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Southside Baptist Church 

 
 

Southside Baptist Church is a community of believers  

in the Living God, as revealed in the person of Jesus Christ. 
 

We affirm the authority of Holy Scripture and the guidance    of 

the Holy Spirit, which instructs us in the way of Christ, teaches 
the value and  equality of all persons, celebrates unity  in diversity, 
and requires that we love and serve others as   Christ has loved us. 

 
Acknowledging our rich heritage as Baptists, we embrace and hold 
firmly the principles of the autonomy of the individual  congrega-
tion, the priesthood of the believer, the separation of church and 

state, and the freedom to minister in conjunction with other com-
munities of faith. 

 
Southside Baptist’s mission is to “build an inclusive community of 

grace” first in our own community and then in the world. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Christmas Eve                                                              Saturday, December 24 
 

 

 

Luke 2:1-7 
And it came to pass in those days that a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world 
should be registered. 2 This census first took place while Quirinius was governing Syria. 3 So all went to 
be registered, everyone to his own city.4 Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, 
into Judea, to the city of David, which is called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of 
David, 5 to be registered with Mary, his betrothed wife,[a] who was with child. 6 So it was, that while 
they were there, the days were completed for her to be delivered. 7 And she brought forth her firstborn 
Son, and wrapped Him in swaddling cloths, and laid Him in a manger, because there was no room for 
them in the inn. 
 
 
I struggle to grasp even a faint sense of the emotions Mary and Joseph experienced in the days leading 
up to and including the journey to Bethlehem. This couple living under a cloud of suspicion, rumors and 
whispers of gossip departed Nazareth, and, after a difficult journey arrived in Bethlehem finding no 
lodging except for a crude stable. I wonder how each felt as they realized the time for the birth was 
drawing so near. Did they question themselves wondering if they had correctly heard the angelic mes-
sengers? Did they question God and ask why?  
 
And then the most miraculous thing happens, this divinely conceived baby is born. In that moment, the 
reality of all they had been told and all they had experienced resonated with unquestioned clarity. This 
baby, God with us, was beginning an earthly journey and would experience all things, even birth, as do 
those he came to seek and to save. 
 
I am amazed and touched deeply each time I read the Christmas story. I am amazed that God loves hu-
mankind with an infinite and unconditional love. I am amazed that God uses the unlikely vessels to 
demonstrate his love. I am amazed that by God’s grace I have a personal relationship with this same per-
son that was born in a stable to a faithful couple. I am amazed and thankful that this one that brings 
peace to my soul also is the Prince of Peace. 
 
God is indeed Great, and God is indeed Good! 
 
 
 
Loving God, how can I even begin to express to you the wonder of your miraculous nature? You have 
looked down upon your creation and poured out your mercy and grace. How thankful I am that you 
receive us with arms open wide, that you forgive us, restore us and give us hope for today, tomorrow 
and eternity. Amen. 
 

 
                                                                                                                 

                                                Tim Kelley 



Friday, December 23 
 
 

Isaiah 9:8-13a (The Message)The Master sent a message against Jacob…But they were a proud and arrogant 
bunch. They dismissed the message, saying, “Things aren’t that bad. We can handle anything that comes. If our 
buildings are knocked down, we’ll rebuild them bigger and finer. If our forests are cut down, we’ll replant them 

with finer trees.”  So GOD incited their adversaries against them…They made hash of Israel. But even after that, he 
was still angry, his fist still raised, ready to hit them again.  But the people paid no mind to him who hit them, 

didn’t seek GOD-of-the-Angel-Armies.  
 
The night after the election I participated in a book club at the Birmingham Holocaust Education Center focused 
on the writings of Elie Wiesel, a Romanian-born Jewish writer, professor, political activist, Nobel Laureate and 
Holocaust survivor. We began with “Night” his first book which summarized his early life in Romania, and de-
tailed the time from the German invasion in 1944 until the liberation of Buchenwald in 1945. Two of the topics 
we discussed particularly impressed me. First, why did the Jews of Romania, as late as 1944, ignore all the warn-
ings of impending danger and not flee or go into hiding? The Wiesels had an early opportunity to escape and a 
later one to go into hiding. Second, the shame Wiesel felt all his life for ignoring the plea of his father to go to his 
side as he was beaten to death during the night by the SS. Though it was edited out of the 2006 translation of 
“Night”, he included it in the preface. At the age of 78, he could never forgive himself for his actions at age 16.  
 
The focal verses illustrate God’s people have a history of ignoring warnings. Interestingly these negative verses 
come immediately following the inspiring passage which is the focus of our Advent devotional “For unto us a 
child is born…”  The negativity is difficult for me to understand. Maybe God was warning his people not to ignore 
the birth of another Jew who, like Elie’s father, would be beaten and killed. A son who would intervene to satisfy 
his wrath.  
 
Hindsight is 20-20. As we look at history, things seem obvious, but that may not be the true while living through 
the era. Our grandchildren may one day ask why we ignored the signs of global warning. The focal passage notes 
the folly of thinking we can cut down our trees and replace them with finer trees! As we age, we may wonder why 
we ignored advice related to healthy living while we were young. Or we selfishly held on to our possessions and 
did not do more to show God’s love to others. In the present, it can be difficult to discern the difference in valid 
and false fears.  Being optimistic the future will be better than the present gives us the strength to go on. And 
often, our circumstances may give us few options. Fortunately, the God of the New Testament provided us with a 
child who gives us a way to escape the ultimate consequences of our poor decisions. But we still may suffer from 
our choices. 
 
As I pondered the guilt Wiesel felt when he saved himself from certain death rather than comfort his father as he 
was being murdered, I realized the delirious father would never have wanted his son to give up his life for him. 
Perhaps Wiesel intuitively knew that, particularly after he became a father himself. We are all programmed to 
keep the species alive by protecting our offspring. That is the story of what God did for us when he sent his Son, 
whose birth we celebrate during this season. The Father wants all of his children to survive forever.  
 
Dear God, help us to forgive ourselves for wrong choices we have made in our past. Let us seek and accept your 
forgiveness. And especially during this season help us to share with others the gift of your forgiveness and your 

generosity and your love.   Amen     
 

Darlene Green 

First Sunday of Advent                                                 November 27 
 

 
 

Psalm 146: 3, 5 & 6 
Do not put your trust in princes, in mortals, in whom there is no help. 

Happy are those whose help is in the God of Jacob, whose hope is in the Lord, their God 
Who has made heaven and earth, the sea and all that is in them, who keeps faith forever. 

 
Thoughts on the celebration of Advent; the birth of the Prince of Peace. 
 
For the past year, and particularly the last six months, we have been bombarded with rhetoric proclaim-
ing the qualifications, or lack thereof, and the strengths, faults and weaknesses of two people upon 
whom we were led to believe the fate of our world depended.   Clearly both choices for the leadership of 
our nation (our prince) are mortal.   Yet, we did have to make a choice to govern our country.   The is-
sue here is the word trust.   With neither should we have put our faith, our happiness, because they are 
human like each of us, and ultimately, there is no permanent help.   Only the Lord, our God can keep 
faith forever. 
 
During the season of Advent, instead of focusing on the miraculous birth of our Lord and Savior, mortal 
princes of advertising will try to convince us that the purchase of a particular item will ensure the hap-
piness of our loved one(s).  Others will distract us promising that the perfect holiday decorations will 
bring joy to us and our neighbors.   We might miss the true gift of the season in our mortal prepara-
tions for a 'perfect' celebration.    
 
My hope and prayer is that we can recognize true joy and happiness that only comes through the Prince 
of Peace. 
 
To summarize, I hope you will join me in leaving the focus of the princes of the world and their false 
hopes and/or despair, and trust in our Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace. 
 
"Turn your eyes upon Jesus, look full in his Wonderful face, and the things [princes] of earth will grow 
strangely dim in the light of his glory and grace." 
 
Father, thank you for the comfort and security you bring us not only during this season but every day.  

Amen. 
 

Jeannie Branham 
 

 



Monday, November 28 
 
 

1 Thessalonians 1: 1-10 Paul, Silas and Timothy,  To the church of the Thessalonians in God the Father 
and the Lord Jesus Christ: Grace and peace to you. We always thank God for all of you and continually 
mention you in our prayers. We remember before our God and Father your work produced by faith, 
your labor prompted by love, and your endurance inspired by hope in our Lord Jesus Christ. For we 

know, brothers and sisters loved by God, that he has chosen you, because our gospel came to you not 
simply with words but also with power, with the Holy Spirit and deep conviction. You know how we 

lived among you for your sake.   
 

You became imitators of us and of the Lord, for you welcomed the message in the midst of severe 
suffering with the joy given by the Holy Spirit.  And so you became a model to all the believers in Mace-

donia and Achaia.  The Lord’s message rang out from you not only in Macedonia and Achaia—your 
faith in God has become known everywhere. Therefore we do not need to say anything about it, for they 

themselves report what kind of reception you gave us. They tell how you turned to God from idols to 
serve the living and true God, and to wait for his Son from heaven, whom he raised from the dead—

Jesus, who rescues us from the coming wrath. 
 
