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Advent Greetings! 
 
This collection of Advent, Christmas, and Epiphany devotional resources is a 
rich tradition at Watts Street Baptist Church.  Again this year the resource is 
offered by Adult Ministries.  All contributions are written by members of the 
Watts Street family, from youth to senior adults.  Original artwork by our 
children also is included.  We hope that all shapes and sizes of households 
will find these meditations meaningful as we prepare our hearts once again 
for the coming of Jesus. 
 
Advent, the four weeks prior to Christmas Day, marks the beginning of a new 
church year.  Advent itself is a time of preparation, of getting ready again for 
the celebration of the coming of God to us in the form of Jesus.  The word 
“Advent” means “the coming.” 
 
During this time of preparation, the lighting of the candles in the Advent 
wreath helps mark the passing of time, as do Advent calendars.  Other 
families make Advent chains or find other ways to mark the passing of the 
days during this season. 
 
The evergreen boughs of the Advent wreath remind us of the life that God 
gives to us.  The roundness of the wreath reminds us that our life in God never 
ends.  Some faith traditions use four blue candles in the Advent wreath 
because blue is the church color for hope.  At Watts Street we use three purple 
candles, the color for royalty and repentance.  During the third week of 
Advent we celebrate our joyful anticipation, so a pink candle is used.  The fifth 
candle, in the center of the wreath, is white.  We light this Christ Candle 
during the Christmas Eve Love Feast, to symbolize the presence of Christ with 
us.  In your home you may want to light the Christ Candle on Christmas Day. 
 
The season of Christmas begins at sundown on Christmas Eve, and continues 
for 12 days until January 6, the Epiphany.  This day marks the coming of the 
Magi bringing gifts to the baby Jesus.  We will celebrate Epiphany this year in 
worship on Sunday, January 8. 
 



Many thanks to those who contributed to this resource.  Your willingness to 
share your thoughts and experiences provides us with a guide for the Advent 
journey, and also invites us to know you better.  Thanks to John Burton-
Crutchfield for organizing and formatting the resource. 
 
Advent blessings on us all as we prepare once again for his coming. 
 
Diane Eubanks Hill 
Minister with Adults 
Advent 2016 
 
 
 

WAITING FOR THE LIGHT OF ADVENT 
 
 
THE LIGHTING OF THE ADVENT CANDLE 
 
FIRST SUNDAY OF ADVENT:  HOPE 

NOVEMBER 27 
SCRIPTURE READINGS FOR THE WEEK: 

ISAIAH 2:1-5; PSALM 122;  
ROMANS 13:11-14; AND MATTHEW 24:36-44 

 
Leader:  Advent is the season of preparation for the coming of the Christ 

child.  The prophet Isaiah has said, “For behold, darkness shall 
cover the earth, and thick darkness the peoples; but the Lord will 
arise upon you, and the Lord’s glory will be seen upon you.” 

 
One:  Why do we light this candle? 
 
Everyone:  We light this candle as a sign of hope, for we long for God to enter 

into our world and reign with compassion, justice, and peace.  Let 
us wait patiently for the Child Jesus, the fulfillment of our hope.   

 
 



SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 27 
Daring to Hope 

 
Pretty much every week in Bible Workbench, my Sunday school class, we 
read about the epic rise and fall of humanity – the ancient superpowers vying 
for territory, the age-old struggle of good versus evil, violence, destruction, 
despair, threat.  Like Jacob down by the riverside, we wrestle with God – 
Why?  Where is the peace?  Why do these ancient stories sound so eerily 
familiar with their tales of power, conquest, threat, fear, ego?  Why are we 
humans so frustrating sometimes?  Why can’t we just get along?   
 
I am writing this October 30, 2016, but you won’t be reading it until Advent.  
What events have transpired between now and then?  On the cusp of an election 
that can feel more like a reality TV show than something good and noble, I 
can’t wait for the madness to end.  And yet, I am so afraid of what comes next.  
No matter who our next president is, this election season has revealed the many 
divisions within our society.  It’s as if we’ve been split open along our jagged 
seams, revealing just how tenuously stitched together we really are.   
 
This is why I keep showing up at Bible Workbench and Watts Street worship.  
I need the old stories of those who dared to hope in tough times.  And I need 
the new stories, too – the reminders through you that while life may be hard 
sometimes, it is good.   
 
In the scriptures, my hope comes from stories of Jesus and others who have 
personal relationships with all sorts of people, regardless of social 
conventions.  There’s the way he could say exactly the thing that could turn 
the world on its head and point it in a new direction, a direction we are still 
seeking, but now know to long for, to work for.   
 
My hope comes from your stories, too:  the way you show up week after week 
even when times are tough in your own life.  The way you take prayer 
concerns to heart.  The way you honestly share your own wrestling with God 
down by the riverside.  The way you face your fears and risk something good.  
The way you have taught me to love.   
 
Maggie Ellis Chotas 



MONDAY, NOVEMBER 28 
 

HOPE: Waiting in Silence 
 

5 For God alone my soul waits in silence, 
for my hope is from him. 

6 He alone is my rock and my salvation,  
my fortress; I shall not be shaken. 

7 On God rests my deliverance and my honor;  
my mighty rock, my refuge is in God. 

– Psalm 62:5-7 (NRSV) 
 
Some Old Testament prophets waited impatiently for God to act, demanding 
answers to their people’s struggles.  Others, including this Psalmist, waited in 
silence for the hope of a messiah to rescue the people. 
 
How exactly does one “wait in silence,” especially in our modern world of 
non-stop noise?  Since my youth, I’ve been fascinated with the night sky and 
its quiet display of lights.  Consider trying this experiment:  Put on a coat, step 
outside, either alone or with family, at 2 a.m. on December 14th.  As you 
silently ponder how you fit into God’s universe, the heavens will put on a 
marvelous show including a “supermoon” and the Geminid meteor shower.  
 
We can’t know what the future (or even the coming year) will bring to our 
family, our church, and our nation.  But, as we wait in silence, we can 
experience God as our hope, our rock, and our refuge.  As the full moon 
watches over us, so does God watch over us.  We need to make the time to 
trust the Lord’s connection to each one of us, and to all of us. 
 
Dave Connelly 
 
 
TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 29 
 
When I think about hope, the first thing that pops into my mind is that scene 
in Peter Pan when he is teaching Wendy how to fly.  After she is sprinkled 
with pixie dust, Peter then gives her the simple instruction to “think happy 



thoughts,” at which point the things that once bound her to the earth and its 
problems begin to drift away as she floats weightless and carefree around the 
room.   
 
Not so long ago, I had a strong resolve to try and never dwell on the past or 
the future.  I attempted to be present as much as possible.  Presence is a great 
spiritual practice that helps us achieve inner peace.  Even C.S. Lewis said, 
“The Present is the point at which time touches eternity.”  Hope, however, is 
defined as “a feeling of expectation and desire for something to happen.”  
Being that hope is a future point, what place does it have in being present?   
 
The scriptures give a couple of good use cases.  Isaiah 2:1-5 paints hope as a 
future image of peace.  As I mentioned earlier, I used to believe that dwelling 
on the past or the future was bad, but what if present hardships are so bad that 
it’s difficult to even want to survive in them?  Then having some abstract 
future reverie to transport ourselves might be the only thing that helps us get 
through the day.  In such an example, it’s actually impressive that we have the 
ability to disassociate ourselves with present grievances and put our minds 
elsewhere.   
 
