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Introduction 

“In days to come the mountain of the Lord’s house shall be established as 

the highest of the mountains, and shall be raised above the hills; all the 

nations shall stream to it.  Many peoples shall come and say ‘Come, let us 

go up to the mountain of the Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob; that 

he may teach us his ways and that we may walk in his paths.’  For out of 

Zion shall go forth instruction, and the word of the Lord from Jerusalem.  

He shall judge between the nations, and shall arbitrate for many peoples; 

they shall beat their swords into plowshares, and their spears into 

pruning hooks; nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall 

they learn war anymore.” 

Isaiah 2:2-4 (NRSV) 
 

Our theme for Advent is Peace on Earth: Swords into Plowshares based 

on the Isaiah 2:2-4 passage.  Peace on Earth brings to mind white 

doves on a dusty blue background or a young lamb next to Jesus in the 

manger.  Those are worthy images of Peace of Earth.  The doves were 

present at Jesus’ baptism and Jesus came as a gentle King when the 

world was expecting an earthly warrior king.  They both represent 

what, Jesus the ultimate peacemaker, came to do: Bring Peace on Earth.    
 

In the coming days, you will have the opportunity to read devotions, 

reflections and prayers from our pastors, staff, and fellow church 

members chosen from all three services and a variety of ages as well as 

experience in our church.  Our hope is they help bring us together in 

thought and prayer as we come closer to the celebration of our Lord’s 

birth. 

From the Christian Education Committee 



 

 

Sunday, December 1, First Sunday of Advent 

Isaiah 2:1-5 (NRSV) 

 

In the Days to Come…. 

Welcome to Advent!  Traditionally this is a time of intentional waiting and 

preparation for Christmas as we anticipate both the coming celebration of 

the birth of Jesus AND the future promised return of Jesus.  The word 

advent itself comes from the Latin word adventus, which is a translation of 

the Greek word parousia – the word commonly used in the New 

Testament to refer to Christ’s return.  Advent is a time of looking forward 

to the coming of the King.  That’s why it is fitting that we start these 

seasonal devotions in the book of Isaiah with those five opening words: In 

the days to come… 
 

In response to the difficult judgments pronounced on Judah and Jerusalem 

in chapter one, here Isaiah paints a more hopeful picture of what things 

will be like in the days to come for these people.  In the days to come the 

mountain of the Lord will be raised up higher than any other, and many 

people will come from many places and say “Come! Let us go up to the 

mountain of the Lord!”  The weapons of war, death, and destruction shall 

be melted down and transformed into tools of productivity and vitality.  

When Isaiah spoke of the days to come, he called on his readers to look 

forward with hope to better days.  He still does. 
 

As we begin this season of waiting and preparation, I ask you to reflect on 

what your hope filled vision of the days to come is.  And as I ask you to 

reflect on that, I remind you that your hope is indeed built on a solid 



foundation because Christ has come already and has promised to come 

again in glory.  And that is good news. 
 

Peace be with you this Advent! 

Rev. Dr. Mark “Charlie” Charles 

 

 

 

Monday, December 2 

 
In Romans 6:11 Paul instructs us that by the resurrection of our Lord 
we are “alive to God in Christ Jesus.”  That seemingly simple phrase “in 
Christ” points to the heart of our faith, the joy and peace that comes 
from living in Christ’s love.   What is the outward sign that best reminds 
us that we are “in Christ”?  For many of us, that sign is the light of 
Christ, which includes the candlelight with which we begin our 
worship service, and, at this time of year, all those other lights that help 
us to know Christ’s presence.   Christmas trees lit up, strings of outdoor 
lights on houses, and candles seemingly everywhere help most of us 
know that Advent is a time to celebrate. 
 
A Christmas many years ago taught me how much we need these lights, 
and how sometimes we may depend too much on them.   A week before 
Christmas, my father-in-law was admitted to a large hospital in Miami 
for surgery to remove blood clots in his leg.  The surgery would be 
routine, we were assured, and everyone would be home in time for 
Christmas.  But the surgery went badly, and suddenly a routine 
procedure had become a matter of life and death. 
 
My wife and I stayed in a motel a couple of blocks from the hospital.  
The neighborhood was largely residential, but for reasons I never 
understood almost none of the houses was decorated for the 



holidays—no Christmas trees, no strands of blinking lights on houses, 
no candles.  By week’s end I was painfully aware that in sunny Miami, I 
was spending the darkest Christmas I had ever known.  In the worst 
way possible, the lights were out.   I knew that I should have been 
focused on my father-in-law, praying for his recovery; I knew that I 
should have been focused on my wife’s distress at her father’s illness.   
 
I was in Miami at Christmas, but I was not in Christ. Eventually my 
father-in-law recovered and a few days after Christmas we all went 
home. 
 

Dear Lord, help us to know your abiding love even when the lights are not 
shining.  May we be alive to God at all times and in all places. 
Larry Mobley 
 

 

Tuesday, December 3 

 

I love the Advent season. I love the songs especially “Hark the herald 
angels sing, glory to the newborn King; Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinner reconciled!”  
 
I love the Christmas cards showing the manger or a dove with the 
saying “Peace”.   Peace, especially world peace, is such a hope. There 
have always been wars and conflicts throughout history.  They will 
continue until the day that the swords are turned into plows and the 
spears become pruning tools. I wonder what the symbols of the sword 
and spear will be when this time of peace finally arrives.   
 
Peace can have different meanings depending on the situation.   One of 
Webster's definitions of peace is “harmony in personal relations”.  I do 
not like conflict. My father died when I was young, so I didn't see 
couple's conflicts. My brother was 13 1/2 years older than I was so 



there were no sibling rivalries. My mother and I didn't argue, so any 
type of conflict is uncomfortable to me. I want peace and harmony. 
 
