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Handlettering by Sarah Brodine  
Sarah has been a member of Intown for 2.5 years after moving to Atlanta with her husband Luke and two 

school-aged sons. Thanks to the pandemic, she has recently returned to her job of teaching functional 
fitness and mobility classes (virtually). She has also started her own floral design business.                                                 
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Introduction
"Prepare the way of the Lord" was the cry from the wilderness, first heard in Isaiah and then 
from John the Baptist. These prophets witnessed to people who knew they needed a Savior, 
though they didn't know how or when he would arrive. So they waited, watched, and listened 
for his coming. Today we share the same longing for deliverance from threats to our lives, 
whether physical, emotional, or spiritual. This year, unlike any other in recent memory, 
has caused us to cry out collectively, "How long, O Lord?" As we wait for an answer, we are 
drawn into the season of Advent, a time of waiting for the Messiah to appear. Just as God's 
people before Christ's birth longed for his coming, we too long for Christ to come again and 
make all things new.

The guide you hold is born out of a community that is preparing for a Savior, combining 
voices from the Church across the centuries. Readings each week draw from writers who 
looked forward to the coming Messiah: the Prophets of the Old Testament, the Poets of the 
Psalms, the Writers of the New Testament, and the Singers of Luke's Gospel. Building on 
these readings, writers from the community of Intown contribute their reflections on why 
Jesus had to come and dwell among us and what it means to prepare the way for the Lord. 
As well, Intown artists weave together these longings into visual reflections on waiting, 
longing, and hoping. During this year of distanced community, these creators offer us the 
opportunity to tighten our bonds around the shared story of the coming of Christ.

The opportunity is left to you on how to incorporate this guide into the rhythms of life. The 
readings and reflections provide a daily rhythm to escort you into God's presence. You may 
decide to read this individually or with your household, perhaps add singing of well-worn 
lyrics or lighting a fresh Advent wreath on Sunday. Whether this is your first time to follow 
a daily reading practice, or if you've lost track of how many times you have read these 
scriptures at Advent, there are opportunities for all to "taste and see that the Lord is good" 
(Psalm 34:8).

May the Lord be your light in this time of preparing the way for his coming.

Luke Brodine
Assistant Pastor, Worship and the Arts
November 2020
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Photography by Susanne Swing Thompson 
Susanne wanders and ponders and writes and photographs as she goes about her day. She and her 
husband,Jay, have been members of Intown for a long time.

Advent Week 1
November 29-December 5 
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A voice cries: 

“In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord;
     make straight in the desert a highway for our God.

Every valley shall be lifted up,
     and every mountain and hill be made low;

the uneven ground shall become level,
    and the rough places a plain.

And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed,
    and all flesh shall see it together,

    for the mouth of the Lord has spoken.”
 

 Isaiah 40:3-5
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First Sunday of Advent  November 29, 2020 – Malachi 3:1-4

“Behold, I send my messenger, and he will prepare the way before me. And the Lord whom you seek will 
suddenly come to his temple; and the messenger of the covenant in whom you delight, behold, he is coming, says 

the Lord of hosts. But who can endure the day of his coming, and who can stand when he appears? For he is 
like a refiner’s fire and like fullers’ soap. He will sit as a refiner and purifier of silver, and he will purify the sons 
of Levi and refine them like gold and silver, and they will bring offerings in righteousness to the Lord. Then the 

offering of Judah and Jerusalem will be pleasing to the Lord as in the days of old and as in former years.”

My favorite parts about the holiday season are the many moments where one can glimpse a sense of wonder in the 
air. Whether it be from crisp, cold, morning walks; a beautiful meal shared with extended family; twinkling lights on 
homes as you drive through the neighborhood; or reading well known passages of Scripture that feel like old friends. 
All of these moments lend our hearts to being able to treasure the wonder and sweetness of the season. 

Our passage for today is not a sweet reading at first. The “refiner’s fire” and “fuller’s soap” are not sweet, gentle 
actions. Both jobs in Biblical times were hot, messy, unwanted roles in society. Both took time and back breaking 
labor. While refiners were often left with burn marks on their bodies after a day of work, a fuller’s job was to prepare 
textiles for markets. They would spend their days treating wool and scrubbing various animal furs to pure whiteness. 
Often smelling of various chemicals and putrid baths used for the textiles, their hands were scarred and marred from 
scrubbing. These jobs were not for the faint of heart; though needed for the betterment of the villages and markets, 
they were not roles that anyone would gladly take on.

Yet, true sweetness that has the power to transform our weary souls comes from remembering why we desire the 
sweet moments of wonder in the first place. It is when we sit with the necessity of Jesus’s birth for us and the world 
that we truly understand this passage. Here is a prophecy of the coming King Jesus who was willing and able to do the 
hard work that no one else wanted. Here is a message of hope and truth that we as sinners were in desperate need to 
be put through the refiner’s fire and the fuller’s soap. We needed cleansing and did not know how unclean we were. 
But Jesus knew – this is why he came and why we wait with anticipation for his coming again. We can enjoy every 
moment of this sweet season, knowing that it is because of his love for us that the sweetness is fully ours for the taking. 

Becca Heck serves as Co-Director of IDX Student Ministry and has held that role for over 11 years. Becca 
speaks into lots of different parts of Intown life and ministry and loves to help make Intown beautiful. 
Living in Inman Park and spending whatever time she can with friends gives her ample excuses to seek 
out the best restaurant patio vibes in the city. 
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Monday, November 30, 2020 – Isaiah 40:1-11 

Comfort, comfort my people, says your God.
Speak tenderly to Jerusalem,

  and cry to her
that her warfare is ended,

  that her iniquity is pardoned,
that she has received from the LORD's hand

  double for all her sins.

A voice cries:
"In the wilderness prepare the way of the LORD;

  make straight in the desert a highway for our God.
Every valley shall be lifted up,

  and every mountain and hill be made low;
the uneven ground shall become level,

  and the rough places a plain.
And the glory of the LORD shall be revealed,

  and all flesh shall see it together,
  for the mouth of the LORD has spoken."

Go on up to a high mountain,
  O Zion, herald of good news;

lift up your voice with strength,
  O Jerusalem, herald of good news [...]

Behold the Lord GOD comes with might,
  and his arm rules for him;

behold, his reward is with him,
  and his recompense before him.

He will tend his flock like a shepherd;
  he will gather the lambs in his arms;

he will carry them in his bosom,
  and gently lead those that are with young.

These verses leap off of the page for me with vivid peace, anticipation, and awe because I know them as the opening 
words of Handel's Messiah. I cannot read them any faster than the music will allow—music that treats every phrase 
with special care and diligence, meditating slowly on each idea until the listener is brought face to face with its 
sweetness and power. I invite you to meditate on these verses with that deliberate patience.

What comfort does the promised Messiah bring to you? That he is a powerful and glorious ruler, who can defend us, 
who has the authority to pardon us? Or that he carries us, speaks tenderly to us, and leads us with gentleness? It is 
wonderful and wondrous that he is both in every way—a royal shepherd. Indeed, a true King and Shepherd cannot be 
one without the other. Look for the contrast between God's mighty strength and his tender provision as this passage 
alternates between the two. His vulnerable flock needs both.

Yet in this restful comfort we are not to be passive. Two calls are made for our active participation in the Messiah's 
arrival: prepare the way (v. 3) and lift up your voice (v. 9). As we come to the nativity to look upon the child, do not 
forget Isaiah's heralding, earth-rending shout: There is no mountain that will not yield before this King when he comes. 
Therefore, in this season of preparation, prepare a highway in your heart. Throw it wide open to receive your King. 
From out of that fullness let your heart overflow with loud singing. Proclaim the good news. Our Shepherd comes!

