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Rob & Susan Huckaby on passing of her moth-
er

Paul Davenport  (828)926-4138                   

gramsandgrandpapa@msn.com   

Deadline                 
Lake Views and News

December 29,2021
Diana Foederer, Editor

(828)452-9164
soldonbeaches@charter.net

Vol. 37  Num. 12 December 2020      www.lakejunaluska.com/about_us/community/lake_views_and_news/    Lake Junaluska, NC 28745

CHRISTMAS DECORATING  
An extra-large THANK-YOU to 
our wonderful 70+ decorat-
ing volunteers who help 
bring Christmas magic to the 
Lake! Your willingness to 
give of your time and talent 
reflects the true spirit of 
Christmas. 

Linda and Randy Carl-
son will be coordinating the 
decorating efforts next year. 
They are already active in the 
venues and are giving great 
leadership. 
               We want to thank our 
great Decorating Teams and 
their Leaders. You have 
helped make our part of this 
adventure so enjoyable and 
fulfilling. We are confident 
that you will support Linda 
and Randy with the same 
warm, dedicated spirit you 
have shown us for these five 
years. God bless you and all 
at the Lake in this holy                    
season!  
              Pat and Don Rankin 

THOUGHTS ALONG THE WAY
December - 2020

I cannot believe it’s been almost two years 
since I wrote my first column as president 
of the Junaluskans. A lot has happened in 
these two years. Some things we would like 
to forget while others have changed our 
lives forever. We accomplished a number of 
items in 2019 and the first part of 2020, but 
with the arrival of COVID-19 last March, many things we had 
hoped for did not occur.
In my November column I thanked many individuals who 
helped make the last two years a positive experience and were 
the reasons we accomplished what we did. And, if it were not 
for each of you—every Junaluskan—we wouldn’t be the organi-
zation we are today and have the energy and potential we have 
as Junaluskans for future endeavors. I want to thank each of 
you for helping make these two years a memorable time and 
experience, and for the effort I know you will continue to give 
over the next years.
I also want to thank the staff at Lake Junaluska Assembly for 
their support, especially Ken Howle, Kelly Quigley, and Mike Hu-
ber
And to our next president, Nancy Hood, the Executive Commit-
tee (our newly elected officers), the rest of the Board, and all 
the Committee Chairs, I want to express my best wishes. The 
future looks bright because of this new Junaluskans Leadership 
Team.
In closing, may the God of Hope surround you and fill you with 
Love, Joy, and Peace.          
Merry Christmas and       
Happy New Year!

Bob Hunter

A Time for Giving

Traditionally, at Christmas time the Ju-
naluskans have donated to the employ-
ees at the lake for the Employee Scholar-
ship Fund and Employee Assistance 
Fund. Normally we have donated at the 
annual Junaluskans Christmas dinner; 
but due to the Covid pandemic the dinner 
is not a possibility this year.

Employees at the lake have gone above and beyond 
this year to keep the conference center viable and our 
neighborhood as normal as possible. Employees have 
been furloughed, laid off and have been asked to take 
on responsibilities they have never performed before. 
They have done this without complaint in an outstand-
ing display of Christian love.
We are soliciting donations to the employee scholarship 
and assistance funds in support of our valued employ-
ees. If you would like to contribute to this cause please 
send your check made out to LJA, Inc. with a note in 
the memo Employee Assistance Fund and mail it to:
           Lake Junaluska Assembly 
           P. O. Box 622, 
           Lake Junaluska NC 28745  

Attention: Junaluskans                  George Kenney

December 2020 

  Caring and Sharing 
Condolences 

Jeannette Shaver on death of her brother 
Jimmy and Sandra Pennell & family on death 
of daughter Cindy Pennell Griffin                                         
To the family of Betty Sue Veal on her death 

Prayers 
George Thompson on treatment of heart 
Kathy Geyer McNeil  on continued chemo 
Remember all who lost a loved one this past 
year .                                                                                 

Paul Davenport 
(828)925-4138 

gramsandgranpapa@msn.com 
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Library News……                            
We are all decorated and ready to greet you in the 

Library this holiday season with some good new 

books, magazines and even a peppermint candy.  