I realize that peace has to start with my inner peace. God gave us his 
son and through Christ we can find the “peace that passes all 
understanding”.  We can find peace through Bible study, prayer or just 
looking at the wonders of nature like the rainbow that God has given 
us.  We can use these moments daily to strengthen our relationship 
with God and find our inner peace. When I have this peace, I can pass it 
on. I can try and be a peacemaker with my family, community, and even 
strangers. What joy!! 
 
Dear God, Help me to find peace with myself so I can be a peacemaker 
that will help others to find their own “peace on earth”. 
Anita Oliver 
 
 

Wednesday, December 4 

Isaiah 54:1-10; Matthew 24:23-35 

 

Where do you find hope? 

Where do you find hope in a troubled world? For people in Isaiah’s 

world, it was a spiritual and physical homecoming. For first century 

Christians facing persecution and death, it was belief Jesus would 

return. For Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, it was church bells. 

 

In 1863 Longfellow, like so many others, lived the agony of the Civil 

War. Battles raged. Soldiers died by the tens of thousands. Civilians 

became casualties. His own son enlisted and was severely wounded in 

a battle few remember. 

 



Then came the irony of Christmas and “peace on earth.” On December 

25, Longfellow put his mixed feelings into words. “I heard the bells on 

Christmas Day their old familiar carols play… of peace on earth.” He 

then remembered the ugliness penetrating the soul of his country and 

tearing it apart. “In despair I bowed my head. There is no peace on 

earth, I said. For hate is strong and mocks the song.” Finally, the poet 

listened once again to the bells. “Then rang the bells more loud and 

deep: God is not dead nor does he sleep. The wrong shall fail, the right 

prevail with peace on earth, good will to men.” 

 

Our troubled times today reflect an ugliness penetrating the soul of 

this country – indeed of the world.  Where do you see hope?  

STOP – Be still. – Take three deep breaths.  Listen…listen with your 

ears and your heart as the message of Christmas bells touch your soul. 

Remember: “God is not dead, nor does he sleep.  The wrong shall fail, 

the right prevail with peace on earth good will to men.”  And let all 

God’s children say AMEN - May it be so! 

Larry Beman and Barbara Bruce 

 

 

Thursday, December 5 

Psalm 72:1-7, 18-19. Isaiah 4:2-6, Acts 1:12-17, 21-26 

Prince of Peace, Wonderful Counselor 

When I was a teenager, I remember how fearful I was of making the 

wrong decisions. When thinking about choosing a path for my life, I 

suddenly wanted to go running back to the safety of childhood.  

It was during those scary adolescent moments where I sought the 

counsel of people I respected and who were in touch with God, that I 

learned valuable lessons. First, seek God's will through His word, then 



seek Godly counsel through leaders God places in your life, and lastly if 

you don't feel at peace it probably is not the right decision for you. 

Peace is that sense of inner calm that comes from God.  From the 

beginning Jesus has been associated with peace. His birth 

announcement heralded him as the Prince of Peace and also as 

Wonderful Counselor.  We see these two gifts work together in Psalm 

72, Isaiah 4, and Acts 1.  

The prayers in Psalm 72 and Acts 1 are requests for guidance or 

counsel from the Lord. Isaiah 4 proclaims that much like in the days of 

Moses, God will lead us both day and night. In that counsel, the leading 

of the Lord, we find peace. Peace that God will guide us, guide our 

church, guide our government. When all seems out of control, we look 

to God and find peace and strength. 

Dear Jesus, Prince of Peace, Wonderful Counselor, we look to you for 

guidance today. We pray you will lead us into paths of righteousness for 

your name's sake. Please guide our church as we seek to follow the plans 

you inspired in our body and guide the leaders in our government to 

make decisions which lead to peace. Amen 

Jeanne Robinson 

 

 

Friday, December 6 

Acts 13:16-25 

When I read this verse, the first thing that sticks out to me is that Paul 
gives a brief history of the Israelites and everything God has given the 
people. Paul reminds the Israelites, and other God followers, God has 
given his people many things; he handpicked the Israelites’ ancestors, 
led them to the Promised land, protected them throughout their 
journeys, and so much more. All of this history, spread over many 
lifetimes, led up to and prepared the people for the coming of Jesus. 



Even though the people went through seasons of doubts, and not being 
faithful, the path was always made clear by a great leader. God has a 
plan for every single one of us.  Yet, having trust in His plan can be hard 
sometimes. This verse reminds me that no matter what human things 
are clouding my mind, no matter how stressed out or anxious I am, God 
is in control.  
 
It is very easy for us to let other things take over our thoughts; but, if 
you just have trust in His plan for you, for your life, and for this world it 
will bring you peace from all of the outside things.  
 
I would like to close with a quote by Pat Francis “With God’s peace 
within us, we also become His agents of peace in a world that is filled 
with insecurities and fear. We become His voice that will share the 
good news of His love and forgiveness; His vessel of power that will set 
people free from their sins, failures and mistakes. What a privilege to 
be a vessel of God’s hope, love, joy, and peace.”  
 
When we calm our outside thoughts and find emotional and mental 
peace, we can then be His hands and feet. 
Madeline Windham 
 

 

Saturday, December 7 

Psalm 72:1-7, 18-19; Isaiah 40:1-11; John 1:19-28 (NIV) 

 

Advent is a season of anticipation and preparation for the celebration 

of the birth of Jesus.  It is also the beginning or first season of the 

Christian year.  Today and throughout the season, it might also be 

considered as a time for Christ to enter our hearts.  It could also be 

anticipation of the coming of God’s Kingdom as prophesied in the Bible.   

 



In 1941, it is doubtful U.S. citizens considered this a glorious day of 

anticipation.  Thoughts were most likely centered on fear or 

retribution or revenge on an enemy; not exactly a time of rejoicing or 

anticipating God’s entry into the world.  But surely there was prayer; 

and probably a bit of predicting our nation’s future.  Isaiah and David’s 

Psalm contained prophet’s words for the future of Israel and 

predictions of the coming of the Lord.   Isaiah’s words were centuries 

before the birth of Jesus and talked of obstacles to be encountered and 

overcome.  David’s Psalm many years later talked of deserts and 

mountains and contained basically identical prophesies.  Each 

emphasized the way of the Lord which holds true today as it has 

through the ages.   