Caleb Voss finished his doctoral dissertation at Georgia Tech this semester and is overjoyed to be joining 
a software engineering team in Alpharetta in January. He divides much of his time between his piano and 
his kitchen.
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Tuesday, December 1, 2020 – Haggai 2:4-9 

"'But now be strong, Zerubbabel,’ declares the Lord. ‘Be strong, Joshua son of Jozadak, the high priest. Be strong, 
all you people of the land,’ declares the Lord, ‘and work. For I am with you,’ declares the Lord Almighty. ‘This is 

what I covenanted with you when you came out of Egypt. And my Spirit remains among you. Do not fear.’ This is 
what the Lord Almighty says: ‘In a little while I will once more shake the heavens and the earth, the sea and the dry 
land. I will shake all nations, and what is desired by all nations will come, and I will fill this house with glory,’ says 
the Lord Almighty.  ‘The silver is mine and the gold is mine,’ declares the Lord Almighty.  ‘The glory of this present 

house will be greater than the glory of the former house,’ says the Lord Almighty. ‘And in this place, I will grant 
peace,’ declares the Lord Almighty.”

God’s people returned to their homeland after seventy years of exile.  As they were rebuilding their homes and their 
lives, God called them to a higher task: reconstructing Jerusalem’s temple, the place where God could meet most 
directly with his people.  But the people were discouraged because the temple seemed small and neighboring nations 
opposed their work.  God sent the prophet Haggai with this message of encouragement for Israel and its leaders: I am 
with you and I will make this place great!  

I am with you.  God urged his people and their leaders to “be strong . . . and work.”  Their strength would come not 
from the ease of the task but from God’s commitment to them, promised to their ancestors long ago, to always be with 
them.  God’s spirit was among his people to complete the job he had set them to do.

I will make this place great! The Israelites looked at the temple’s foundations and cried because it fell short of the 
splendor of its predecessor.  But God looked at the temple and saw a center point of his cosmic plan.  His people’s work 
would not be futile, the temple would not be too small, and the nay-sayers would not gain the upper hand because God 
himself would fill the temple with glory and make it greater than the previous temple.  He went further and promised 
to one day “shake the heavens and the earth”. Like at Mount Sinai, God would reveal himself to humanity, all nations 
would see it and bring him tribute, and from his temple he would bring shalom, a peace and completeness that would 
last.

In this advent season, we look forward to that time when God fulfills this prophecy, when our Lord Jesus will reveal 
himself to all humanity and come down to reign as King over all.  Like the Israelites, we are working together as God’s 
people, building his Kingdom in our day.  Even though this Kingdom is not yet complete – we are still fighting battles, 
building roads, planting and harvesting – God himself, the Commander of Heaven's Armies, is in our midst.  So be 
strong and work, knowing that the work we do as God’s people is significant and will be glorious, not because we do it, 
but because God will make it so.

Rhiannon Evangelista, along with her husband Francesco and sons Luca and Lorenzo, have been 
members of Intown and IFC for 7 years. She teaches World History and American History at Georgia State 
University in Clarkston. She enjoys nature walks with her sons, the IFC Women’s Bible Study, and eating 
Italian food. 
 

Rooted,  Oil on Canvas by Rachel Glaze.  
Rachel is a graphic designer who loves drawing and painting in her free time.  

She finds inspiration in nature and loves to get outside to enjoy exercise and gardening.
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“Blessed is the man who trusts in the Lord, whose trust is the Lord. 
He is like a tree planted by water, that sends out its roots by the 

stream, and does not fear when heat comes, for its leaves remain 
green, and is not anxious in the year of drought, for it does not 

cease to bear fruit.”
        

Jeremiah 17:7-8
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Wednesday, December 2, 2020 – Isaiah 7:10-16

Again the Lord spoke to Ahaz: “Ask a sign of the Lord your God; let it be deep as Sheol or high as heaven.” But 
Ahaz said, “I will not ask, and I will not put the Lord to the test...”  Therefore the Lord himself will give you a sign. 

Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and shall call his name Immanuel.

These are familiar prophecies. We acknowledge the virgin birth of Jesus every time we say the Apostles 
Creed, “born of the virgin Mary…” We celebrate Jesus as Immanuel every time we sing the ancient carol, “O 
Come, O Come, Emmanuel.” Their very familiarity gives reason to explore them afresh, especially because 
these beloved promises were first proclaimed to Ahaz, one of the most wicked of the Hebrew kings.

As to the virgin birth, the ancients may not have understood all the fine points of human embryology, but they knew 
that the idea of a virgin conceiving a baby was an oxymoron. It just did not make sense-- unless the God of Creation 
were to alter the normal process of conception for an incredibly special purpose. 

What was that purpose? The prophecy about Immanuel provides the answer: the virgin birth was how God would be 
with us in a totally unique way. The Hebrews knew that God had always been with them in one sense, for their entire 
history was a record of his actions among them. So, what was new about the prophecy? It is this: the child born to a 
virgin would not just be with us but would become one of us — a human being. 

The ancients understood the might and power of divinity. What they could not imagine is that the Lord of Creation 
would so love us that he would enter our world as a baby who needed his diapers changed, that he would share our 
experiences as a fellow human, and that a peasant’s infant would ultimately redeem the world by conquering evil on 
its own terms.

Why was Ahaz the first to hear the prophecy? He was, after all, a truly evil king: he closed the Temple sanctuary and 
set up the worship of idols in its courtyard; he burned his son as a sacrifice to a false god; and he looted the Temple 
to buy help from pagan Assyria, the most dangerous and aggressive power of the day. Yet God loved even Ahaz and 
sought his best if he would only listen. Isaiah urged him to rely upon the Lord and challenged him to ask for a sign, 
even an impossibly lavish sign. Ahaz refused, not out of humility, but because he would not heed any word or sign 
from the Lord. He got a sign anyway. With his stubborn heart, the sign of the birth of Immanuel to the virgin became 
one of judgment and doom; but for we who embrace it, it is a cause for eternal rejoicing. 

Duncan Maysilles and his wife, Teresa, are longtime members at Intown. He is a lawyer by profession 
and a musician by heart, playing hammer dulcimer, banjo, and mandolin. With Teresa’s retirement they 
recently moved to her home state of North Carolina. They miss you all dearly.
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Thursday, December 3, 2020 – Isaiah 11:1-10
 A shoot will come up from the stump of Jesse;

    from his roots a Branch will bear fruit.
The Spirit of the Lord will rest on him—

    the Spirit of wisdom and of understanding,
    the Spirit of counsel and of might,

    the Spirit of the knowledge and fear of the Lord—

When I was a child, my parents always put out an advent wreath, and every Sunday we would read a verse, sing a 
song, and light a candle. I especially remember reading Isaiah 11:1-10 about a shoot coming from the root of Jesse and 
the lion laying down with the lamb. My mother would pull out a Time-Life book with a beautiful painting of a tree 
growing from a root. 

So, who was Jesse anyway? According to scripture, he was the father of David and the grandfather of Solomon. Jesse’s 
descendants led Israel to become a great nation. But the greatness did not last. By the time of Isaiah, Jesse’s line had 
been split into two kingdoms, the northern kingdom destroyed, the southern kingdom, Judah, threated on every side, 
and the people had turned from the Lord. Jesse’s tree was rotten.

Yet, even as Judah was about to be carried off into exile in Babylon, Isaiah told the people that there was hope. The tree 
looked dead, but the roots lived. A child would be born who would bring a peace they had never known. Not a natural 
or political peace. No, a supernatural peace. For only in a supernatural peace would we find a lion laying down with a 
lamb or an infant playing safely near a venomous snake.