In Romans 13:11-14, the power of hope is used not to disassociate ourselves 
from the present, but to promote action in it.  It uses the hope of a life in 
Christ as motivational tool to promote living a better lifestyle.  I guess, in a 
way, it’s like having posters of fit people all over the workout gym.   
 
So then dwelling on the future can be a good thing, right?  As with all things, 
great power brings great responsibility.  And having a mental time machine at 
our beck and call can have its downsides, such as dwelling on regret, shame, 
fear and anxiety.  What’s worse is when we spend so much time in the past or 
the future that we are never present.  In the examples above, the use cases are 
different, but both have the same effect in that they are used to improve the 
present.  That’s what makes all the difference.  Remember the past, hope for 
the future, but only insomuch that it enhances the present.   
 
Daniel Davis 
 



 
WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 30 
 
There is no doubt in my mind that I will hear Advent described as “the season 
of waiting” within the coming weeks, but I prefer to put a twist on this 
mindset and see it as a little less listless.  When I hear the word “wait” I 
envision the bore of a long line or the constant monitoring of the oven 
thermometer.  However, this atmosphere of reluctance can be lightened with 
one word, hope.   
 
Hope implies that the arrival of something greater or better is yet to come.  A 
chain reaction can be sparked when someone is given a little bit of this hope 
to hold to.  This single inkling spirals into a wave of anticipation.  What 
happens during this time of hope is what causes its inclination to diverge from 
that of waiting.  To be hopeful is to prepare.  This is why I see “hope” as more 
fitting in the description of the Advent season.  
 
Romans 13:12 says, “The night is nearly over; the day is almost here.  So let 
us put aside the deeds of darkness and put on the armor of light.”  During the 
Advent season we embody this time of hope until the birth of Christ, orienting 
our priorities and busy schedules to put family first and truly to practice 
compassion towards our neighbors.  For me it’s a time of self evaluation of 
my struggles and successes over the past year.  Some of this reminiscing 
brings back tough memories of loss, but incorporated into all of these 
scenarios is the same repetition of something better to come.  Jesus is that 
“something better.”  He was born to save us from falling victim to our “deeds 
of darkness,” and we are so ready for this release that we begin adjusting even 
before he arrives.  Hope is what causes this drive to present our best to the 
Son of God, and it is hope that sustains this mindset.  Let’s all try putting hope 
at the forefront of our lives this Advent season, and allow the coming of 
Christ to steer us from distraction and into a time of preparation and 
anticipation.  Knowing the miracles of our God, it will be well worth your 
time.   
 
Darby Heflin 
 



THURSDAY, DECEMBER 1 
 
It was a morning walk.  
 
Just me and my iPhone, earbuds and “My Music.”  And the usual array of 
things that cause me to fret:  An election season that is decidedly not uplifting.  
The usual work and personal things that don’t seem to be going as they 
should.  The brooding wondering about whether I am the person I should and 
want to be.   
 
I did my usual – hit shuffle on “My Music.”   
 
I hear:  
… how many ears must one man have before he can hear people cry?  (I 
guess Siri must have known that Bob Dylan had just won the Nobel).  Fit my 
mood perfectly. 
 
Then: 
Harmony and understanding 
Sympathy and trust abounding 
No more falsehoods or derisions … 
A reminder of the hope of the Age of Aquarius.  Mood mellowing. 
 
Then, from The Messiah: 
He will feed his flock: … (Isaiah 40:11). 
Come unto Him, all ye that labor, come unto Him that are heavy laden, and 
He will give you rest.  
A timely reminder of the source of hope. 
 
Then from “The Rose:”   
It's the heart afraid of breaking that never learns to dance. 
It's the dream afraid of waking that never takes the chance. 
… 
And the soul afraid of dyin' that never learns to live. 
Mood now recalibrated.  Prescription for facing the day provided. 
 



After all, as one of our scriptures for this week says:  “Keep awake therefore, 
for you do not know on what day your Lord is coming” (Matthew 24:42). 
 
I end my walk thinking that today matters.  I should live it with hope, listening 
with my ears to hear people crying, and doing what I can to make the world’s 
balance arc toward goodness.  
 
Because hope, like its first cousin (faith), is a verb.   
 
Jim Drennan 
 

 
 
 
FRIDAY, DECEMBER 2 
 

Besides this, you know what time it is, how it is now the moment for 
you to wake from sleep.  For salvation is nearer to us now than when 
we became believers.   

- Romans 13:11 
 
As I read through the lectionary texts assigned for “Hope,” I was struck by the 
theme of waking up.  I don’t know about you, but in the morning when it’s 
time to wake up, I am rarely thrilled for the first 30 minutes or so after I get 
out of the bed.  I have tremendous gratitude for that first cup of coffee.  In 
fact, I do feel hopeful about the first taste of coffee each morning.  It does help 
me to wake up!   



 
As the years have gone by, my understanding of Jesus and his coming has 
morphed and changed; and I’m hopeful that it will continue to do so.  At this 
time in my life, it seems to me that Jesus did come to wake us up – to shake us 
out of our usual way of being so that we can keep fresh eyes for each moment, 
AND so that we can know ourselves as we are already known and loved by 
God.  This is tough work – to wake from our habits psychologically, 
emotionally, spiritually, and religiously.  I have come to believe that it is 
imperative for the transformation of the world, to do the work of waking up.  
Of course, one has to be willing to do so – a community has to be willing to 
do so – in order for transformation to begin. 
 
The good news is that what we hope for already exists.  I know that at a deep 
level, and yet sometimes it feels so far away – especially in our own suffering, 
personally and collectively.  Still there is hope.  “For Salvation is nearer to us 
now than when we became believers.”  May we hold each other close as the 
morning comes.  May we be for each other that first cup of coffee when we 
need a bit of gratitude to keep hope alive!  
 
A gift to you from Irish poet, priest, and philosopher John O’Donohue: 
 

Once you start to awaken, no one can ever claim you for the old 
patterns.  Now you realize how precious your time here is.  You are no 
longer willing to squander your essence on undertakings that do not 
nourish your true self; your patience grows thin with tired talk and 
dead language.  You see through the rosters of expectation, which 
promise you safety and the confirmation of your outer identity.  Now 
you are impatient for growth, willing to put yourself in the way of 
change.  You want your work to become an expression of your gift.  
You want your relationship to voyage beyond the pallid frontiers to 
where the danger of transformation dwells.  You want your God to be 
wild and to call you to where your destiny awaits. 
 

May hope be with you in this Advent season and beyond.  Amen. 
 
Anna Kirby 



SATURDAY, DECEMBER 3 
 
According to Greek Mythology, Pandora was the first woman on earth.  
Pandora was Zeus’ (the god of all gods) punishment to mankind, because the 
human Prometheus “stole” fire from the gods.  Pandora was to be the wife of 
Prometheus’s brother, Epimetheus, and was given a box from the gods.  The 
only request was that she never open it.   
 
Pandora was literally shaped from the gods to be curious, and obviously 
opened the box.  In opening this box, she released all the hardships and 
illnesses of the world.  She closed this box as fast as she could, leaving only 
hope.  Even with all the hardships in this world, there is always hope.   
 
The thing about hope is that it's a mindset.  Hope is “a feeling of expectation 
and desire for a certain thing to happen,” but hope is always there.  One just 
has to see that it is.  One has to see that in every situation, there is always 
hope, even when faith isn’t there.   
 
