
Devotions for the first week of Advent, November 29-December 3, 2021 

 

Monday of Advent I – Prayer of the Week 

Stir up Your power, O Lord, and come, that by Your protection we may be rescued from the 

threatening perils of our sins and saved by Your mighty deliverance; for You live and reign with 

the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

One my colleagues in ministry used to refer to these Advent prayers as the “Cowboy Prayers.” 

Three out of four Sundays in Advent we start of our Prayer of the Day by asking God to “Stir 

up...” It was a bad pun, but he never grew tired of it. He is in glory now. I wonder if he annoys 

angels, archangels, and all the company of heaven with it.  

Today we ask God to stir up His power to bear on the threatening perils of our sins and to save 

us by a mighty deliverance. If this problem takes God’s stirred up power, it must be a big one. 

But the problem is the threatening peril of our own sins. We are used to looking out and seeing 

some threat on the horizon requiring either that we fight or flee. But this problem is inside us. 

We are the problem. It is our sin which threatens us. We need God’s power to come and deal 

with it, to rescue us from a peril which stares back at us in the mirror.  

My friend had an abiding love of puns, many of which were terrible. He was aware of just how 

annoying these could be. He might have even enjoyed that aspect of them. I really don’t think he 

could restrain himself. When the opportunity presented itself, he just had to say the pun. We 

loved him anyway. But isn’t that just a little bit of our way with Sin? We need God to rescue us 

from ourselves. We just cannot help ourselves. Punning is fairly innocent. Eliciting eye-rolls and 

groans is not such a bad thing. But a sinful bent toward lying, a predilection to lust, a heart 

deformed by greed or envy—those things cause real problems, not only between my neighbor 

and me, but also with God.  

Yes, God, stir up that power because my heart needs serious remodeling. In fact, remodeling 

may not be enough. My heart and my life stand condemned, ready for the wrecking ball of death. 

But even that is not beyond God’s power to save and restore. Stir up that resurrecting power, O 

Lord. I need it.  

  

Tuesday of Advent I – Jeremiah 33:14-16 

14 “Behold, the days are coming, declares the LORD, when I will fulfill the promise I made to the 

house of Israel and the house of Judah. 15 In those days and at that time I will cause a righteous 

Branch to spring up for David, and he shall execute justice and righteousness in the land. 16 In 

those days Judah will be saved, and Jerusalem will dwell securely. And this is the name by 

which it will be called: ‘The LORD is our righteousness.’ 

If you are reading these devotions on the day for which they were written, you are reading them 

on “Giving Tuesday.” I am not finding that in my regular liturgical calendar, but all the 



institutions of higher education I have ever attended apparently want me to know that this is a 

day which I need to observe. Apparently, the best way to keep this day is by making a generous 

donation. This is one of the disadvantages to holding degrees from multiple schools. They all 

have an alumni office which likes to remind you of opportunities to support your alma mater.  

The days are coming, says Jeremiah, when God will fulfil His promises to Israel and Judah. The 

appeals in my email speak a great deal about promises and the promise of young people 

attending those schools. It is as if a righteous branch were being raised up. Upon reading them, 

it appears that with just a few more dollars the world might be saved, and we can all dwell 

securely. It is not just the universities which do this. Political rhetoric, worthy institutions, and 

scoundrels all try to move me to give or do something with such words.  

 But then we come to that last line, don’t we? The LORD is our righteousness. It is so easy for us 

to trust in something other than God. We seem to be hardwired to trust, to look to someone or 

something to bring relief, security, and salvation. But our hearts and minds, broken by sin, are 

so easily distracted from the true source of security and salvation. The fundraisers know this 

about us and use this language to pry open our wallets. I speak cynically, I know. Perhaps I have 

read just a tad too many of these appeals. I am grateful that I can rest my weary frame in a pew 

and listen to Jeremiah speak of a righteous branch who will not disappoint me, an execution of 

justice and righteousness which will be what it says and not some falling short of what it 

promised. He speaks of Jesus, who once came and really did forgive my sins; who remains with 

me now and keeps me from falling completely into cynical despair; who comes again to right 

every wrong and execute a perfect justice. Amen, come Lord Jesus.   