But the people missed the message. And by the time of the Romans, their view of the expected child was of one who 
would grow up to lead an army to remove the pagans…the real problem. When the Romans are gone, they thought, 
there could be peace. They hoped for someone very different from the Christ child who came. They hoped for a victor 
who conveniently ignored the conditions of their hearts.

Despite the signs around us in 2020 that life is fragile, despite plagues of truly Biblical proportions, am I just hoping 
for a return to ease and comfort, or am I looking to God to transform the world and my heart? This supernatural 
peace seems more impossible now than ever. But Advent reminds me that it is not. It is not here yet in full, but it has 
already begun. This Advent I am asking God to reveal my sin and remind me what it really means when I pray, “Thy 
kingdom come.”  May His kingdom come into my heart and into the world. “Come, Lord Jesus!” Will you join me in that 
prayer?

Dana Spears first came to Intown in 1987. She was the first Intown Children’s Director and through the 
years at Intown has taught a college class with her husband Phillip (now an elder), led an adult fellowship 
and most recently taught ESL through Intown4Peace. A retired counselor and teacher, she has three adult 
children and one grandson. Dana and Phillip are moving to Loudon, Tennessee near Knoxville to care for 
her elderly parents and will miss Intown more than they can express.
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Friday, December 4, 2020 – Jeremiah 23:5-6 

Behold, the days are coming, declares the Lord, when I will raise up for David a righteous Branch, and he 
shall reign as king and deal wisely, and shall execute justice and righteousness in the land. In his days Judah 
will be saved, and Israel will dwell securely. And this is the name by which he will be called: ‘The Lord is our 

righteousness.’

“How long, O Lord?” Do you ever feel that longing? Have you cried out to God for relief and hope in the midst of a 
desperate situation? I often feel these longings and desperation. They creep into my soul and cause a hardness in my 
heart. I lash out in anger toward those I love. I struggle with fear about my future. I worry I will end up like my mom 
with dementia. I worry about how that would affect my own marriage. I worry about my marriage ending in divorce 
the way my parents' did. I feel lonely when friendships don’t work out the way that I had hoped. I feel the weight of all 
of these burdens and often don’t sleep well because of them. 

Jeremiah is writing about a time when God’s people had been driven out of their homes, forced into exile and felt utter 
loss and hopelessness. No power on earth could save them. Yet God comes to them and tells them that he himself will 
gather his flock and they will come back to their land and be fruitful and multiply and will increase in number and no 
longer be afraid.

What God promises to give his people is a true king, “a righteous Branch”. God’s people had seen many other 
“branches” wither, and the descendants of David fail, yet he tells them that this Branch will not only reign with justice 
and righteousness, but his kingdom will never end. Jeremiah also ascribes a new name, “The Lord Our Righteousness”. 

As it says in 2 Corinthians 5:21, For our sake he made him to be sin who knew no sin, so that in him we might become the 
righteousness of God.

In Christ, we don’t just get his forgiveness, we get his righteousness imputed to us. We stake our eternity upon his life 
and his death. By giving us his righteousness, he gives us everything we need to be beautiful in his sight. It is in and 
through Jesus Christ that God keeps all of his promises to us. No matter how poor our endeavor, it is made acceptable 
because of Jesus. We have this assurance if we are in Christ. 

Now, we look at the kingdom as it is, and we feel the tension that things are not as they should be. Even as we look 
forward to the birth of Christ this Advent season, we can often feel the emptiness and hopelessness that God’s people 
in exile felt. I feel this most acutely on Christmas morning when I see the joy on my children's faces yet at the same time 
feel sadness over the loss of my mother. I find hope, however when I look to the King and look forward to the kingdom 
as it will be. We will one day leave our exile in Babylon and make our home in the New Jerusalem. Our hearts will dwell 
with him and we will feel fully home in his presence and his kingdom will have no end. Amen!

As it says in Revelation 21:3, God’s dwelling place is now among the people, and he will dwell with them. They will be his 
people, and God himself will be with them and be their God.

Jean Joiner volunteers as the Women’s Ministry Coordinator at Intown and has been a member for 20 
years. She and her husband Allen and their kids, Everett, Camille and Liam, live in Peachtree Corners. 
Jean is a jewelry designer and owns her own business called Whole Creative. She enjoys hanging out with 
friends, dancing, sports and games.
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Saturday, December 5, 2020 – Micah 5:2-5a 

You, Bethlehem Ephrathah, are too small to be included among Judah’s cities. Yet, from you Israel’s future ruler 
will come for me. His origins go back to the distant past, to days long ago.  

 That is why the Lord will abandon Israel until the time a mother has a child.  Then the rest of the Lord’s people 
will return to the people of Israel. The child will become the shepherd of his flock. He will lead them with the 

strength of the Lord, with the majestic name of the Lord his God. They will live in safety because his greatness will 
reach the ends of the earth. This man will be their peace.

 
What do you think about when facing the unknown?  Almost every single thing I can come up with has to do with 
the future — college applications, what jobs I’m going to have, how and where I’m going to live (if I move out of my 
parents’ house, which is a matter of its own).  Reading the passage also reminded me of a conversation I had with a 
friend of mine.  While he does seem to have a plan of what he’ll do in the future, he’s not confident he’ll ever be in that 
position in the future based on how his life has been going.

What you worry about could be completely different from my worries.  I’m only a high school student; I can only 
say so much about what we will ever worry about.  Can you say the same thing?  Perhaps; this COVID-19 stuff has 
definitely challenged what we think we know about God’s plan.

As much as it is exciting to know something is going to happen, it can be anxiety-inducing to figure out all the “in- 
betweens” that happen to get there — and whether what we get was worth the effort — and if that thing will ever exist 
in the first place — and how we know that God will provide us something that’s good for us.

Micah gives us the perfect situation to experiment with our worries.  Israel probably was not happy when they heard 
about the Lord “abandoning” them until “a mother has a child”.  Likewise, they’re given something great to expect: a 
“shepherd of his flock,” and a man bringing peace.  But everything in between is not given.

At this point, you know that it's been 2,000 years since the prophecy (i.e. Jesus) happened.  Considering this, we can 
bring our concerns to God instead of fretting.  Even though Israel faced nearly 400 years of seemingly nothing, God 
was still very much at work in preparing for the gift of salvation to come to mankind at the right time.  Today, he still 
has a plan for us, but we’re simply yearning for the second coming.

Does this mean we need to be complacent?  Of course not!  We have been charged with the task of living our lives like 
Jesus did.  It also means we aren’t alone in this struggle of the unknown.  We’re all together in our struggle, but even 
better, God is with us until the end of time.

Jordan Lin (age 17) is a senior at Lakeside High School, attends Intown Community Church, and lives with 
his parents, Ed and Juliana, and siblings, Asher, Olivia, and Jesse. Outside of school, he enjoys working in 
emergency preparedness and fire protection.
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Advent Week 2
December 6-12 

Make a joyful noise to the Lord, all the earth;
    break forth into joyous song and sing praises!

Psalm 98:4
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Second Sunday of Advent  December 6, 2020 – Psalm 72

He will endure as long as the sun, as long as the moon, through all generations.
He will rule from sea to sea and from the River to the ends of the earth.” 

Whenever we hear the ascending opening notes of the majestic hymn, “Jesus Shall Reign Where’er The Sun”, we stand 
a bit straighter, and as the import of the words unfolds, we feel a shiver of excitement. It’s a bit like the anticipation one 
feels at a wedding as the bride and groom first see each other, except here the excitement is due to the recognition that 
Jesus is forever and everywhere reigning as King, so we can REJOICE! 