We’re fully safe with daily sanitation and masks 

required.  Stock up on some sweet Christmas stories 

for Children and Adults as well a large selection of 

Mysteries, Historical Fiction, Biographies, & so 

much more…..even Large Print selections.  Don’t 

forget to check our sale shelves for free magazines 

and books from $.50 to $1.00.                                         

Current Lake Views and News are available in the 

Library as well as on the Sale Book Shelves. We 

are here to help you Mon-Sat 2:5:00PM 

Diana Foederer,  Library Director  246-1414       

And Library Volunteers   

 Merry 

        Christmas

DEER ARE AT THE LAKE!                                                                                                        
No, not the furry kind, but lighted metal wire 
deer. Jody Lipscomb has 
donated 13 lighted deer to 
the Junaluskans to be used 
throughout the campus for 
Christmas. So far, the deer 
are in the Biblical Garden, 
the sign at the Hickory 
Hill entrance, the Good-
game’s yard, and more to follow. A big thank-
you to Jody and Gene for their gift to help 
spread the joy at Lake J.                                                      

Don & Pat Rankin

C��is�ma� ��m��� t� �h���:
         W� ha� �w� �m��� 
���l���� , �b�u� 10 �n� 7 
�e�r� � a��, G�n�� �n� W�� . 
T��� w��� �� e����, ��n� t�   
��� �it���� , ma�� �w� f�l� 
���� ���e�� s�n��i��e�,   
p���e� �r�n�� ��i��, �n� 
�r�u�h� u� ��e�kfas� �� 
�e�.  T��� t� ��� ��e��nt�.  
C��is�ma� �ra�i�i��: C��is�-
ma� ��� ����i�e�, �i�� c�r�l�, 
c�n��e� �n� u�u���� H��� 
C�m���i�� .
  Mis��n� ��i� �e�� (�� �e-
c�u�� � c��i�, �u� �� �e�� 
�i�� An���; M� �rs� C��is�-
ma� �i�h�u� ���.

     P��� D����p��

M� �u�b�n� ��w�y� s�y� I �� ea�� t� ��ea��. I�’� 
����, ��� ����� ���ng� ���n� �� j��. I h��� c���ec�-
e� C��is�ma� ���� f�� m��� �e�r� �n� u�e� ���� 
�� � v���e�� � �la�e� �n� f�� � v���e�� � o�ca-
�i�n�. W��� I �e���e�, �� ���� ��n� �nt� �e����-
��n� to�. F�� �i�h� �e�r� ���� st��e� �� ��� b��� 
����� I �r����e� �n� f��n� �� �la��. T�i� �e�� 
�� s�� g��� �� �� �l��ma���. C�e�� �u� ��� 

b��� �n� ��� ���� �us� g�.

T��� ��e�e� � h���, s� I c���e� M�. 
�n� Mr�. C��is�ma�, D�� �n� Pa� 
R�����. T��� ��lc��e� �� ����� 
��r� �i�� ���� ��m�. I m��e� ��� 
���� t� ��� L���, p��n�e� �n� 
��es�e� ���� �� ��i�h� ��� �i�ht� 
�n� ���� f��n� � ��� h���, �us� 
���� I �i�. T�i� �e�� ���� I t��� �� 

l��� �����, I ���� ��� ��� ��� 
L��� J�n��u�k� ���� ��r� �n� 
h��� ���� ���n� ���r� a� �u�� 
j�� a� ���� h��� �r�u�h� �� 
���� ��� �e�r�. H�p��, h�p��, 
j��, j��.                                                                         