 

Then the apostle John writes of the Levites and priests questioning 

John the Baptist about his identity. John the Baptist responded firmly 

telling them he was not the Lord, Elijah or the Prophet.  He answered 

using Isaiah’s words “I am the voice of one calling in the desert, ‘Make 

straight the way for the Lord’. “A message still relevant today.   He 

further told them that “there is one among us …” who fulfills the 

prophesies.   

 

During this season may we recognize Jesus coming to our hearts and 

share the love we are commanded to share with our family, friends, 

neighbors and people throughout the world.  May everyone accept that 

God’s Kingdom welcomes all people unconditionally requiring only the 

love and acceptance of that love that is the grace of God.   

Jack Ruppel 

 

 

 



Sunday, December 8, Second Sunday of Advent 

Isaiah 11:1-10; Psalm 72:1-7,18-19; Romans 15:4-13; Matthew 3:1-12 

 

There is something VERY important that is often missed or under-

emphasized by some Christians regarding Jesus' mission and the 

evidences listed to John the Baptizer that Jesus was indeed the Messiah 

of God in Matthew 11:5 and Luke 7:22; not only did Jesus give sight to 

the blind, make the lame to walk, cleanse lepers, bring hearing to the 

deaf, and raise the dead... He preached the gospel to the poor! Jesus 

was full of the Holy Spirit and power, and He's the only one that 

baptizes people in the Holy Spirit and fire (check it out: Jesus didn't 

water baptize. No, only Holy Spirit and fire baptisms for Him.) He's 

packing heat! He works wonders! In a corrupt world full of lust and 

deceit, He brings about true Justice. And He's driven by love for us, a 

heart to bridge the gap between our wrongness and God's rightness, 

and an expectation that He's going to share His glory with us (wow!). 

The God of hope who makes people to abound in hope by the power of 

the Holy Spirit, the creator of everything we both can and cannot see, 

the King of the Cosmos hears the humble and afflicted. He was afflicted 

in His earthly ministry, and as prophesied by Isaiah, he wasn't one (and 

still isn't) to judge by what he saw or heard. Jesus brought (and 

through us, brings) righteousness, fairness, and hope to the poor as the 

one who is faithful and true. He doesn't take advantage of or exploit 

those in need; instead, He's moved with compassion by those who cry 

out to Him.  
 

Will we be those who are poor in spirit, knowing our need for God and 

all God provides?  

 



Will we be a people who let God point us to the right people to serve 

and engage with day-to-day?  

 

Will we freely share what we have? 

Charles H. Sandusky 

 

 

Monday, December 9 

1 Thessalonians 4:1a, 9, 10b (NIV) 

Do you remember when getting ready for Christmas started the day 

after Thanksgiving?  Now it starts before Halloween. We have more 

time to do those “Christmas” tasks, but as Christmas gets closer, our 

lives become more and more hectic.  As we try to fit in all the activities 

surrounding the holiday, making sure that we have purchased just the 

right gift for everybody on our list, it’s easy to forget that it’s not just a 

holiday, it’s a Holy day.   

 

As December 25 draws near, we can find ourselves not just short on 

time to do everything we’ve planned, but short on patience and love for 

one another.   

 

No, we don’t snatch the very last Harry Potter Lego kit out from under 

someone else who is reaching for it. (I hope.)  But do we sometimes 

wear our “Jesus is the Reason for the Season” pins and our “Joyful, 

Merry, and Blessed” t-shirts, then fail to show kindness, patience, and 

love to those around us?   To the weary Publix clerk who has just been 

blessed out by the person ahead of us and who just needs a smile and a 

kind word.  To the very slow and confused person in line in front of us 



who needs help understanding what to do.  To someone we usually 

wouldn’t even notice.  

 

It’s so easy to get caught up in all the Christmas rush, but more than 

anything else, we need to prepare our hearts to celebrate the birth of 

the One who came to save us.  He is Emmanuel, God with us.  This year 

let’s approach Christmas determined to let God’s love flow over us and 

through us to touch those around us. 

 

Dear Lord, as others around us become more hurried and harried, help 

us to slow down and show your love to those around us.  Amen. 

And they’ll know we are Christians by our love. 

Carol Carroll 

 

 

Tuesday, December 10 

 

Advent is a season of hope. It is a time of expectation as we look 

forward to the celebration of Christ’s birth and the coming of Christ’s 

kingdom.   

 

This time of year can be a wonderful season of joy to many.  For others, 

it can be a time of great sadness as they face the days ahead feeling 

more acutely the loss of loved ones, worries over finances and 

struggles with illness and loneliness.  We have met the season with 

both joy and sadness.  

 

We were asked to write this devotional for the tenth day of December. 

This date coincides with the birthday of our youngest son, Andrew, 



who died nine years ago, also in December.  The month has become a 

tough one for us. 

 

When illness struck, we prayed constantly for release, while also 

operating under the assumption that if we just worked hard enough, 

we could control the course of all our lives.  It turns out we couldn’t.  

On December 31, 2010, Andrew died, and our lives imploded.  If ever 

we needed a reminder of how little control we truly possessed, this 

was it.  

 

Though it has taken every minute of the past nine years to arrive at the 

place of learning to let go and return to God the control of our lives, 

there is such a measure of peace in doing so.   God did not take Andrew 

from us. He wept alongside us and was with us always, even when we 

fought against him.  He then used this experience to teach us so much 

and to make us more loving and compassionate people.  