The first verse of the hymn captures the incomprehensible power described in Psalm 72:5, 8:
“Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
Does his successive journeys run;

His Kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.”

The Psalmist and the hymn writer (Isaac Watts) are depicting what the creation does in response to this message 
of the extent of His kingdom, and it’s truly a creation-wide response. Perhaps the shepherds caught a glimpse on 
Christmas night of the scale of the response, when even a great company of angels rejoiced together. And as one 
reads forward into the book of Revelation’s depiction of the noisy joy that will surround Jesus, angels numbering “ten 
thousand times ten thousand” once again are joining the throng of worshipers encircling the King, as the final verse in 
the hymn describes:

"Let every creature rise and bring 
honors peculiar to our King, 

Angels descend with songs again, 
and earth repeat the loud Amen."

In this advent season, let us join the Psalmist, the hymn writer, the angels, “people from every nation, tribe, people and 
language,” and all of creation in rejoicing and worshiping this King whose love changes everything.

Jerry and Claudia Forester, long-time Atlanta area residents, enjoy the fellowship opportunities of 
Intown’s IFC Life Group and Community Groups. You may see them on their daily neighborhood walks 
near Fair Oaks Road, occasionally in the company of some of their grandchildren.
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Monday, December 7, 2020 – Psalm 110

From Heaven to Earth: Jesus, King and Priest Forever

The Lord has sworn
    and will not change his mind:

“You are a priest forever,
    in the order of Melchizedek.”

Have you ever wondered about how God keeps his promises?   

After the fall of man, and before our expulsion from the Garden of Eden, God made a promise to Adam and Eve. In 
Genesis 3: 15 God said, “And I will put enmity between you and the woman, and between your offspring and hers; he will 
crush your head, and you will strike his heel.” Well, God kept His promise because Jesus is that promise! Jesus “crushed 
the head of death” and Jesus accomplished this through His obedience to God and His death and resurrection!  “For 
God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish but have eternal 
life.”(John 3:16) Jesus, the son of God descended from Heaven to Earth and lived among us as a man over 2,000 years 
ago even though he is both, King and Priest.  

Before Jesus is sentenced to death by Pontius Pilate, Jesus establishes that he is a King and that His kingdom is not 
from the Earth: "My kingdom is not of this world; if it were, my servants would fight to prevent my arrest by the Jews. But now 
my kingdom is not of this realm" (John 18:36). Jesus also establishes that he is the High Priest (Hebrews 7:25). Therefore, 
he is able to save completely those who draw near to God through him, since he always lives to intercede for them. 
Jesus is the only one that can save us.

Jesus possesses the title of King and Priest, yet he shows us mercy.  Jesus chooses to be relational with us and lived 
among us. He is King and doesn’t condemn us.  Instead, he gives His life for us.  He is Priest and forgives us with kind 
and tender love.  He does not point our wrong doings, but instead shows us the path to everlasting life. 

Prayer for today: Our Father in Heaven, thank you for providing the way back to you!  Thank you for restoring our 
relationship through Jesus our Lord and Savior.  Thank you for keeping your promise.  In Jesus’ name, Amen!

Elizabeth Sablon has been a member of Intown for over fifteen years.  She is married to Yuri Sablon and 
together they have three wonderful children: Juan Felipe (20), Lizbeth Marie (16) and Liliana Marcela (13).  
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Tuesday, December 8, 2020 – Psalm 98  

0h sing to the LORD a new song for he has done marvelous things;  
His right hand and his holy arm have gained him the victory.

Have you ever seen young kids pretend they were in a band? They will pick up anything that makes noise, such as pots 
and pans, and gleefully walk around the kitchen table making a joyful noise. As a parent, didn't you take delight in their 
efforts? So too must our heavenly father take great delight when we worship him with a song regardless of how it 
sounds to others, or worship Him with a melody in our heart.

Nature itself is invited to worship both God's judgment and his redemptive works. The psalmist is encouraging us 
to be proactive in our worship. Maybe you've experienced victory over an internal battle or overcome a familiar 
temptation today or made someone laugh. On the other hand, perhaps your day was filled with difficult conversations, 
tough decisions or even slogging through the routine drudgeries of the day. How satisfying to serve a powerful and 
invincible God who conquers all and helps us to conquer as well. Reflect on that powerful truth because sometimes 
we forget. We consider our situation as one who entered a quicksand pit yielding similar results — the more we 
struggle the deeper into the pit we descend. But call on our mighty God who can rescue you and lift you out of the pit. 
Remember all he has done and can do.

Is there a member of your family who shows little appreciation for what you've done for him or her? Well, go ahead 
and let out a big sigh, then in your next breath remember what God has done for you. Later in the day or week, start a 
family band and bang on some pots and pans with a child leading the way.

Chuck Vogt has been a member of Intown for over 30 years. He and his wife Shannon live in the 
Northlake area and have 3 kids, all of whom are 18 or older. He, an Elder, has been teaching the younger 
kids at church well before his hair turned gray. He enjoys playing a nightly game of chess, and, at times a 
greater challenge, responding to the faith-related questions from the Intown kids.

 

Let the rivers clap their hands,
    let the mountains sing together for joy;

let them sing before the Lord.
Psalm 98:8-9
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Wednesday, December 9, 2020 – Psalm 24 

A Psalm of David.
The earth is the Lord's and the fullness thereof, 

    the world and those who dwell therein,
for he has founded it upon the seas
    and established it upon the rivers.

Who shall ascend the hill of the Lord?
    And who shall stand in his holy place?

He who has clean hands and a pure heart,
    who does not lift up his soul to what is false

    and does not swear deceitfully.
He will receive blessing from the Lord

    and righteousness from the God of his salvation.
Such is the generation of those who seek him,
    who seek the face of the God of Jacob. Selah

Lift up your heads, O gates!
    And be lifted up, O ancient doors,

    that the King of glory may come in.
Who is this King of glory?

    The Lord, strong and mighty,
    the Lord, mighty in battle!
Lift up your heads, O gates!

    And lift them up, O ancient doors,
    that the King of glory may come in.

Who is this King of glory?
    The Lord of hosts,

    he is the King of glory! 

There is nothing like a swiftly flowing river to stop our steps. Water makes us pause, changes our focus, prompts 
reflection. It is here that we acknowledge the smallness of man and the mightiness of God.

My family recently camped on the banks of Noontootla Creek in North Georgia, and its rushing water was the 
soundtrack of our trip. The steady roar was by turns comforting and frightening as rain strengthened its intensity. 

In A River Runs Through It and Other Stories, Norman Maclean writes, “Eventually all things merge into one, and a river 
runs through it. The river was cut by the world’s great flood and runs over rocks from the basement of time. ... I am 
haunted by waters.”

This haunting, as it turns out, is familiar. Not only to us, but also to David the psalmist. In Psalm 24:3 he writes, “Who 
shall ascend the hill of the Lord, and who shall stand in his holy place?”

What a marvel that God meets our rightful humility with an invitation into his presence. His covenant love makes a 
way for us to know him: “He will receive blessing from the Lord and righteousness from the God of his salvation. Such is the 
generation of those who seek him, who seek the face of the God of Jacob” (verses 5-6). 

Praise be to the God who stops our steps and lifts our heads to see Him. May the haunting lead us to Jesus, the giver of 
all good gifts, who satisfies us with living water. 

Melissa Kelley and her husband Patrick have attended Intown for 13 years and have two children:  
Luke, 9, and Annelise, 7.
Yosemite Valley from Wawona Tunnel photography by Mike Breunig
Mike joined Intown in 2002, the year he married his wife Sherri. Together they facilitate the Sermon Study 
Sunday Morning Life Group. He enjoys all kinds of creativity and most recently has been developing his 
woodworking skills. 
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Thursday, December 10, 2020 – Psalm 2

Psalm 2:1-6
Why do the nations conspire and the peoples plot in vain?

