
What Can I Give to You Beautiful King by Lois Burgher 
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             As we once again enter into this Chris tmas sea-
son, I am reminded of the wonder of it all.  And as  I reflect 
on what He has for me to write I find Him saying to  me 
these words, “What will you bring to me, and what w ill you 
give to me?” 
             It brought to my memory a 
song that I have been rejoicing and 
worshipping with that was written by 
Jen Johnson.  The lyrics and melody 
are so beautiful that I want to share 
some of the words with you.   

 
“What can I do for you? What can I 

bring to you? What kind of song would 
you like me to sing? See there’s a 

dance for you, Pour out my love to you, 
what can I give to you beautiful King. 

Cause I cant thank you enough, Cause 
I can’t thank you enough.” 

“I hear you say, “You don’t have to do 
a thing. Simply be with me, Let those 

things go, cause they can wait another 
minute. Wait this moment is too sweet. 

Please stay here with me a little 
longer; please stay with me a little 

longer. Cause I’m in love with you I'm 
so in love with you, Jesus so in love 

with you.”  
  
             Can you hear it? He is wooing 
His bride to a deeper relationship, back again to t heir first 
love.    
             I believe he is asking us amidst all o f the busyness 
and distractions this world has made of the season that 
was intended to be set aside to celebrate His birth - to just 
simply come away and worship Him.   
             Paul admonished the church even in his  day in 2 
Corinthians 11:1-3  “I hope you will be patient with me as 
I keep on talking like a fool. Please bear with me.  I am jeal-
ous for you with the jealousy of God himself. For I  prom-
ised you as a pure bride  to one husband, Christ. But I fear 
that somehow you will be led away from your pure an d 
simple devotion to Christ, just as Eve was deceived  by the 
serpent”.  
             And now I ask, in a world that is so a dulterated, 
complicated, and thrives on multi-tasking where can  pure 
and simple devotion be found?  The Bible illustrate s what 
pure and simple devotion looks like in many places and I 

will share with you a few places where the verses s pecifi-
cally spoke to me on answering this question. 
            When the wise men came to the stable to  see our 
beautiful King they fell down and worshipped Him.  As it 

says in Matthew 2:11, “And when 
they had come into the house they 
saw the young Child with Mary His 
mother, and fell down and worshiped 
Him.  And when they had opened 
their treasures, they presented gifts 
to Him: gold, frankincense, and 
myrrh”. 
             And in the account of the 
story of Martha and Mary and what 
Jesus said to Martha, as in Luke 
10:38- 42 “As Jesus and the disciples 
continued on their way to Jerusalem, 
they came to a village where a woman 
named Martha welcomed them into 
her home. Her sister, Mary, sat at the 
Lord's feet, listening to what he 
taught. But Martha was worrying 
over the big dinner she was prepar-
ing. She came to Jesus and said, 
"Lord, doesn't it seem unfair to you 
that my sister just sits here while I do 
all the work? Tell her to come and 
help me."   But the Lord said to her, 
"My dear Martha, you are so upset 
over all these details! There is really 

only one thing worth being concerned about. Mary ha s 
discovered it--and I won't take it away from her." 
            Our beautiful King taught us that the g reatest 
commandment is this : " 'Love  the Lord  your  God with all 
your  heart and with all your  soul and with all your  
strength and with all your  mind’; and, ' Love  your  
neighbor as your self. 
            Yes, Our beautiful King came to earth a nd gave 
Himself as a ransom for our sins that we may have f ree 
access back into our Father’s arms, right into His arms of 
love, chosen and dearly loved. No longer orphans be cause 
He sent His Holy Spirit to continually fill us with  His love, 
His anointing, His peace and every good gift from h eaven 
itself. Yes this is the best news of all! Taste and  see how 
very good He is! 
            Taste and see. He is like honey from th e rock, like 
an ever-flowing stream of rejoicing, love, peace, a nd joy. 
And in that place of tasting, ( Continued on Page 4)        
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Jesus, Warm Clothes and a Meal! What A Good Day It Was! �

