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Christmas—by Helen Rose Reed
Today the star of beauty still beams
And a few there are who follow its gleams
Over mountains and valleys, the way unknown
But their hearts are glad as they journey on.
Wise men of old once followed a star

For they know if ever they follow its gleam,

Whose gleams of beauty led them far

They shall kneel at last in a Light supreme.

From the names and faces that they called Grant to us, Lord, that we may start;
home.
Make us of those who are wise in heart.
But content in heart they were to roam.
For the journey’s end the time would bring
When they would kneel and worship a King.
Strange that only the three should start
That only three should be wise in heart.

Weekly Events

Monthly Events
DEC. 1 COTTAGE CARRY-IN

5:30 P.M.

DEC. 6 CHENENIAH GOSPEL HOUR

2:30 P.M.

DEC. 6 ENGLEWOOD CIVIC BAND

7:30 P.M.

(CHRISTMAS CONCERT)

Monday

Tuesday

9:00 a.m.

Community Grocery
Shopping
5:00 p.m. Wii Bowling Practice

10:00 a.m. Hymn Sing & out to lunch
(Blood Pressure Checks )

Wednesday 4:00 p.m. Wii Bowling Practice

DEC. 8 HEALTH CARE RESIDENT’S CHRISTMAS

2:30 P.M.

DEC. 11 PIANO RECITAL ( after Chapel service)

3:00 P.M.

DEC. 12 FAMILY NIGHT WITH MARK SNOW

7:00 P.M.

DEC. 16 OUT TO EAT & LIGHT RIDE

5:00 P.M.

Thursday

6:00 p.m. Cornhole

Friday

9:30 a.m. Move it with Marilyn!

Friday
Sunday

4:00 p.m. Wii Bowling Practice
2:30 p.m. Chapel –Activity Room

ODDS N’ ENDS
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Residents, If your monthly statements are not normally mailed to
you, please make sure that you come over and check your mailbox in
the lobby of the main building. Your increase letter for January 2017
will be in your mailbox.
Sign up for Light Ride!!!
On Friday, December 16th, we will travel to Eaton. The bus will leave @ 5:00 P.M. We will
eat at Frisch’s and then drive through Fort St. Clair to see the Christmas lights!!
Sign up by calling the Business Office, beginning December 1st.

If you are involved in the Health Care Christmas party, you may
drop off your H-C resident gift early to Debbie Crews, or you can
bring it to the party. Don’t forget! Thursday, December 8th @
2:30 in the Community Room!! HO HO HO!!!!

There will be a piano recital @ 3:00 on Sunday, December 11th in the
Community Room. This is immediately after our Chapel Service!
Please join us to listen to some great piano music! The teacher, Stephanie Poulson, has brought her students to us for several years now,
It will be enjoyable!!

HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO OUR COTTAGERS

DEC. 7

MARIAN D.

DEC. 8

THEO S.

DEC. 15

WILMA F.

DEC. 26

SUE F.

DEC. 26

MARILYN S.

DEC. 29

BETTY R.

HAPPY ANNIVERSARY
DEC. 8

DEO & THEO S.

DEC. 28

DICK & BETTY R.

Mike’s Moments
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My brother-in-law has been my Pastor for over 10 years while he was
the Pastor at the church I was attending in Beavercreek (Beavercreek
Christian Church). I have since
moved to a new church (Crossview
Christian Church in Waynesville) and my brother-in-law is now the Senior Pastor at a church
in Owensboro, Kentucky. The reason I bring
up my brother-in-law is because recently he
sent me an article that I found very timely for
GBV and for myself right now. The article he
sent me is entitled, “The Joy of Knowing God.”

(The Psalmist recognizes how magnificent God’s
intimacy is. He writes, “God’s knowledge is too
wonderful for me.”) God knows our secret
fears, our struggles, and our needs. He knows
our greatest joys, our passions, and our laughter. His knowledge is so expansive that we
cannot understand it. But let us rejoice in this
knowledge rather than run from it.

