
Bulletin Christmas 2016 – X-2 Issue 28

 „For unto us a child is born, a boy will be given unto us, 
and power will be on his shoulders, and he will bear a name: 

the Wonderfull, the Counsellor, the powerfull God, 
the Father of Eternity, the Prince of Peace!” 

Isaiah 9.6
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The word

The Church for All

L
uke writes in detail about the 
birth of John. John was born into 
a family of elders. His father 

was called Zechariah, his mother 
Elisabeth. From their younger years 
they would have liked a child; their 
wishes were, however not fulfilled 
until their advancing years.

An angel foretold the birth of the 
child. Zechariah received this with 
some doubt, and for this he was 
punished, being struck dumb for 
a time. He remained so until the 
promise was fulfilled.

The angel Gabriel also sought 
out Mary and gave her the news 
that she would give birth. She did 
not understand this message, and 
for this reason, wanting to know 
more, was inquisitive. She did 
not express doubt, however, as 
Zechariah had done

Awaiting the birth of John
In connection with the birth of John, 
we can understand that God’s plans 
materialise gradually. Often we 
have to wait for the Lord’s blessing. 
Waiting is the test of faith. Zechariah 
the priest stumbled in the test of 
faith.

Neither be afraid, nor worry if 
you must wait for an answer from 
God!  Your faith and patience will 
be rewarded.

We experience from the lives of 
biblical people that they gained 
that which they desired after 
much waiting: a wife, a child, and 
blessings.

The wish of Zechariah and 
Elisabeth was fulfilled after they 
had given up on conceiving a child.

We do not understand why God 
took so long in fulfilling the wish of 
Zechariah. There is a fundamental 
reason for this. John needed to be 
born at the dawn of the age of the 
Messiah, as the one who would 
prepare the way of the Messiah.

Learn to wait for God’s promise! 
Don’t rush God in his works!

I’ll cite one example for this: the 
story of Joseph (Genesis). Joseph 
received a great promise – that 
God had a special aim for him. 
Neither his father nor his brothers 
understood him in this; moreover 
it caused difficulties. Decades later, 
after much suffering and misfortune, 
God raised the slave-boy up and 
placed him at the head of Egypt, the 

saviour of his family and people in 
a time of scarcety. He had to wait for 
the promise to be fulfilled.

When I ask young people what 
they want, they enumerate the 
following: that, in a short time they 
should have a car, a house and 
children. They are unable to wait. 
In vain we become impatient as our 
dreams do not become reality. Often 
we have to wait. Time, after all, is in 
God’s hands.

Once a believer said that he wished 
for the strength of Peter the Apostle. 
What he wished for was good, but he 
still had to wait so that first he might 
become a tested believer. Because in 
the absence of a good foundation he 
would gain nothing. Jesus began his 
ministry at the age of 30. He waited 
also, but, in the course of 3 years he 
achieved more than all the prophets 
of the previous centuries.

God has a plan for you also. Wait. 
In time he will call you and take you 
to his goal.

They rejoiced together
„And it came to the ears of her 
neighbours and relatives that the 
Lord had shown great kindness 

Sándor Bereczki

His name is John
„Now Elisabeth’s full time came that she should be delivered; 
and she brought forth a son.
And her neighbors and her cousins heard that the Lord had 
shown great mercy upon her; and they rejoiced with her.
And it came to pass, that on the eighth day they came to 
circumcise the child;
And his mouth was opened immediately, and his tongue loosed, 
and he spoke, and praised God.
(Luke 1.57-64)
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Circumcision and naming
In accordance with the law, the new 
born were circumcised on the eigth 
day. Thus it was with John and Jesus. 
Circumcision is the sign of allegiance, 
the sign of belonging to God’s people.

In accordance with tradition, at 
the time of circucision the child was 
named. The first born received his 
father’s name. Because of this it was 
wished that Zechariah’s first born 
should receive the name of Zechariah. 
The father was a priest. So it should 
be, that the boy should also become 
a priest, and serve in the temple of 
Jerusalem. It was not customary to part 
from this, as otherwise tradition would 
be breached.

The relatives and neighbours had 
already begun to instruct Zechariah, 
when Elisabeth, the mother cut in: 
„His name is John!”

Why, precisely John? There was no-
one in the family who would have been 
thus named, said the relatives, taken 
aback. So, they asked the father, who 
had the primary right in the naming of 
a child. Zechariah was still dumb; for 
this reason he requested a board, on 
which he wrote: „His name is John!”