The kings of the earth take their stand and the rulers gather
together against the Lord and against his Anointed One. ' Let us 

break their chains,' they say, and throw off their fetters. The one enthroned in heaven laughs; the Lord scoffs at 
them. Then he rebuked them in his anger and terrified them in his wrath, saying, ' I have installed my King on 

Zion, my holy hill. '

Why? Why were people fighting God and his Anointed? Why would anyone attempt to war with the Creator of the 
Universe? God's response to the rebellion was laughter, then anger. What he had decided was final. His King would 
reign in Jerusalem on Mt. Zion.

Psalm 2:7-9
He said to me, "You are my Son; today I have become your Father.

Ask of me, I will make the nations your inheritance, the ends of the earth your possession. You will rule them with 
an iron scepter; you will dash them to pieces like pottery.

When the Son was born, magi from the east came to King Herod and asked where the Anointed One (Messiah) was to 
be born. The chief priests and scribes were summoned and they quoted Micah 5:2. The "King of the Jews" was to be 
born in Bethlehem. When they all left, Herod plotted to kill this infant, the Anointed.

In Mark 12 Jesus is an adult teaching his disciples and others. He knew what the teachers of the law said about Psalm 2. 
He, also, knew that they were conspiring to kill him. He said, "How is it that the teachers of the law say that the Christ is the 
son of David? " Evidently there was no reply. He had stopped their trickery with a previous response. 

Psalm 2:10-12
Therefore, you kings, be wise, be warned, you rulers of the earth.

Serve the Lord with fear and rejoice with trembling. Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and you be destroyed in your 
way, for his wrath can flare up in a moment. Blessed are all who take refuge in him.

The rulers were encouraged to be wise and "Kiss the Son", not with the kiss of betrayal that Judas gave Jesus, but with a 
kiss of respect and the "homage" he deserved. In Luke 2:25, Simeon was serving in the temple when Jesus was brought 
in to be presented to God. Simeon was "waiting for the consolation of Israel", the Anointed. He took the child in his 
arms and said," ...now dismiss your servant in peace. For my eyes have seen your salvation... " He kissed the Son. He 
received the promised one. He took refuge in him.

Karen Fitts Karen Fitts was raised Presbyterian but took refuge in Jesus when her family was in crisis, 
through high school friends who knew the Lord..

 

Photography by Patch Agan 
Patch has been working as a freelance filmmaker while studying part-time at the Georgia Film Academy. 
In his free time, Patch recently taught himself how to develop colour film and has enjoyed learning and 
experimenting with other forms of analogue photography.

Handlettering of Psalm 6:3 (on photo) by Sarah Brodine
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Friday, December 11, 2020 – Psalm 84:1-7

  How lovely is your dwelling place,
    Lord Almighty!

My soul yearns, even faints,
    for the courts of the Lord;

my heart and my flesh cry out
    for the living God.

Even the sparrow has found a home,
    and the swallow a nest for herself,
    where she may have her young—

a place near your altar,
    Lord Almighty, my King and my God.

Blessed are those who dwell in your house;
    they are ever praising you.

Blessed are those whose strength is in you,
    whose hearts are set on pilgrimage.

As they pass through the Valley of Baka,
    they make it a place of springs;

    the autumn rains also cover it with pools. 
They go from strength to strength,

    till each appears before God in Zion.
 

The greatest blessing we have as children of God is to be able to worship the Almighty God! How great is our God! We 
see from Jesus’s life in the Bible that wherever he went, he brought God’s Kingdom on earth healing and set people 
free. Blind people could see, the crippled could walk, deaf could hear, those with leprosy were healed, demons left 
people and people who received revelation that Jesus is son of God worshipped him.  How awesome is our God and 
his Kingdom! The God who created heaven and earth, who gave us life and his breath. The God of Abraham and  
Moses who keeps his covenant and his promises with his children. He is the only prayer-answering God. He answered 
prayers of his servant Elijah with fire that he is the same faithful God who spoke gloriously to Moses from a burning 
bush. Moses had to wear a mask/veil as he stood before his people. What a faithful prayer-answering Living God to 
serve! He is the same yesterday, today and forever.  The more we learn about God and his majesty, the more we realize 
just how great hislLove and his grace really are. We do not deserve anything from him but death and yet he still loves 
us and wants us to be with him. He paid the price for us to be his children and to be able to come freely to Him as our 
Father, our Messiah. His grace is new every morning. He gave us his Holy Spirit to live in us and to mold us to be like 
Christ. 

Join me in prayer: 

Our Heavenly Abba Father, I come before you on my knees with a heart of repentance in the name of Jesus Messiah. 
Thank you, Father, for the blood of Jesus offered on my behalf. Give me the heart of the psalmist so that I will desire 
you and my heart will become a well of your love to serve you. Holy Spirit, move through me to glorify Jesus that this 
world would know our God. I pray in Jesus name. Amen.

English is Jamie Johnson’s third language. She grew up a Muslim. Her dad was an Imam. She did not 
have churches available like in the U.S., but she had underground churches with no freedom to worship. 
She had only Genesis, Psalms, the New Testament and the Book of Revelations in her language. She 
just got access to the rest of the Old Testament in her native language recently.  She said that she is still 
learning God's Word. This is from her October prayer journal, which she has been using to pray through 
scriptures.
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Saturday, December 12, 2020 – Psalm 126

When the Lord restored the fortunes of Zion,
    we were like those who dreamed. 

Our mouths were filled with laughter,
    our tongues with songs of joy.

Then it was said among the nations,
    “The Lord has done great things for them.”

The Lord has done great things for us,
    and we are filled with joy.
Restore our fortunes, Lord,
    like streams in the Negev.
Those who sow with tears

    will reap with songs of joy.
Those who go out weeping,

    carrying seed to sow,
will return with songs of joy,

    carrying sheaves with them.

This Psalm is celebrating God’s restoration and deliverance of his people.  The Psalms are so powerful in how they 
validate the expression of the full spectrum of emotions.  This scripture starts with rejoicing, but it doesn’t forget the 
pain and sorrow from the past or that is ongoing.  Before I walked through a long season of suffering, I did not really 
know how to lament. I hesitated to give myself permission to hold both joy and sorrow simultaneously.  The Psalms 
teach me how to make an honest connection between my own heart and the heart of God.  When I read Psalm 126, I 
experience the comfort and compassion of our merciful father and am reminded of where my security is ultimately 
found.
            
God sees ours tears, they are sacred to him and he wants to meet us in them.  God will strengthen us and bear fruit 
through the individual callings of our work (sowing the seeds) for his kingdom. We are not capable to sow seeds that 
will reap a fruitful harvest apart from him.  Just as God promised to send a Messiah and that was fulfilled, he promises 
to one day restore all things.  Make ALL things new.  Wipe away every tear.  A world without sickness, pain and 
sorrow.  Psalm 126 reminds us of better times, validates our sorrow and grief and points us to a future hope.  A future 
hope in a joyful harvest that is promised and stands firm on the goodness and mercy of God. 
 
Thank you, Lord for loving us and welcoming us into your embrace as your beloved sons and daughters.  May we 
experience your grace and loving-kindness in such a deep and personal way that it will renew our hope and glorify 
you in both our joy and sorrow.  Draw near and pour out your peace into our hearts as we wait expectantly.   Amen.
 
Listen to Psalm 126, a song by BiFrost Arts,  as a time to worship and reflect on how God is meeting you today in your 
joy and sorrow.
 