 

Wednesday of Advent I – Psalm 25:1-10 

1 To you, O LORD, I lift up my soul. 
2 O my God, in you I trust; 

    let me not be put to shame; 

    let not my enemies exult over me. 
3 Indeed, none who wait for you shall be put to shame; 

    they shall be ashamed who are wantonly treacherous. 

4 Make me to know your ways, O LORD; 

    teach me your paths. 
5 Lead me in your truth and teach me, 

    for you are the God of my salvation; 

    for you I wait all the day long. 

6 Remember your mercy, O LORD, and your steadfast love, 

    for they have been from of old. 
7 Remember not the sins of my youth or my transgressions; 

    according to your steadfast love remember me, 

    for the sake of your goodness, O LORD! 



8 Good and upright is the LORD; 

    therefore he instructs sinners in the way. 
9 He leads the humble in what is right, 

    and teaches the humble his way. 
10 All the paths of the LORD are steadfast love and faithfulness, 

    for those who keep his covenant and his testimonies. 

“Oh, he was a wild ‘un,” said the old widow in my childhood parish. She was talking about a 

man whom I knew as an officer of the congregation, a stalwart and even somewhat dour 

conservative fellow. He was a pillar of that community. It turns out that he had not always been 

such a respectable fellow. There had been a period of rebellion in his youth, some wild days. He 

had liked fast cars and drank too much. This eventually resulted in a run-in with the sheriff. 

There had been a night spent in the county jail. It was a long time ago.  

The psalmist exhorts God to remember His mercy and not the sins of our youth. Rather, he asks 

God to remember him according to His steadfast love and for the sake of God’s goodness. What 

thoughts ran through this man’s head when these words were repeated in church? He did not tell 

me. What thoughts run through your head? What memories do not die in your recollecting? 

What sins and transgressions cling tightly to you?  

The Lord is good and upright. In another place it says He forgets our sins, putting them as far 

away as the east is from the west (Ps. 103). This man I saw in my own youth doesn’t seem quite 

so old anymore. I think he was about my age right now when I heard the widow’s words. Anyone 

who has lived more than a few decades looks back on parts of life with a measure of regret and 

sorrow. Our minds cannot let go. But God works differently from us. He remembers His love 

and, because of Christ, forgets our sins.  

This Sunday I will commune with that old man. I am sure he is glory now as one day I shall be 

too. He is not there because he got his life right, but because Jesus got forgiveness right. He was 

there when I saw him, leading his parish and serving Christ in this life, because Jesus called him 

and you and me to lives of service and love and gave us all the privilege of being part of a 

kingdom which we do not deserve. His favor and blessing are refreshed with every absolution.  

 

Thursday of Advent I – I Thessalonians 3:9-13 

9 For what thanksgiving can we return to God for you, for all the joy that we feel for your sake 

before our God, 10 as we pray most earnestly night and day that we may see you face to face and 

supply what is lacking in your faith? 

11 Now may our God and Father himself, and our Lord Jesus, direct our way to you, 12 and may 

the Lord make you increase and abound in love for one another and for all, as we do for you, 
13 so that he may establish your hearts blameless in holiness before our God and Father, at the 

coming of our Lord Jesus with all his saints. 



We had not been married all that many years when we got a letter one summer day. It was from 

the Internal Revenue Service of the United States. I set that one aside when I was sorting through 

the mail. I really did not want to open that. I did my own taxes, which was always a bit of an 

adventure. My record keeping skills and mathematics are not entirely to be trusted. On top of 

that, the rules which govern clergy taxes are byzantine. I was sure I was being audited.  

So, it with more than a little trepidation I sat at the table with the letter opener in hand and slit 

open that envelope. Imagine my surprise when a check for over $1500 slipped out of that 

envelope into my hand. That was quite a lot of money for these newlyweds. I had been serving a 

vacancy and hence we had a little more income. It appeared that when I was supposed to 

subtract something, I had added. (I should never be an accountant!) The IRS computers caught it 

and refunded the money.  

