
Last year was a bad year for robins. But 
penguins were up 200%! There 
were plenty of stars and 
wise men, though hardly 
any stables. Of course I’m 
talking about the greeting 
cards we receive each year, 
which will soon enough be 
starting to arrive on the mat, 
bringing news, memories, and 
a sense of panic as I realise 
I have to get on with 
writing our own ones. 
A recent tradition 
The first Christmas cards 
were commissioned by 
Sir Henry Cole and 
illustrated by John 
Callcott Horsley, and launched in 
London on the 1st of May 1843. The central 
picture showed a gathered family raising a 
toast to the card's recipient: on either 
side were scenes of charity, with food and 
clothing being given to the poor. The image 
of the family drinking wine together 
proved controversial, but the commercial 
idea was shrewd: Cole had helped introduce 
the Penny Post three years earlier. Two 
batches totalling 2,050 cards were printed 
and sold that year for a shilling each.  

Keeping in touch 
Our world has changed a lot since 
then. People have become more 
mobile, so it takes an effort to 
keep in touch, and the Christmas 
letter became for many the only 
time they caught up on their more 
physically distant friends and 
relations.  In recent years, though, 
a combination of soaring postage 
prices and booming technology 
may be sounding the knell for 
this tradition. People keep up 
with each other via facebook, 
e m a i l s  a n d  i n s t an t 
messaging, or dedicated 
web sites and blogs.  
Sincere greetings 

I think however that the old 
fashioned way has 

value. As I go 
t h r o u g h  t h e 
address list, I am 
shocked at the 
changes I need to 
make. There are 
some who have moved 
house; some who have 
had children; some 

whose marriages have fallen apart; and 
some every year who have passed on—for 
whom last year’s Christmas letter was the 
last.  So what will be the picture on our 
card? Probably the family—ours, not the 
Holy family—but my prayer for our friends, 
as well as for you, is that the child who is 
so often absent from his birthday cards 
would be present in your lives, whatever 
the year may have brought.  

Margaret Hobbs is from  

St Thomas’s Church, Oakwood  
www.st-toms.org.uk 

 