Faith and hope in the English language get switched around a lot.  Faith is “a 
complete trust or confidence in someone or something.”  When a family 
member is sick, and all the odds are against them, having faith is harder than 
having hope.  I would love to say that faith is always there, but it's not.  Even 
with the right mindset, faith isn't there fully, while hope is.   
 
Hope and faith should go together because hope is how you feel, what you 
“wish” to happen, while faith is trust that things will work out.  Anyone can 
hope, while not everyone can fully have faith, which to me is the beauty of 
hope.  While sometimes faith is hard, you still can have hope in God.  Having 
hope in God is different than having faith in God.  With this Christmas season, 
the season of waiting, hope is a good start.  Get into the “hopeful” mindset, 
then maybe the “cheerful” mindset, then hopefully (for lack of a better word) 
the “faithful” mindset; and actions will come. 
 
Aria Oliver 
 
 



THE LIGHTING OF THE ADVENT CANDLES 
 
SECOND SUNDAY OF ADVENT:  PEACE 

DECEMBER 4 
ISAIAH 11:1-10; PSALM 72:1-7, 18-19;  
ROMANS 15:4-13; AND MATTHEW 3:1-12 
 
Leader:  Jesus said, “I am the light of the world.  Those who follow me will 

not walk in darkness, but will have the light of life.   
 
One:  Why do we light two candles? 
 
Everyone:  We lit the first candle as a sign of hope, for the Christ Child is the 

fulfillment of our hope.  We now light the second candle as a sign 
of peace for we long for God’s comfort, both mighty and tender.  
Let us patiently wait for the Child Jesus, the Prince of Peace.   

 
 
SUNDAY, DECEMBER 4 

A Just Peace 
A Reflection on Psalm 72:1-12 

 
I recognize that as you read this, the presidential election will finally be over.  
This realization makes me terribly uneasy.  I want both to shout, “AMEN,” 
and to run away to Canada.  You know, just in case.  Writing this kind of feels 
like writing a letter to my future self:  Deep breaths.  Keep calm.  All shall be 
well, and all shall be well, and all manner of things shall be well [and all that 
stuff] as Julian of Norwich so beautifully consoles us.   
 
But will it?  Is it? 
 
As people of faith, we have sojourned through this season feeling at times 
baffled, infuriated, disheartened, perhaps even lonely in grief.  In our “uber-
connected” world, I have disconnected from Facebook and Instagram and 
mostly all the things.  There's too much vitriol, too many loud, divisive 
opinions which exhaust me and make for a lot of noise.   



 
As we sojourn through the season of Advent, we’re offered a different sound.  
In this week’s psalm, Psalm 72, we hear a bold cry for justice which, like we 
witness all too often today, arises out of a context of oppression and violence.  
The psalmist and the community represented are literally begging for a decent 
ruler!  And not just decent, oh no, much greater than that:  someone righteous, 
just, with staying power.  This ruler embodies God’s justice in the world, and 
do you know how?  By the way the ruler judges the poor.  The ruler is 
someone who will “deliver the needy when they call, the poor and those who 
have no helper” (v.12).  As a result, the community is blessed with wondrous 
things:  righteousness flourishes, peace abounds, oppression and violence are 
history, and there’s a heck of a lot of grain in the land.  So abundant that it 
waves at people from mountaintops.  The people are doing well.  The land is 
doing well.  That sounds even better than Canada, folks.  This world is deeply 
personal to the living worship of the psalmist’s community.  It is also prophetic 
for our community.   
 
This Advent season, can we imagine this beloved community with the 
psalmist?  Can this be a prophecy we await, we claim and live into today 
regardless of the election?   
 
May God’s glory fill the whole earth, and may God’s peace reign.   
 
Margaret McWilliams 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



MONDAY, DECEMBER 5 
 
Peace 
 
Peace?  Really?!  
 
For many of us, peace seems elusive.  We may feel like we’re up to our 
eyeballs in chaos.  Impossible schedules chain us to life’s treadmills.  Hateful 
words pierce the airwaves, along with news of deeds of physical violence.  
Financial uncertainty stirs our anxieties.  Medical diagnoses threaten our well-
being.  Loved ones die.  
 
Where is this peace of which Jesus spoke as he was about to leave his disciples?   
 
“Peace I leave with you, my peace I give to you.  I do not give to you as the 
world gives.  Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid” 
(John 14:27). 
 
When I’m facing a significant challenge, or when I’m praying with someone 
in crisis, I often pray for a generous portion of God’s peace.   
 
Actually, I pray for an awareness of God’s peace.  In spite of the conditions 
around us, I do believe that God’s peace is available to us – always – but that 
we often let that gift go unnoticed.  We let the chaos around us control the 
condition of our hearts.   
 
“Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid.”   
 
What is it that blocks this free and holy gift of God’s peace?  The answer to 
this question is unique according to our individual quirks.  I imagine, 
however, that, for many of us, our striving to do more, to have more, to 
control more often gets in the way of our receiving God’s peace.   
 
Someone greater and wiser than you or I set this world in motion, creating you 
and me, and loving us with a fierce and faithful love.  This loving Creator God 
offers us peace – today and always, even in the midst of chaos and pain. 



 
This Advent season may God’s peace fill our hearts, leaving no room for 
worries and fears.  And may this holy gift spill out, blessing our troubled 
world with the extravagant gift of God’s peace.   
 
Diane Eubanks Hill 
 
 
TUESDAY, DECEMBER 6 
 
On the heels of an especially divisive election cycle, I find Isaiah 11:1-10 
particularly appropriate this Advent with its vision of “The Peaceful 
Kingdom.”  Written during Israel’s war with Assyria, the people of Israel 
were scattered, scared, tired, and deeply divided.  It is into the trauma of war 
and displacement that Isaiah speaks this message about the future of the 
Kingdom of Israel and a leader who reorients the Kingdom to true peace.   
 
This vision describes a leader who possesses political skill (wisdom and 
understanding), diplomatic acumen (counsel and strength), and the piety 
required of a representative of God (knowledge and fear of the LORD) – all 
features that Ancient Jews may have expected of a political leader, but rarely 
saw.  And yet, these features do not fit with the more overtly “peaceful” 
images of predators and prey lying and eating together later in the passage.  If 
this vision of peace is on the horizon, in which the lamb-Israel will live in 
peace with the wolf-Assyria, why would such a political leader be necessary?  
Further, why in this vision of peace, would s/he need this particular set of 
skills that anticipate conflict and violence?  
 
When I think of Advent, I think of the quiet that rises up in the midst of the 
hustle and bustle of the holidays and our busy lives.  I think about those silent 
peaceful moments in the whirlwind of life, and it brings me comfort.  But, I 
also wonder about the danger silence can bring. 
 
Here in Isaiah, we see a vision that requires people who are willing to dwell, 
lie, lead, graze, eat, and play with enemies, people who are willing to take the 
risk of living with one another.  The description of the leader demonstrates the 



skills we all must hone because this new vision will include complex, 
difficult, and seemingly impossible relationships; and silence will be very 
tempting.  But Advent is not about silencing disagreement or avoiding 
conflict; but rather moving out of the silence that paralyzes, frustrates, and 
oppresses; and moving into processes of understanding, and ultimately, of 
loving.  Silence is rejuvenating, but this advent I wonder if Isaiah is calling us 
to consider what it may mean to break the silence, to disagree civilly, and in 
so doing to move towards a deeper and truer peace.   
 