Melissa Cooper has been a member at Intown for nearly 15 years. She is married to Chris and they have 
four children, Molly Anne, Ava, Hampton and Shep, and they live in Oak Grove. She enjoys spending time 
with family & friends, working in the yard, hiking and advocating for Children’s Healthcare of Atlanta.
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Photography by Susanne Swing Thompson 
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Advent Week 3
December 13-19 

Dear God, 
Let my roots be always in you

Let my branches reach out to the sky 
So when I don't know what to do

You're always standing by. 
Let my limbs reach also to those in need

Let me comfort them with your hope
and with those sunny gifts you feed

So with all the world I can cope
for you I cut down my boughs

Please shape them into tools you need
So whenever a helpless sinner I house

May I sow your loving seed.

A prayer in verse by Eleanor Adams  (age 13) 
Eleanor, daughter of Brooke and Andy Adams, has been writing poems almost since she can 
remember.  She likes to write poems, plays, and other creative writing inspired by the world 

around her with themes including humor, faith, nature and literature.   
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Third Sunday of Advent  December 13, 2020 – Galatians 4:4-7

But when the set time had fully come, God sent his Son, born of a woman, born under the law,  to redeem those 
under the law, that we might receive adoption to sonship. Because you are his sons, God sent the Spirit of his Son 

into our hearts, the Spirit who calls out, “Abba, Father.”  So you are no longer a slave, but God’s child; and since you 
are his child, God has made you also an heir.

Throughout the Bible, God reveals himself to us through his names.  Names in ancient times were more than just what 
someone was called but revealed their character as well.  Names for God in the Old Testament include: El Shaddai 
(Lord God Almighty), El Elyon (The Most High God), Adonai (Lord, Master), Jehovah-Raah (The Lord My Shepherd) 
and Jehovah Jireh (The Lord Will Provide).  God’s Old Testament names remind us of his awesome power as the 
almighty creator of the universe but also of his love and care as a shepherd and one who provides for our needs.  

When Jesus comes, his relationship with God is one of incredible intimacy.  At Jesus’ baptism, God the Father said to 
him,” You are my Son, whom I love; with you I am well pleased.” (Mark 1:11).  And in the Garden of Gethsemane, Jesus 
cries out, “Abba, Father," he said, “everything is possible for you.  Take this cup from me.  Yet not what I will, but what 
you will.”  In the New Testament Jesus teaches us a new name for God, Abba.

Abba was a term a little Jewish child called their father like pappa or daddy.  Jesus did a lot of things that shocked and 
infuriated the religious leaders of the day.  But calling the almighty God of the universe his father must have ranked up 
there.  But that’s NOTHING compared to what Paul shares with the church in Galatia.  For followers of Jesus, we have 
God’s spirit in our hearts, and we are God’s children!  For those of us who have been around the church for a while, 
we can forget the awe and wonder of this idea.  That we can have the same intimacy with God that Jesus experienced.  
That God see us and says, “You are my Son/Daughter, whom I love; with you I am well pleased.”  These are the words 
we all long to hear.  It seems too good to be true, but because of Jesus, God is our Abba too.  

Don and Stephanie Wilson met in the Intown Young Adult fellowship over 20 years ago. They live in 
Tucker and have three kids: Austin, Lindsey, and Blake. Don works at Brightworth, a private wealth 
management firm and Stephanie is an unpaid teacher, driver, chef, maid, and domestic manager.  
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Monday, December 14, 2020 – Titus 2:11-14 

For the grace of God has appeared that offers salvation to all people.  It teaches us to say “No” to ungodliness 
and worldly passions, and to live self-controlled, upright and godly lives in this present age, while we wait for the 

blessed hope—the appearing of the glory of our great God and Savior, Jesus Christ, who gave himself for us to 
redeem us from all wickedness and to purify for himself a people that are his very own, eager to do what is good.

In the category of “You know you’ve been at Intown a long time when,” I want to share with you something that Rev. 
Scot Sherman once said in a sermon that has stuck with me for the better part of 20 years.

Scot was Intown’s second full-time pastor (he is now the director of a theological institute in San Francisco) and, 
besides his abiding love for all things C.S. Lewis and J.R.R. Tolkien, I remember his idea that Intown’s impact on our 
community should be such that, if the church were to disappear, our neighbors would notice and feel it. It has always 
resonated with me.

In the book of Titus, Paul calls on him to teach the believers there to live with integrity, truth and to do good. It is a call 
to a life inspired by and responding to the grace shown to us in the sacrificial life and death of Jesus, whose earthly 
arrival we celebrate this season and without whom we have no hope.

As written in the passage, grace “teaches us to say ‘No’ to ungodliness and worldly passions, and to live self-controlled, 
upright and godly lives in this present age.” In so doing, the believers would bless their families and churches with 
their acts of love and grace. But also, they would be a testimony to the life-changing power of the gospel to their 
relatives, neighbors, co-workers and communities.

No one is in greater need of hearing this message than me, but I also have hope for how the love of Christ can compel 
us. As Christmas approaches, I hope that we might all ponder again not only the story of Jesus’ miraculous birth, but 
the liberating grace that it represents, and be inspired to an eagerness to do good wherever God leads us – in our 
homes, schools, (virtual) places of work, communities and, as Scot envisioned, our neighborhoods.

One thing I love about Intown is that it is situated in such a diverse community that encompasses a wide spectrum 
of backgrounds, lifestyles and socioeconomic statuses. There is no shortage of ways that we, individually and 
corporately, can be God’s hands and feet to our neighbors, and I am always heartened to hear of how members of the 
congregation are doing that.

Among many ministries that serve so well, I think of our partnership with Toco Hills Community Alliance, the ESL 
classes coordinated by Ben Allin, Angela Campbell's Hope Center and the YoungLives ministry to teen mothers at 
Cross Keys High School led by Laurie Tubbs, and there are so many more. I hope we can all continue and expand 
upon that sacred mission in months and years to come, for the church and its members to be woven tightly and 
beautifully into our community’s fabric.

Ken Sugiura  is a deacon at Intown and joined this church in 2000 or thereabouts. He, his superstar wife 
Robyn and their above-average children Emi, Mika and Kai live in the Northlake area. Ken is a newspaper 
reporter and can fall asleep just about anywhere.
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Tuesday, December 15, 2020 – Hebrews 2:10-18

For it was fitting that he, for whom and by whom all things exist, in bringing many sons to glory, should make the 
founder of their salvation perfect through suffering. For he who sanctifies and those who are sanctified all have 

one source. That is why he is not ashamed to call them brothers... 
Since therefore the children share in flesh and blood, he himself likewise partook of the same things, that through 

death he might destroy the one who has the power of death, that is, the devil,  and deliver all those who through 
fear of death were subject to lifelong slavery…

Therefore he had to be made like his brothers in every respect, so that he might become a merciful and faithful 
high priest in the service of God, to make propitiation for the sins of the people. 

At every Advent season, I am thrilled by this story of God’s amazing love. This passage begins by explaining that 
God, by whom all things exist, made Jesus the founder of our salvation through his suffering. I am reminded of 1 
Corinthians 8:6, “…yet for us there is one God, the Father, from whom are all things and for whom we exist, and one Lord, Jesus 
Christ, through whom are all things and through whom we exist.” As Colossians 1:19 says, “For in him all the fullness of God 
was pleased to dwell.” At his birth, this Jesus was fully God. We don’t usually think of the baby Jesus like this, but as the 
hymn says, “fullness of God in helpless babe.” When the shepherds and the kings bowed down to worship him, it was 
not idolatry. They bowed to worship, not just a king, but the Son of God, the Savior, who is Christ the Lord. 