Jo�� L�psc���      

My earliest Christmas memory goes back to when I was probably five. My family lived in Del Rio, a rural area 
of east Tennessee. There was a war going on and times were bad all over the country; we were a farming family 
and raised most of our food, but we had very little cash. As it was getting close to Christmas I began worrying 
about “Santa Claus” but not for myself. I had already figured out that whatever was under the Christmas tree 
from Santa had to be paid for by my parents. So, I really wasn’t expecting a gift that year. . .but my brother Jim-
my was. . .and I knew he was going to be disappointed. A couple of days before Christmas a package came in the 
mail. Now, getting a package in the mail was a big deal at that time and I was dying to see what was in it. Mother 
scurried away with the parcel behind her back, still unopened. On Christmas morning there was a gift for both of 
us kids under the tree. Mother confided in me later that the presents were sent to us by my Un-
cle Gerald. How this young man, hardly out of his teens and serving in the US Army during 
World War II, managed this Christmas miracle I never knew, but I never forgot.  Just prior to 
the pandemic I visited Uncle Gerald, 94, in a veterans’ facility in Knoxville.  I mentioned that 
Christmas miracle to him and, not only did he remember it in detail, he described the doll he 
chose for me more than 75 years ago! He’s my Hero, not because of the Christmas miracle, but 
because of the example he has lived—a life of service to others.     M���� Metc�l�

My worst, best Christmas was in 
1963. My brother was born on 
December 22. He came home 
from the hospital on Christmas 
morning. That year we got a Yo-
Yo and Glenn for Christmas. I 
liked the Yo-Yo the best! I want-
ed a girl.
      Jody Bradley Lipscomb



Pg 3

From the Desk of the CEO…………………  
Over the past several months, I have found myself grieving. There is so much 
that has changed in a short period of time. My guess is that many of you may al-
so be grieving and struggling with isolation, change and an uncertainty. 
So many of our traditions from the past are missed. These include the fellowship 
of talking with each other before or after a Junaluskans’ meeting, informal con-
versations along the walking trail, visiting with friends after worship in Stuart 
Auditorium, seeing youth groups gathered at the foot of the cross or hearing the 
sound of music echoing across the lake.  
Change can be hard and uncertainty is equally difficult. In March, at one of our 
last in person staff meetings, I looked at the familiar faces of those gathered in the room and 
it was hard to not become emotional. The room was full of people that had worked for many 
years, people who had tirelessly hosted guests, maintained the grounds, fed meals to the 
hungry, created a place where ministry happens and helped us live everyday into our mis-
sion.  
Since that last staff meeting, we have had a staggering number of cancellations. Many of the 
traditional ministry functions, like hosting Annual Conferences or Youth Events, have simply not 
happened. While we have done an exceptional job of finding ways to continue to be in ministry, 
one change that has been hardest is our inability to gather and celebrate staff members and 
friends who have reached retirement or have decided to make career transitions during this 
challenging time.  
Back in April, when Don Ebaugh retired after many years of dedicated service, we naively (and 
hopefully) thought we would simply wait to celebrate Don once we could all be together again. 
As the months went by and with the passing of each retirement or career transition, we kept 
telling ourselves that we just have to wait….  
While we cannot come together to celebrate our fellow staff members who have made transi-
tions, two leaders in our community recently reminded me that we can still reach out in the 
way that previous generations did by writing letters and cards to express our feelings. This al-
so enables us to wish our friends well in their future endeavors. It also models one of the tradi-
tions of the past that we can embrace into the future.  
During this Advent season, if you have a former staff member you would like to reach out to 
and share with them your appreciation for their service and wish them well, please send your 
letter to PO Box 67, Lake Junaluska, NC 28745 and add the name of the person you would like 
to reach. We will make sure that your letters are shared with them. While grief is a natural re-
sponse to the challenges we've faced since last March, I also find myself filled with gratitude 
and hope. I am grateful for your prayers, deep love of this sacred place and care 
for one another. The story of Christmas is the story of Emmanuel, God with us, 
and reminds us that God comes to earth to bring light in the darkness.  