Wayde Marsh 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 7 
 

The wolf will live with the lamb, 
the leopard will lie down with the goat, 

the calf and the lion and the yearling together; 
and a little child will lead them.   

– Isaiah 11:6 
 
With all the disagreements and conflicts going on in today’s world, peace is a 
hard compromise to reach.  If you think about everything that’s happened in 
the last couple months – or at least try to think about a few of the many 
conflicts going on today – your mind will probably come across the 
presidential debate, the destruction of recent storms, the one too many racially 
focused police shootings, or even everything that’s wrong with the media.  
But the year isn’t over yet, and we still have much to be thankful for.   



 
This is the time of the year where families come together to eat delicious food, 
catch up on their personal lives, get updated on the latest gossip, and talk 
about America’s problems.  There’s a certain sense of peace you get when 
knowing in whose house Thanksgiving and Christmas are going to be held 
this year, or which family members are going to be there and which dish 
they’re preparing and bringing, or even being secretly happy to find out that a 
certain family member can’t make it this year.   
 
But, always keep in mind that with a new year comes new problems, new 
resolutions, and new things to be excited or concerned about; God is always up 
to date on what’s going on in each and every one of our lives.  He already 
knows your beliefs about who would make the better president; and he knows 
if you stand on “All Lives Matter” side of the “Black Lives Matter” movement, 
or if you stand or kneel when the national anthem is being played.  God created 
every single one of us with different beliefs and different opinions, knowing 
the outcome of all of these.  God wanted us to be different and disagree with 
each other.  Because at the end of the day, the wolf will successfully cohabit 
with the lamb, the leopard and the goat will lie down together, as will the calf 
and the lion.  All of these different creatures led by the same child.  And 
there’s a certain sense of peace you get from that, as well. 
 
Lily Lehman 
 
 
THURSDAY, DECEMBER 8 
 
Peace is often described as the absence of conflict.  It’s a word that conjures 
up many things.  The 60s and 70s protests of the Vietnam War included 
holding up signs with symbols of peace – make love, not war.   
 
For me peace is sometimes elusive.  We are a people who seek peace.  Or so 
we say.  I wonder, what is this peace we seek?  Is peace a time without 
fighting, anger, or hurt?  Is peace found in Switzerland, a place where peace is 
negotiated?   
 



I wonder how each of us experiences peace.  Is it in the quiet of the morning, 
listening to the birds awakening?  Is it found in the early morning dew, 
glistening as dawn breaks?  Is it in the sounds of a baby cooing in the night?  Is 
there peace in a striking sunset of orange, red, blue, and gold across the sky?   
 
Can peace be found driving through the Blue Ridge Mountains?  Stopping at 
lookout points to see the vivid colors of fall painted on the trees.  Or is peace 
at the ocean shore, watching waves coming in and out, leaving beautiful shells 
and patterns in the sand? 
 
Perhaps peace comes from within; from knowing God’s unconditional love 
for each of us.  God is with us in our pain, in our joy, in our sorrow, in our 
love.  God is with us in our humanity, in our love for each other.   
 
Perhaps peace is larger than a time without war.  Maybe peace comes when 
we let go of our anger, our hurt, our fears, our uncertainty, our anxieties, and 
allow God to be in control.  It may be the time when God provides the peace 
within us that we seek – a time of peace when “the wolf shall live with the 
lamb.”  May it be so.   
 
Esther Soud Parker 
 
 
FRIDAY, DECEMBER 9 
 
Over the past seven years my work has provided many opportunities to 
witness and ponder peace.  For much of that time I interviewed kidney failure 
patients and their caregivers about end-of-life decisions.  In the past year, my 
work has focused on interviewing breast cancer patients about treatment 
decisions and quality of life.  Understandably, peace may not be the first 
descriptor you associate with this profession! 
 
I expected to experience a wide range of emotions as I began this line of work.  
But what I didn’t anticipate were the conversations that left me in total awe of 
the patient’s state of peace.  These are individuals with end-stage kidney 
disease facing imminent death and breast cancer patients dealing with tough 



treatment decisions, grueling side effects, and serious concerns about their 
futures.  Yet, many exhibit classic outward signs of inner peace.  They live in 
and enjoy the moment, they don’t worry, they don’t judge others, they have 
strong connections with family and friends, they exude love and authentic 
kindness.   
 
I have been intrigued about how one finds and sustains peace in the midst of 
pain, disappointment, and unfilled dreams.  Our conversations have provided 
insight about the path to peace.  Here’s what I have gleaned: 
 

•   True peace comes from a higher power; not all call her/him God, but 
 all seem confident in the existence of a power greater than 
 themselves. 

•   Living in peace becomes possible with the calm assurance and joy of 
 knowing that life is under control; not under our control, but under 
 control of the higher power. 

•   Relinquishing control allows room in the soul for tranquility, 
 quietness, serenity, and ultimately peace.  

 
In this season of Advent waiting, we are all reminded that this is God’s story.  
We learn again that God is in control.  We are reminded that the story is not 
all about us or on our schedules.  The amazing peace I have witnessed 
radiating from individuals as they share stories at the end of their journey here 
on earth, or as they grapple with difficult choices in a battle with cancer, is an 
inspiration to me.  Through them I see clearly that in order to find peace I 
must slow down, be present in the moment, worry less, and let the love in my 
heart pour out to those surrounding me.  I can’t simply wait for peace to 
happen.  I must prepare a space for peace and tend to it.   
 
Jesus didn’t promise a life without troubles, but he did want us to know the 
peace of God.  Before going to the cross he told his disciples, “Peace I leave 
with you; my peace I give to you.  I do not give to you as the world gives.  Do 
not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid” (John 14:27). 
 
Erin Lutz 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 10 
 

“That you may overflow with hope ...” 
 
Sometimes it takes an artist to turn our worst fears into art, to open our 
awareness to another whose life would be made better through our 
compassion, and offer a window to a different kind of future.   
 
When the artist Pedro Reyes began discussions with a New York public art 
group about a piece to coincide with the homestretch of the American 
presidential campaign, he settled on the idea of what he considers a true folk 
art – the haunted house.  Reyes’ version, “Doomocracy,” opened in early 
October in the sprawling Brooklyn Army Terminal in New York’s Sunset 
Park neighborhood.   
 
Mr. Reyes told The New York Times that the house’s half-dozen fright 
scenarios were mostly about systems at work in the world economy – the 
military complex, the financial industry, the gun industry, the fast-food 
industry, and Big Pharma – that have become so vast they seem to govern 
themselves, rendering political control almost ineffectual.   
 
“This piece’s inner logic isn’t about hope, but that doesn’t mean that I’ve lost 
hope in art’s ability to help change things,” Mr. Reyes said.  “I still think it’s 



crucial to keep a critical muscle that mocks the motivations of the system – to 
say, ‘Why are we doing this?’ and to say, ‘This is crazy.’”   
 
Meanwhile, an exhibit traveling to cities in the Northeast this fall leads 
visitors through a simulation in which they’re crowded onto a tiny boat and 
led through stifling hot tents and makeshift latrines.  It’s part of an effort by 
Doctors Without Borders to help show what it’s like to be one of the 65 
million refugees who have fled their homes worldwide.   
 