 

“Grace and peace to you,” the illusive concepts of an undeserved gift and the stillness of spirit that can 
accompany it— these are the words of my namesakes, Paul and Timothy, to the newly-formed church 
in Thessalonica.  According to the Book of Acts, Paul had preached there at least three times during his 
stay; his third sermon was greeted by a riot, started by Jews who were apparently jealous of the many 
converts to Christ.  They seem to have been reacting to the idea that Paul was upsetting the status of 
things in Thessalonica (a “free” city under the Romans), fearing that the Romans would come down 

hard on them if these Christians were left unchecked.  No grace … no peace. 
 

 If the Prince of Peace is to work the miracle of grace in our lives, it seems there must first be an up-
heaval, an upending of the apple cart of our lives.  None of us enjoys such change; but as one commen-
tator recently put it, “If you don’t like change, you’re going to like irrelevance even less.”  Indeed, as a 

status quo passes into oblivion, the new model, the new “wine” of the spirit must replace it.  I, for one, 
don’t like that kind of upheaval, but the “peace that passes all understanding” seems inevitably to fol-

low.  A sense of God’s gift of grace comes into my heart, and the miracle takes place, perhaps especially 
as we celebrate the coming of the Prince of Peace, full of grace and truth. 

 
 

Lord, whatever things are true, honest, just, pure, lovely, virtuous, praiseworthy, may I think on these 
things, so that your grace and peace may be with me always. Amen. 

 
 Timothy Paul Banks 

 Thursday, December 22 
 
 
John 13 34-35 “A new command I give you: Love one another. As I have loved you, so you must love one 

another. By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you love one another.” 
 
God is love - a truth we all accept. But we don't always see the loving act when it is given.  
 
At a recent 50th high school reunion, it was interesting to hear three grandmothers comment about 
their daughters' complaints and diatribes about how the grandchildren needed to be raised and how all 
three of the grandmas weren't doing it right. All three are deeply involved in the daily, often hectic, 
scheduling of babysitting in the afternoons, getting kids to school or doctor appointments... all the chal-
lenges of 21st century child raising. The kids' moms seem to be oblivious to the fact that the grandmoth-
ers- their mothers - have been down this road before, balancing jobs, parent conferences, sports events 
and piano practice.  
 
 Southside Baptist recently sponsored a production of the delightful comedy, The Curious Savage. (Mrs. 
Savage is the beleaguered step-mother of three ambitious, greedy, self-centered adult children who are 
out to take her millions.) Like most comedies, there is a layer of deep thoughtfulness right below the 
laughter. Mrs. Savage has been confined to a mental asylum. The question is - who belongs there, the 
inmates or the Savage children.  
 
One inmate constantly needs for someone to tell her they love her, "even if they don't mean it." Mrs. 
Savage assures her that many people tell her they love her every day, without saying those specific 
words. "Don't eat so fast; it will give you hiccups" or "Take an umbrella; it looks like rain." 
 
So maybe the moms of the grandkids need to hear their own mothers say "I love you, my daughter, I'm 
here for you" when they remind them that the shots form is due, the school lunch account is overdrawn, 
or the PTA meeting is tonight.  
 
 So in the rush of the season - the present buying, the feasts of all our favorite foods, the pageants and 
the parties - it is not likely that we are going to slow down. But we can hear the the "I love you's" that 
constantly surround us. "If you don't like the color, I'll be happy to exchange it" or "Would you like more 
gravy with that?" Or "It was the last piece of pecan pie. I saved it for you." Or even, "Please slow down. 
It's better for us to get there late than have an accident and not get there at all."  
 
One last thing - Take an umbrella. It might rain.  
 
Father in heaven, help us to love each other as you love us. Help us to see your love in the kindness peo-

ple extend to us, and help us extend that same kindness to others. In Christ’s Name, Amen. 
 

Jesse Bates 
    
 

 

                            



Wednesday, December 21 
 

Luke 1:2828 And the angel Gabriel came to Mary and said, “Greetings, O favored one, the Lord is with 
you!”  

 
Rev. 21:9 One of the seven angels. . .came and said to me, “Come, I will show you the bride, the wife of 

the Lamb.”  
 
The prophecy of Isaiah, so beautifully poetic, is set to music by Handel with the words (in my mind), 
“And his name shall be called: Wonderful! Counselor! Almighty God! the Everlasting Father! Prince of 
Peace!” 
 
This world is full of power and forces that impact our little lives, and disappointments in events and 
others and ourselves.  
 
But at Christmas we break into joy. It has always been this way. During the Civil War, Henry 
Wadsworth Longfellow wrote: 
  And in despair I bowed my head; 
 "There is no peace on earth," I said; 
  …….. 
 Then pealed the bells more loud and deep: 
 "God is not dead, nor doth He sleep; 
 The Wrong shall fail, 
 The Right prevail, 
 With peace on earth, good-will to men." 
 
The minister Phillips Brooks wrote in his hymn: 
 How silently, how silently 
 The wondrous gift is given. . . . 
 
Mary; who would have thought?!  One of the nameless, faceless, poor, powerless among the mighty 
whose names would stand forever. Astonished, bewildered, uncomprehending, immediately seeing reali-
ty’s impossibilities. Someone has written that even the angels in heaven held their breath and crossed 
their fingers, whispering among themselves, “She is so young! Does the Lord know what he is doing???” 
 
How wonderful of God to come to us. How wonderful to come to weakness and in weakness in the 
world of power, to the vulnerable, to a woman in the world of men! To announce good news to us who 
need good news. What it tells us of the heart of God! Wonderful! 
 
There was another annunciation. It was to a convict named John. At the beginning, a young woman; at 
the last, another woman, a bride. And the new bride, the Church, shall dwell in a new city, the NEW Je-
rusalem, in the NEW heaven and NEW earth, all made one people and one place with the One whose 
name is called Wonderful. 
 
Dear Lord, How wonderful is the news, how wonderful is the story, how wonderful—in spite of every-

thing— is this time!  Praise you. Amen.  
 

Stuart Collier 
 

Tuesday, November 29 
 

 
Psalm 5:11“But let all who take refuge in you rejoice; let them ever sing for joy. Spread your protection 

over them, so that those who love your name may exult in you.”  
 
As we proceed toward a new year and approach the winter solstice, the northern hemisphere grows 
darker by the day, and we know the cold will follow. The United States has just experienced a conten-
tious election. Consequently, around half the electorate is satisfied, the remaining half dissatisfied. Fur-
thermore, the future is shrouded in a darkness of unwanted uncertainty that lies before us.  
 
In Milton’s Paradise Lost, as they leave the Garden, Adam and Eve find that they must set out alone. 
 
The world was all before them, where to choose 
Their place of rest, and providence their guide: 
They hand in hand with wand'ring steps and slow, 
Through Eden took their solitary way. (XII, ll 646-649) 
 
God tells them that they will have problems, so they must now decide for themselves how best to cope 
with the vagaries and hazards that confront them. 
 
Well, we’re in the same condition today, are we not? But we, too may, as the psalmist enjoins, take ref-
uge in God, love his name, and exult in his watching over us. 
 
In addition, as we soon celebrate the birth of salvation for all people, we may lean on the rock that “the 
builders rejected” (Lk. 20:17) that has become the cornerstone of our understanding of God’s love for us. 
 
Loving, Parent God, we are thankful for the love and salvation offered through the gift of your Son, our 

Savior. May we live our lives in the service of your will for us.  Amen 
 

 
Warren Kinney 

 



Wednesday, November 30 
 

 

Philippians 4:6-7; 13 Do not be anxious about anything, but in every situation by prayer and petition, 
with thanksgiving present your requests to God. And the peace of God, which transcends all under-

standing, will guard your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus. I can do all this through Him who gives me 
strength.  

 
While I was researching the passages given to me for writing this devotional, I was drawn to scripture 
that has meant so much in my spiritual journey — the 4th chapter of Philippians. Time and again from 
my early youth onward, I have been inspired and comforted by these words of Paul to the people of Phi-
lippi. Now as we enter the Advent season with the prophecy found in Isaiah 9:6 as our theme, I return 
to this source of inspiration and hope. 
 
It was late April in 2000, and I was ministering to my mother in her hospital bed while my brother Jerry 
and sister Maryann were getting dinner. She had been admitted with pneumonia that led to congestive 
heart failure, and the geriatric doctor had told us that she had just a matter of hours or days. Once 
again, I was experiencing the gnawing guilt that I had felt when I agreed with my siblings to place Moth-
er in a nursing home after Alzheimer’s disease had made it extremely difficult for me to take care of her 
in my home.  Had I betrayed her wishes not to be placed in a facility? Was I being very selfish in think-
ing about my health also? For 4 years, I had allowed these questions to consume my thoughts when I 
was alone, and I would be comforted only briefly by the assurances of family and friends. I had often 
prayed about this, but perhaps, I was not praying for the right thing, or perhaps, I had not listened 
when the answer came. Then as I was swabbing her dry lips, her words that had been only nonsensical 
babble for weeks came forth as clear and sweet as she had spoken them all of my life.  “Do you know 
how much I love you?” she said. In one simple declaration, I had the answer and assurance that I had 
sought for so long. An incredible feeling overcame me, and I immediately responded to her through 
tearful eyes. Then I knelt by her side and gave thanks to my Heavenly Father and Savior for answering 
my requests. I could not wait to share my joy with others, and I was also certainly going to mention this 
passage in Philippians.   
 