 

I confess that unlike Job, we did not fall to our knees and praise God 

upon facing loss. We were more like those “stiff-necked” Israelites who 

needed reminding time and again to repent and trust in the God who 

promises salvation to each of us now and in his coming kingdom. 

We will always carry the sorrow of our loss. But we know that Andrew 

is wrapped in God’s loving arms and those arms are waiting for each of 

us. 

Jim and Sharon Barton 

 

 

 

 

 



Wednesday, December 11 

Genesis 15:1-18; Matthew 12:33-37 
 
Turmoil in Turlington 
I’m leaving my exploratory student seminar where I’m supposed to 
determine my career path.  I’m feeling dejected and completely lost 
when I get a notification saying that my chemistry exam is graded.  It’s 
a… 60%, so I failed.  My bad day turns worse when I hear voices, “Are 
you registered to vote in Florida?”  “Have you bought your Gator Growl 
ticket?”  “Donate a dollar for a doughnut!”  “Come out for the rally 
against Donald Trump Jr.”   
 
I’m in Turlington Plaza, which has more foot traffic per 
square foot than any other place in Florida!  Turlington is where 
different organizations aggressively attempt to get students connected.  
Freshman like me avoid Turlington at all costs, but here I am.   
 
One of the groups I joined, NOT from Turlington, is a bible study where 
we read The Shack.  The central theme of The Shack is relationship.  I 
learned that what God wants above all is to have a relationship with 
me and everyone else.   
 
God chose Abram and his family to have a close relationship with 
because of his faithfulness.  “Look up at the sky and count the stars.”  
Counting the stars showed Abram the millions of relationships God 
wanted with his family.  Abram’s descendants failed in their 
relationship with God; but God didn’t forget his covenant with Abram.  
From Abram’s line came Jesus. Through Jesus, God continues to reach 
out to us to create the relationship He desires.   
 
Our relationship with God is how we become the good trees Jesus was 
talking about. Not only does God want the heavens filled with 



relationship stars, he also wants the world filled with good trees.  
Trees that bear good fruit like patience, truth, and peace.   
 
The peace from my relationship with God centers me when I don’t 
know where to go and I’m being pulled in a million directions: in 
Turlington and in life.   
Bethy Spillane 
 
 

Thursday, December 12 

Psalm 146:5-8; 2 Peter 1:3-10 

 

Today as we continue to explore the season of Advent, it is important 

to be mindful of God’s word where in Psalms 146 we read: “Blessed are 

those whose help is the God of Jacob; whose hope is in the Lord their God.  

He is the Maker of heaven and earth, the sea, and everything in them – he 

remains faithful forever.”  These words center creation in a world of 

beauty, glory, and hope for world peace. 

 

Often in our world there is much strife, stress and uncertainty that 

seems to be spinning out of control. There seems to be less common 

ground to which we can all agree.  When thoughts and pressures in life 

seem overwhelming, it is comforting to remember how the Psalms 

remind: “The Lord sets prisoners free, gives sight to the blind, lifts up 

those who are bowed down, and the Lord loves the righteous.”   

 

These profound words inspire us toward an unwavering belief in God’s 

peace and love in our lives. Then we are given an opportunity to extend 

this peace and love to our sphere of influence.  Advent is a time of 

waiting, of contemplative reflection of the significance of the coming of 

Jesus as a child who symbolizes all that is wondrous and glorious and 



good in our world.  It is important to recognize that we, as believers, 

are challenged to grow and develop in Christ that we may truly 

experience a living relationship with God that is expandable to those 

with whom we make contact daily. 

 

We must choose to act as Peter instructs us: “His divine power has given 

us everything we need for a godly life through our knowledge of him who 

called us by his own glory and goodness.  We have the God given spirit to 

grow and gain in his love and to receive the rich promises of the Glory to 

come.  Additionally, we have before us the encouragement to grow in 

faith, goodness, knowledge, self-control, perseverance, and godliness, 

mutual affection and love.”  When we live our lives following this 

example, we fulfill our calling as children of God to be Christ’s example 

of love in world.    

 

Holy God, thank you for the encouragement through scripture that 

enables me to see more clearly the direction of my life in your kingdom.  

Amen. 

Dr. Ken Johnson 

 

Friday, December 13 

2 Peter 3:11-14 (RSV) 

 

Life is short—time on earth seems fleeting when you get old.  I can 

remember when I took my firstborn to church, a lady said, “Oh they 

grow up so fast” and I thought to myself “yea, but you aren’t changing 

diapers and being awakened at night, etc.” 

 

But alas, the lady was right.  Now I look at my grandchildren (almost all 

adults) and it seems the time has just ‘flown by’.  I am thankful my 



husband and I shared 52 plus years together, but it doesn’t feel now 

like it was long at all. 

 

Thinking back, you imagine the things that you could have done 

differently or to a greater degree.  In the latter part of my husband’s 

life, he made it a point to “touch somebody every day” and he would, 

whether it was helping, sometimes perfect strangers, physically or 

talking to them at the store, or just exchanging a smile.  He also often 

reached out on the phone to our three sons to share something with 

them no matter how busy they might be. 

 

We don’t know when our days will be over here on earth so as the 

scripture says, “be zealous to be found by him without a spot or blemish 

and at peace” and “grow in the grace and knowledge of our Lord and 

Savior Jesus Christ”. 

 

Dear Lord, please help me to “touch somebody every day” and to 

continue to grow spiritually as an example to others.  Amen. 

Linda Lay 

 

Saturday, December 14 

1 Samuel 2:  Hannah prayed and said, “My heart exults in the LORD; my 
strength is exalted in my God.  My mouth derides my enemies, because I 
rejoice in my victory. . .”  

I love the story of Hannah.  It is a story that sings in my heart because 
Hannah had a true heart for God.  Hannah was a woman of great faith.   
She shows us how to take our troubles to God in Prayer.  Hannah was 
broken and filled with anxiety because she was barren. She was teased 
and tormented by her husband’s second wife who had many children.  