Everyone was astonished at this 
They thought: what agreement 
there is between husband and wife! 
However, there is more to it than this: 
It was the Lord who specified that 
the name of this extraodinary child 
should be John.

So it was that the mouth of 
Zechariah, up till now dumb, was 
opened. Thankfulness broke forth 
from his soul. He gave thanks unto 
God for his great gift. His faith was 
strengthened. He was convinced that 
what is impossible for man is possible 
for God.

God claimed the child 
as his own
He decided the child’s name, thus he 
clamed the child as his own.

Who did John belong to? To the 
parents or to God? What did Elisabeth 
and Zechariah do? Did they want 
to possess the child or leave it to 
God for the child’s life to take shape 
in accordance with his plans. They 
understood, nevertheless, that as 
parents they were responsible for him, 
but God was his supreme disposer.

John fulfilled the mission he received 
from God, and not the dreams, plans 
nor anything in the imagination of his 
parents.

John was different from Zechariah. 
He abstained from alcohol and did 
not drink wine. Nor did he eat grapes. 
He lived on wild honey and rushes. 
Zechariah, on the contrary did not live 
in accordance with such stringencies.

John cut a solitary figure and 
withdrew from the world. Zechariah, 
on the other hand lived and worked 
amongst the people.

John was the emissary of, and 

towards her, and they rejoiced 
together with her”

Relatives and neighbours rejoiced 
together with Elisabeth and Zechariah. 
They were glad that a child had come 
into the world.

In today’s world folk tend not to 
be bothered about the joys of others. 
Indeed, if a child’s crying can be heard 
from a neighbouring flat through the 
thin walls of a tenement building, 
people are apt to become agitated. In 
today’s world relatives are estranged 
from one and other. Everyone is 
preoccupied with their own success.

In fact those who rejoiced with 
Mary and Joseph at the Birth of Jesus 
were strangers, Scripture does not say 
whether relatives were present in the 
stable to rejoice at the birth of Jesus.  
Strangers, wise men from the east, 
and the shepherds rejoiced at the new-
born, who lay in the manger hewn out 
of rock.

At the news of the birth of Jesus, 
the enemy drew his sword. Herod the 
king was enraged, and sought to harm 
the family, wanting to kill the new-
born, who God had send to earth as 
the Saviour.

Are we able to rejoice in Jesus our 
Saviour? In the family, in the workplace, 
in church, where we meet are we able 
to rejoice in one and other? If we live 
in love, we will not disrupt the joy of 
others.
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prepared the way for the Messiah. 
He served with heavenly power and 
authority.

John belonged to the Lord.
Who do you belong to? To people? 

To the world? Are you the master 
of your own destiny? Do others, or 
crooks rule your life? Or are you the 
property of God? Are you a redeemed 
child? 

God is merciful
John is his name! Which means: „God 
is merciful.” This name, which John 
lived out proclaimed that God is 
merciful. As in the prison, where he 
was unjustly incarcerated, so it was 
likewise in the hour of his beheading. 
If he had been cut to pieces, every 
piece would have proclaimed that God 
is merciful. Merciful, because he sent 
the Redeemer, Jesus for us and for our 
salvation, and who is not against us.

The name of John bears a precious 
message. His birth shows the coming 
of the Messiah, of Jesus.

God is merciful. One of Napolean’s 
soldier’s committed a crime for which 
he was sentenced to death. His mother, 
in tears of despair went and implored 
Napolean for her son’s life. Napolean 
replied that the just process of the 
law prescribed that, in this case, the 
boy should be executed. The mother 
pleaded thus: „Just is the sentence of 
the law, but I ask for clemency.”

Dear soul, walk unto the Lord. Justice 
dictates that you also are deserving of 
death and damnation. Only mercy can 
save you.

Jesus came, he died on Golgotha, but 
rose again to redeem us. We now live 
in the time of grace and mercy. Our 
Liberator’s name is Emmanuel. God is 
with us and not against us. Believe and 
repent! And you, too will experience 
mercy. You, too will find redemption.