I failed to remember that the Mighty God who sent us his son for us sinners had the power to send me 
messages in any way he chose. He is the Wonderful Counselor who had the wisdom to know what I 
needed to get closure. He is the Eternal Father who demonstrated his love in sending me this gift. He is 
the Prince who can bring peace and calm not only to the land but to the heart of a believer who was 
hurting and confused.   
 
Father God, may we always remember that your love is boundless, and you have the wisdom and might 
to effect change and bring peace and calm to a troubled world. We will try to remember to thank you 

often for the give of your Son not just in this season but every day.  In Christ’s name. Amen   
 

Paul Huie 

Tuesday, December 20 

 
 

 Revelations 21: 6 He said to me: “It is done. I am the Alpha and the Omega, the Beginning and the End. To the 
thirsty I will give water without cost from the spring of the water of life. 

 
 

 
Where do you go when hope is gone, when fear is rampant, and disillusionment threatens to overwhelm? What 
do you believe when there is nothing left? How do you face a world you no longer recognize?  How do you be-
lieve? 
 
It doesn’t seem like you would turn to Revelations; a book about a coming Apocalypse, a book that has inspired 
end of the world movies, and a book that terrifies me every time I think about it.   
 
Yet, I find myself here as I try to process my very real feelings of gloom and destruction.  I find myself here as I 
feel lost, adrift and thirsty. I find myself here with the Alpha and Omega, the Beginning and the End. 
 
I find myself with the Wonderful Counselor who feels my despair. I find myself with the Mighty God who is 
stronger than the world around me.  I find myself with the Prince of Peace who calms my fears. I find myself with 
the Everlasting Father who soothes the ache in my heart.  I find myself with the Messiah who is offering water 
without cost.   
 
Jesus is still here in this world pouring out living water to cleanse, to heal and to empower. He is still offering 
love, mercy and grace to all persons. He is still calling all persons to him to share in this life giving water, and He 
is still calling each one of us to continue our work of building an inclusive community of grace.  
 
The goal is not destroyed, the dream is not shattered, the vision we share is not invalidated.  It is real and strong 
and vital to our community and world, and it is so important that we continue to offer Christ to all persons who 
are seeking Him. For we know whom we have believed and are convinced that he is able to keep that which we 
have entrusted unto him until that day.   
 
 
Dear Lord, Our trust is in you as our leader and our guide. We thank you for the living water you share with us 
daily and the love you pour on us. We ask that you constantly remind us of who we believe in. In Christ’s Name 

Amen. 
Marilyn Shepard 

 



Monique and I do not have human children.  We do have children, though.  We have dog children.  Our children 
are dogs.  Lots of them.  Their lives are so short.  Every time we adopt a dog we know we are trading a few years 
of amazing fun and love for sadness and heartbreak that never leaves us.  They depart this earth far too soon but 
when they go they make way for another pup, usually an older and infirm furry friend, to find a home in the Gan-
non house.  It is just how things have to be for us.  We do love them so. Some days I would love to not have a vet 
bill of epic proportion but only on occasion.  Most of the time, I pay this tax happily.  What they give me is so 
much more than I give them. In perhaps a paradoxical way, though, I would have to say much of my motivation 
for adopting them is my dismay about the way humans treat them.  
 
Not all people.  Millions of people love and cherish animals but on the whole humankind has taken the “kindness” 
out of their lives altogether.  As a species, as the ones God put in charge of his earthly kingdom, we humans have 
not been the most loving stewards.  And it is not just our pets.  I shudder to think of the ways we treat the do-
mesticated animals who give their lives by the billions so that we might eat.  We keep their deaths and suffering 
out of sight and out of mind as much as possible.  It is too much to contemplate, is it not?   The wild animals do 
not fare much better.  Species disappear and become extinct in ever increasing numbers because we do not do a 
good job of managing the forests, prairies, deserts, glades, mountains, rivers, streams, lakes and oceans that God 
gave to us.  I cannot even begin to contemplate the necessary evil of animal testing. 
 
In Bill Bryson’s A Short History of Nearly Everything, one of my all-time favorite books, he tells the story of the 
extinction of the beautiful Carolina Parakeet.  Misguided 19th century naturalists thought nothing of killing as 
many animals as they could in order to study them. The Carolina Parakeets would gather in large numbers in the 
trees and were easy targets for the guns of the hunters.  When fired upon, they would scatter only to return time 
and again to check on their own fallen friends.  Rather than stop to admire this amazing loyal trait, the hunters 
just killed them all.  Now we have none.  
 
I see so much cruelty in nature.  Darwin’s survival of the fittest and natural selection require death of the weak as 
a guarantee of the survival of the strong. I know I am oversimplifying and perhaps getting Darwin wrong, but 
aggression and violence are a part of our world. I wish it were not so.   
 
This is why the Peaceable Kingdom in Isaiah 11 strikes such a chord of hope and love in me.  I know that in real 
life, in nature, that the lion, even though there are so few of them left, will not lie down with the lamb.  I think the 
writer of Isaiah knew that as well. But the idea of it! It’s such a beautiful dream. And herein is the beauty of the 
Christmas story.   
 
It is the heart and soul of the story that a tiny helpless baby will be the new hope of the world.  No matter what 
the world throws at us, no matter how dark and terrible things can be, the Christmas story gives us hope and 
comfort.  In Isaiah, we see that this little child will turn everything on its head, upside down and inside out.  So 
much so that wolves, bears, lions and cobras will no longer be dangerous or a cause of fear.  The wolf and the 
lamb will live together.   
 
For every dog we adopt, many thousands find no home.  No matter what we do, it is never enough.  There seems 
to be no end to it.  I despair thinking of the pain and suffering.  I need this image of lions and lambs lying down 
together. The peaceable kingdom is what I think heaven should be.  So, Monique and I will make as much of a 
peaceable kingdom as we can.  If I ever do direct a nativity play, I will find a way to make the Carolina Parakeet 
part of the story.  They will be perched on the rooftop, on the manger, and on the backs of the cows and camels.  
 
Is it silly of me to hope to see all the pups who have left me over the years again in heaven?  Is it foolish to imag-
ine the famous Rainbow Bridge?  This passage in Isaiah tells me to go ahead and imagine it.  Just as it tells me 
that one day the suffering and cruelty of this world will be over.   
 

Dear Lord, Thank you for all creation. Help us to remember to cherish all of your creation. Amen 
Kenny Gannon 

 

Thursday, December 1 
 
 

Psalm 18:25  25 So the LORD rewarded my righteousness, the cleanness of my hands in his sight. 
 
As I read the words to Psalm 18 in preparation for writing this Advent Devotional, I was aware that I had 
recently received a phone call that related perfectly to the 25th verse. This verse says in part, that with 
those who show mercy, you show yourself to be merciful also. 
 
While working the front desk here at the church last week, I received a call from a soft voiced woman 
who asked to speak to a Church member or the Pastor. After I assured her that I was indeed a member, 
she gave me this heartwarming story. She and her Mother, who is over eighty years old, were at our 
Food Bank this week. A woman she identified as Dora, who works at the Bank and is always so kind to 
them, was wearing very open shoes on a cool day. 
 
“Both of us were sure her feet must be cold. We don't have a lot ourselves and rely on your pantry for 
much of our food. Mother has just received some birthday money, and we have decided to use it and 
buy Dora a pair of boots. How can I get them to her?” 
 
How wonderful this was. I thought a minute, and asked her if she wouldn't rather give them to her in 
person. She thought this was a good idea and would allow her to be sure that Dora got them and would 
wear them. I asked her to bring them with her to the next Food Bank. She thought this was a thoughtful 
suggestion and promptly hung up. 
  
I was stunned, I did not get her name! I spoke the next day with Brent who assured me that he would 
talk with Dora to find out who these thoughtful people were. He was not surprised by this kind offer 
and said that the whole mission of the Food Bank  was to spread God's word and in doing so, to encour-
age those who come to the pantry to show love and caring for each other. 
 
This verse in essence says that even those who show mercy, need mercy also. This incident, though 
small, shows that the mercy that our Food Bank shows to others is indeed contagious. What a wonderful 
thing to know. 
 
When we do get a name for this family, we will want to certainly make sure that they have some of the 
things they need to make a wonderful Christmas for both of them. I know we all will let them know how 
their gift touched our hearts too. 
 
Dear Lord, help us to realize that those who show mercy, may need our love and care also. Help us to be 

generous and caring to those we need to show love to at this wonderful time of year. During this Ad-
vent Season open our hearts to the needs of all those who are even a small part of our lives. 

 
Amen 

 
Jerry Huie 

 



 

 

 

 

Luke 20 41-43 41 Then Jesus said to them, "Why is it said that the Messiah is the son of David? 42 David 
himself declares in the Book of Psalms: " 'The Lord said to my Lord: "Sit at my right hand 43 until I 
make your enemies a footstool for your feet."  
 