Our popular culture has become steeped in a vision of dread.  But perhaps the 
artists among us can lead us out of a sense of hopelessness by helping us to 
see ourselves as change agents.  I pray from a consciousness of our shared 
humanity, visualizing each person connecting with their divine selves and 
taking small but significant steps for the greater good from that sacred place.   
 
 “May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that you 
may overflow with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit” (Romans 15:13).   
 
Stuart Wells 
 
 
THE LIGHTING OF THE ADVENT CANDLES 
 
THIRD SUNDAY OF ADVENT:  JOY 

DECEMBER 11 
ISAIAH 35:1-10;  PSALM 146:5-10;  
JAMES 5:7-10;  AND MATTHEW 11:2-11 
 
Leader:  We lit the first candle to proclaim that hope is on the way.  We lit the 

second candle as a sign of God’s promise of peace.   
 
One:  Why do we light the third candle? 
 
Everyone:  We light this candle as a symbol of the joy God gives as we draw 

near to the Christ Child.   
 



SUNDAY, DECEMBER 11 
 

But the fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, 
goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control. 

– Galatians 5:22-23 
 
During Christmas, we hear the word, joy, often.  What is joy?  To us, joy is the 
expression of God being in our hearts and being able to look at the world with 
wonder, appreciation, and love.  Does this mean that we don’t see pain and 
suffering and sadness in our world?  No, of course not.  It does mean that we 
are motivated to respond to these conditions with God’s love and strength to 
make a difference in the lives that need us.   
 
If we dwell only on the injustice and indifference to the injustices in our world, 
then we are advancing and reinforcing these negatives.  However, when we 
respond to the negatives with God’s joy, love, and grace, we can improve 
people’s lives.   
 
We are reminded of the story in the book of Daniel where Shadrach, Meshach 
and Abednego were ordered to worship King Nebuchadnezzar’s statue of gold.  
They said, “No, not even if you throw us into the fire.”  We all know they were 
thrown into the furnace but emerged unharmed – not a hair on their heads 
singed, robes were not scorched, and not even a smell of fire was on them.  In 
fact, King Nebuchadnezzar promoted them in the province of Babylon.   
 
These guys had belief in God’s power and a trust that God would prevail in 
their lives.  They were in harmony with God; and when we have that trust and 
belief, we are filled with a joy that directs our actions and enables us to spread 
God’s message.  During this advent season, let us, as Paul wrote to the 
Galatians, seek to fill our hearts with joy and be a witness of God’s love with 
the fruits of the Spirit. 
 
Bob & Linda Landers 
 
 



MONDAY, DECEMBER 12 
James 5:7-10 

 
Waiting is not something that I do well.  Whenever I am told to be patient, I 
immediately think, “Patience can be a virtue, but it can also be a waste of 
time.”  I always try to find the shortest line in the grocery store, I am woefully 
challenged by posted speed limits, and I look for the fastest way to be finished 
with routine chores.  But, I am learning that some things cannot be rushed.   
 
In her book, Help, Thanks, Wow, Anne Lamont tells about her God box.  
When she encounters a problem that is way beyond her ability to handle, she 
writes a few words about it, folds the paper, and puts it in a box that she calls 
her “God box.”  She prays about the person or problem and then leaves the 
solution to God.   
 
A few years ago I faced a very hurtful situation that I had no idea how to 
solve.  Having just read Anne Lamont, I got a God box, named the problem on 
paper, folded it, and put the paper in my God box.  Weeks, months, then years 
passed.  Occasionally I would wonder if God was ever going to do anything 
about that problem, but I trusted in God’s goodness and kept waiting.  A few 
months ago, after three years of waiting, I was overjoyed to learn that God had 
taken care of the problem in a most beautiful way.  Wow!!!   
 
I don’t know why it took so long for God to work things out, but I do believe 
that some things cannot be rushed.  Some things need the autumn and the 
spring rains. 
 

Be patient, then, my brothers, until the Lord comes.  See how patient a 
farmer is as he waits for his land to produce precious crops.  He waits 
patiently for the autumn and spring rains.  You also must be patient.  
Keep your hopes high, for the day of the Lord’s coming is near. 

– James 5: 7-10 (Good News Bible) 
 

Ann Stickel 
 
 



TUESDAY, DECEMBER 13 
 

… but it shall be for God’s people; 
no traveler, not even fools, shall go astray. 

No lion shall be there, 
nor shall any ravenous beast come up on it; 

they shall not be found there, 
but the redeemed shall walk there. 

– Isaiah 35:8b-9 
 
I spend a lot of the year wondering whether I’ve made the right decisions.  
Did I study the right thing in school?  Did I accept the right job?  Have I made 
the right long-term investments for the health and well-being of my family?  
Do I spend too much time on my job?  Have I neglected the people I love 
most? 
 
Now, I have a child, and there is a whole new layer of wonder and wondering.  
This daughter is so precious to me … to us.  Have we made the right decisions 
about childcare, or food, or the daily management of her nap schedule?  What 
school will she go to?  Did we pick the right house?  How will we make sure 
that when she grows up all of the wonderful things we dream for her come 
true? 
 
I spend a lot of the year wondering whether I’ve made the right decisions, and 
lamenting the ones I know were poor decisions.  How can this fool possibly 
make it through such a dangerous and complex world?   
 
Advent is a time to remember the joy that has not yet come.  God’s love is 
birthing something new into existence that is of old; and on those straight 
highways, not even fools (like me) shall go astray.  Advent is a season to revel 
in joy; for with all of our worry about the ravenous beasts darkening our 
paths, the foolish redeemed of the LORD walk unmolested.   
 
Rejoice!  For the kingdom of God is at hand.  
 
Samuel Gunter 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 14 
 
When I was little, my brother and I would chase each other around the house 
singing all the songs from the musical Fiddler on the Roof at the top of our 
lungs.  We ran through the living room and the kitchen.  Then threw ourselves 
off one shag carpeted step and onto a mattress on the floor in the den, 
laughing.  We were maybe 7 and 8 years old.   
 
We loved all of the duets – so full of emotion and drama.   One of our 
favorites was To Life!  This is the drinking song Tevye sings when he thinks 
he has made a great match for his daughter.  We always sang it with great 
fervor.  I would sing out, “God would like us to be joyful, even when our 
hearts lie panting on the floor,” pretending to toast my brother.   
 
Somehow this line got stuck in my head and switched up a bit to “God would 
like us to be joyful, even if there is nothing to be joyful for!”  Many, many 
times when I need to perk myself up, I sing this line from the song to myself.  
I think all those joyful moments singing and playing with my brother just got 
lodged in my brain and body.  The lines of the song just bring me right back.  
I do think that God brings us great joy and releases us from worry.  I have to 
remind myself sometimes, but I can almost always find it again. 
 
Robin Franklin 



THURSDAY, DECEMBER 15 
Nothing but Joy 

In the Letter of James the writer, “a servant of God,” writes:  “My brothers 
and sisters, whenever you face trials of any kind, consider it nothing but joy, 
because you know that the testing of your faith produces endurance.”  He goes 
on to say, “Let endurance have its full effect, so that you may be mature and 
complete, lacking in nothing” (James 1:2-4).   
 