Merry Christmas,  

Ken Howle 

Ken Howle, CEO

Swan Talk …by Jim Pearson
Christmas is coming, the “swans” are getting fat!!  While the lyrics don’t 

quite match the song, our swans are indeed bulking up for winter. We’ve ob-
served all 13 swans feeding along the west bank, where the remaining large 
patches of pond weed and algae are easily found. And, they’re spending more 
time at the feeder! 
During winter, it’s vital the swans to have access to open water. They are 
quite adaptable to freezing temperatures, if there’s water to swim in. Their feet 
only become susceptible to frostbite if they get marooned on top of the ice.    

Of course, the hunt for food will be their number one priority all day long. There’s still pond weed and 
algae in other areas of the lake, but not in abundance. So, we will increase their supplemental food sup-
ply throughout the winter months. If the lake starts to freeze over, we will switch to a “floating” food that 
can be broadcast into the open water. What we don’t want is to create a situation where swans have to 
walk long distances to get to the feeding stations along the shore. We will also try to ensure each swan 
gets a “fair share” of the feed....easier said than done!                                                                                        
If you feel you “must” feed the swans (or have family members who want to) this winter, please feed 
them Cheerios, Corn Flakes, or Rice Chex.  DO NOT FEED THEM BREAD!  The yeast in bread will de-
stroy the natural bacteria found in their digestive system.  That bacteria helps swans break down and ab-
sorb the good nutrients found in a normal diet.                                                                                 
Why don’t we provide shelter for the swans during winter? Veterinarians believe confinement during win-
ter leads to the spread of disease, due to contaminated bedding. And, keeping them clean is next to im-
possible when they’re sheltered, but absolutely necessary to their health. So, it’s far better for them to be 
outside, where the sunshine provides essential vitamin D. And, they really don’t mind taking a “polar 
plunge” in order to have a bath!  

One final thought:  When it looks so cold outside and you think the poor swans must be freezing, 
remember, they have over 24,000 feathers to keep themselves warm!
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Some of you will remember the days when Lambuth Inn was really the center of Christmas activities for 
the whole area with dining groups in several of the meeting rooms and a special program in the dining 
room each evening. I was the official Santa Claus for 25 of those years. One evening when I was doing 
my HO,HO,HO  a young girl asked Joetta, who was in charge of the whole thing, 
where are Santa's raindeer?Joetta pointed her to my wife, Frances, for the answer. 
Never at a loss for an answer, Frances replied that  when Santa was ready to leave 
he went to the roof and whistled and the raindeer came. This seemed to satisfy UN-
TIL I finished and got back into my street clothes and Frances and I went into the 
dinning room for our dinner and Joetta came and told Frances that she had to do 
something because that same little girl is upset because you are eating with this oth-
er man. So, again, not at loss for an answer, Frances calmly explained to the girl 
that Santa had to make another stop and knew that she was hungry and asked this 
nice man to accompany her to get something to eat.  Satisfied again. Santa Claus 
has some interesting experiences like when a grandmother whispered in my ear," 
tell him to pee in the potty."                                                                                                         

James Hart ljahart@aol.com

  From the desk of the General Manager,From the office of the General Manager                                                                                       

     There’s a Right Time for Everything - Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8 

     There’s an opportune time to do things, a right time for everything on the earth:2-8

.

We have seen a lot of change in 2020. I come to this new role as General Manager with optimism, hope and confi-

dence that the mission of Lake Junaluska is strong and needed at this time more than ever. Our mission to be a 

place of Christian hospitality where lives are transformed through soul, mind and 

body is needed now more than ever. 

We have seen the coming and going of programs that we love at Lake Junaluska.

We have seen leisure travelers, couples, and families come to Lake Junaluska.

We started a restaurant in The Terrace.

We’ve launched lanterns in honor or memory of our loved ones.