Luke 21 1-41 As Jesus looked up, he saw the rich putting their gifts into the temple treasury. 2 He also 
saw a poor widow put in two very small copper coins. 3 "Truly I tell you," he said, "this poor widow has 
put in more than all the others. 4 All these people gave their gifts out of their wealth; but she out of her 
poverty put in all she had to live on."  
 
In Luke 20, Jesus talks of the misunderstanding on the part of man when it comes to the Divine. We of-
ten rely on what we plainly see and hear without thinking on the deeper meaning. The Pharisees took 
the description Son of David to mean that the Messiah would be a descendant of the royal King and 
thus a true political leader.  

Jesus points out that David himself says in the Psalms: "The Lord said to my Lord: "Sit at my right 
hand..." (Luke 20:42) While his lineage is undisputed, Jesus wants his listeners (and readers) to under-
stand that the most important relationship is the one with God. 

His directives go further to say that we as his followers shouldn't weigh the strength of someone's faith 
on how well they pontificate or how long they pray or how much "talk" they can muster. It is in the giv-
ing of all that we have, whether that be a lot of money or just a few pennies that determines our dedica-
tion to the Messiah. So this Advent season, use your wealth (whatever it may be) to help those less for-
tunate feel the love and warmth of Christ. 

Dear Lord, help us to use the riches you have given us to spread your love and compassion. 
Amen 

 
 

Annah Lauren Kelley 

Friday, December 2 Monday, December 19 
 

Isaiah 11: 6 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. 

 
The Gospels of Luke and Matthew make no reference to animals being present at the birth of Jesus.  We are told 
that shepherds were nearby “guarding their flocks by night,” but there is no specific mention of animals being at 
the birth. For centuries, however, depictions of the Nativity include animals as a central feature.  The presence of 
animals at the birth has become a beloved tradition.  Animals are part of the iconic picture we have in our minds 
when we think of the birth of Christ. 
 

It all seems to stem from the phrase “laid in a manger.”  A manger is a kind of trough used to feed hay to live-
stock.   From that single phrase, we learn so much about the kind of leader that Jesus would be.  He would not be 
an earthly king who gains authority from shows of wealth, pomp and circumstance.  Rather, he would be a king 
for the lowly, for the least of these.   
 

Nativity scenes as we know them got their start from that famous 12th-13th century theatre director and play-
wright, St. Francis of Assisi.  According to the articles I read, most notably in Smithsonian Magazine, St. Francis 
traveled to see the birthplace of Jesus and came back determined to help others get a sense of what he experi-
enced.   Apparently, he got permission from the church and created a scene in a cave and invited people to come 
see it.  The animals he included were an ox and an ass.  Since then, of course, you can find all kinds of animals in 
Nativity scenes.  I saw one you could buy online that featured a house cat.  The picture showed the cat sleeping 
soundly curled up under the manger. 
 

It makes perfect sense that the founder of the Franciscan order would include animals in his Nativity play. The 
Humane Society of the United States describes him this way:  St. Francis of Assisi, patron saint of animals and 
environment could be viewed as the original Earth Day advocate. Francis' devotion to God was expressed through 
his love for all of God's creation. St. Francis cared for the poor and sick, he preached sermons to animals, and 
praised all creatures as brothers and sisters under God.  I myself like that St. Francis referred to himself as 
“Brother Ass.”  It seemed rather self-deprecating and light-hearted to me. In reality though, he meant it in a dark-
er, ascetic way.  Maybe that is why he put a donkey, an ass, in his scene.  Maybe it was a wry joke, a way of put-
ting himself in the scene. 
 

In all the representations I have seen, the animals are resting. Their long day’s work of service is over.  Their pres-
ence gives comfort, warmth and safety to a stressed out and fearful Joseph and his family.  In the Nativity scenes 
with shepherds, there are sheep.  This brings to mind to the idea of Jesus as the good shepherd, the one who 
seeks the lost sheep over the ninety and nine. Imagine the scene without animals.  It would not be the same, 
would it? It is not Biblically accurate, but the presence of the animals provides reassurance. It would be colder 
without the animals. 
 
On a more somber note, I think of all the poor animals who have been dragged out of their own stables to Nativi-
ty scenes across the world over the many years.  There they must stand, blinded, in front of bright lights for 
hours on end as the faithful come to stir their imaginations and get a sense of what it must have been like that 
famous night.  People seem to love it. It can make a great effect, but I do not like it.  For the cows, the sheep and 
lambs, donkeys and even camels in some grand productions, it is not a good thing to do.  They always look miser-
able and that is because I am quite confident they are miserable.  In fact, I think it is cruel. 
 

As a theatre director, I have always preferred the imagination and the creative to the literal.  I like the poetic, cre-
ative ways of expression better.  So, were I to direct a Nativity scene, I would have people play all the animals.  I 
know this has been done many times.  It is not original with me but think how much fun it would be see to chil-
dren or even adults bleating like lambs, mooing like cows and braying like donkeys, all as if singing hallelujahs or 
lullabies.  Pretending to be the animals gives credit and honor to the animals without forcing them on the stage 
for our own amusement.  It puts us in their place and can give us a strong connection to what their lives must be 
like.  Using them as props speak to our hubris and insensitivity.  It is as if the animals do not have feelings.  Do 
not forget they are made of the same stuff as we are with eyes, ears, hearts, lungs, brains, tongues, teeth, etc.   We 
would do well to be mindful of that.                                                                                                      (continued)  



Fourth Sunday of Advent                                                       December 18 

 
 

Psalm 8 
Lord, our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth! You have set your glory in the heavens. 
Through the praise of children and infants you have established a stronghold against your enemies, to 
silence the foe and the avenger. When I consider your heavens, the work of your fingers, 
the moon and the stars, which you have set in place, what is mankind that you are mindful of them, hu-
man beings that you care for them?  You have made them a little lower than the angels and crowned 
them with glory and honor. You made them rulers over the works of your hands; you put everything 
under their feet: all flocks and herds, and the animals of the wild, the birds in the sky, and the fish in the 
sea, all that swim the paths of the seas. Lord, our Lord, how majestic is your name in all the earth! 
 
 

 

It is exactly one week until Christmas Day and the excitement of the season continues to build. It hap-

pens this way every year as the days of Advent slip by, and unfortunately, are usually experienced at 

a hectic pace. We struggle and fret in our attempt to find the time and energy for all the events and 

projects to which we have committed, hoping that all our efforts will come together for the perfect Ad-

vent and Christmas experience. Advent, a time of waiting with anticipation and expectation that 

the promises of God’s presence among us will be experienced with a heightened awareness, always 

brings an overwhelming sense of awe and wonder to me. The Psalmist words; "Lord, our Lord, How ma-

jestic is your name in all the earth” that begin and end Psalm 8, are a reminder that from the 

very beginning to the very end, the Lord never changes. Even the mighty works that God spoke into 

creation pale in comparison to the Lord's glory and majesty.  Believing that to be true, the words of this 

psalm and the prophetic texts that speak of the Messiah that will be born as a baby, a servant, 

and will serve and save, create a paradoxical tension. Why would the God of creation, who spoke all that 

is into existence, send his son to be the suffering servant? By the standards of the world it doesn’t make 

much sense; however, we are reminded in scripture that God’s thoughts are above our thoughts and his 

ways above our ways. The humility of the incarnation also demonstrates the nature of God and 

God’s love for humankind. The Lord sent his one and only son not to condemn the world but that the 

world through him might know life as God intended; forgiven, abundant and free. Lord, our Lord, how 

majestic is your name in all the earth! 
 
 
Loving and Almighty God, thank you for your love, mercy and grace that we experience in such abun-
dance. Open our eyes, Lord, and help us see the wonder of all your creation. Thank you for loving and 
caring for us.  Amen. 

         Tim Kelley 

 

 

Saturday, December 3 

 
 
And as some spake of the temple, how it was adorned with goodly stones and gifts, he said: "As for these 
things which ye behold, the days will come, in the which there shall not be left one stone upon another, 

that shall not be thrown down." "'Luke 21: 5-6 
 
In 2008, I visited the remains of the Jewish Temple in Jerusalem, where the stones still lay on the ground 
from its destruction by the Romans in 70 A.O. Although Jesus referred to the stones as "goodly" stones, 
the stones were, in the vernacular of a recent political candidate, "Huuuge!" How on earth could Jesus, 
an itinerant rabbi and son of a carpenter pull down these huge stones and build them back up in three 
days, as he promised in other parts of the gospel. To his audience, that would not only have been a su-
per-human feat, but would have taken miraculous power. No one understood, then, that he spoke fig-
uratively of the impact that his death and resurrection, three days later, would have on the worship of 
God, which would no longer be confined to the walls of stone temples, but would be in spirit and truth, 
which no longer required the temple, at 
all. 
 
As we enter this Advent season, the words of Christ reminds us that worship of God is not found in or-
nate places that we can see or in giving "gifts," for these things will one day perish. Instead, Advent is a 
time to worship God in his incarnation as the baby Jesus and celebrate his birth, ministry, death and 
resurrection. 
 