Have you tugged one of
your children back before? Have you ever
been tugged? If so, you
know that tug is not out
of anger, but out of
love. Even though my
mother knew what wrong I was about to commit, she protected me. She accepted my desire for independence and gave me the latitude
to express it, but ultimately she cared for me
enough to hold my hand. Likewise, God hems
us in, in order to shelter and protect us. Even
though God knows all our weaknesses and sin,
he accepts us and welcomes us into his
family. God knows all the things we hide and
all the stuff we feel guilty about; even still, he
loves us. God’s knowledge is, therefore, not a
threat—but a comfort.

to GBV and myself. But thanks to God’s Love
and the power of prayer (I thank everyone for
their intercession for GBV and myself—IT
MEANS A LOT-PLEASE CONTINUE!), I have seen
solutions come together for our current challenges that is well above my understanding. I
know that no matter what challenges and issues are in our future, God will be there to give
GBV a “tug” to keep us safe and to protect us
and guide us so that GBV will continue to be the
special place that it is.

Let us celebrate God’s intimacy. After all, the
King of the Universe has chosen to be in a relationship with us!”

The article goes on but I think the main point is
“My mother often recounts a particular excur- clearly made. No matter where we are or what
sion to the park when I was young. As always, we are doing, God knows us and still loves us
unconditionally despite the fact that He knows
she reminded me to look both ways before
crossing the street, but as always I said, “I can us better then we know ourselves. I know I do
not fully understand this but am very grateful
do it by myself.” So without looking, I just
that this is a fact.
walked on out. She knew I would do it… so
she kept her eyes glued on me. And how did This fact has been especially true over the last
she know I’d do it? Because like God, she
few weeks while serving as your Administrator
knew me well. She knew that I like to be inde- at GBV. There have been many challenges that
pendent and do things my own way. When I
have been well out of my comfort zone when it
took that first step off the curb, she yanked me comes to seeing a solution for the problem. To
back onto the sidewalk to avoid the oncoming be very honest; there have been times when I
cars. Needless to say, I had to hold her hand thought there was no solution at all to some of
after that.
the challenges that have presented themselves

~Mike
~Important GBV notes are cont’d on Pg. 4~

Important Notes from Mike
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A Few Important Notes:


The final draft of the 2017 GBV Budget has been completed and approved by the Board
of Directors for GBV. I am very pleased to announce that thanks to the great winter of
2016, plus our over-all expenses being under control this year (only increases in expenses were Labor Cost and Maintenance/Repair Costs), there will be an increase of only $11
per month per cottage (Avg. increase of 1.73%). This increase keeps with our philosophy
of maintaining a great place to live while at the same time keeping our cost down to our
residents of GBV.
If you would like a breakdown of how these costs were determined to make up these
prices, please let me know and I can provide you with a copy of this breakdown. (It
will be on the back of the letter concerning this increase that all of you will have very
shortly). The increase letters will be distributed the week of November 28th.



More and more people have shown an interest into moving to GBV. Just a reminder: if
you refer someone to the GBV cottages and they move in, we show our appreciation by
providing you 2 months free rent if you have an Endowment Plan or 1 month free rent if
you moved here under the Occupancy/Rent Plan.



The Annual Nursing Home Resident Christmas Party that is hosted by the GBV Cottagers
is on December 8 at 2:30. Please contact Debbie Crews if you would like to help with this
great and fun event.

And last but not least:
I wish everyone a
Merry Christmas and
Happy New Year!!!
~Mike

A Musical Christmas—by Alice Rosenfelt
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When we left Aunt Rose’s home for Thanksgiving, she had already invited us
to return for Christmas. Now we were seated around her dining room table enjoying
ham, baked beans, corn casserole, cranberry salad, yeast biscuits and drinks. Later,
Aunt Rose’s special raisin cake would be served with peppermint ice cream.
All of us went to the music room where Uncle Jake was tuning his guitar. Louise
was seated at the piano. Uncle Frank took out his mandolin
and Aunt Rose took her violin out of the case and lifted it to her
shoulder and they all began to play Silent Night. The sweet
notes from Aunt Rose’s violin touched your heart. All of us
sang many of the old favorite Christmas songs, along with the
musicians playing. Then Grandpa Alfred Brooks read to us the
Christmas Story of the birth of Jesus. Anna and Louise served
Aunt Rose’s cake with ice cream.
~Merry Christmas to everyone!!
~Alice

Up-Dates on Cottage Move-ins
We have had several move-ins lately and several more to come! Yay! I hope I have not overlooked anyone. Some phone numbers we do not have yet, and some phone numbers we have
but their phones are not working yet!