Hannah cried out to God and God gave her peace.  God then gave her a 
son, Samuel, and blessed her with other children.  

Hannah reminds me of my mother, Mary.  Mom could have no children.   
For 13 years my parents watched friends and family grow their 
families and longed for children of their own.  Mom was a humble 
servant and, like Hannah, believed God would provide.  Through 
adoption, she became my amazing mother and 4 years later we 
adopted my sister.  My parents, especially my Mom, always reminded 
us of God’s provision and to give thanks in all seasons of life.  Mom 
never let negativity of others distract her from her God and the plan 
that was laid for her.  Mom knew how to respond with grace or not 
respond at all. 

Like Hannah, Mom always turned to God in prayer, stayed committed, 
and thanked God. Mom’s life was a testimony of faithfulness and even 
after her passing in 2014 her example of being a true servant of Christ 
continues to impact all who had the blessing of knowing her. 

Lord, let Hannah and my Mom Mary be examples to us all that God hears 
our longings and has a plan for each of us.  I pray for each woman 
struggling with infertility and ask that you open doors for them to 
become loving parents to the child that you have for them.  Let us feel joy 
in the divine power, holiness, knowledge, majesty and grace of Jesus 
Christ.  Let our hearts be stirred to praise you in all seasons.  In Christ’s 
Precious Name – Amen. 
Jeanie Scheff 

 

Sunday, December 15, Third Sunday of Advent 

Isaiah 35:1-10 (NRSV) 

God is among us! It is up to us to believe and experience this with the 

certainty of the prophet Isaiah as he writes in chapter 35 of hope for 

the future. “Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the 



deaf unstopped.”  If we just stop long enough to see with clear eyes and 

listen with open ears, we might actually experience God around us, in 

others, and in ourselves.  

I find in my own life that I experience the purest form of the joy and 

grace of God when I am surprised by something in nature. “The 

wilderness and the dry land shall be glad, the desert shall rejoice and 

blossom; like the crocus it shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice with joy 

and singing.” The crocus is a beautiful, vivid flowering plant in the iris 

family. Other translations of this verse refer to a rose or wildflowers; 

all point to color, to beauty in nature. Sometimes it is the simple 

surprise of seeing a flower in bloom that can touch the coldest of 

hearts. Nelson Mandela said, ‘We are moved by a sense of joy and 

exhilaration when the grass turns green and the flowers bloom.” 

My prayer for all of us as we move through Advent is to see God in the 

beauty all around us, in the brightly colored Christmas lights, the smell 

of straw in manger scenes, and in the familiar strains of the Christmas 

hymns.  Handel used this Isaiah text in his beloved Messiah, verses 5-6 

King James translation, “Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and 

the ears of the deaf shall be unstopped. Then shall the lame man leap as 

an hart, and the tongue of the dumb sing.”  

This week as you continue to wait for the birth of the Christ child, go 

outside and find a surprise gift from God in the colors of nature or in 

the beauty of music. 

Dr. Joan Averett 

 

 

 

 

 



Monday, December 16 

Psalm 42    

 

When we read this scripture, we remember God is with us all the time, 

even when we think He isn’t. Some of us recall having experienced a 

hard move from one place to another. The emotions were strong with 

those that we were leaving, about the reason we were having to move, 

and worries for where we are going. Fear, uncertainty, excitement, 

sadness, and worry are all emotions that are common when we are 

having to move or undergo a transition. With time, prayer, hope, and 

experiences, those fears and worries begin to diminish.   

 

Like the writer of this psalm, we are welcome to express our emotions 

to God. We believe God has gifted us our emotions so that we can 

express them in full sincerity to Him. He helps us process the things we 

feel and lets us know he is ALWAYS there. Sometimes we have self-

made struggles and sometimes the struggles are placed on us from 

outside forces. It is important to praise Him in and through all our 

struggles.   

 

We thirst for God like a deer pants for the stream. Two parts of this 

psalm stood out to us, “As the deer pants for stream of water, so my soul 

longs for you, O God” and “Deep calls the deep” – these remind us that 

God alone can satisfy our deepest parts. C.S. Lewis penned it perfectly 

in Mere Christianity: “If we find ourselves with a desire that nothing in 

this world can satisfy, the most probable explanation is that we were 

made for another world.” 
 

Indeed, we were made to be in relationship with Christ and walking 

with Him in eternity. We each need to have full confidence in whose we 



are so that when the trials come, we can conclude our heartfelt 

outpourings to God by preaching truth to our own spirits. This is what 

the psalmist does repetitively throughout his verses, saying, “Put your 

hope in God.” Our recent study of Without Rival by Lisa Bevere echoed 

this as well: “What really matters in the midst of all the ebb and flow is 

who you are and to whom you belong.” May we be those who put our 

hope in God alone and who praise Him forevermore. 

 

Dear Lord, thank you for our times of strength, as well as our times of 

struggle. You are the God that quenches our thirst. Help us to remember 

we can come to you always, with not only our thoughts but most 

importantly our emotions. Please guide us in Your Way and remind our 

souls to never lose hope. Lead us into a deeper relationship with you.  

Amen. 

Memorial Middle and High School Girls Small Group 

 

 

Tuesday, December 17 

Psalm 42 (NRSV) 

“like the deer longs for the flowing steams, so my soul longs for you”  

A beautiful Roseate Spoonbill flew over my head and across the marsh. 

Its pink wings and slender body outstretched gracefully on the breeze. 

The moment froze and I felt my heart leap inside me. Seeing birds in 

the wild has always done this to me. That feeling reminds me to stop 

and acknowledge God. 

Tomorrow, December 18th, is the one-year anniversary of my 

grandfather’s death at age 99. The Great Depression, world wars, years 

in the Department of Defense, and living as a widower for 20 years, 

could have hardened his heart. Instead, his experience, perspective, 



and relationship with God continued to open his heart and give him an 

unmatched capacity for love (and the cutest giggle).  