While we celebrate the Advent of his first coming, we watch expectantly for his second coming. Alt-
hough Jesus talked about the destruction of the temple in connection with other apocalyptic and cata-
clysmic earthly events, such as earthquakes and wars, he reminded us that the end is not yet. In the 
meanwhile let us continue in well-doing and rejoice in knowing that despite the ugliness of current wars 
and political upheaval, the Prince of Peace is still on the throne in that New Jerusalem without walls and 
will return for his second coming to make things right. This Christmas, rather than focusing on things 
that richly adorn our houses and other stone structures during this time of year, or the goodly gifts that 
we exchange and receive, we, as Christians, will focus on the 
true meaning of Christmas, as a time to worship God for giving us the gift of his son, Jesus, whose peace 
we seek in any place, at any time. 

 
Heavenly Father, more so this Christmas Season than ever, we have hearts full of gratitude for the mi-
raculous work you did by sending us the gift of your son Jesus, first in the form of a baby, then as an 
example of ministry and as a redeeming savior. As we go through the hustle and bustle of this Christ-
mas Season, forever remind us that He is the reason we celebrate the season and without him there 

would be none. More importantly, help us to reach out to others to help them to experience the peace 
that only the Prince of Peace can give. Amen. 

 
Henry Penick 



Second Sunday of Advent                                                       December 4 
 

 
Psalm 150 -6 Hallelujah! Praise God in his holy house of worship, praise him under the open skies;  Praise 
him for his acts of power, praise him for his magnificent greatness; praise with a blast on the trumpet, 
praise by strumming soft strings; Praise him with castanets and dance, praise him with banjo and flute; 

Praise him with cymbals and a big bass drum, praise him with fiddles and mandolin. Let every living, 
breathing creature praise GOD!     Hallelujah! 

 
Worship is a theme which occurs over and over again during the Christmas season. Mary ‘magnifies the 
Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my savior.’ The Magi travel from the East in order to ‘worship Him.’ 
The shepherds, with the smell of sheep still on their clothes, gather around the stable and join the an-
gels in ‘praising God.’ Psalm 150 lies at the heart of our spiritual pilgrimage. Through the Psalms, the 
people of God express their love for God in worship, to remember all that God has done for them, to 
rejoice in his love. 
 
The Psalter is divided into five books and each book ends with a psalm of praise. Now, at the conclusion 
of the whole book, we discover a series of psalms of praise culminating in Psalm 150 – a cacophony of 
celebration and worship! The Psalms give the worship of Hebrew Scripture its vocal content. 
 
The Psalms do not speculate on God’s character. They are deeply moved by God’s being and his ways. 
The Psalter is ‘speech directed towards God and speaks of God’s majesty and grace.’ (Westermann). 
Praise is not just one item on a long list of elements that belong to prayer. It is the very heart of the 
matter. Praise and thanks are the goal towards which all prayer is moving. The expression of faith moves 
from a focus on human predicament to the chief end and goal of human existence, the glorification of 
God. As the Westminster Shorter Catechism expressed it: our chief end is to glorify God and to enjoy 
him forever.  
 
Are these psalms just the phony enthusiasm of a propagandist drumming up business for worship?  No. 
We are witnessing, not some great aspiration, but what ought to be the expectation and experience of 
each and every one of us. Yet such a desire for and a delight in worship has to be nourished throughout 
life.  In Advent, we take time to reflect on our faith and patiently seek to nurture our love for God. Fail-
ure to worship impoverishes us. And leaves us with no steady direction and no sustaining purpose. 
 
Psalm 150 ends with exuberant worship, perhaps a little too Pentecostal for many Baptists. Psalm 150 
indicates that every imaginable instrument is put to service for this purpose. How good it is to sing 
praises to our God, how pleasant and fitting to praise him (147:1).  
 
Let’s take time, in the midst of all the business of Advent to focus our thoughts and stir up our heart to 
praise the name of the Lord. 
 
Open our souls, Lord, to the warmth of your coming, melting the hardness that keeps us from you and 

from one another.  Amen. 
 

Ken Roxburgh 

Saturday, December 17 
 
 
2 Peter 2:1-10 Therefore, rid yourselves of all malice and all deceit, hypocrisy, envy, and slander of every 
kind. 2 Like newborn babies, crave pure spiritual milk, so that by it you may grow up in your salvation, 
3 now that you have tasted that the Lord is good. 4 As you come to him, the living Stone—rejected by 
humans but chosen by God and precious to him—5 you also, like living stones, are being built into a 
spiritual house to be a holy priesthood, offering spiritual sacrifices acceptable to God through Jesus 

Christ. 6 For in Scripture it says: “See, I lay a stone in Zion, a chosen and precious cornerstone, and the 
one who trusts in him will never be put to shame.” 7 Now to you who believe, this stone is precious. But 

to those who do not believe, “The stone the builders rejected has become the cornerstone,”8 and, “A 
stone that causes people to stumble and a rock that makes them fall.” They stumble because they diso-

bey the message—which is also what they were destined for. 9 But you are a chosen people, a royal 
priesthood, a holy nation, God’s special possession, that you may declare the praises of him who 

called you out of darkness into his wonderful light. 10 Once you were not a people, but now you are the 
people of God; once you had not received mercy, but now you have received mercy. 

 
As a kid, I was raised to go to Sunday School and Church Services on Sunday. But I remember around 
the age of eleven, my friends and I waited for our Moms to come to the Sanctuary so we could leave 
Church and go to the store not too far away to smoke cigarettes. At the time, I didn’t really understand 
religion or God, but I had made my mind up that I wanted to appear to be cool and was willing to pay 
any price to seem that way to my peers. For that thought, I just about paid with my life. 
 
Several times during my journey of hope I became involved in the Church. But during any of these did I 
allow myself to TRUST GOD. How could I trust God when I couldn’t even trust myself? 
 
The first Sunday I attended Southside Baptist Church I was greeted with a welcome so sincere that I felt 
threatened. In my mind, I thought how could this church could be so loving and trusting. So I decided to 
hang around to give them time to mess up. It has been somewhere around five years now, and I still feel 
as I felt that first day I walked into Southside. I now have several areas of service that I perform through 
the Church for God to which I do to the best of my ability. 
 

Thank you, God, for leading me down this road on my journey of hope. Amen. 
 

Cedric Williams 



Friday, December 16 

 
 

Psalm 40, 54, 51 (Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father who evolved into the Prince of 
Peace) 

 
Isaiah 9:6 declares a child is born to us, A son is given to us. The Government will rest on his shoulders. 

And he will be called: Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. V7 His 
Government and it’s P.E.A.C.E. will never end. He will rule with fairness and justice from the throne of 

his ancestor David for All Eternity. 
 
On a road less traveled, 8 miles south of Zidon on the road to Tyre, a widow woman had lost the Radi-
ance of her Spirit. Her face was downcast, her hunger became her darkness, and her drought her life 
span. This now, dark-faced woman, Lovely, I call her because she is nameless in the bible, is greatly dis-
couraged. 
 
Even in the midst of drought, the widow of Phoenicia at Zarephath was to experience the continual mir-
acle of nature in all its abundance. She gave all she had to prepare a meal for herself and her son and 
believed there was more to come!  
 
Her 2nd test was the death of her son. We, as women, may believe she failed the test, but in her secure, 
holy, experience, she depended and believed solely on God and The Prophet Elijah was her provision. He 
taught her the law of obedience which led to her abundance because Elijah raises her son from the dead 
“See, Thy Son Liveth”. 1st Kings 17:17-24.  
 
With the Prophet Elijah as her Teacher, she had learned how to conquer her negativity, how to rise out 
of limiting beliefs, how to walk free, strong, and unafraid. He had helped her to understand that God is 
known only as he reveals Himself, and that faith. is the key to his revelation. 
 
Jesus, preaching at Nazareth nine centuries later, would refer to the story of Elijah’s healing of the son of 
the widow of Zarephath (Luke 4:25-26). And a short time after this message, Jesus himself would raise 
from the dead the only son of another widow, who lived at Nain (Luke 7:11-15). The Widow of Zarephath, 
however, was the first woman on record to know the meaning of those glorious words “See, Thy Son 
Liveth”.  
 

Father God, Our Everlasting Father, You are a doctrine that prepares the way for justice and a narrow 
course that leads to a pathway of success, Thank you. In Jesus Name I Pray, Declare, and Decree-Amen… 
 

Shequita D. Woods 
 

 

 

 

Monday, December 5 
 
 

 Turn to me and be gracious to me, for I am lonely and afflicted.  Relieve the troubles of my heart and 
free me from my anguish.  Look on my affliction and my distress and take away all my sins. See how 

numerous are my enemies and how fiercely they hate me! - Psalm 25: 16-19 
 
The U.S. is in a housing crisis. Nowhere in this country, can someone earning a minimum wage afford a 
modest one-bedroom unit.  The National Low Income Housing Coalition estimates to afford a two-
bedroom unit paying no more than 30 percent of income to rent and utilities an individual would need 
to earn $20.30 per hour.  In Alabama this figure is slightly lower at $13.33 per hour.  It would take a per-
son working 77 hours per week, 52 weeks a year to afford a two-bedroom unit in the state.  Alabama’s 
minimum wage currently is $7.25 per hour or $15,080 per year.  The federal poverty level is $14,570 per 
year.  Is it any wonder that the State of Alabama ranked worst in child homelessness - number 50 in the 
nation?  One of the main causes, a lack of affordable housing.   