We’ve had beloved staff members who have moved on to other callings and we’ve 

been joined by new people on staff with new gifts, new visions and new ideas.

We are richly blessed through the ministry of Lake Junaluska. Through the donors, through the stakeholders, 

through the community members, through the staff and every visitor. Whether they are walking around the walking 

path, or saying “I Do” at Inspiration Point, coming to a business meeting or staying in The 

Terrace or Lambuth on their way through.

Our golf course has seen a record year with people out in nature enjoying a round of golf.

Our campground was full most of the season with people feeling safe in their own RV’s.

Vacation Rentals has moved from the traditional one week rental to three day rentals which has brought more 

people through our vacation rentals office than ever before

We look to the future of 2021 with optimism and hope. We have lots of opportunities for continued traditions as 

well as new activities and new experiences.

It is my fervent prayer that as we continue to move through this challenging time of being ministry that we stay fo-

cused on the fact that there is a God and that God loves us very much and that God calls us into relationship

I am very proud of the staff at Lake Junaluska. I am proud of the work they do and the collaborative nature of each 

and every one of them and the partnership with the community.

I give thanks this Thanksgiving Season for the opportunity to be at Lake Junaluska and to serve in this wonderful 

ministry and I look forward to the time when we can greet each other again.

A right time for birth and another for death,
A right time to plant and another to reap,
A right time to kill and another to heal,
A right time to destroy and another to construct,
A right time to cry and another to laugh,
A right time to lament and another to cheer,
A right time to make love and another to abstain,
A right time to embrace and another to part,
A right time to search and another to count your losses,
A right time to hold on and another to let go,
A right time to rip out and another to mend,
A right time to shut up and another to speak up,
A right time to love and another to hate,
A right time to wage war and another to make peace.

  Mike Huber
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Melissa Tinsley (Lake Junaluska’s Landscaping Manager) 
can always use extra hands. This amazing group of teens, 
who meet with her for Bible Study on Sundays, wanted to 
get involved in the community and reached out to see how 
they could help.
Lake Junaluska grounds require a lot of work to maintain the 
stellar appearance. This group has agreed to donate their 
�me each week to help with a small por�on of that need. 
From weeding, to raking to working in the greenhouse, the 

enthusiasm of these young ladies is inspiring!
“We are thankful Melissa has agreed to teach the girls & show them where there is a need,” explains group facilitator 
Heather Mina. From le� to right the girls are shown above: Faith Dougherty, Zoë Mina, Landry Willson, Reese Su�on, Eva 
Rinker, Gracie Rinker, Taylor Sollie, Julianne Burgin & Hannah Wells (not pictured: Gracie Rogers)

