
12 December 2021 

  

Dear Friends of Elmwood, 

  

I have a brief moment to write to you, so the thoughts I’ll share shall be 

brief. In fact, they’re about a brief moment too, one that recurs in the Frank 

Capra film that shows up every Christmas. I think I first saw It’s a Wonderful Life 

on Elwy Yost’s Saturday Night at the Movies on ‘TV Ontario’. Remember that? 

The moment I have in mind is not the awful one, when Jimmy Stewart – or 

George Bailey, rather – realises his Savings and Loan Company is bankrupt. 

It’s not the moment when he throws himself off a bridge, either, or when 

Clarence-the-Angel shows him how bleak Bedford Falls would have been if 

George Bailey had never been born. 

It’s not when a tearful and repentant George Bailey pleads, “Help me, 

Clarence. Get me back. I don’t care what happens to me. Get me back to my wife 

and kids. Please. I want to live again…” 

And you’ll be glad to know it’s not the cloying moment when George 

Bailey’s syrupy little daughter sweetly says, “Look, Daddy. Teacher says every 

time a bell rings an angel gets his wings!” 

No, it’s the silly little moment that recurs whenever George Bailey goes up 

or down the staircase of his rickety, rambling house. In passing, he always grabs 

the ‘knob’ atop the ‘newel post’ at the foot of the stairs. It always comes off in his 

hand. Without fail, it fails. Every time. It makes me laugh every time too. 

George Bailey wants to rescue the whole Savings and Loan Company, but 

he can’t even fix the knob on his staircase. This speaks to me. 

          Let that recurring moment stand for everything that’s messy and falling 

apart and imperfect in our lives, and in the world all around us, all the time. 

“Someone should fix that,” we say. “Someone should pick up that litter. 

Someone should fill the milk jug and not put it back ‘empty’ in the fridge. 

Someone should close that window, there’s a draft. Someone should hang up 

that wet towel. Someone should turn off the light when they leave the room. 

Someone should park that car properly. Someone should show up on time for 

once. Someone should, someone should, someone should...” 

But we don’t. We’re lazy. We're inept. We live with broken things in a 

fallen down world. Yet still, the sky does not fall. 
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The world is not ‘perfect’. Neither are we. We must tolerate each other’s 

foibles and quirks, our chronic inability to be ‘perfect’ in small and even large 

ways. Everyone lets someone down at some point. Everyone. 

George screams at his absent-minded Uncle Billy, remember? “Where’s 

that money, you silly, stupid old fool? Where’s that money? Do you realise what 

this means? It means bankruptcy and scandal and prison! That’s what it means!” 

It’s a mark of a good community to aim high, to have lofty goals and grand 

ideals. Sure. Fine. But it’s a mark of an even better community to have tolerance, 

patience, humour, and mercy when we fail at them. Because we will. 

Everybody lets everybody else down at some point. Even in Bedford Falls. 

Does that make it a crummy little town? Maybe. 

But Bedford Falls knows forgiveness and sharing and gift-giving too. 

That’s what makes for a wonderful life. 

  

Yours in the faith, 

Andrew 

 

 

George Bailey’s less-than-perfect world…. 

 

 