At times I think we in the U.S. believe we own the market on human rights.  We have done well in estab-
lishing and protecting our rights of free speech, to own guns, to organize, and to worship, yet, we miss 
the mark on the basics of life.  What about the right to affordable housing or the right to healthcare?  
The Universal Declaration of Human Rights, United Nations, adopted by the U.S. in 1948, ensures hous-
ing as a right, yet the U.S. has never prioritized housing as a right.  We would rather depend on the 
market to provide the solution.  We saw the result of that with the market crash of 2008.  The market 
alone cannot and I dare say, will not, solve the affordable housing crisis in this country.  The need is 
there, yet the desire to act is not there.  Actually, I dare say many Americans do not believe a home is a 
right, nor would they support efforts to implement the United Nations’ declaration.     

Do you know what is humorous?  The journey of advent is the search for the Christ child.  It is a jour-
ney in which we remind ourselves of the nature of God.  God revealed in a tiny baby.  The holy, home-
less child born in a barn.  There was no room for him in the inn.  There was no home for him.  As I en-
ter that barn and see the Christ Child I can hear him whisper, “when you have done it to the least of 
these… you have done it to me”.   

As you journey, take with you the joys and the blessings that you have.  Lay them at the feet of Christ 
child. Praise God for all he has done.  But let me also ask you to carry the heart of one child…one home-
less family…one person sleeping in a barn…to the feet of the Christ child.  He will hear.  

Wonderful Counselor, for all we have we are truly grateful.  May we never forget how fortunate we are 
and may this gifts inspire and give us the power to help those less fortunate than us.  Let not our hearts 

grow calloused, but remain pliable always loving and compassionate. Amen   

Rusty Bennett 

 
 



Tuesday, December 6 
 

 

I Thessalonians 5: 12-28 12 But we request of you, brethren, that you appreciate those who diligently 
labor among you, and have charge over you in the Lord and give you instruction, 13 and that you esteem 
them very highly in love because of their work. Live in peace with one another. 14 We urge you, breth-
ren, admonish the unruly, encourage the fainthearted, help the weak, be patient with everyone. 15 See 
that no one repays another with evil for evil, but always seek after that which is good for one another 
and for all people. 16 Rejoice always; 17 pray without ceasing; 18 in everything give thanks; for this is 

God’s will for you in Christ Jesus. 19 Do not quench the Spirit; 20 do not despise prophetic utterances. 
21But examine everything carefully; hold fast to that which is good; 22 abstain from every form of evil. 
23 Now may the God of peace Himself sanctify you entirely; and may your spirit and soul and body be 
preserved complete, without blame at the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ. 24 Faithful is He who calls 
you, and He also will bring it to pass.   25 Brethren, pray for us. 26 Greet all the brethren with a holy 
kiss. 27 I adjure you by the Lord to have this letter read to all the brethren. 28 The grace of our Lord 

Jesus Christ be with you. 
 
Live in peace with one another is a message that our world needs to hear and embrace. It is easy to di-
vide, to separate and to build walls between each other.  We have a choice to rise above the divisions.  
We can embrace those who are different, regardless of their religion, race, socioeconomic background, 
ethnicity or sexual orientation.  
 
This takes patience.  We all have our biases.  We need to look deep within and face these deep and dark 
spaces in our heart.   We need to ask for God's light to illuminate the hate.  I have seen our country be-
come divided over ideology.  I have seen those who seek revenge. 
 
Yet, we all have a common need to be loved, forgiven and accepted. It is the grace and love of Christ that 
truly enables us to love one another.  Paul was encouraging his followers to embrace a revolutionary 
love.  This is not the run of the mill, feel good love.  It is a love that takes us out of our comfort zones.  It 
is a love that takes us to "the least of these." 
 
During this advent season, let us reflect on the love that was revealed in the Christ child.  Let us contin-
ue the love revolution that will change the world.  The Christ child is calling us to seek the good in man-
kind and to pray for one another.  He is calling us to embrace each other with a holy kiss that crosses all 
boundaries through the grace of Christ.   

 
Dear Lord, Thank you for the gift of your love. Continue to help us offer your love to all persons. In 

Christ’s name, Amen. 
 

Jeff Prince 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 

Thursday, December 15 
 

 
Isaiah 9:6 For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given: and the government shall be upon his 

shoulder: and his name shall be called Wonderful, Counselor, The mighty God, The everlasting Father, 
The Prince of Peace.  

 
JESUS, THE WONDERFUL COUNSELOR MEANS… 

 
That Jesus, the one that God was sending into the world to fix things, would be so extraordinary that He 
would rise above the highest, holiest and loftiest thought, idea or conception we could have of Him. We 

humans haven’t even scratched the surface yet when we think and speak of Him! 
“COUNSELOR” 
*As your counselor, He is always available. 
*As your counselor, He gives you His undivided attention. 
*As your counselor, He comforts you. 
*As your counselor, He guides you in the right way. 
*As your counselor, He enables you. 
 
He surpasses all expectations and is far above anything else in all of creation!  
 
“WONDERFUL” 
The biblical meaning of the word Wonderful means that Jesus is........... 
 
*Beyond anything we have ever experienced, singularly unique. 
*Extraordinary, so vast that we can’t understand the full meaning of His existence. 
*That Jesus would be beyond the bounds of all human expectations.  
 
Everyone needs a counselor, someone to talk to, someone to bounce ideas off of. Think about what it 
means that Jesus is a counselor. He can and will be YOUR counselor, YOUR advisor, and we all know 
that we have to be extremely cautious about our sources of counsel and advice. 
 
I’m so happy that He KNOWS Everything….!   
 
Often we try to give advice to God, or to negotiate with God, because we are ignorant and selfish, and 
limited to worldly time and space. But He is all knowing, eternal, in control and nothing is hidden from 
Him.  We are way out of our league when it comes to trying to figure out the plans of God. That is why 
we should learn to TRUST in Him! 
 
His counsel is so outstanding that it is: 
- Joy in spite of a hostile world. 
- Peace in the midst of the storm 
- Ageless and timeless 
- Always works, 100% of the time 

 
Thank you Father for sending us such a wonderful counselor who willingly gives us needed advice and 
instruction. Lord, you have the words to life. Speak to us and help us to grow daily. You are my Won-

derful Counselor and your Holy Spirit will heal me from the inside out, in Jesus Name. Amen 
Valerie Abbott 



Wednesday, December 14 
 
Micah 5:2 & 4.But you, Bethlehem, David’s country, the runt of the litter— From you will come the leader who 
will shepherd-rule Israel. He’ll be no upstart, no pretender. ..the whole world will hold him in respect— Peace-
maker of the world!  
 
Luke 2:15As the angel choir withdrew into heaven, the sheepherders talked it over. “Let’s get over to Bethlehem as 
fast as we can and see for ourselves what God has revealed to us.” They left, running, and found Mary and Joseph, 
and the baby lying in the manger.  
 
On Saturday after I finished writing my first 2016 Advent devotional, I watched the 2011 HBO documentary “The 
Loving Story” which is about Mildred and Richard Loving, an interracial couple whose 1958 arrest in Virginia led 
to the 1967 landmark Supreme Court decision invalidating all anti- miscegenation laws which criminalized sex 
between members of different races. 
 
At the end of the film, there was a note identifying Alabama as the last state to officially invalidate these laws in 
the 2000 election. Interestingly, Alabama was the source of the Supreme Court case in 1883, Pace v Alabama, 
which resulted in the affirmation by the Supreme Court of Alabama’s law against interracial marriage. Tony Pace, 
an African-American man and Mary Cox, a white woman were arrested and imprisoned for the felony of interra-
cial sex. Alabama started the ugly law and was the last to officially invalidate it. 
 
Although there are many reasons I’m proud to be an Alabama native; for example it is a beautiful state with 
mountains and beaches and rivers and good college football teams and an excellent medical center. But there are 
times it is difficult.   
 
In 1981, the lynching of teenager Michael Donald took place on a tree in Mobile within walking distance of the 
church where I grew up. I felt shame when watching a film in the ruins of Coventry Cathedral in England to see 
the fire hoses and church bombing in Birmingham included along with the Nazi atrocities as part of the evidence 
of the inhumanity of man. 
 
And then there’s Bloody Sunday in Selma and the Tuskegee Syphilis Study and the Montgomery Bus boycott and 
the Anniston bus burnings…not to mention the long years of slavery and the post Civil War atrocities of Recon-
struction and the Jim Crow years. There are times Alabamians say, “Thank God for Mississippi”. But there is little 
pride in possibly being ranked 49th   rather than  50th. 
 