The folks in Thessalonica had only met Paul a short while ago. His preaching had so stirred up 

the local synagogue that they drove him out of town. When things cooled off a little, Paul sent 

Timothy to check up on them and through him they asked Paul some questions. Most of them 

about the end of the world. This letter is Paul’s reply. Like most people of those days and this 

day, they were afraid of the end of world. They dreaded it. They could sense that God was not 

happy with what His world had become. His audit of the books would be severe.  

But look carefully at what Paul says here. He is trying to make them less afraid about the end of 

the world in this first part of his letter. Do you hear what he says? Jesus establishes our hearts 

blameless in holiness before God at the coming of Christ. God’s judgment, His stern 

condemnation of this world is not for us. Christ has made us blameless. So, rejoice this Advent 

season and look forward to the coming of Jesus. You are blameless before God. A check of far 

greater value has slid out of this letter from Paul.  

 

Friday of Advent I – Luke 19:28-40  

28 And when he had said these things, he went on ahead, going up to Jerusalem. 29 When he drew 

near to Bethphage and Bethany, at the mount that is called Olivet, he sent two of the disciples, 
30 saying, “Go into the village in front of you, where on entering you will find a colt tied, on 

which no one has ever yet sat. Untie it and bring it here. 31 If anyone asks you, ‘Why are you 

untying it?’ you shall say this: ‘The Lord has need of it.’” 32 So those who were sent went away 

and found it just as he had told them. 33 And as they were untying the colt, its owners said to 

them, “Why are you untying the colt?” 34 And they said, “The Lord has need of it.” 35 And they 

brought it to Jesus, and throwing their cloaks on the colt, they set Jesus on it. 36 And as he rode 

along, they spread their cloaks on the road. 37 As he was drawing near—already on the way down 

the Mount of Olives—the whole multitude of his disciples began to rejoice and praise God with a 

loud voice for all the mighty works that they had seen, 38 saying, “Blessed is the King who comes 

in the name of the Lord! Peace in heaven and glory in the highest!” 39 And some of the Pharisees 

in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, rebuke your disciples.” 40 He answered, “I tell you, if these 

were silent, the very stones would cry out.” 



While attending the seminary, I was assigned to field work at a very large parish in the metro 

area. It was pastored by a wise man who had a deep understanding of people, including me. This 

was in the days of the first gulf war and there was a considerable apocalyptic fervor running 

through that community, and it was affecting the members of his parish. My supervisor pulled my 

friend and fellow seminarian David and me aside one day. “You two are going to teach a Bible 

study on eschatology,” he said. We looked at each other and gulped. Eschatology or “last 

things” is a difficult subject with many pitfalls for the instructor. He went on, “I need you to 

counter some of the ideas that are floating around out there. They won’t like it, but you are 

graduating in a few months and won’t be around here anymore, so you can say what needs to be 

said.”  

He was honest about it; he was manipulating us and them. The Gospel, and Luke in particular, 

want you to know that Jesus was not some naïve country bumpkin who got caught up in 

Jerusalem politics and a cruel imperial justice system. Jesus had this all planned out. It is not a 

miracle that the disciples found this donkey where they did or that the owners let them take it. 

Jesus had already arranged it, even giving a passphrase to the disciples to utter so the owners 

would know it was legitimate.  

By riding in on a donkey, Jesus was manipulating the events of Holy Week. He was stirring up 

messianic expectations. He was fulfilling a prophecy that almost everyone would have known 

(Zech. 9:9). He knew this would trigger a response from the Pharisees. His response to them 

only makes them more afraid and willing to move against Him. That is what He wanted after all. 

He had come to die on a cross on Friday afternoon. He was goading them into taking that step.  

Our world often feels like it is coming apart at the seams. I read an article today which said that 

something like 20% of healthcare workers have left the field since the beginning of the pandemic. 

Their stories of exhaustion and despair feel like symptoms of a world which is stretched to the 

breaking point. Recent riots, acts of violence, racial unrest, and world events all contribute to 

this feeling. Know this: The Jesus who once stirred up Jerusalem so He would die for your sins 

and rise for your justification is still running this planet. He has not told me all the details, but 

you should trust Him. He has promised you that all things work for the good of those who love 

Him.  

 

 

 