These past few weeks we have been living the Advent story again, exploring 
what it means to await the fulfillment of the promise that God’s son would be 
born into the world.  In her book Between the Dark and the Daylight: 
Embracing the Contractions and Paradoxes of Life, Joan Chittister likens the 
seismic phenomenon of a tsunami to events in our lives both personal and 
global.  “When we roll and toss our way through a troubled sleep, it is so often 
about … how to meet the next wave crashing against our ordered, well-
controlled lives.  The question of why it is that nothing we do seems to enable 
us to get any kind of constant control over our lives rankles within us.”  The 
writer of James sees trials that shake us off our moorings as ways our faith is 
being tested.  I think of Mary and Joseph and how their faith was tested when 
they unexpectedly learned that they were to become parents.  The testing that 
they went through no doubt helped them to endure the gossip and scandal that 
befell them those nine long months.   
 
Perhaps we might spend some time this advent season examining our lives 
and our world.  What rankles us as we toss and turn at night?  How is our faith 
being tested?  Can we see ways that we have grown stronger in our faith 
because we have endured trials and tribulations?  As you light the Joy candle, 
name three things that you are joyful about at this time in your life.   
 
Ginny Chorley 
 
 
 
 
 



FRIDAY, DECEMBER 16 
 
As we move through the season of Advent, we eagerly anticipate celebrating 
the birth of Christ.  At Watts Street, we usually hold off on singing carols like 
“Joy to the World” and “How Great Our Joy” until Christmas Eve or 
Christmas Day.  After weeks of anticipation, we finally burst forth with joy 
over the coming of Christ into the world and into our hearts.  “Joy, joy, joy!  
Glory to God who reigns on high!” 
 
Our greatest joy is that the Word became flesh and dwelt among us.  Through 
Christ, God broke through history to bring reconciliation to our brokenness.  
And yet, the writer of James 5:7-10, reminds us that we find joy not only at 
the destination (of the Christ event), but also on the journey (of waiting for the 
Christ event). 
 
“Be patient, therefore, beloved, until the coming of the Lord.  The farmer 
waits for the precious crop from the earth, being patient with it until it 
receives the early and the late rains. You also must be patient. Strengthen your 
hearts, for the coming of the Lord is near” (James 5:7-8). 
 
I’m no farmer, but I can imagine that there is some joy mixed in with the hard 
work of preparing the ground, planting the seeds, and waiting with confidence 
that something good is coming.  A better analogy for me might be doing 
something creative.  When I was a child, I would spend hours and hours 
drawing, making my own comic books.  I would slip into the “creative zone” 
where I would lose track of all space and time.  There was so much that I 
enjoyed about the process as I began to fill up the pages with pictures and 
stories. 
 
And so it goes with our Advent journey.  We experience flashes of joy and 
purpose even as we wait in a world that is chaotic, disappointing, and broken.  
We experience this joy because we believe that God is at work in the world, 
because we know that God is up to something good.  
 
I continue to draw inspiration from the Peacemakers we met in El Salvador, 
high school students who are committed to conflict resolution and promoting 



“La Cultura de Paz.”  El Salvador is one of the most violent countries in the 
world, and this group of students is so small.  I asked a few students if they 
ever get lonely in their work as peacemakers; and to my astonishment, they 
did not hesitate, “No – because we know this is God’s work.  God is with us.” 
 
May you experience joy today as you participate in God’s work in the world.  
May you take delight in greeting one another as you would greet Christ.  And 
may you “strengthen your heart, for the coming of the Lord is near!”    
 
From an Advent sermon by Oscar Romero, 1978: 
 

Advent should admonish us to discover  
in each brother or sister that we greet; 
in each friend whose hand we shake; 
in each beggar who asks for bread; 
in each peasant who looks for work— 
the face of Christ. 
Then it would not be possible to rob them, 
cheat them, or deny them their rights. 
They are Christ, and whatever is done to them,  
Christ will take as done to him. 
 
That is what Advent is:  
Christ living among us. 

 
Kelly Sasser 
 
 
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 17 
 
Webster’s Seventh New Collegiate Dictionary defines joy as “the emotion 
evoked by well-being, success, or good fortune; or by the prospect of 
possessing what one desires.”   
 
Joy, to me, is an overflow of great delight, an all-consuming gladness that fills 
my soul.  It comes after seemingly endless time of waiting and preparation.  



Synonyms include delight and happiness.  These definitions don’t quite seem 
to capture it for me. 
 
In 2014, both of my daughters were expecting their first child.  Nine months is 
not really a long time.  But it seemed to be endless, especially the last two 
weeks.  Finally, it was 2:00 in the morning, and I had been sitting in the 
hospital waiting room for hours – waiting … waiting.  The news finally came.  
It was a healthy baby boy.  Five months later I waited with another daughter.  
We took long walks, prepared meals and froze them, took more long walks, 
and waited.  Finally, the news came.  Again, it was a healthy baby boy.  I was 
delighted to have the good fortune to be the grandmother of two boys, but I 
was not prepared for the rush of joy that consumed me when I held these two 
little guys for the first time. 
 
In the darkness of winter, after traveling a long and dangerous road to arrive at 
Bethlehem, Mary was probably relived that she and Joseph were able to reach 
a place of safety before her baby was born.  That night the heavens exploded 
with joy.  Angel choruses filled the sky.  Shepherds put aside their fear and 
hurried to find the new baby.  The world had been waiting and preparing for a 
king to lead them. 
 
Joy is often tempered with worry.  My joy was dulled by the realities of life 
and what could come.  Mary’s joy could have been tempered with knowledge 
of what was to come for her son.  But at that moment, joy won out. 
 
Sue Kauffman 
 

 



THE LIGHTING OF THE ADVENT CANDLES 
 
FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT:  LOVE 

DECEMBER 18 
ISAIAH 7:10-16; PSALM 80:1-7, 17-19;  
ROMANS 1:1-7; AND MATTHEW 1:18-25 
 
Leader:  We lit the candles of peace, hope, and joy.  We come now to this 

Advent wreath, this circle of endless light, to light one more candle.  
 
One:  Why do we light this candle? 
 
Everyone:  We light this candle to proclaim the love that God sends.  Love is 

here!  May the Light of the World, the light of love, shine through us.   
 
 
SUNDAY, DECEMBER 18 
 

Love Came Down at Christmas 
 

Love came down at Christmas, * 
Love all lovely, love Divine, 
Love was born at Christmas, 
Star and Angels gave the sign. 

– Christina Rossetti 
 
Such a lovely Christmas carol – love all lovely, star and angels.  What’s not to 
love!?! 
 
But in a world filled with turmoil and unrest, perhaps it is easier to identify 
with the story of King Ahaz in Isaiah 7 whose land had been attacked by Syria 
and Israel, joining forces to conquer Judah.  Quite often it is much easier to 
despair, or as Isaiah said of Ahaz and his people, “[They] trembled with fear 
as the trees of a forest shake in a storm.”  God’s message to Judah through 
Isaiah was a sign of hope and joy and love – “…a child shall be born to a 
virgin!  And she shall call him Immanuel, meaning ‘God is with us.’”  



 
And, sure enough, Matthew records the birth of the Christ child along with 
God’s instructions for Joseph:  “Listen!  The virgin shall conceive a child … 
and he shall be called Emmanuel, meaning ‘God is with us.’”  Maybe we too 
often miss that first word – “listen.”  God had not forsaken Judah, nor has God 
forsaken those who trust him today.  But it is so hard with media screaming all 
the chaos and hatred at us to listen, to know that God is with us.  That love did 
indeed come down at Christmas and is with us still, if we can only find a quiet 
place to listen.  Maybe, just maybe, this Advent Season is a time to remember 
and rejoice in the divine love and joy of the Christ child.  And maybe, just 
maybe, we will come to know that this love and joy is with us forever – no 
matter what the world decides to do.   
 
