Celebration

This is the day which the Lord has made; 

we will rejoice and be glad in it. 

(Psalm 118:24)

They shall celebrate the fame of your abundant goodness.

(Psalm 145:7)

He was lost and is found!

And they began to celebrate.

(St. Luke 15:24)

Most of Australia yesterday began celebrating the bicentennial of the continent’s settlement by Europeans. Wreaths were thrown on the beach where British explorer Capt. James Cook landed in 1770, 18 years before British convict ships arrived to begin colonizing the continent. (Rocky Mountain News, January 2, 1988)

There is no box made by God nor us but that the sides can be flattened out and the top blown off to make a dance floor on which to celebrate life. (Kenneth Caraway)

Parisian dancers did not originate the “Can Can” in cabarets. French schoolgirls did. According to arts historians, it was there way to celebrate the end of exams. (L. M. Boyd)
Our wedding anniversary was coming up soon, so I suggested we go someplace expensive to celebrate this special occasion. We did. My husband took me to a gas station and we filled up the tank. (Irene Kaufmann, in Country magazine)

Celebration is more than a happy feeling. Celebration is an experience. It is liking others, accepting others, laughing with others. (Douglas R. Stuva, in Insight)
Whether the Badgers win or lose their football game at the University of Wisconsin in Madison, Wisconsin, thousands of fans stay for The Fifth Quarter postgame show presented by the university’s marching band. Fans sing, dance and cheer in a tradition that began in 1977. (American Profile magazine)

Grandmother: “More than 60 people are coming to Aunt Marian's farewell, Elly. Those who aren't billeted with family are staying at the Riverside Inn. The service will be at the Botanical Gardens and the reception at the Masonic Hall. Music and flowers and refreshments are taken care of.” Daughter: “This doesn't sound like a memorial service -- it sounds more like a celebration!” Elly: “It is.” (Lynn Johnston, in For Better Or For Worse comic strip)

I was reading a book aloud in my class about Squanto and the first Thanksgiving. Near the end, I came to the part about the great feast where people gathered together, partied and celebrated for days. I paused to add, “And we all know the name of that special celebration . . .” One student called out, “Woodstock!” (Christine Swanson, in Reader’s Digest)

Celebrating not war, but peace: The Canadian government keeps trying to get us all worked up about the War of 1812, said Peter Jones. During this bicentennial year, we’re supposed to re-enact battles and glory in our great victory over the United States. In truth, there was no Canada at the time: The war was fought by British soldiers and natives, and “rather than a stirring Canadian victory, it ended when the Americans largely lost interest.” What we ought to celebrate is not battlefield prowess, but peace. The real legacy of the war “is simply that there never was a repeat.” It produced a tacit agreement that the U.S. and Canada would benefit far more by trading with each other than by trying to conquer each other. If that sounds obvious, think again: “It took those sophisticated Europeans another 150 years and two of the bloodiest wars in history to figure it out.” The alliance between the two neighbors has allowed both to thrive, and at this point the idea of going to war is so ridiculous that it’s fodder for comedy. If you look around the world today, you will quickly realize “just how rare a thing” our mutual peace is. “And it is a thing very much worth celebrating. (The Week magazine, August 24-31, 2012)

Celebrate what you’ve accomplished, but raise the bar a little higher each time you succeed. (Mia Hamm, in Go for the Goal)

Facing far less stressful conditions that these, many of us agonize over what’s broken, rather than celebrate what’s working. (C. W. Metcalf with Roma Felible, in Readers Digest)
A monk his entire adult life, Brother Andrew was responsible for training new scribes in the art of copying by hand--word for word--the holy writs. One day an eager new scribe, Brother Jonathan, asked if anyone had ever made a mistake. “Oh, no,” said Brother Andrew. “These words have always been correctly copied from generation to generation.” Skeptical, Brother Jonathan asked Brother Andrew how he knew. “My son,” said Brother Andrew as he shuffled off toward the monastery's library, “let me get you the first volume ever written and you will see that it is just as correct today as it was then.” Many hours passed. Finally Brother Jonathan decided he had better check on the elderly monk. At the library, he spotted Brother Andrew sitting alone in a candlelit corner, tears running down his wrinkled cheeks. “What's the matter?” Brother Jonathan asked. “I can't believe it,” Brother Andrew responded, his voice quivering with emotion. “The word is celebrate. Cel-e-BRATE! not celebate.” (Catherine E. Tiller, in Reader's Digest)

Have you ever asked God, “Why did You make me this way?” Sometimes the things we think are our worst faults, God will use to God’s glory. Be satisfied with yourself, and celebrate the unique way God made you. (Joyce Meyer)

Let the child of your great potential be born. Happy birthday! The universe is celebrating you. Celebrate yourself! (Eric Butterworth)
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