             Many of our friends 
came alongside of us on Satur-
day, Nov. 19 th  down on Tioga 
and G Street in Philly and to-
gether we handed out three 
hundred frozen turkeys.  Along 
with each turkey we also gave 
each a sack of groceries con-
taining canned corn, green 
beans, carrots, mashed pota-
toes, stuffing, cranberry sauce 
and bread.  The food would put 

an end to the external emptiness they had within th eir 
physical bodies, at least for a day, but what we re ally de-
sired to give them was the bread that is from heave n.  In 
John 6:26 Jesus recognized the people were followin g him 
because of the food he gave to them when they were hun-
gry.  He told them in verse 33, “For the bread of God is he 
who comes down from heaven and gives life to the wo rld.”   
They were desirous of this bread and asked, “from now on 
give us this bread.”  Then Jesus declared, “I am th e bread 
of life.  He who comes to me will never go hungry, and he 
who believes in me will never be thirsty.” 

             We saw faith manifesting itself in man y ways that 
day.  In the ladies with their children who came up  with 
tears of thankfulness running down their cheeks tel ling us 
how much this meant to them and their families.  Th ose 
scenes are precious and will be etched in all of ou r hearts 
for years to come.  Others were after the external and saw 
the food as a way of satisfying the immediate need not re-
alizing that those who gave financially to the Turkey Give-
away  were also praying specifically for them as they 
prayed over their own families during their Thanksg iving 
meal.  So they were being blessed spiritually as we ll as 
physically, even if they didn’t realize it.  We may  never 
know the significance of this act of His kindness t his side 
of heaven but our Father in Heaven does and we pray  that 
by His Spirit many will come to know Him.  We attem pted 
to pray over everyone that came that day.  Many sli pped 
through our ranks but we tried and many were thankf ul 
for the prayers.   
             Last month in one of the testimonies w e included 
a picture of a family of five that were ministered to at the 

tent this past summer.  Jeff, the husband took a co uple 
hundred of the coupons we made out that entitled th em 
for a free turkey and groceries and went to the gra de 
school and handed them out to the mothers that came  to 
pick up their kids after school.  We were wondering  how 
we could get the word out to families that had a wa y of 
cooking rather than the homeless that couldn’t cook  what 
we were giving away.  It was interesting that on th e same 
day only a few hours after we were done, Pastor JoA nn, 
whose church we were handing out the frozen turkeys  
from was preparing a warm meal for a few hundred pe ople 
that was to be served that same night.  So many wou ld 
have their Thanksgiving meal that day.  

             Our friends from Middleburg came down and 
brought with them boxes and boxes of warm clothes t o 
give away to the families.  At one point Pastor JoA nn was 
wondering what we were going to do with all the clo thes 
that people didn’t pick up and was so surprised a f ew 
hours later when we walked out with only a few boxe s of 
clothes to take a couple of blocks away to another place 
that would distribute what we had left.  Warm cloth es, a 
meal and Jesus, what a good day it was!  To our fri ends 
who came and helped and to those of you that blesse d 
that day with your prayers and financial giving we say 
THANK YOU from our hearts and we give all honor and  
praise to our beautiful King Jesus.          The End  
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What About the Christmas tree? By Lois Burgher  