We shared a love of birds, especially cardinals. They are the state bird 

of Virginia, where he lived and where I was born. Some people think 

seeing cardinals are a sign from a loved one in heaven.  Although I 

think of him when I see one, I don’t believe cardinals, or any birds, are 

placed in my path solely for me. Instead, I am overcome with the 

understanding that God placed something unique and special inside me 

that responds to birds. Because I have a relationship with God, the part 

of the Holy Spirit within my heart leaps for joy at the sight of a bird. 

And, just as I long to see the birds, I long for the affirmation of my 

connection to God.  

In this time of reflecting upon the coming Christ child, look for the 

things in your life that make your heart leap with joy. What rouses the 

Holy Spirit in you? Reflect on those moments as affirmations of your 

unique connection with God. 

Beloved God, thank you for the little things that remind us of you. As we 

rejoice at the anticipation of Christmas and the arrival of the Christ child, 

help us remember that the real joy we feel is the closeness of our 

relationship with you.  

Carrie McCannell-Scruggs 

 

Wednesday, December 18 

 

In the days leading up to Christmas, we sing songs about peace and joy, 

we decorate our trees, wrap our presents and wait to celebrate the 

birth of Jesus Christ. I believe Christmas is the most wonderful and 

beautiful time of the year. However, while we sing about peace and joy, 



it is important to reflect within ourselves. Are we simply singing, or are 

we feeling?   

 

Psalm 42:5 reads “Why, my soul are you downcast? Why are you so 

disturbed within me?”  We all have bad days, off days, and days when 

we don’t feel like ourselves.  

 

I have played volleyball for the past nine years, and for the last nine 

years, volleyball is who I thought I was. As I write this, I am 4 weeks 

away from my senior night and hanging up my jersey for the last time. 

The last nine years have been amazing, and I wouldn’t trade them for 

the world, but they were not without their struggles. I’ve transferred 

schools because of coaching issues.  I have had both knee and hip 

surgeries that had extensive recoveries that kept me on the bench. 

Through these struggles, I tied my self-worth to my time on the court. I 

have often felt lost. Without my sport, who even was I? I failed to 

recognize the value that God had already instilled in me. 

 

This season don’t string yourselves with Christmas lights and forget to 

acknowledge how you feel on the inside. It is okay to not be “okay.” In 

fact, what better time of the year to acknowledge all of our brokenness, 

sins, and sorrows, than by celebrating the birth of Jesus, the son of God 

who came to restore life as we know it. Jesus wasn’t born in a barn to 

the Virgin Mary so we could feel happy, peaceful, and joyful all the 

time. Jesus was born, and later died on the cross, for every single being 

on this Earth, every person who struggles with depression and anxiety, 

for every being mourning the loss of a loved one, and for those who 

just simply feel lost.  

 



These feelings are often hard to talk about. I’ve been to Kenya on 

mission and have seen toddlers carrying infants on their backs and I 

have seen village children lining up outside the school fence to see if 

there was enough food after all the school children had eaten. While 

these events are real, so are your feelings, and so are mine. Our feelings 

are valid. If you keep reading on in Psalm 42, David writes “Why my 

soul are you downcast? Why are you disturbed within me? Put your hope 

in God for I will praise him, my savior and my God.” Let us not cave into 

these feelings but let us celebrate! We celebrate the coming of Jesus 

through the days of Advent.  We celebrate the birth of Jesus, our Savior, 

who came to restore our souls and bring us peace. Surrender these 

feelings to Jesus and let him use them for good. From swords to 

plowshares; don’t let your own feelings be used as a sword against you 

but use them as a plowshare to find peace within yourself, knowing 

that God has picked you, and designed you according to his will. God 

loved both you and me, so much, that he sent his son to be born in a 

barn, to the Virgin Mary. Let us celebrate! 

Savannah Bean 

 

 

Thursday, December 19 

Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19; 2 Samuel 7:1-17; Galatians 3:23-29 

"Anything worth doing is worth doing wrong."   

 

Accomplishments reach completion only once. However, the process of 

reaching that goal is often long and arduous. Repetitive. Filled with 

missteps, and course corrections - doubts. We learn along the way.  

In the process we are honed, sharpened, and perfected by 

experience...for which there is no substitute. 



 

The president of a Fortune 500 company required every new hire to 

spend 5 minutes with him on their first day of work. During this 

meeting a new hire asked, "How did you get to be president?” The 

president answered, "By making good decisions." The new hire 

pondered that and then asked, "How do you learn to make good 

decisions?" The president answered, "Through experience." Feeling a 

bit confused, the new hire asked, "How do you get experience?" The 

president quipped, “By making bad decisions." 

 

I have had the immeasurable pleasure of watching my goddaughter 

learn how to walk.  Throughout the process she'd fall, trip, and 

seemingly give up and start crawling again. She'd fail more than she'd 

succeed.  Then miraculously she’d stand up and take another step. She 

seemed to know innately when to give it a rest and when to begin the 

process of learning how to walk again.  She did not accomplish this on 

her own. The coaxing and encouragement from her loved ones was 

vitally important. 

 

We were not meant to be alone and stay that way. Keep company with 

the people you love and those that love you. If this is not possible then 

find someone to help. Being of service will change your life. Why? 

Because that is the way God built us - innate givers. God gave us Jesus 

and we are most fulfilled when we are giving. 

 

Stay close to the encouragers and givers. And always, always BE an 

encourager. They are in short supply in this world.  The essential 

ingredients for success are failure, rest, correction, and 

encouragement. 

 



Most Holy God, help me in this season remember to encourage those 

around me and focus on the gift of your Son.  Amen. 

