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Do you remember from your childhood the event or activity that heralded the arrival of the holiday 
season for you?  For me, it was when the large piece of plywood with train tracks attached came up from the 
basement and was placed in the entry hall.  It was then I knew that the holidays were upon us as I would spend 
hours playing with those two trains.

There was nothing fancy about this train setup:  two oval tracks, one for the Lionel train and one for the 
HO gauge train.  We had a few plastic buildings but no rail switches, no loading docks to dump fake barrels and 
no train crossing arm that lowered when the train came past.  In retrospect, I’m glad it was a basic train set.  It 
encouraged imagination on my part.  What elements of the town under my Christmas tree did not exist 
physically were left to my mind to conjure.

Speaking of the Christmas tree on that platform, for many years, it was one of those silver aluminum 
trees with the color wheel that turned round and round, switching the reflected light from red to green to blue.  
Did you have one of these trees?  Have you ever wondered why they were so popular from 1959 to the mid-
sixties?  Some theorize they were a symbol of America’s dominance in the post World War II.  They represented 
the new, space-age high-tech world we had entered.  I certainly hope that was the reason because I can’t 
imagine an aesthetic or artistic reason for such an affront to the senses.

Can you remember a gift you received at Christmas that excited you?  For me, it was a pair of walkie 
talkies.  Back in the sixties, they were not as common as they are today and they were BIG.  My father 
apparently bought them from a friend and I was so excited to have them.  The idea of communicating “through 
the air” with no wires was intriguing.  (I was a  big fan of the TV show, Combat, and they communicated with 
walkie talkies all the time so having my own was really cool. ) 

Many things from our childhood may not excite us today or may be so old technologically that they hold 
no intrigue.  The memories, though, are priceless.  They will never go out of style.

Conjuring our childhood memories is one thing, but as a parent or grandparent, you know that you are a 
large part of your children’s future Christmas memories.  Many of you have established family traditions that 
mark the holiday and sharing them with each other can be enriching.

Perhaps as a family you go serve at a soup kitchen or clothing distribution site.  Perhaps your family 
takes part in a program such as Operation Christmas Child.  Maybe you take the whole family to decorate the 
homes of persons who are unable to do their own decorating.  Children quickly learn that Christmas can be a 
time to “get stuff” but participating as a family in service activities gives them more than you can ever buy.  If 
you have a family service activity to suggest, post it on social media.

Music is a big part of the season.  What other season has music of EVERY genre.  Family caroling is a 
fun way to build memories.  If you have a family of  monotones, then join us at one of the holiday concerts in 
the GMHS auditorium on December 13, 17 and 18.  Check our website for concert times.  Even if you don’t 
have a child involved, come join us as we celebrate the season as a community!

I hope that recalling your childhood memories and creating new ones for your children and 
grandchildren helps make this the best holiday season ever!