*For the John Rutter arrangement, go to 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3Dw-ovufNdg 
 
Ginny Wiggins 
 
 
MONDAY, DECEMBER 19 
 
Of all the principals in the Advent story, I constantly marvel at the quiet 
heroism of Joseph – Jesus’ adoptive father.  Although he appears in all four 
Gospels, scripture does not record a word that he spoke.  Instead, he serves as 
a timeless model of love expressed not in words, but in action.   
 
Matthew’s Gospel tells us that Mary was engaged to Joseph and that she was 
found to be pregnant.  Knowing that he was not the father and being faithful to 
the law, it would have been culturally accepted for Joseph to abandon Mary or 
even to call for her to be stoned.  However, rather than focusing on the 
potential damage to his own reputation, Joseph resolved to divorce Mary 
quietly, wishing to spare her public disgrace and humiliation.  While still 
contemplating this course, an angel appeared to Joseph and revealed that the 
child was from the Holy Spirit.  “[Y]ou are to give him the name Jesus, 
because he will save his people from their sins” (Matthew 1:21).  Thereafter, 



Joseph protected Mary and Jesus by being faithful to the commands that he 
was given by the angels of the Lord. 
 
Reading the full accounts, we are left to wonder about the emotional journey 
that Joseph must have experienced.  Was he disappointed, angry, or 
embarrassed to learn of Mary’s pregnancy before the visit from the angel?  
How humbled or overwhelmed must Joseph have felt in learning the truth?  
Was he afraid while safeguarding Jesus from the evil plotting of King Herod?  
Ultimately, these questions remain shrouded in mystery.  What is certain is 
that Joseph acted – boldly and decisively – out of affection for Mary, paternal 
care for the child entrusted to him, and faithful love for his heavenly father.  
Perhaps it is fitting that Joseph is not memorialized by the words that he 
spoke, but the actions that he took.  He is not remembered for talking about 
love … but for actually loving. 
 
In this season, we mark the human incarnation of God’s love for each of us – 
the birth of Jesus.  The Father sending his Son is the ultimate act of love, a gift 
of compassion and grace that we neither merit nor deserve.  As we set about 
the greetings and gift-giving of Christmas, my prayer for each of us is that we 
will truly love one another in deed and not merely words. 
 
Jonathan Sauls 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



TUESDAY, DECEMBER 20 
 
As I sit at the computer, it is not yet Advent.  In fact, Halloween has not 
arrived, and we are still waiting for Election Day.  What can I write?  What 
can I say that will seem appropriate on December 20th?  I’m not feeling the 
Christmas spirit even though the stores are filling their shelves with signs of 
the season.   
 
The world is not only changing, but seems to be fracturing.  The problems that 
need to be addressed are overwhelming.  What can I say or do in this 
Christmas season to institute the words of the Advent season – hope, peace, 
joy and love?   
 
I go to the story in Luke hoping for inspiration.  The words are familiar, the 
story etched in my memory.  When I read Luke’s narrative and think of the 
hope that was born in Bethlehem centuries ago, I wonder how things could 
have gone so terribly awry.  But I am inspired by the song of the angels and 
am reminded of the words of Peter Marshall in his poem, “Let’s Keep 
Christmas.” 

 
The promise that the angels sang is the most wonderful  
music the world has ever heard. 

“Peace on earth good will toward men.” 
It was not a pronouncement upon the state of the world  
then. 
Nor is it a reading of the international barometer of the  
present time… 
but it is a promise – God’s promise – of what one day will come to 
pass. 
 

My instinct is that God’s promise will be fulfilled through the actions of 
humankind.  The angels’ statement may not be a declaration but a directive to 
us all.  Let it be....   
 
Emily McCoy 
 



WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 21 
 

When something goes wrong, I’m the first to admit it; the first to admit 
it, but the last one to know.  When something goes right, well, it’s likely 
to lose me, it’s apt to confuse me – it’s such an unusual sight.  I can’t 
get used to something so right.  Something so right. 

– Paul Simon 
 
Most of us can relate to these lyrics because this is how we’re taught to go 
around in the world – worrying things will go wrong and yet still caught off 
guard when they do, not allowing ourselves to soak in good things when they 
come.  We think we are protecting ourselves, but from what – pain?  Do we 
feel any less pain when we decide it’s pointless to genuinely hope for the 
best?  More importantly, what are we protecting ourselves FOR?  What is our 
reward for embracing this cynicism passing for realism?  A life of suspicion 
and distrust, of uncertainty and anxiety?   
 
At this moment, I am in love!  I am deliriously, blissfully in love – we both 
are – in a way neither of us has ever been before in our lives.  We have each 
experienced our share of heartbreak on the way to each other.  We have both 
been told at times that we were naïve, or expected too much.  It would have 
been easy to settle or to shut down, to conclude that it’s not safe to be 
openhearted in this world.  And both of us have done a little of that.  But some 
crazy impulse kept bringing us back to a belief that our pasts – whatever the 
hurts we’ve suffered, the pain and disappointment we’ve endured – should 
weigh less than the hope that good and beautiful love exists, that it’s coming 
(or coming again).   
 
I think that crazy impulse is what God wants from us.  During Advent, we are 
not waiting for Jesus in the sense of waiting for a holiday we know will come 
a certain number of days from now, because we make it come with our 
decorations and shopping.  We are waiting for Jesus in the sense of believing 
a world of love can come, is coming, despite anything we see on our street, on 
Facebook, or on the news.  Believing in Jesus’ arrival means choosing to be 
accustomed to the idea of “something so right,” even if you’ve never seen it in 
your lifetime – even if, especially if, the world around you tells you that 



you’re naïve, that you should adjust your expectations.  Instead, God says, 
choose not only to believe in the possibility of love, but to believe in the love 
we experience in our lives whenever it arrives. 
 
Joy Salyers 
 
 
 
 
 
 
THURSDAY, DECEMBER 22 
 
My first thought when Diane asked me to write a reflection about love was, “I 
can’t do that.”  I was imagining the media’s interpretation of love with grand 
gestures and declarations of love, with sudden realizations that you love 
somebody.  But, despite not having all those giant moments, I have 
experienced a lot of love in my life.  I love my family and friends very much, 
and they love me.  It is a calm and un-dramatic sort of love that is shown 
through small gestures such as my mom making my favorite dinner, or my 
friends driving me home if it is raining outside.   
 
This week, one of my friends forgot to bring lunch to school.  So, everybody 
gave her a part of their lunch before she even asked us.  Offering some chips 
to eat for lunch is definitely not a loud declaration of love, but I’d like to think 
that it carries some of the same sentiment.   
 
Advent and Christmas is the time for us to celebrate God’s Hollywood-level 
declaration of love to us:  His son Jesus.  It is a great reminder that He loves 
all of us in a huge way, but it is also good to remember that His grand gestures 
aren’t the only way he shows His love to us.  Emmanuel, the name that Mary 
and Joseph gave to Jesus, means “God is with us,” which is a wonderful 
promise to all of us that God’s love is never failing and that He will always be 
with us. 
 
Evelyn Ritz 



FRIDAY, DECEMBER 23 
 

The world is too dangerous for anything but truth  
and too small for anything but love.  

– William Sloane Coffin Jr. 
 