The passage goes on to tell us that Jesus was flesh and blood and shared in the same things as we do (14)—every 
temptation and even death, yet without sin. He was made like us in every respect. At his birth, this Jesus was fully 
human. As God the Son he didn’t consider equality with God something to be grasped but took on the appearance of a 
man… he humbled himself and became obedient to death—even death on a cross. (see Philippians 2:6-8). 
Therefore, the God-Man Jesus Christ became our merciful and faithful high priest to bear our sins and the wrath of 
God (propitiation) through his suffering and death. The devil is destroyed, and death died. No fear! Jesus is the founder 
of our salvation.

Before the throne of God above, I have a strong and perfect plea. 
The great High Priest whose name is love, who ever lives and pleads for me…. 

My name is written on his heart…. 
I know that while in heaven he stands, no tongue can bid me thence depart….

  
Tom Austin has been attending Intown with his wife, Ann, since 2012. They have 2 daughters and 5 
grandchildren. Tom is a retired missionary to Africa with Mission to the World and is continuing to serve 
part time training missionaries for cross-cultural ministry.

 

Immanuel, oil pastels on paper by Christina Wert 
Christina is the social media manager for Intown, a fiber and mixed media artist, and a creative writer. 

She's been at Intown for 9 years with her lifer husband James, and they love singing on the worship team. 
They live near Decatur with their cats Panger and Moss and are enjoying taking on new creative projects 

during this COVID season
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Wednesday, December 16, 2020 – Titus 3:4-7

But when the goodness and loving kindness of God our Savior appeared, 
he saved us, not because of works done by us in righteousness, but according to his own mercy, by the washing of 

regeneration and renewal of the Holy Spirit, 
whom he poured out on us richly through Jesus Christ our Savior, 

so that being justified by his grace we might become heirs according to the hope of eternal life.

God generously gives to us.  He generously gives his Spirit to us. He generously gave himself to us. He generously 
shares his universe and his kingdom with us, as good parents would do with their children. With love and goodness, 
God generously gives and shares with us.  It is so helpful to remember this, because sometimes we might be 
consciously or unconsciously thinking that God’s a glory hog.  Throughout my life following Jesus, I sometimes realize 
that I’m carrying a false image of God in my heart and head.  In this false image, God is sitting on a throne demanding 
that everyone and everything be focused on praising him, and that he is just receiving that praise or demanding that 
we get better at giving it. This passage from Titus helps bust up that false image of God.  It helps us remember that 
God has generously given and shared himself and his universe with us, as his children, regardless of how good or bad 
our performance of praise has been. Through God’s loving and good generosity of giving us our Savior Jesus, he has 
washed away our sins, giving us a new birth and new life with him forever, through generous giving of the Holy Spirit.   

Ben Allin has been volunteering as the leader and coordinator of Intown’s ESL4Peace program for the 
past 5 years. He and his wife Na Young are on staff with Interface Ministries and have been members of 
Intown for a few years. They have three children: Lorenzo, Raphaelle, and Carolyn.  

 

"Come now, let us reason together," says the 
Lord: "though your sins are like scarlet, they 

shall be as white as snow; though they are red 
like crimson, they shall become like wool."

Isaiah 1:18

Photography by Ruthie Hoover
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Thursday, December 17, 2020 – Ephesians 2:13-18

But now in Christ Jesus you who once were far off have been brought near by the blood of Christ. For he himself is 
our peace, who has made us both one and has broken down in his flesh the dividing wall of hostility by abolishing 

the law of commandments expressed in ordinances, that he might create in himself one new man in place of 
the two, so making peace, and might reconcile us both to God in one body through the cross, thereby killing the 

hostility. And he came and preached peace to you who were far off and peace to those who were near. For through 
him we both have access in one Spirit to the Father.  

One of the encouragements of this season is the reminder of God’s pursuit of us.  Sometimes during times of stress 
and isolation, as we are feeling during this season of COVID 19, we can feel isolated from God, that he is far away.  Our 
usual forms of connectedness have been denied us.  We can’t meet or we can’t touch, so we sometimes feel that God’s 
presence has been removed like our friends are.  This passage reminds us of the multiple ways that God has extended 
himself to us to provide us with his nearness.  

We feel distant because apart from God’s intervention our natural state is alienation from God. Whether religious 
or non-religious, our alienation is real.  But he has made peace.  Christ is our peace because he has made peace with 
God for us.  The shed blood of God’s Son, who died on the cross, removes that obstacle that stood between us and 
God.  We have alienated God.  We have offended his Holy Nature by our disregard of his loving commandments.  Our 
disobedience has built what Paul calls a “wall of hostility”.  Jesus has broken down the wall.  All barriers have been 
removed, and we have access to God.  Let’s praise God for his graciousness to us.
  
John Burch is married to Susan Burch, and they are former missionaries.
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Friday, December 18, 2020 – 1 John 3:13-16

 Do not be surprised, my brothers and sisters, if the world hates you.  We know that we have passed from death to 
life, because we love each other. Anyone who does not love remains in death. Anyone who hates a brother or sister is 
a murderer, and you know that no murderer has eternal life residing in him. This is how we know what love is: Jesus 

Christ laid down his life for us. And we ought to lay down our lives for our brothers and sisters.

“Marvel not, my brethren, if the world hates you.” Paul gently breaks the news to us here that we should not be surprised 
when the world rejects us. As I read this I immediately did wonder, though, because I don’t experience this hatred in my 
daily life. My Christianity must be mostly inoffensive. I strive to let the love of Christ shape my interactions with others, my 
policy views, and my priorities, but it doesn’t often lead to personal rejection. 

It is not unusual to hear the word “persecution” bandied about in our current cultural commentary. But it is instructive to 
note what the text doesn’t say here. Paul isn’t describing persecution that springs from Christian efforts to convert people 
or from our efforts to ensure that our culture adheres to scriptural mandates. What this text is describing is a rejection 
that springs specifically from our radical love for one another. That’s it: no agenda; just love. I find it nearly impossible to 
imagine brotherly love that is so unpalatable to the world around us that it gives rise to hatred. 

Do I love my brothers and sisters so unapologetically that it might offend the watching world? Do I love in a way that 
differentiates me as a believer? I’m afraid not.

The early church wasn’t so different from what we have now: a group of people with widely divergent backgrounds, 
interests, educational attainment, and political preferences that are bound together by Jesus. What would it look like for 
me to lay down my life for my brothers and sisters? For the ones who voted differently than I did? For the ones who have 
different priorities than I do? For the ones with whom I share nothing but Jesus? Our world demands ideological purity, 
which calls on us to surround ourselves with only the like-minded. Am I willing to bear the cost of loving my culturally 
opposite brothers and sisters in self-sacrificial, Christ-reflecting ways?  I pray that God may make it so. 

Sara Wade and her husband, Rob, have been a part of Intown for nearly 18 years and are incredibly thankful 
for the home that God has provided at Intown during that time. They have three boys, Jackson, Rowan, and 
Atticus, and the whole family is currently navigating the highs and lows of working and learning from home 
together.
 

Photography by Mike Breunig
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Saturday, December 19, 2020 – Romans 1:1-7 

This letter is from Paul, a slave of Christ Jesus, chosen by God to be an apostle and sent out to preach his Good 
News. God promised this Good News long ago through his prophets in the holy Scriptures. The Good News is about 
his Son. In his earthly life he was born into King David’s family line, and he was shown to be the Son of God when 
he was raised from the dead by the power of the Holy Spirit. He is Jesus Christ our Lord. Through Christ, God has 

given us the privilege and authority as apostles to tell Gentiles everywhere what God has done for them, so that they 
will believe and obey him, bringing glory to his name.

And you are included among those Gentiles who have been called to belong to Jesus Christ. I am writing to all of you 
in Rome who are loved by God and are called to be his own holy people.