Joey Daddario 

 

 

Friday, December 20 

2 Samuel 7:18-22 

God’s Faithfulness and Grace is Fulfilled 

Advent is a time of anticipation of the coming of Christ and his promise 
of an eternal kingdom.  During Advent we praise God for his greatness, 
faithfulness and for his promises just as David praised God in this 
prayer.  In this passage of scripture, David has received a message from 
God that he will not be the one to rebuild God’s temple, but his 
offspring will.  David accepts this humbly and with thanksgiving for 
God’s promises. 
 
David’s praise and thanksgiving for God’s promise to his lineage is a 
good example to remember this time of the year when we can get 
caught up in all the shopping, decorating and holiday parties.  We can 
instead focus on thanking God for all the gifts he has given us and for 
his promise of Christ’s second coming.  It is a time to focus our 
attention on the greatness of God and not on ourselves. 
 
Heavenly Father, thank you for being faithful and fulfilling your promise 
with Jesus.  During Advent help us focus on the true meaning of this 
season, your promise of Jesus Christ and our welcoming into your 
everlasting kingdom through Jesus’ sacrifice.  When we feel overwhelmed 
and forget the true meaning of this season, stir our hearts to remember 
you and your greatness.  In Jesus’ name, amen. 
Mitch and Kate Vollmer 
 



 

Saturday, December 21 

Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19 

 

A psalm of leadership,  

Light shining from our Leader, 

Restoration and the hand of God as Hand of Man. 

      

It’s December 21st. The foretelling of God’s story is coming.  It’s a time 

of singing in sorrow, asking God when those who wander in tears of 

manna and water, waiting for their release. 

 

In other areas of our country, it’s sorrow of fires, heavy snows, rain, 

but also....of relief.  Hard work. The true stories of those who band 

together, to serve and volunteer. Our flock is our neighbor, whom we 

will support by UMCOR for present needs. Whom we feed by donating 

foods and making sandwiches and with our Wednesday night meals. 

Many who walk through our church are crying “Oh, why?” in times of 

sorrow, mental and physical health issues. We reach out to the wider 

world. 

 

Look, the skies are changing.  Is our song of sorrow changing from 

despair and sorrow? Do we start to see the Light the Lord shines upon 

our faces? We ask for restoration through our prayers, Care Ministry, 

missions abroad and at church, Stephen Ministry, calls and notes. We 

travel all over the island, and treasure our miles spent waiting upon 

those who are in need of unconditional love, support, and of joys 

shared. The Light of the Lord will make our faces shine. You will make 

us strong, as long as we believe and pray only to you, oh God. 

      



Yes, those of us who serve at Memorial will be among the flock of Israel 

and Joseph. We are led by the music of our hearts as we venture out to 

the air, sea and sky. Let us be saved. We have the knowledge of what 

will come true through history. Let us be grateful for our manna and 

water as we care for the earth. 

 

Let us raise children in the name of God’s coming Son, God made flesh. 

These children will marvel at what will come this week. Let us bring 

our flocks together to shepherd them safely. Let us constantly praise 

You. We know You will fulfill the promise of God as the Father, Son and 

Holy Spirit. We will await the coming of Your Son.  Amen. 

Carol Pigg 

 

 

Sunday, December 22, Fourth Sunday of Advent 

Isaiah 7:10-16 

 

Then Isaiah said…”Therefore the Lord himself will give you a sign. Look, 

the young woman is with child and shall bear a son, and shall name him 

Immanuel…For before the child knows how to refuse the evil and choose 

the good, the land before whose two kings you are in dread will be 

deserted.”  

This passage from Isaiah comes at a time when King Ahaz is caught in 

an impossible situation, with powerful armies teaming up against him. 

God offers him a sign of trust, and he turns it down. Ahaz has lost the 

faith. And so, Isaiah points to a pregnant woman and tells the King, 

before her baby can eat solid food, your enemies will be destroyed.   



Fast forward eight centuries and Matthew quotes this verse in a 

different context. Here he points to a different young woman, situated 

in Judah whose family faces another seemingly impossible situation.  

When we talk about peace, we often associate it with an end to 

violence such as the message of Isaiah to King Ahaz. We pray for peace 

in the Middle East, in our schools, and in our communities. This is 

certainly an aspect of peace, however, a fuller understanding of the 

Hebrew word “Shalom” is one that is closer to that presented by 

Matthew. It is a world where not just violence is brought to an end, but 

one where Jesus is Lord. Shalom brings us a vision where each person 

is reconciled with God, where each person is reconciled with their 

neighbors, and all of creation is as God intended it. 

For such a peace to exist, we need Jesus. Because he is Immanuel, God 

with us, Jesus makes a way for us to taste that peace in our world today 

while we await a future where it is promised forever.  

Rev. Drew Weseman 

 

 

Monday, December 23 

Galatians 3: 6-14 
 
Genealogy is a big rage for many people these days. From which 
countries did our ancestors come and with whom are we linked in our 
history? 
 
We have quite a mix in our family. Many in my husband’s family come 
from Spain and some of my family come from Japan. We learned that 
both of us have links to Ireland and Africa. Due to our love and belief in 
God, I now learn in Galatians that we are both considered descendants 



of Abraham who was born in what is modern-day Iraq. We are also 
considered Gentiles. As I mentioned, we have quite a mix in our family. 
 
I am often heartbroken when I hear the news and learn of so much 
hate, fear, and fighting in so many places. It often seems that everyone 
is looking at each other superficially. We have judged others based on 
the color of their skin, their accent, the foods they eat, the people they 
love, the clothes they wear, the amount of money they make, the area 
they live in, or the church they attend. We have made up our own laws 
and rules on how we will interact with others that are not based on 
faith or love. Under these laws and rules, we can have no peace 
because we are not loving as Jesus taught us!  
 
Abraham was loved and blessed by God because he believed in God. It 
didn’t matter which country Abraham was from. It only mattered that 
he believed in God. In God, we are all linked! 
 