Melissa Tinsley, Landscape Manager

My favorite Christmas memory goes like this:
My sister, brother and I grew up in Mobile, AL, where our father, Gene Peacock, was pastor of the historic St.  Francis 
Street Methodist Church.  All of our lives we had dreamed of a white Christmas, but growing up on the Gulf Coast did not 
offer much opportunity for that to happen. Years passed.  My father transferred to First Church Charlo�e and I trans-
ferred to UNC-Chapel Hill where I met Joe Coltrane, my future husband. 
At that �me, in 1969, Lake Junaluska was not a year-round resort. Neither Stuart Auditorium nor Memorial Chapel were 
heated, but we had go�en word that the chapel was being winterized so Joe and I scheduled our wedding for December 
28, 1969, in the soon to be heated chapel. We never doubted that the work would be completed in �me. We were actual-
ly the first folks to hold a wedding in the newly winterized chapel. 
The bridesmaids and groomsmen were driving in from from several states, my cousins were coming up from Alabama. 
Joe’s family were driving in from all over NC. The flowers and the photographer were coming from Charlo�e. The re-
hearsal dinner was to be at Lambeth Inn and Mrs. Williams was doing the recep�on. All was set. 
My family had decided to drive to Junaluska early on the 24th to spend our Christmas together before the wedding. We 
had a big fireplace and an oil furnace so we wouldn’t freeze even though our Lake house was really a summer home. 
Christmas at Junaluska had always been a dream, but never a reality because my dad had all the Christmas services back 
home. 
This year would be different. This was my wish and my family was making it come true. What fun we had finding a big old 
tree on Christmas Eve which the man on the lot prac�cally gave away to us because it was so tall nobody could use it and 
it was his last tree. It fit perfectly next to the fire place with our high slanted ceiling. We popped popcorn and strung cran-
berries and talked about how perfect it would be if we just had a li�le snow. (We Alabama girls s�ll have not go�en over 
our insane love of snow.) Would just a few flakes falling and maybe a dus�ng on the porch railing be too much to ask?  
Christmas morning dawned overcast and blustery, but no snow. Santa had come and we were enjoying our tradi�onal 
Breakfast-in-a-Dish when I happened to gaze out of the large sliding glass doors and spo�ed what I thought might be a 
snowflake. We jumped up screaming and ran out onto the deck to discover that it was definitely snowing. Well, it 
snowed through breakfast, and it snowed through lunch, and it snowed through Christmas dinner, and kept on snowing 
through the night. By the �me it stopped there were around three feet of snow. Wow!  Everything shut down. Roads 
were closed. Airplanes were grounded. The snowplows couldn’t even get out.....it was the most beau�ful sight we li�le 
Alabama girls had ever seen. 
Of course for my parents reality was se�ng in. It was now late on the 26th and we had wedding guests, family and 
friends who needed to travel and we couldn’t even get our car down the driveway. Well, I don’t know how they man-
aged, but all our Alabama folks made it up the mountain and we young’uns all went skiing at Cataloochee on the 27th. 
Our parents told us later that they were sure that on the 28th half the wedding party would be coming down there isle on 
crutches. (My Alabama cousins had, of course, never had on a ski, much less actually skied before.) Miraculously we were 
all in one piece even though some of us discovered sore muscles we never even knew we had on our bodies. 
Amazingly, the wedding fes�vi�es all were able to take place although with a much more in�mate gathering than origi-
nally planned. Joe’s family was able to get to Lambeth Inn on the 27th to host the rehearsal dinner and the wedding party 
all made it in on the 27th. There were no roses to be found in the Southeast, so my florist hand wrapped bits of red coro-
na�ons into small buds to resemble the roses I had wanted in our bouquets. The chapel was decorated with candles and 
red poinse�as. The bridesmaids’ dresses were a light blue sa�n trimmed in royal blue velvet. My dress was an empire 
waisted candlelight sa�n with pearls around the bodice. My mom had made my veil. 
I would like to say that it was all captured in a beau�ful album by the photographer, however that is not exactly what 
happened. Oh, I did have a beau�ful embossed album full of photographs ....taken by my father. They are the funniest 
set of wedding photos I have ever seen. Everyone is off center in every photo and there are boxes and �ssue paper all 
over the place. There are strange angles of folks at the recep�on and just not many photos period. With the roads as bad 
as they were the photographer had been afraid to a�empt the drive from Charlo�e. We didn’t blame him at all. We had 
been surprised that the family and wedding party had been able to make it. They all had stories to tell about their har-
rowing journeys. The photographer felt so bad about not showing up for the wedding that he not only took my dad’s 
photos, enlarged them, touched them up and put them in the deluxe embossed album, but he also gave me a huge full 
length hand touched-up portrait in a gold leafed French frame.....all without charge. 
I just love this story. It is full of family and friends, generosity and kindness, and wishes come true.  The things that “went 
wrong” just made us laugh and added to the adventure. The things that “went right” were the love that enveloped us all 
during that magical Christmas �me. Joe and I will celebrate our 51st anniversary this 
December 28th and we plan to be at the Lake if at all possible. We will watch the fore-
cast carefully before we leave Kernersville. This Alabama girl does love her snow. 
Anne Coltrane (My mom and dad were Dot and Gene Peacock.  
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WE NEED A LITTLE   
CHRISTMAS!