F ear not, for I bring you news of great 
joy, which shall be a joy to the whole 
people: because today has been born 

unto you the Saviour, Christ the Lord, in the 
town of David.” (Luke 2. 10-11)

Saviour The message of Christmas, 
being what Christ, as Saviour means 
to me became a truth that I was able 
to grasp eight years ago. It was during 
that Christmas that I realised that 
this would be the last occassion on 
which we, as a biological family would 
celebrate together. After many years 
of uncertainty my husband resolved 
to leave for once and all his own, 
ourselves. Still to this day I remember 
how comforting then was the Christmas 
message: There is no need for me to be 
afraid, because there is no reason for 
my fear. The Lord holds me; the Lord is 
my Saviour.

From that point, together with my 
children we trod a long and often difficult 
path, full of troughs and increasing 
dislocation. At times, it seemed as if we 
were all falling into the abyss. Often 
strength and hope were exhausted, and 
I could not see the future. Nevertheless, 
it was on the deepest and darkest path 
that I came to know that we have a 
Saviour who cares for us, one whose 
arm is strong enough to reach down 
from above and raise us up, because we 
call on His name for help, because we 
belong to him.

Last Christmas, I wrote that the Lord 
had healed and restored my eldest Son, 
and that he was working. Now, with 
grateful thanks to the Lord and to His 

glory I share my joy at my younger son. 
Because of the family crisis mentioned 
earlier, problems arose with his schooling. 
He had concentration difficulties and 
attention deficit; on more than one 
occasion he had to resit a year. He failed 
to progress, although earlier he had been 
an outstanding student. We put him 
into a different school, where he might 
be happier. The most important thing 
which happened to him however was 
that the Lord, as Saviour reached down 
to the depths to him, raised him up, and 
stood him upon a rock. Renewed, he 
renounced his old ways, sins and cronies. 
He began to attend church, to serve and 
to study. In June, at the end of the school 
year he returned home with many 
distinctions and awards. His report was, 
by all accounts splendid. He gained a 
grant for study, and matriculated with 
distinction in two subjects. Now, in his 
final school year he gains mark five (first-
class) in practically everything, and he is 
preparing for further study. Earlier, this 
seemed inconceivable for me.

A short time ago I was in an accident 
with my elder son: Turning left, we were 
cut up by a car overtaking the traffic. We 
ended up in the ditch, the car was written-
off, but we all came out unharmed. The 
collision took place on the driver’s side 
of the car, in this way my child might 
have received a fatal injury at the wheel. 
The Lord protected us, because He is the 
Saviour.

It is wonderful that the Lord’s 
promises, love and care extend not just 
to me but to my own, too. –all who know, 
love and accept the incarnate Deliverer 
and Saviour; all who need the grace of 
salvation; who see and understand that 
they cannot save themselves through 
their own strength.

„For by grace are ye saved through faith, 
and that not of yourselves, it is the gift of 
God.” (Ephesians 2)

Aranka Lénárd Mayer
The Saviour born
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Thus it was that we arrived at the 
Reformed Church Orphanage of 
Gödöllő, a presbytery-like building, 
where twenty-five orphans lived. 
Only the two of us, my sister and I 
were not orphans. Our parents came 
to visit us, but no-one came to visit the 
orphans. Even now it is with wonder 
that I think back to the diaconate 
sisters who selflessly and with such 
love cared for and raised the orphans. 
Five of them carried out their duties by 
day and by night. They lived together 
with us. Without deference they 
undertook all work. They washed, 
cooked, cleaned, sewed, ironed and 
educated the children. Everyday 
they held prayer and meditation, and 
taught us evening prayer. The love 
and serenity within them flowed 
out to us and made us happy. In 
this way the twenty-five of us lived 
with the diaconate sisters like a large 
family. The upbringing - all the gifts, 
the living faith, the love of God and 
fellow man – which we received from 
them defined all of our lives.

Christmas came. All of the children 
in the orphanange awaited this with 
excitement, but it was impossibe 
to know whether there would be a 
Christmas celebration. After the war 
there were neither sweets nor southern 

B ecause of the horrors of war, 
many children were injured. 
Many lost their parents. 

No-one cared about them. These 
children suffered much from hunger, 
cold, and they huddled in places 
that could scarcely be called a home. 
Then strangers took their hands 
and attempted to find a solution for 
them. Eventually, accomodation in 
orphanages brought an end to their 
ignominious fate.

