One look at the three-story Victorian told Jayson that this was
more than a house. It was a home. Brightly lit wreaths with big red
bows hung from nearly every window. The porch was surrounded
by cheerful lights.

—MERRY AND BRIGHT




Lily appeared carrying a platter of traditional Christmas candies,
the very ones they d cooked with their grandmaother and mother
through the years. Everly was heartened by the way her family was
going above and beyond to make sure she knew she was welcome.
“Is that Grandma Ruth's fudge?” she asked.
“Is there any other?” Lily teased.

“And her divinity.” Everly’s weakness. “I have dreams about this
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The craft and beauty of the tree was above and beyond anything

she and Zach could have managed. This was more than a simple
family tree. it was a work of art.

—A MRS, MIRACLE CHRISTMAS
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—STARRY NIGHT, “A CONVERSATION WITH
DEBBIE

“Because I love Christmas so much, these stories are a natural

extension of how I celebrate the holidays.”
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