Dear God, thank you for sending your son Jesus so the blessing of 
Abraham might also come to the Gentiles and that we might receive the 
promise of the Spirit through faith. Thank you for your gift of love and 
peace! 
Mary and Miguel Negron 
 

 

Tuesday, December 24, Christmas Eve 

Isaiah 9:2-7; Luke 2:1-20 

 

One of my favorite parts about social media is birth announcements.  I 

love when I see pictures of babies who have just been born with their 

excited, albeit tired, parents holding their new bundle of joy.  These 

pictures are often accompanied with an introduction of their new child 



to the world.  What great joy we feel to see new children born as we 

dream about the impact they will make on our world! 

 

Today’s readings include two birth announcements.  Isaiah 9:6 reads 

“for a child has been born to us, a son given to us…”  Many 

commentators agree that this was an announcement for a king who 

was born in ancient Israel who reigned long before Jesus.  We also 

know that first century Christians saw Jesus’ birth and life echoed in 

this passage.  The passage continues to proclaim that this new baby 

will be given all authority and will bring peace and justice to a world in 

darkness – certainly a prophecy Jesus lived to fulfill. 

 

Yet, Jesus’ own birth announcement was even more dramatic than the 

one from Isaiah.  Angels told Jesus’ parents of his coming before he was 

conceived and then proclaimed to shepherds in Luke 2:10-11, “Do not 

be afraid; for see – I am bringing you news of great joy for all people; to 

you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the 

Lord.”  This announcement produced excitement in those shepherds, 

and they left their post and traveled to meet the new baby.  Jesus grew 

up to fulfill both prophecies in the birth announcements.  His life was 

lived as an example of peace and justice in a dark world.  His life, 

ministry, death and resurrection made an impact on the world unlike 

any other person in history.  He is the Messiah that we look to for 

guidance, love and salvation.  Tomorrow when you wake on Christmas 

morning, I hope you will join me with excitement as we thank God for 

the baby who was born so long ago whom we now follow as our 

Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, and Prince of 

Peace. 

 



Most Holy God help me reflect your son’s peace and justice in this world 

and to bring honor to his name. Amen. 

Rev. Carrie Yoder 

 

 

Wednesday, December 25, Christmas Day 

John 1:1-14 
 
Finding Peace in the Mess 
 
When my wife, Kendra, and I were first married, we were very excited 
to celebrate our first Christmas together as husband and wife. I’m 
something of a Christmas fanatic, and I wanted it to be perfect. We 
found the PERFECT tree.  It housed all our beautiful ornaments that 
people had given us for wedding gifts. It looked like it belonged in a 
Hallmark Christmas movie and we started our first Christmas in grand 
fashion. 
 
One December night we came home, and as I was walking in the family 
room to turn on the lights, I realized I couldn’t make out the outline of 
our tree. As I walked, I could hear a strange noise of cracking under my 
feet. As I snapped on the lights, I found our perfect tree knocked over 
and all our beautiful glass ornaments pulverized to dust. It was an 
absolute mess! Kendra started to sob, and to my surprise, my sweet 
wife picked up the tree – lights, tinsel and all – and hurled it from the 
front door onto the street. I’ve always wondered what the neighbors 
thought when they saw our tree on the side of the road in early 
December. 
 
Our Christmas was ruined…or so we thought. I went out and bought a 
small, artificial tree and placed what few ornaments were left on it. 
And as we looked at it, we realized, Christmas wasn’t ruined. Jesus was 



still born! In the midst of the mess, the Prince of Peace entered in. 
Those words from John 1:5 rang true for us, “The Light shines in the 
darkness, and the darkness doesn’t extinguish the light.” Eugene 
Peterson’s translation of the Bible known as The Message tells us that 
on Christmas, the Messiah “moved into the neighborhood.” May you 
know this Christmas, no matter how messy, broken and dark, that the 
Light of Jesus is very real, the darkness can’t overcome it and He’s 
moved into your neighborhood to turn your mess into beauty and 
peace. Joy to the world! 
 
Dear Jesus, thank you for being the Light that has won victory over the 
darkness. Please send your peace to me and let me reflect it to others. In 
Jesus’ Name, I pray, Amen. 
Rev. Jay Therrell, District Superintendent 

 

  



 

 

 

 

Advent Wreath-Making Event  December 1st 

Gather at 12:15PM in Maxwell Hall to make homemade 
Advent wreaths for our homes. It’s a Memorial tradition! 

 

Blue Christmas Worship  December 1st 

A joint service of hope and healing hosted by St. Peter’s, First 
Presbyterian, Macedonia AME, Trinity, and Memorial. Blue 
Christmas is at 6:30PM in the Sanctuary. 

 

No Room at the Inn Nativity Display  December 5th & 6th  

Free display of hundreds of nativities from around the world 
Friday & Saturday from 10:00AM – 4:00PM in the Sanctuary.  

 

Christmas Cantata  December 15th  

The Chancel Choir at Memorial presents the Cantata “Seekers 
of the Light” at 8:00AM and 11:00AM in the Sanctuary. 

 

Alternative Christmas Mission Fair  December 15th  

Support local missions with gift donations for friends and 
loved ones. Kids have a special scavenger hunt! 9:00AM – 
Noon in Maxwell Hall. 

 

Lighted Christmas Parade  December 21st   

    Help our kids with their float then come watch the parade!  
 

Christmas Eve Worship  December 24th  
3:30PM – Children at the Manger service. Interactive 
                     family worship in the Sanctuary  

 5:00PM – Casual, candlelight service with a  
                       praise team in  Maxwell Hall 
 7:00PM - Traditional candlelight service, with  
                     a choir & organ in the Sanctuary,  
                     and an overflow viewing room 
 9:00PM – Acoustic candlelight service  in  
                    the Sanctuary 

Memorial 
601 Centre Street,  

Downtown Fernandina 
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UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

Join us during the season of Advent  

   at Memorial United Methodist Church 