This may not look 
like any Christmas we 
have ever experienced 
before, but I think it has the potential to be one of the 
most meaningful because we are not going to be distracted 
with the busyness that often accompanies the season. 
While the lake will not be able to offer the usual Christ-
mas festivities, there are plans afoot to provide smaller 
events to celebrate the season, much as we did July 4. 
      Among the events planned will be a Christmas Parade 
at twilight with golf carts decorated with garlands and 
lights, and a hay wagon with a few singers serenading the 
onlookers with “White Christmas,“ “Chestnuts Roasting,  
“Sleigh Ride“ and more!  
     Another is a vintage Horse & Carriage ride from Lam-
buth past the beautiful twinkle lights on the Rose Walk.  
As they approach Harrell Center they will hear the sounds 
of either the Haywood Community Band or a small group 
of Junaluska folks singing “The Snow Lay on the 
Ground,” “Sing We Now of Christmas” and other favor-
ites. previous years, but the lake is beautifully decorated 
and there will be ways to celebrate safely. Check the 
schedule provided in the newsletter for details. 
Hilda Ryan 

    Help!
Local resident, John Murphy, is the archivist 
for Glenn Draper and the Lake Junaluska 
Singers. He has been at home most of the 
time during the pandemic transferring many 
audio tapes found in Glenn's garage to digital 
and CD formats, doing restorations of several 
of the original albums recorded by the Lake 
Junaluska Singers since 1967.  He is transfer-
ring many video tapes of concerts and ser-
vices to digital and DVD format, hoping to be 
able to put these items in the Lake Junaluska 
archives soon.

 The immediate need right now is for a Vid-
eo 8/Hi8 tape player. If anyone knows where 
he may find such an 
item to beg, borrow, or 
rent for less than a 
week needed to trans-
fer a few tapes, please 
contact him via email 
at: 
thejalton@charter.net, or by phone, 828-550-
5386. Thank you!

Celebrating the upcoming holiday season at Lake Junaluska with festivities and events that 

align with COVID-19 health and safety recommendations.                                                      

1. Monday, December 7

Movie Monday in Shackford Auditorium at 7:00 pm 

Polar Express. On Christmas Eve, a young boy embarks on a magical adventure 

to the North Pole on the Polar Express, while learning about friendship, bravery, 

and the spirit of Christmas.                                                                                                          

Gifts and Grounds — 8:00 am -5:00 pm (Harrell Center) daily except Sunday 

10am– 5pm

Browse Junaluska Gifts & Grounds for unique gifts including jewelry, local pottery, 

greeting cards, apparel, and books. Warm up with one of our festive coffee drinks such 

as the gingerbread cookie latte or chocolate covered cherry latte (a guest favorite!) 

Treat yourself by taking home coffees, preserves, salsas and salad dressings, as well as 

a collectible ornament of Lake Junaluska                                                                       

Christmas Memories - (Lambuth Lobby across from the front desk)

Shop at Christmas Memories, the faith-based Christmas shop located across from the 

front desk. Stock up on ornaments, snow globes, angels, nativities and more, so step 

inside for a bit of Christmas cheer any time of the year.                                                           

Birdwatching (Self-guided) daily

Birdwatching at Lake Junaluska can be enjoyed in every season. Lake Junaluska is a 

haven for birds the whole year, but especially during winter when flocks of migrating 

birds call Lake Junaluska home. As the temperatures begin to drop, you can see non-

native species in a beautiful setting. Winter residents include brown creeper, pine sis-

kin, winter wren and fox sparrow.                                                                                               

Christmas Scavenger Hunt (Self-guided) daily

Explore the Lake Junaluska Grounds in the serene winter time with our Christmas 

Scavenger Hunt. Create memories with iconic pieces of Lake Junaluska's Christmas 

Season and experience the magic of the winter mountains. The scavenger hunt will 

take you around the lake and into our historic buildings and up to our beautiful van-

tage points, where you will get to see the grounds from our favorite local views.  

