a	new	
wardrobe,	completely	hand	
made	by	my	Grandmother.	
I	 still	 have	 all	 the	 clothes	
tucked	 away	 in	 my	 cedar	
chest	and	every	Christmas,	
Baby	 First	 Step	 takes	 her	
place	 of	 honor	 under	 our	
tree.
	 I	 hope	 you	 take	 a	 min-
ute	 this	 Christmas,	 to	 re-
flect	 on	 all	 the	 fun	 you’ve	
had	 too.	And	 when	 you’re	
finished,	remember	to	read	
Luke,	Chapter	2	for	the	best	
Christmas	 story	 ever	 writ-
ten,	 for	 without	 Christ...
there	 would	 be	 no	 Christ-
mas!
	 Merry	 Christmas	 to	 all	
and	May	God	Bless	You	in	
the	upcoming	New	Year!	