My family endured the horrors 
and privations of war. My mother 
became seriously ill. The doctor 
told her that if she did not get into 
hospital, if she did not receive 
treatment, then her children would 
surely become orphans, as she could 
well die befor her time. At night, my 
mother had respiratory arrests, she 
could not breath, and in despair, 
prayed: „Lord, what will become of 
my daughter? Help!” By dawn she 
was feeling better, and she gained 
inner strength from the knowlege 
that the Cross would help. Although 
she had not been a believer, from 
that night she knew that the Lord 
would help. In the morning a friend 
said to her:”I know of a place where 
your children will receive the best 
care and upbringing. You must take 
them there, and from then on, I will 
take care of things.”

Ágnes Loránt-Berecki

Orphans’ Christmas, 1955
fruits. The Lord however provided for 
everything and made our Christmas 
wonderful. The sisters themselves 
made the sweets, and wrapped them 
in coloured paper in order to decorate 
the Christmas tree, and to have 
enough sweets to go round. In secret 
they prepared presents and wrapped 
them with labels. For Christmas Day, 
they sewed new dresses for everyone. 
They were untiring. The tinkling 
of a bell signified that the angel had 
arrived, that Christmas had come. 
Christmas hymns sounded forth, the 
candles were alight, under the tree 
were the parcels, on the table delights 
to eat and everything that is important 
to a child. 

The love of the diaconate sisters and 
their hearts dedicated to Christ truly 
brought close to us Jesus and the love 
of the heavenly Father. When we read 
the account of the birth of Jesus in 
the Bible all of us felt as if Jesus were 
born born among us. We lived as if he 
were there with us. Love makes the 
orphan happy. Throughout my whole 
life that Christmas int he orphanage 
was the most memorable. I cannot 
imagine anything more beautiful, 
more full of love, more peaceful than 
that which, as a child, I lived out then 
in the Christmas of 1955. In place of 
want, loneliness and abandonment 
we received from these five untiring, 
gracious diaconate sisters the caring 
and gracious love of Christ. This 
Christmas turned my attention 
towards Christ. „A pure and spotless 
service before God and the father is this: 
Visit the orphaned and the widowed in 
their sorrow.” (Jacob 1.27)

The Christmas I spent in 1955 
compels me to live like the diaconate 
sisters, so that the peace and love 
of Christ may flow from me to all 
amongst whom I live.
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Judit Pálóczi-Ütő

The story of 
my conversion

T hrough the grace of God it is 
now over a year ago that I gave 
my life over to Jesus, for which 

my heart is very grateful. This decision 
was, nevertheless, the peculiar outcome 
of a long process.

I started to become interested in 
religious matters round about the 
age of seven. At this time I had the 
chance to participate in religious 
education classes. Up to today I still 
have a clear memory of how I would 
attend the religious education classes 
enthusiastically with my classmates. 
During these classes I heard many 
accounts and parables of Jesus and 
his his wondrous miracles, which 
enraptured me.

The members of my family had 
frequent opportunities to go to church, 
and I studied in a primary-middle 
school supported by the Church. I heard 
a lot about the Lord, but, unfortunately 
I did not progress beyond the aquisition 
of an aquintance of religious matters. 
And what is for me the most painful 
is that I did not have a living, personal 
relationship with Jesus. I had heard a 
lot about him, but the essence of the 
matter did not reach my heart. I felt 
that there was more to the matter than 
a knowledge of religious faith, but 
it was some two years or so before I 
progressed further.

The years passed, then a colleague 
of my husband heard, for the first time 
about „The Church for All” (Mindenki 
Temploma). Due to the kind invitation of 
a friend, we came to one of the Saturday 
evangelisation services, during which 
we really enjoyed ourselves. Then, from 

this first occasion further occasions 
followed.We found that, following the 
grey routine of the week we were able to 
draw strength from these services, we 
felt spiritually re-charged, and, already, 
we increasingly awaited Saturdays. In 
the course of these occasions it greatly 
struck us that the church members, 
instead of rushing 
off remained in the 
church to chat with 
each other, and, in the 
manner of a closely-
knit community 
shared each others 
joys and pains.

On the occasion 
of one Saturday, it 
really struck me in 
the sermon that in a difficult,- from a 
human point of view - hopelessly bleak 
and miserable situation a person is not 
alone. There is one to whom (s)he can 
turn; there is a way out of difficulties. 
The Lord Jesus gives strength, and helps 
us through life’s difficult situations.