Perhaps the people of Bethlehem felt the same way. To be called “the runt of the litter” by the prophet Micah had 
to shame the people of the town. But because Jesus was born there, its reputation was completely changed! 
Now we sing songs praising the Little Town of Bethlehem! Maybe the same thing can happen to Alabama. Maybe 
the same thing can happen to us personally. We have all done things we are ashamed of; things we would rather 
not be remembered for; things we want to forget about. 
 
That is what the birth of Jesus represents. God loving us enough to send his Son to the dirty little town of Bethle-
hem and turn it into a Holy Town. The town even overcame the atrocity of killing of all the baby boys two years 
old and younger after Jesus’ birth. If He can do it for Bethlehem, He can do it for me…and you too!  And for the 
state of Alabama as well.  
 

Dear God, Help us to learn to accept your forgiveness and not allow our shame for things we have done to rule 
our lives. Thank you for sending your son to show us how much you love us no matter what we have done. And 
help us to show that same love and forgiveness to all people regardless of who they are or who they love or what 

they’ve done. Amen 
 

Darlene Green 
 
 

Wednesday, December 7 
 

 
 

James 3:8-9  But no human being can tame the tongue. It is a restless evil, full of deadly poison.  With the 
tongue we praise our Lord and Father, and with it we curse human beings, who have been made in 
God’s likeness. 
 
As this Devotional Guide was being planned, one Sunday morning, Rusty asked me what the theme was 
going to be.  I told him it was going to be about names we call Jesus. He gave me this odd look, and I 
wondered if he was thinking, just like I was, about how odd that sounded. 
 
At the time, I couldn’t think of the preachy, churchy, Advent theme of the four references to the Messi-
ah found in Isaiah 9:6.  All I could think of was names we call Jesus, and that description made me think 
of all the times I told my mom that I had been called a name, or all the times my children have been 
called names, or all the times my husband has been called names, or even all the times my church family 
might have been called a name.  You know the names, fat, ugly, stupid, dirty, lazy.  Perhaps you’ve been 
on the receiving end or perhaps you’ve been on the giving end, or perhaps, like me, you’ve been both a 
giver and a receiver.  
 
I wonder if there ever comes a point in time when we realize that “as you’ve done to the least of these, 
you’ve done to me.”  The names we dish out to persons made in the image of God are names we call 
God.   
 
Do we think before we speak?  Do we see God in the persons around us? Do we realize how we are 
treating God as we deal with people and individuals who are different?  
 
In Isaiah 9:6, the Messiah is called: Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father and Prince of 
Peace.  To me, that means that each person has these same attributes somewhere inside them.  The 
homeless person is a reflection of the Mighty God, the angry teenager has the Prince of Peace some-
where inside, the drug addict is not a lost cause but can still be a Wonderful Counselor, and each one of 
us has access to the Everlasting Father.   
 
As Christmas approaches and we reflect on the gift of the Messiah, I hope that we can also learn to view 
each person as a gift and as a reflection of God and that our words, actions and deeds reflect this under-
standing the we have all been made in the image of God.  
 

Dear Lord, Thank you for the ongoing lessons you give us regarding the  
worth and value of all creation. Help us to live, love and serve as you taught us.  

In Christ’s Name, Amen.  
 

Marilyn Shepard 
 
 



Thursday, December 8 
 

 
Be still before the Lord and wait patiently for him; do not fret when people succeed in their ways, when 
they carry out their wicked schemes. Refrain from anger and turn from wrath; do not fret—it leads only 
to evil. For those who are evil will be destroyed, but those who hope in the Lord will inherit the land. – 

Psalm 37: 7-9 
 
During his sermon at Temple Israel of Hollywood in February 1965, Martin Luther King, Jr, stated: “I 
believe firmly that we will get to the promised land of collective fulfillment. I still believe that right here 
in America we will reach the promised land of brotherhood. Oh, I know that there are still dark and 
difficult days ahead. Before we get there some more of us will have to get scarred up a bit.”  
 
In the birth of this country, the founders believed and wrote of equality of all.  Of certain “unalienable 
rights” that were endowed by their Creator.  Among those rights are, “life, liberty, and the pursuit of 
happiness” (Declaration of Independence).  Yet the path to freedom for black Americans, women, 
LGBTQ, and minorities has been long.  They have been “scarred up a bit.” This year, as compared to so 
many in recent history, was a stark reminder that hate and discrimination remains in the consciousness 
of America.  Always under the surface, ready to raise its ugly head.  I worry of the “dark and difficult 
days ahead.”  
 
The beauty of the American experiment is a Union that can not only hold the plurality of the lives of its 
citizens, but can truly be a place that creates a land where all are free.  It is this same land, that allows 
for me to worship my God and allows for me to do so in miles of a Jewish temple, a Catholic Cathedral, 
and Muslim mosque.  These freedoms, these rights, do not limit life they make life.  They allow for a free 
and just system where all are respected and valued because of who God created them to be.  
 
As a person of faith, I see myself as a Christian living within the United States.  I’m a citizen with all the 
rights and privileges that the state allows to all its citizens – equally and fairly. Well, we all know, and 
Dr. King’s words remind us, such a view is an aspiration and not a reality.  With Marriage Equality, we 
made a significant stride toward a fairer and more just system.  I know to some it was a setback, yet to 
many, it was a long stride forward.  It was a step toward ensuring all Americans had equal rights. It was 
another step to the “promised land of brotherhood”.     
 
The Messianic message was one of change.  It was a new covenant between God and all humanity.  It 
was a clear message from God, that God’s love was free to all.  The journey to the Christ child is a redis-
covery of the meaning of love and the extent of such love.  Love is transformative and changes the out-
look we have on ourselves and on each other.  Through it all I hold on to the everlasting hope found in 
God and wait patiently.  I wait … I wait… for the transformation of the human heart and I hear the words 
of Dr. King whisper in my ear…“The arc of the moral universe is long, but it bends towards justice.”  
 

God, the Messianic message is one of hope and patiently waiting.  As we journey to the Christ Child, 
may our hearts reflect on the long journey towards justice.  Amen.  

Rusty Bennett 

Tuesday, December 13 
 

 
 2The people walking in darkness have seen a great light; on those living in the land of deep darkness a 

light has dawned..6For to us a child is born, to us a son is given, and the government will be on his 
shoulders. And he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 

7Of the greatness of his government and peace there will be no end. He will reign on David’s throne and 
over his kingdom, establishing and upholding it with justice and righteousness from that time on and 

forever. The zeal of the LORD Almighty will accomplish this. Isaiah 9: 1-7, NIV  
 
Recent times have tested us, challenged us and stripped us bare to the deepest, rawest core. We have 
observed cases of extreme violence, devastation, hunger, unrest around the world, across the nation, in 
our communities and in our homes. We are laid open to the errors and misjudgments of our own hu-
manity’s frailties. We hunger for hope, we starve for peace.  
 
Sometimes, Lord, it is just too much; too much violence, too much fear, too much of war and slums and 
dying, too much of greed and the sounds of people devouring each other and the earth, too much of 
words lobbed in to explode leaving shredded hearts and lacerated souls; sometimes the very air seems 
scorched by threats and rejection and decay, too much of darkness; Lord, too much of cruelty, selfish-
ness and indifference…  
 
Then we read our own story in the Prophet Isaiah’s words. We, walking in darkness, must look to the 
great light that dawns upon our deepest darkness and despair. Our eyes are beckoned to look upward, 
inward, and outward to the one born, the Son of God. The one anticipated would be called Wonderful 
Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace and to Him our eyes are drawn seeking wis-
dom, restoration and a “peace that surpasses all understanding.” Different questions come to the heart.  
 
As we look into the great light, we look into the face of The One who walks within all reality and truth, 
His just and righteous greatness pries our hands off the realities, perceptions and opinions to which we 
cling and forces the eyes of our soul to ask the hard questions. Rather than just too much, is it just too 
little? Is it too little of compassion, too little of courage, of sacrifice, of love, of grace, of mercy, of justice, 
of tolerance, of acceptance? More importantly, is it just too little of the great light, the Son, the Prince of 
Peace?  
 
God, we look to You. We look to the Messiah, the Savior, the Prince of Peace to restore within us the 
dawn of the great light. We look to the Wonderful Counselor, the Mighty God, to fill us with a hope and 
peace made real, alive and abundant. Breathe Your fresh, comforting, healing breath of life into our 
scorched and dry land, hearts and souls. Help us to inhale deeply so that we may exhale Your presence.  
 
O God, You alone provide light in our darkness and hope in our starved barren land and lives. Breathe 
Your freshness in and among our brothers and sisters who are hungry for Your touch, Your peace and 
Your sustenance. Allow us Your healing so that in these starved times, we may reflect Your peace and 
love with all. May we indulge in You as our bread so that we may be fed and full of You and bathed in 

Your light so that we may illuminate from within outward dispelling the darkness. Amen.  
 

Dawn DuPree Kelley 



Monday, December 12 

 
 
AND HIS NAME SHALL BE CALLED “WONDERFUL COUNSELOR”  
 

2 Peter 1:3 According to his divine power hath given us all things that pertain unto life and godliness, 
through the knowledge of him that hath called us to glory and virtue. 

