




The Easter Nail
The stillness of the night was pierced with the cry of a babe, lying in a manger,

unnoticed by the world. His mother gazed at Him with a quiet joy
at the miracle that is life. “Jesus”, Mary whispered softly, remembering the words

of the angel, “The child will be called the Son of the Most High.”
She lifted His tiny hand, and she studied His little fingers. How was she to know

a spike would one day pierce His hand for the salvation of the world?

This spike is a reminder of that day, and it is meant to be placed inside your Easter
basket. It will go unnoticed by most, as eggs and candy dazzle them.

For you and those who look deeper, beneath the décor of the holidays, this
spike will bear the significance of the One who waits today for you…

With nail-scarred hands that are outstretched in welcome.
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