What was said really made me 
think; I felt that it really spoke to me, 
personally. At that time I, too was going 
through a tough time at work. As a 
rookie, I had to learn the ropes in every 
task. All tasks were new to me. I had 
a real will to succeed, to prove myself. 
I wanted everyone to be satisfied with 
my work. From day to day, this became 
an increasing burdon for me. I was 
really afraid because of all this. I was 
continually fretting and anxious up to 
the point where, upon awakening, fear 
would, once again enshroud me, and 
this situation resumed after work as 
well. Deep inside I was full of tension 
and anxiety, and I could not free myself 
from these negative thoughts.

It was in this shackled state that I 
began to move closer towards the Lord. 
The word of the Lord calmed me. If 

fear began to engulf me, then I asked 
the Lord to remove it, and to grant 
me peace and trust in Him. And, it 
helped! The Lord listened! I lived out 
His woundrous deed, as in his word: „ 
Ask, and it shall be given unto you. Seek, 
and ye shall find. Knock, and the door shall 
be opened unto you. For who asks shall 

receive. Who seeks, will 
find. To who knocks, the 
door shall be opened.” 
(Matthew.7-8)

From then on I 
have increasingly 
felt the Lord’s call 
in the course of the 
Saturday Lessons. 
It’s just like he might 
have been speaking 

personally to me through the stories of 
others. It’s a sore point, that for so long 
I hesitated to give my life to the Lord 
while he gave his life for me, a sinner, 
and loved me even then, when I didn’t 
even know him!

After a few months, on the occasion of 
a church summer outing, I gave myself 
over to the Lord’s calling, and received 
Jesus into my heart. Peace and serenity 
filled me together with immeasurably 
great joy, that I could accept the Lord as 
my personal Saviour.

It’s a good feeling to know and 
feel that the Lord is always with 
me. He is my rock, on which I can 
build courageously. He is my shield 
and defender in times of trouble. He 
helps me through all difficulty – in 
overcoming my fears also – and he 
gives strength in all situations. In him 
I can always trust, for him nothing is 
impossible.

My heart is thankful that I could 
come to know his path, and that I could 
become his redeemed child. He 
is now the true treasure 
in my heart.
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My conversion

I’ ve believed in God since I was 
a child. Quite early on I felt 
that he is alive, that he lives, 

and for some inexplicable reason had 
pulled me out of countless troughs. 
Such troughs as from which – in 
human estimation – a person would 
not be able to pull himself out of on his 
own accord. Often aloud, weeping, I 
implored him not to abandon me. 
The early picture I had of God was 
not clearly defined. I thought of a sort 
of higher power, who is constantly 
present and watches over us - not a 
punishing God, more an attentively 
caring and saving God. For this 
reason I was not afraid of God.

I’m from a Jewish background, 
firmly rooted in monotheism. In 
spite of the fact that I did not receive a 
religious upbringing, and I knew few 

traditions, the seed of my identity 
was formed by my Judaisam.

Jesus was a proscribed, taboo 
theme with us. We never discussed 
him, like so many other things in the 
parental household. In my adulthood 
I nearly was baptised. It was when 
alcoholism and other deviancies 
were deep in me that someone 
said to me that this could 
be the solution to my life. I 
couldn’t do it. I felt that 
it would be a betrayal 
of, and a divorce from my 
Jewish faith.

In 2010 I began to work as an 
addiction support worker at the 
People’s Friend Foundation. I became 
acquainted with extraordinary 
people, alike to no other. I met such 
Jews who had accepted Jesus Christ. 
On Friday’s were held Jewish prayer-
groups, to which I sat in on. I had 
never heard anyone pray and speak 
to God so intimately, so deeply as 

these people. I felt that they had a 
24-hour online connection to God. I 
wanted such a relationship. Personal, 
and not long-distance.

On April the 28th, 2016, I converted, 
and accepted Jesus Christ. The 
Pastor’s words were in my ear when 

he said: „Jesus was a Jew, Mary 
also.” Then I knew and felt in 

my deepest self that I was 
at home here.

Since my conversion I 
havn’t become a different 
person. I haven’t become 

a saint. I’m not perfect. I 
have my foibles as a person, a person 
to whom her sins bring pain.

I discuss everything with the Lord. 
I go to him with my complaints, my 
requests, my confessions. I want to 
change, I want to be a better person 
today than I was yesterday. I believe 
in a person’s capacity to change, but 
only through God and through Jesus 
Christ, the Redeemer and Saviour. 
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