From the Desk of the Chaplain
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Curtis Bradford is a pastor in Charleston, South Carolina. He remembers a Christmas eve
when he was seven years old. He crawled into bed but was so excited that he couldn’t sleep.
Pretending to be asleep, he laid there until he was sure that his parents were snoring. About
2:00 A.M. he crept downstairs.
There under the Christmas tree were his presents. A drum set beckoned him to play it then
and there, but he didn’t dare. But he found other gifts that he could play with. He found a
cowboy outfit, a set of six-shooters and a puppet. Filled with excitement, he emptied his
stocking, began to eat the candy, the apple, and orange. But suddenly, hearing a noise, he
turned and saw his dad looking sternly at him.
For a fleeting moment, Curtis was afraid. But his dad broke into a smile, settled himself into
a recliner, and listened while Curtis showed him everything, explaining how the six-shooter
worked and how the puppet moved its mouth.
Sleep soon came over him and his dad picked him up, carried him upstairs and tenderly
tucked him into bed. The next morning they had a wonderful Christmas, but, Curtis said, “I
will never forget that Christmas Eve”.
The years flew by and on another memorable Christmas, Curtis found himself again at his father’s side. This time the older man lay paralyzed from an automobile accident and weak
from cancer treatments and therapy. The experimental drugs had left him weighing less than
one hundred pounds and in great pain. But despite his pain, he asked if Curtis would dress
him so he could watch the family open presents. He wanted a cleanly shaven face. Curtis
lathered the shaving mug and brush and got out the razor to shave his dad.
After the shave, Curtis dressed him and carried him to the den where the family waited. He
was able to set there for fifteen minutes before the joy turned to almost unbearable pain. With
his eyes filled with tears, he asked Curtis to carry him back to bed. Gently, the strong adult
son gathered the frail man into his arms. Curtis later said, “As I made my way to his bedroom, I recalled the night many years before when he had carried me to my bedroom after our
private Christmas showing. Now it was my turn to carry him.”
Tears ran down Curtis’s face as he nestled his dad into bed. Seeing the tears, the old man
pointed to a tape recorder. Curtis turned it on and together they listened to the Bible being
read. It was John 14. “In my Father’s house are many mansions. . . “ Silently Curtis thanked
God for saving him, for saving his father, and for giving them those moments together, and
for the time that the Lord had carried them both.
Two days later Curtis’s dad passed away. “The memories are precious rather than painful,
says Curtis. Because of Jesus, whose birth we celebrate on Christmas and who died to save
those who believe in Him.
~Chaplain Robbins

“ADDING LIFE TO YEARS”
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1010 Taywood Road Office– 836-4011
Englewood, Ohio 45322 Nurses Station– 836-8140
www.gbvillage.com Fax- 836-7230

MONTHLY REMINDER
TEST YOUR EMERGENCY PHONE.
PRESS BUTTON ON PENDANT THE
SAME DAY EACH MONTH, SUCH
AS YOUR
BIRTHDAY DATE

MONDAY VAN SERVICES
MONDAY MORNINGS 10:00 A.M. GBV VAN TAKES
COTTAGE RESIDENTS TO GROCERY
AND OTHER ERRANDS

CALL JOHN MILLER @ 1-937-667-3642
TO LEAVE A MESSAGE IF YOU REQUIRE
TRANSPORTATION ON MONDAYS
Please call him on Friday, prior to the Monday

Charge Me Up!
My cousin took his four year old son
to search for a Christmas tree in the
mountains. After trudging through
snow for what seemed like forever,
the weary little tyke said, “Dad, could
you carry me? My batteries are running low.”
~Mary Martin
~submitted by Alice

Diabetes Support Group
This support group will not meet
during December, due to the
Health Care Resident/Cottage
Christmas Party.
BUS GARAGE
FUND
$12,877.10

Any questions about the group?
Call Jim @ XXX-XXXX

