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Giving More and More and More

We have all been told, or heard somewhere along the line that it is better to give than to receive. And I think we would all like to believe that message about giving gifts, it is better to give than it is to receive, and here I am to give proof to the message. I grew up with a mother who was forever buying gifts for someone anyone it seemed. Nice gifts, and if she got a really good deal on something she figured that meant she had to buy the person something else too. That was my first lesson in giving more, and it gradually grew into the lesson that it is better to give more and more and more and well truthfully my husband often has to stop me. Because left to my own devices I would continue shopping for perfect gifts everyday all year round.

Because that is what I do, I do not wait for birthdays, or holidays like Christmas and Hanukkah to buy gifts for people, to me that takes the fun out of the gift giving. The excitement for me in gift giving is in finding a gift that the person will really like, a gift that is particular to that person, a gift that they will look at and think wow she got this just for me. And that is where the problem comes in, you see for me gift giving isn’t about the present or in my case the presents and it isn’t about the dollar amount spent on the gift although there is just a bit of my mother in me that tells me I have to spend certain amounts on certain people for it to be a “real” or “appropriate” gift. The most important thing for me is getting to give and knowing that the person will either be able to use the gift or at the very least appreciate the thought that went into the gift.

Of course one problem with this kind of giving is that you can become obsessed with getting things on a theme for a particular person and they may have outgrown that phase, like when I bought everything frog for a friends daughter, and she then moved out on her own and I bought her frogs for her bathroom, shower curtain, waste basket, soap dish and so on you get the idea. Well it turned out she stopped liking frogs when she was several years younger, although she did use the stuff I bought her and it worked really well.

Some people have lots of interests so there is always something to get for them and some people have no interests and are really tough to shop for.

The problem is that I am like little kids who at the end of an overwhelming Christmas of presents, presents and more presents, want to say “is that all there is?” Because like the kids I am so overwhelmed with excitement and expectation that the end is a let down, it is not that we don’t appreciate what has been given and received we just got caught up in the excitement and now it is over.
But in my case that means it is time to start all over again so that next year, next time I get to give gifts there will be more and more and more for everyone to open!
The Best Gift That Led To The Worst Gift

One of the problems of being a young single minister was that I usually ended up spending the holidays away from my family. As a minister you need to be at the church on Christmas Eve leading the service, it is something that most churches expect and I think most ministers would feel pretty strange about not being there for a Christmas Eve service anyway since it is such an important time in the church year. 

It was my fourth year in ministry and I told my parents I wouldn’t be coming home for the holidays. I bought my gifts and wrapped them carefully and sent them home to New Jersey where my parents would be having a quiet Christmas with my brother and sister-in-law. 

Having given a lot of thought to spending a Christmas alone, and to the fact that my parents weren’t getting any younger, I got myself a plane ticket for Christmas morning. I arranged for Jewish friends to drive me to the airport and then when I arrived at my destination I rented a car and drove to my parent’s house arriving around noon. In my family of very late risers they had each opened one gift when there was a sound at the door, my sister-in-law opened the door and returned to the family saying “Look what I found at the door”. My parents were thrilled, it was the best present I could have given them, and since it turned out to be my father’s last Christmas it was the best present I could have given myself too.

We all unwrapped presents and they laughed about the fact that they hadn’t gotten theirs in the mail being a good thing. When dinner time came around the family was having steak thinking that the one vegetarian in the family wouldn’t be with them that year they had splurged. I joined them at the table happily eating left over Chinese food when in came the cat, obviously thinking I was being cheated of meat by the rest of the family she gave me half of her freshly killed mouse, it was the worst gift I ever received.

PAGE  
1