             For many years now I have heard the ar guments 
for  and against  the tradition of having a Christmas tree.   
In this article I do not intend to defend either on e position 
over the other, as I know the most important thing in all of 
this is to worship our beautiful King Jesus.  I wan t you to 
know I will not judge any of you according to your own 
convictions concerning this subject but I felt the Holy 
Spirit would want me to write about the things I be lieve he 
has revealed to me through my own heart and experie nce, 
through His word, and through what others have disc ov-
ered. 
             I want to start by telling you about m y desire to 
plant evergreen trees in every place I have lived a nd to 
take the best care of the land the Lord has entrust ed to 
us. I learned from a very early age to love the eve rgreens 
and pine trees so prevalent in the Black Hills of S outh Da-
kota. Even now some of the best memories I have is of the 
smell of ponderosa pine, 
and the beauty of the 
blue spruce growing 
along the creek banks. 
One of my favorite times, 
as a part of my mother’s 
extended family, was to 
drive up to my uncles 
ranch, go deep in the 
forest and cut down our 
own tree for each family 
and then go to their 
house and eat, sing, play 
games and draw names 
for the Christmas gift 
exchange that we all 
would be apart of on 
Christmas eve.  
             After I grew up 
and married Rex, we 
moved to the mountains 
of Montana where we 
lived on 9 heavily forested acres of a mixture of w hite pine, 
spruce, and douglas fir trees.  Rex and I thoroughl y en-
joyed cleaning up the forest, so that more light wo uld 
reach the evergreens and they would grow larger and  more 
beautiful. Even then I transplanted a tiny cedar tr ee in the 
front yard that is very tall now.  I remember spend ing 
many wonderful hours sitting amidst the trees and b ushes 
and enjoying all that the Lord had created.  I know  that 
was one of the ways the Lord drew me by His Spirit back 
into His arms.    
             Once again we moved, this time to a 10 -acre 
wheat field with the beautiful views of the mountai ns and 
the responsibility and pleasure again of developing  the 
land.  One of the first things we did was to plant about 10 
evergreen trees along the west side of the property , and 
two in the front. They were 5 feet tall at the time  and now 
some are over 30 feet tall.  I spent many hours mak ing 
sure they were watered and would flourish.  
             In the present home we have in Pennsyl vania we 
have a wonderful view of our neighbors tall spruce and 
pine trees from our back yard.  Again we cut out al l the 

thorn bushes bordering our property and bought thre e 
types of evergreens to plant in our own back yard a nd are 
nurturing them along.  It is a joy for me to watch them as 
they grow each year and going out to smell them is a par-
ticular comfort to me.   
             I say all of this in expressing to you  the signifi-
cance of the evergreen trees in my own life. 
             I have found through research that eve rgreens are 
biblical metaphors for reversal from a state of jud gment to 
a state of blessedness and restoration. God likened  Him-
self as an evergreen tree in Hosea 14:8 . “Ephraim shall say, 
what have I to do any more with idols? I have heard  him, 
and observed him: I am like a green fir tree. From me is thy 
fruit found”.   
             I have shared with many of you about t he Lord 
giving us the scripture of Isaiah 55 when he so rad ically 
poured out His revival fire and love on us in 1995.  I read 

and prayed over this 
scripture for our family 
for many months.  There 
is a particular part of 
that scripture that I 
want to share with you 
now . “You will go out in 
joy and be led forth in 
peace, the mountains 
and hills will burst into 
song before you, and all 
the trees of the field will 
clap their hands. Instead 
of the thorn bush will 
grow the pine tree, and 
instead of briers the myr-
tle will grow. This will be 
for the Lord’s renown, for 
an everlasting sign, 
which will not be de-
stroyed."   
            And again in 

Isaiah 41:17-20 and Isaiah 60:13 there are two or t hree 
species of evergreen trees spoken of as prophetic s igns of 
God’s promise to reverse the curse over the land an d 
usher in an age of blessing.  The pine tree {also r eferred to 
as a tree} prefigured or foreshadowed the cross as a sym-
bol of redemption. Trees in scripture represent God ’s 
“instead of’s “when speaking to a people under judg ment. 
This reveals to me that the Christmas tree has a mu ch 
more significant meaning then most of us had though t 
and I pray that you will recognize our Lord’s redem ption, 
restoration, and fruitfulness as many of you enjoy the ev-
ergreen tree in your own homes this wonderful seaso n. 
Also I pray that many of you will plant evergreen t rees as a 
prophetic reminder of His restoration in your own l ives in 
this coming year. And if you already have evergreen  trees 
you will enjoy them and look upon them with a fresh  reve-
lation of the goodness of our God.   
             May you be blessed in your coming and your go-
ing, and may you know His restoration in every aspe ct of 
your lives as our beautiful King the Prince of Peac e has 
come. Emanuel!  God With Us      
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Cont: What Can I Give You Beautiful King 

 
He was born in an obscure village, 

He worked in a carpenter shop 
Until he was thirty.  He then became 

an itinerant preacher. 
He never held an office. 
He never had a family 

or owned a house. 
 