As we continue our journey through the darkness of Advent, our attention 
turns this week to the theme of love.  As I write this devotional, it is the last 
week of the election season (remember that?).  From this vantage point, it is 
clear that the world desperately needs more love.  We need the patience and 
kindness of love – the believing all things, and the hoping all things.   
 
As we approach Christmas, we look forward to God revealing God’s self in 
the world through the gift of Jesus – Jesus, who shows us a different way.  
Jesus teaches us to love our enemies and pray for those who persecute us.  But 
what does love look like?  In the fourth century, Saint Augustine answered, “It 
has the hands to help others. It has the feet to hasten to the poor and needy.  It 
has eyes to see misery and want.  It has the ears to hear the sighs and sorrows 
of men.”   
 
Our challenge this advent week then is to be aware of the void of love in the 
world.  But we should also be aware of the love manifested in those with the 
hands to help others.  They are reflecting God’s love in the world today.   
 
David Heist 
 
 
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 24 
 
I am often struck by the busyness of the advent season, all the preparations 
and the anticipation of Christmas.  At times all of this preparation can feel 
antithetical to what Jesus represents, unconditional love.  We spend time 
rushing around and beautifying the surroundings when the party is for an 
infant, a newborn that can only see objects a foot away.  What is the 
significance of Jesus appearing as an infant?  It seems fitting that a newborn 
could represent hope and endless possibilities.   



 
It is natural to dream and imagine what each newborn may become, but if you 
have ever cared for a newborn, you know that they and you are living moment 
to moment.  Caring for an infant teaches you that you can fuss and fret over 
what has happened and what might happen, but there are no guarantees of 
what the future may hold.  There are endless possibilities but the one certainty 
is what is happening right now, in this moment.  As caretakers, we strive to 
actively reflect love in each moment.  Isn’t that what unconditional love is, 
being loved exactly as you are at this exact moment?   
 
During this time of waiting and anticipating Jesus’ birth, I hope to think of the 
infant.  I will do my best to live in each moment and reflect Jesus’ love.  
When I prove my humanness and do not reflect God’s love, I hope to 
remember that infants live in the moment and my next moment can reflect 
unconditional love.  
 
Rebecca Viverette 
 
 
THE LIGHTING OF THE CHRIST CANDLE 
 
CHRISTMAS DAY 

DECEMBER 25 
ISAIAH 52:7-10; PSALM 98;  
HEBREWS 1:1-12; AND JOHN 1:1-14 
 
Leader:  Glory to God in the highest!  
 
Everyone:  And peace to all God’s people on earth.   
 
Leader:  We come now to light the central candle on the Advent wreath, the 

Christ Candle. 
 
One:  Why do we light this candle? 
 



Everyone:  We light this candle to welcome the Christ Child into the world.  
He is God’s gift, the light of the world, who has come to bring 
hope and peace and joy and love.  Thanks be to God! 

 
Everyone sing:  O come, let us adore him.  O come, let us adore him.  O 

come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
SUNDAY, CHRISTMAS DAY 
 

And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us … 
– John 1:14a 

 
This familiar passage, heard every year at Watts Street at the lovefeast, is 
arguably one of the best known verses from the Bible.  I have heard this every 
Christmas for over a half century.  Last year, it struck me anew because I 
heard it three times within twenty-four hours and in three different 
translations. 
 
A helpful quote from C.S. Lewis recently came across my Facebook feed that 
got me thinking about this verse again:  “It is Christ Himself, not the Bible, 
who is the true Word of God.  The Bible, read in the right spirit and with the 
guidance of good teachers, will bring us to Him.”  I am reminded to give 
thanks for all those “good teachers” who have helped me to read the Bible with 
understanding by keeping my brain (as well as my heart) in gear at all times.   



A second reflection is on the word “dwell.”  Some translations say “made a 
dwelling among us.”  Others say “lived with us.”  Dwell/dwelling is a strong 
reminder of Jesus’ birth at Bethlehem.  There was no room at the inn, so he 
was born in an outbuilding, possibly a cave, literally dropping in to share 
space with the livestock.  In his later years, Jesus would “drop in” on folks 
like Zacchaeus, who was happy to welcome him.  Are we happy to welcome 
him?   
 
Although Jesus did a lot of dropping in during the last years of his earthly life, 
“dwelling” can imply permanence.  Do we welcome Jesus only when it is 
convenient?  Do we let him drop in only from time to time?  Is He Lord all the 
time?  Or only when it is convenient?  Have we made “room in the inn,” our 
heart?  
 

Christ, He requires still, wheresoe’er He comes 
To feed or lodge, to have the best of rooms: 
Give Him the choice; grant Him the nobler part 
Of all the house:  the best of all’s the heart. 

– “Christ’s Part,” Robert Herrick (1591-1674) 
 
Tom Bloom 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



EPIPHANY  
JANUARY 6 

ISAIAH 60:1-6; PSALM 72:1-7, 10-14;  
EPHESIANS 3:1-12; AND MATTHEW 2:1-12 
 
Epiphany comes twelve days after Christmas, on January 6.  The season of 
Epiphany continues until the beginning of Lent on Ash Wednesday, March 1.  
This year, we celebrate Epiphany Sunday on January 8.   
 
Epiphany means “to make manifest” and brings to light the mission of Jesus 
to the world.  Central images of the season of Epiphany include the Spirit 
descending at Jesus’ baptism and the wedding at Cana.  With Epiphany, 
however, we usually associate the story of the three magi who followed the 
star to find baby Jesus.  When we celebrate Epiphany, we commemorate this 
appearance of Christ to the Gentile World.  The good news is that God loves 
each of us.  God calls us to find ways to show this love to all of God’s children 
everywhere.   
 
How might you carry out the message of Epiphany?  Will you make a 
commitment to share God’s loving light through at least one special act 
during this season?   
 
 
FRIDAY, JANUARY 6 – EPIPHANY  
 
It was Children’s Time on Epiphany Sunday.  We had brought in the very last 
characters of the crèche we had been building over the weeks of Advent and 
Christmas.  The Magi had made their way from the vestibule down the center 
aisle and to the stable.  Our Minister to Children was talking about the 
significance of the day and that the kings were now in place, asking the 
children to reflect on the scene before them.  “Well, I think we need some 
Queens!” said one of the girls to the delight of the congregation.   

 
The truth is, while they don’t usually have Queens, every nativity scene takes 
a little liberty with the story it tells.  As you probably know, the shepherds are 
only found in the gospel of Luke.  The Magi and star only appear in Matthew.  



Don’t even try finding a birth story in Mark or John.  But what I think was 
especially apt about this little girl’s comment was that, in many ways, 
Epiphany is a renewal each year of the charge to find ourselves in the story.  
Epiphany symbolizes the day where the “local” story breaks wide open – 
when it becomes clear the Incarnation truly was meant to be good news for all 
the world, symbolized by these foreign visitors who are drawn toward the 
Light of this Good News.  Each Sunday as we make our way through this 
Epiphany season, the “Light” will get turned up a little brighter as we begin to 
get more and more of a sense of who Jesus is and what he is about in the 
world.  And as that Light gets brighter and brighter, so does our call to reflect 
who we are in the midst of that Light.  It’s always a helpful reminder to me 
that we’re not meant to pack away the message of Christmas until next year, 
but instead see the new year as the time to keep the Light before us and follow 
along in its beckoning, challenging, comforting, ever-moving wake. 

 
Dorisanne Cooper 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