 
According to Peter, a flawed man who was a favorite disciple of Jesus; we have been given all we need to 
know by Jesus in order to live a life that is pleasing to God which will also, in Jesus’ words, fill to over-
flowing our own earthly existence. Love God in every aspect of our lives and love our neighbors as our-
selves are primary instructions from our “Wonderful Counselor”.  This sounds so beautiful and so sim-
ple until Jesus complicates it with a series of instructive stories like “The Parable of the Good Samari-
tan”. A feeling of superiority comes a lot easier than love with neighbors who look or talk or act or think 
different than we do.  
 
Our recent election is a good example of how life tests those of us who profess to follow Jesus and live 
by his teachings. Is government a place where Christians should apply Jesus teachings or does it fall un-
der his reply to the Pharisees, “Give unto Caesar the things that are Caesar’s” and is therefore an exclu-
sion to Christ’s instructions on love? Obviously, there’s no exclusion to these commandments, but that 
doesn‘t mean there’s an easy answer. Psychologists tell us that our decisions are primarily made on a 
“gut” level which we then find creative ways to justify and our “gut” is often governed by needs and de-
sires we have that are far removed from “Love Your Neighbor”.  It’s further complicated by the fact that 
some qualities of a successful political leader are different from those of a saintly Christian. (I would 
argue that empathy is a highly desirable quality trait for either.) Also one candidate is likely to promote 
an agenda that you prefer. Do you vote for agenda over character, or is it character first?  
 
Peter tells us that Christ has taught us all we need to know to lead quality lives. How then should a 
Christian approach the voting booth? I believe the following: 

Prayerfully - Acknowledging our Creator, reminds us of our own fallibility. 
Unselfishly – Loving our neighbor requires us to consider what’s best for everyone affected by the 

election. 
Thoughtfully – Loving our neighbor means we should listen to, watch or read all sides of an issue. 
Respectfully – Loving our neighbor includes the one who strongly disagrees with us. 
 

Let’s honor our “Wonderful Counselor” this Advent season by offering someone who’s difficult for us, a 
concrete gift of love such as a card, a present, a visit, a hug or even an invitation to join us in worship at 
our inclusive church, Southside Baptist of Birmingham, AL. 
 
Father, Building an inclusive community of grace is never easy. But, we ask that you continue to help us 

build each and every day. Amen.  
 

Phil Watts 

Friday, December 9 
 

2 Thessalonians 2:13-3:5 13 But we ought always to thank God for you, brothers and sisters loved by the Lord, 
because God chose you as first fruits to be saved through the sanctifying work of the Spirit and through belief in 

the truth. 14 He called you to this through our gospel, that you might share in the glory of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. 15 So then, brothers and sisters, stand firm and hold fast to the teachings we passed on to you, whether by 

word of mouth or by letter. 16 May our Lord Jesus Christ himself and God our Father, who loved us and by his 
grace gave us eternal encouragement and good hope, 17 encourage your hearts and strengthen you in every good 
deed and word. 3 As for other matters, brothers and sisters, pray for us that the message of the Lord may spread 
rapidly and be honored, just as it was with you. 2 And pray that we may be delivered from wicked and evil peo-

ple, for not everyone has faith. 3 But the Lord is faithful, and he will strengthen you and protect you from the evil 
one. 4 We have confidence in the Lord that you are doing and will continue to do the things we command. 5 May 

the Lord direct your hearts into God’s love and Christ’s perseverance. 
 
Henri Nouwen is probably my favorite writer when it comes to matters of faith. In his book, "The Wounded Heal-
er", Nouwen says, "preaching means more than handing over a tradition; it is rather the careful and sensitive ar-
ticulation of what is happening in the community".  
 
Looking at this passage, you can see this in action. The end of chapter 2 is a prayer for the community and a time 
to encourage them in their work. The people of Thessalonica are becoming discouraged. They were hopeful for a 
return of Christ in their day and the delay and persecution are weighing heavy. 
 
Paul, Silas, and Timothy are suffering in their own way as well. To reach this community they remind them that 
they have been there. They were with them and are going through troubles themselves. When depression or hard 
times hit, the best medicine I find is service. Putting yourself out for the sake of others is rewarding and when you 
can be or bring hope to someone it spreads to your own soul. 
 
The community doesn't want to hear some spiritual tradition. Our community today has needs. Spiritual needs, 
physical needs, emotional needs, etc. that can be met by Christians. These needs can be met through active work 
effort and not just a passive prayer. 
 
Paul, Silas, and Timothy are asking for prayer and are praying for the Thessalonians, but beyond that, they are 
offering more. Encouraging words, reminding them of where they have come from. Requests to empower them to 
help others. Understanding that they too are surrounded by evil people and reminding them of the Wonderful 
Counselor they have in Jesus. The passage ends with a treatise for God to direct their hearts into His love. Looking 
through the times we are facing, when we focus on love, we will rise above. "May the Lord direct your hearts into 
God's love and Christ's perseverance." 
 

Lord, 
Today, help me to be the careful and sensitive articulation of God's love in my community. Bring people into my 
path that will encourage me and embolden me. Put me in the path of those that I can encourage and embolden. 
This season of Advent, during such a time of division in our country, help me to be the loving hand that reaches 

out to the "other" in my community. We are one human race. We are all children of God. We all deserve and need 
the love you so freely bestow. Allow me to reach beyond the "Christian tradition" this season and BE the love 

someone else needs to feel this day and this season. Put me in the middle of what is happening in my community. 
Allow me to serve and help others be delivered from the evil that surrounds them. Amen 

 
Chris Fisher 



Saturday, December 10 
 
 

2 Thessalonians 3: 16 May the Lord who gives peace give you peace at all times and in every way.  May 
the Lord be with all of you. 

 
As you read this devotional, we, as people of Southside, will be the volunteers at Brookwood Mall for the 
Family Promise fundraiser of wrapping Christmas presents.  The idea of peace and goodwill at Christ-
mas time may be something completely impossible for these families that are in the program.  Think 
about the peace and security of your home and your loved ones.  Are you one paycheck away from not 
having a home like so many people are?  Do you visit the payday loan stores?  Do you juggle paying for 
your prescription medicines or your utility bills? As the old saying goes, do you rob Peter to pay Paul.  
Look these people in the face, don’t shy away. Show them the love in your heart even if you just smile 
and say Merry Christmas.  We are all part of the kingdom of God, and we need to remind ourselves daily 
of this fact. 
 
As I grow older, I have decided peace is a good thing to desire.  Peace in all situations you find yourself 
in.  Do you desire peace?  Take the above verse to heart, memorize it, write it on a card so you can read 
and re-read it.  No one needs all the stress that is in the world.  Let’s slow down and look for peace for at 
least a few minutes of prayer and Bible reading every day.  This is our time for ourselves. 
 

Join me in the prayer. 
Lord, we are a stressful, striving people today.  Help us find time to dwell in you and the peace you have 
for all peoples of the world.  Remind us to take time and invite you into our celebration of Christmas. 

 

Brenda Tidwell 
 

Third Sunday of Advent                                                  December 11 
 

 

Psalm 98.3: He has remembered his steadfast love and faithfulness, to the house of Israel. 
 
One of the greatest verses in the Bible reminds us that God forgives our sins and ‘remembers them no 
more.’ Yet something even greater is promised us in Psalm 98.3. The Psalmist is thankful that God re-
members his steadfast love and faithfulness. 
 
There were many times when Israel forgot God. Their failure to remember all the goodness of God in 
human history, led them to be faithless in their relationship to God. But God never forgot the promises 
which he had made, promises which Israel did not deserve, but nevertheless received. 
 
One of my theological mentors, whose books have often sustained me in my faith, expresses it this way: 
‘To preach the Gospel of the unconditional grace of God in that unconditional way is to set before peo-
ple the astonishingly good news of what God has freely provided for us in Jesus Christ. To repent and 
believe in Jesus Christ and commit myself to him on that basis means that I do not need to look over my 
shoulder all the time to see whether I really have given myself personally to him, whether I really believe 
and trust him, whether my faith is at all adequate, for in faith it is not upon my faith, my believing or 
my personal commitment that I rely, but solely upon what Jesus Christ has done for me, in my place, 
and on my behalf, and what he is and always will be as he stands in for me before the face of my fa-
ther.’ (Tom Torrance) 
 
When I forget, he always remembers. When I fail, he never gives up on me. When I am fickle in my reso-
lution to be a disciple, he is always faithful. He has always remembered his steadfast love and faithful-
ness to this member of the house of Israel. 
 
As Christians, we cling to the hope found in the story of the Triune God who is faithful to his covenant 
promises of grace and whose coming kingdom of glory sustains us in the midst of both joy and grief. 
 
And when these failing lips grow dumb 
And mind and memory flee, 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 
 

Lord, there are many times when the business of my life seems to leave so little time to think and re-
member all you have done for me. Thank you that my hope is not in my remembering but your unceas-

ing love for me. Amen 
 

Ken Roxburgh 
 