He didn’t go to college, 
He had no credentials but himself. 

Nineteen centuries have come and gone, 
and today He is the central figure 

of the human race. 
 

All the armies that ever marched, 
and all the navies that ever sailed, 
all the parliaments that ever sat, 

and all the kings that ever reigned 
have not affected the life of man  
on this earth as much as that  

 
ONE SOLITARY LIFE  

 
May He 

who has come 
in simplicity 

make your heart 
the home 

of H is love.  

In The Garden  

loving our neighbor as ourselves comes forth in bou ntiful 
fruits, because He molds our character as we abide in 
Him.   
So again I ask what is this pure and simple devotio n?  It is 
our prayer for ourselves and for you especially dur ing this 
season that each day we would ask of Him. 
 

             What can I do for you? What can I bring to you? 
What kind of song would you like me to sing? See I can 

dance for you, Pour out my love to you what can I g ive to 
my beautiful King?  

 
             Let’s take time to offer the best gift  of all in falling 
at His feet and giving pure and simple devotion to our 
beautiful King! 
 
Merry Christmas to all,  

I come to the garden alone, 
While the dew is still on the roses; 

And the voice I hear,  
Falling on my ear, 

The Son of God discloses. 
And He walks with me, 
And He talks with me, 

And He tells me I am His own, 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 

None other has ever known.  
 

              This song, written by Austin Miles, was the first 
song I had ever heard sung in a Church.  I was arou nd 15 
years old and I was attending my grandfathers funer al.  I 
could not remember being in a church before and thi s be-
ing a funeral it was a very solemn occasion.  I was  fasci-
nated by all that was happening around me and even 
more so about the song itself.  The following is th e story 
behind the song written by the hymnist himself and how it 
became the main song that was sung during a great r e-
vival. ( No wonder I was so drawn to it.)  
             “One day in March, 1912, I was seated in the dark 
room, where I kept my photographic equipment and or gan.  
I drew my Bible toward me; it opened at my favorite  chap-
ter, John 20 - whether by chance or inspiration let  each 
reader decide.  That meeting of Jesus and Mary had lost 
none of its power to charm. 
             As I read it that day, I seemed to be part of the 
scene.  I became a silent witness to that dramatic moment 
in Mary’s life, when she knelt before her Lord, and  cried, 
“Rabbi!” 
             My hands were resting on the Bible whi le I stared 
at the light blue wall.  As the light faded, I seem ed to be 
standing at the entrance of a garden, looking down a gen-
tly winding path, shaded by olive branches.   A wom an in 
white, with head bowed, hand clasping her throat, a s if to 
choke back her sobs, walked slowly into the shadows .  It 
was Mary.  As she came to the tomb, upon which she 
placed her hand, she bent over to look in, and hurr ied 
away. 
             John, in flowing robe, appeared, looki ng at the 
tomb; then came Peter, who entered the tomb, follow ed 
slowly by John. 
             As they departed, Mary reappeared; lea ning her 
head upon her arm at the tomb, she wept.  Turning h er-
self, she saw Jesus standing, so did I.  I knew it was He.  
She knelt before Him, with arms outstretched and lo oking 
into His face cried, “Rabbi!” 
             I awakened in full light, gripping the  Bible, with 
muscles tense and nerves vibrating.  Under the insp iration 
of this vision I wrote as quickly as the words coul d be 
formed the poem exactly as it has since appeared.  That 
same evening I wrote the music”. 
             This hymn was used extensively during the Billy 
Sunday campaigns and was just as recognizable as Ge orge 
Beverly Shea singing of “Just As I Am” during a Bil ly Gra-
ham crusade.   
             Sometimes we forget the rich heritage of songs 
that are all around us and the power that is within  them.  