2. Tuesday, December 8th

Christmas Story Book Reading 4:00 pm The First Christmas by Carol Heyer read by 

Grace Gaines Gattis (Harrell Center 202)

3. Wednesday, December 9, Thursday, December 10, & Friday December 11                                        

Birdwatching (Self-guided) & Christmas Scavenger Hunt Cont. Pg. 7
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 4. Thursday, December 10  &  5. Friday, December 11    

Birdwatching (Self-guided) & Christmas Scavenger Hunt (Self-guided) daily     

6. Saturday, December 12

Golf Cart Parade at 5:00 pm

(Must complete registration form to participate)

bit.ly/golf-cart-parade

Theme: Twelve Days of Christmas

Line-Up: Participants should line up at the Lambuth Inn by 4:30 p.m.

Route: The parade will proceed from Lambuth Inn down N. Lakeshore Dr. to

Nanci Weldon Gym.

Judging: Each golf cart will be considered by a panel of judges as it passes the

LJA Administration building. (First, Second and Third Place prizes will be (awarded.)

Porch/Yard Decorating Contest (Judging at 2:00 pm)

(Must complete registration form to participate)

bit.ly/porch-decorating

Theme: Twelve Days of Christmas

Judging: Each porch/yard will be considered by a panel of judges.

(First, Second and Third Place prizes will be awarded.)

7. Sunday, December 13  Birdwatching & Christmas Scavenger Hunt (Self Guided) Continues daily

8. Monday, December 14

Movie Monday in Shackford Auditorium at 7:00 pm

Charlie Brown Christmas, Frosty the Snow Man and Santa Claus is Coming to Town. Watch 

classic Christmas movies and bring back the timeless memories of the spirit of Christmas.

9. Tuesday, December 15

Christmas Story Book Reading (Across from Library - Harrell 201)

Christmas Story Book Reading of The Night Before Christmas by Clement Moore read by                   

Diana Foederer (Harrell Center 202) 4:00 pm

10. Wednesday Dec. 16 , 11. Thursday 17
Birdwatching & Christmas Scavenger Hunt (self-guided)  cont.

12. Friday, December 18

Horse and Carriage Ride - 4:00-8:00 pm

Take a horse drawn carriage ride on North Lakeshore Drive. En-

joy music, festive lights and decorations. $15 Adult; $10 Children (5-12 yrs); Children 4yrs 

and under are free. Ride from Lambuth to Harrell Canter or Harrell Center to Lambuth. For 

more information or to reserve a ride contact programming@lakejunaluska.com or call Tam-

my McDowell at 828-454-6681 or Wilson Booth at 828-454-6727 Music with Cookies and Ci-

der (Lambuth Lobby) Enjoy Christmas music played by Mathew and Anna Mueller.

Haywood Community Band 4:00-6:00 pm (Harrell Center Porch)

Listen to Christmas music played by members of the Haywood Community Band made up of 

people from all walks of life joining together to spread some Christmas joy.Lake Junaluska 

Carolers 6:00-8:00 pm(Harrell)   listen to Lake Junaluska residents as they sing   

carols celebrating the spirit of Christmas                                                                                                       

13. Saturday, December 19

Moravian Love Feast Drop In Service - (Memorial Chapel) 4:00 - 6:00 pm                                

Come to Memorial Chapel to celebrate the spirit of unity and goodwill 

among all people in the Moravian tradition of a Lovefeast. You may drop in for self-

directed song and prayer during the hours of 4:00-6:00 pm. Please practice social 

    distancing and wear a mask.

**Watch for upcoming info on details of Christmas Scavenger Hunt


