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Dear Friends in Bermuda and Nova Scotia, 
 
Wishing you a blessing filled 2023!!! 
 
In my Advent letter, I shared with you my yearly Christmas tree dilemma, saying I would get back 
to you in the new year to tell you how it was resolved.  A picture of my tree is at the bottom of 
my message. I confess, this tree isn’t the tree I hoped to have. It is the tree I’m content to have. 
The tree I wanted, was a tree I hoped would be lying by the driveway of the owner of a tree 
plantation not far from my home. In my hopes, it would be there waiting for me to take home on 
December 24th or 25th.  On December 24th when I drove by Wayne’s home to do my shift at the 
Breakaway Café at St. Martha’s Hospital, it looked like there would be several trees to choose 
from.  However, driving by after 3:00pm, the trees were all gone.   
 
I couldn’t believe my eyes and my heart sunk. At St. Matthew’s for the Christmas Eve service at 
4:00pm, I told my daughter that this year St. Matthew’s would not come to my rescue. For the 
first time, St. Matthew’s has an artificial tree. Unlike a Christmas past, the St. Matthew’s tree 
would not be delivered to Benoit Island to live with me until it clearly needed to be outside with 
the birds and other creatures in the neighbourhood.  
 
A week before Christmas, Canada Post delivered some Christmas gifts. I decided to put my 
Francis-tree on a small folding table. Strung a few lights on the window beside it. Stuck a 
Christmas “garnish” in the pot; and placed my new, very light, rainbow ornament on a tender 
branch of the tree. Spreading the colourful gifts below the tree, I created a beautiful Christmas 
corner.  On Christmas Eve, after the Christmas Eve service was over, I placed the candy cane Rev. 
Heather gave each on the tree, and declared my Francis-tree was my 2022 Christmas tree. 
   
I have had my Francis-tree for several years. Francis Moss, a bowling friend of Mom’s, who 
dispensed kindness as liberally as she did, had several of these trees in his home. Francis told me 
how the tree grew and how to take care of it. So, when I spotted one in the plant section at 
Superstore a couple of years ago, and the price was right, I cheerfully brought it home. My 
Francis-tree likes the environment of my great room. I like to watch it prosper. I am grateful it 
has assumed Christmas tree duties in 2022.  
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Next year, my decision to have a Christmas tree will be experienced very differently. Experiencing 
my Francis-tree’s noble service this year means not worrying about having a tree. No more fearful 
anticipation of not having a tree; and not having a tree will not be regretted, it will not mean 
sadness. I’m so grateful a tree can teach this old dog new tricks.   
 
All good things, 
 
 

Sandi 
Sandi Tomsons 
President, Regional Council 15 
 
 
 

 