May God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ give you grace and peace. (New Living Version)
 
Verse five tells us that ‘Through Christ, God has given us the privilege and authority as apostles to tell Gentiles 
everywhere what God has done for them…’  
 
When we read about the first disciples in Scripture, we often see that they hear about Jesus from another person that 
is sharing the good news about this man Jesus.  They tell someone to come and see Jesus and about what Jesus has 
done for them in their lives. Through close relationships we see Jesus’ influence begin to spread.  Relationships are the 
vehicle by which the good news continues to spread.  
 
Think about the time you put your faith in Christ.  Someone loved you.  Someone shared the truth with you.  Someone 
prayed for you.  Someone invited or brought you to church or a Bible study.  This person invited you to come and see 
and to know who Jesus is.
 
Ask God to show you someone with whom you can start a relationship so that you may give them the invitation to 
come and see Jesus.

 
Marcy McKean has been a member at Intown since 1995. She is married to Tom and has three children. 
She has recently begun background acting in productions filmed in Atlanta and enjoys reading and 
walking with friends.

 

For you bless the righteous, O Lord; 
you cover him with favor as with a shield.

Psalm 5:12



34

 "My soul magnifies the Lord,
and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior."

Luke 1:46

Advent Week 4
December 20-25 
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Fourth Sunday of Advent    December 20, 2020 – Luke 1:46-56

Mary’s Song

And Mary said,
“My soul magnifies the Lord,

and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior,
for he has looked on the humble estate of his servant.

For behold, from now on all generations will call me blessed;
for he who is mighty has done great things for me,

and holy is his name.
And his mercy is for those who fear him

from generation to generation.
He has shown strength with his arm;

he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts;
he has brought down the mighty from their thrones

and exalted those of humble estate;
he has filled the hungry with good things,

and the rich he has sent away empty.
He has helped his servant Israel,

in remembrance of his mercy,
as he spoke to our fathers,

to Abraham and to his offspring forever.”
And Mary remained with her about three months and returned to her home.

My friend, Dr. Rosalie de Rosset challenged me once to read these familiar verses not just as a beautiful Psalm of 
praise but also as a revolutionary declaration.   Granted, Dr. Rosie, is a feisty English literature professor who favors 
strong women characters, but she helped me understand why Gabriel declared Mary favored by God. Mary had a 
radical faith that believed God for the impossible.

Read her song again and picture Mary as a young woman who knows God and trusts in his character. This isn’t the 
song of a demure child, but the rally cry of a young woman expectantly watching for God to turn her world upside 
down. It’s reminiscent of her ancestor, King David, who shouted down a giant with words of defiance and incredulous 
faith in a God who would deliver the strong into the hands of the weak. 

Mary used familiar words from the Psalms to sing of God’s holiness and remembered the promises of the Prophets 
that declare that God will humble the proud and exalt the lowly.  She didn’t despair over the state of the poor or plead 
with God to save them. Instead, she stated that God had saved them and will satisfy the poor with good things and turn 
away the rich empty handed.  She knew God and expected miraculous things from him.  Is it any wonder why she 
so quickly accepted that God would make the impossible possible and believed that she carried the Son of the Most 
High? 

The Gospel story gives us a few more glimpses of Mary —  from asking for a miracle in Cana to kneeling before the 
cross as God truly turned the world upside down.  She never seemed to lose her confidence in God’s power or faith in 
His goodness. 

Prayer:
God, give us a courageous faith like Mary’s because you have done great things for us.

Robin Russell and her family (Dan & Toby) joined Intown in 2018. She is on staff with the Perspectives 
Study Program where she mobilizes the Body of Christ to strategic engagement in God’s global purpose. 
She hates to shop, loves the fall, and favors the Oxford comma.
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Monday, December 21, 2020 – Luke 1:67-79

“His father Zechariah was filled with the Holy Spirit and prophesied: “Praise be to the Lord, the God of Israel, 
because he has come and has redeemed his people. He has raised up a horn of salvation for us in the house of his 

servant David (as he said through his holy prophets of long ago), salvation from our enemies and from the hand of 
all who hate us—to show mercy to our fathers and to remember his holy covenant, the oath he swore to our father 

Abraham: to rescue us from the hand of our enemies, and to enable us to serve him without fear in holiness and 
righteousness before him all our days. And you, my child, will be called a prophet of the Most High; for you will go 

on before the Lord to prepare the way for him, to give his people the knowledge of salvation through the forgiveness 
of their sins, because of the tender mercy of our God, by which the rising sun will come to us from heaven to shine 

on the those living in darkness and in the shadow of death, to guide our feet into the path of peace.”

The thing that strikes me first about Zechariah’s song is that it flows from a long (over nine months) silence.  From the 
looks of it, these are the very first words that Zechariah uttered after his questioning distrust of the message sent by 
God through Gabriel.  To be fair, when Gabriel appeared to Zechariah, he was just going about his business on duty 
in the Temple. He wasn’t really expecting God to speak to him there. And after all, as he explained to Gabriel, he and 
Elizabeth were not the spring chickens to whom children were born.  But God knows hearts, and Zechariah’s heart 
was full of disbelief and questioning.  So, his mouth would be empty of words until Gabriel’s message came true.  

And then the day arrived—the baby was born, Zechariah agreed that his name will be John, and Zechariah’s silence 
is over! A silence that Zechariah filled, not with relief at being able to speak again, nor even primarily happiness at his 
son’s birth, but with praise to the God of Israel.  Praise poured forth for God’s tender mercy from a man who had just 
sat under what might seem to some like a rather harsh judgment.

But I’ve been thinking a lot lately about the deep distrust of God in my own heart. Does fear spring from that doubt 
in my heart?  I’ve wondered if my lack of trust in God’s goodness and wisdom might look much more like that of 
Zechariah. Then, I’ve had to ask how my doubting God sways every thought, attitude, and action I have. I’ve come to 
see that it is actually the tenderest of mercies for him to conquer my unbelief—in whatever way seems best to him! 

How else can I, along with all of Israel, be rescued from my Enemy and enabled to serve my Father without fear? 
And when the darkness of my doubt is continually dispelled by the light of his faithfulness, I am left, not with mere 
grudging recognition of God’s righteousness, but with praise that overflows and points to God’s abundant goodness.

Stacey Dombrowski has been a member of Intown for 23 years. She and her husband Michael have three 
sons. She enjoys dabbling in many creative pursuits.
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Tuesday, December 22, 2020 – Luke 2:13-14

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and saying, “Glory to God in 
the highest, and on earth peace among those with whom he is pleased!”  

Here in the city, it is difficult to imagine the stars which are visible outside our metro area.  I have seen them, those 
stars, when on a mountain or near the ocean in the night, away from the lights.  Those times, in themselves, have been 
glorious.  

But what would it have been like to be out there in the dark, and suddenly the skies draw back the curtains to reveal a 
multitude of the heavenly host, all singing? Thousands of angels, singing!  What glorious music that must have been!  I 
cannot begin to visualize how incredibly powerful and beautiful that sight must have been.  I cannot begin to fathom 
the gamut of emotions the shepherds experienced all at once – awe, fear, and wonder. And at a soul-level, they knew 
that something real and deep and true was happening.

Charles Wesley penned such beautiful words, attempting to put in a few stanzas the depth of what was being revealed 
in those moments.  We sing those words each Christmas season to the melody composed by Felix Mendelssohn: 
“Hark! the Herald Angels Sing.”  Oh, that when we sing this hymn in all its familiarity, may it be with a heart of joy and a 
mind of contemplation as to the deep reality about which it was written.  

Sometimes I rewrite the words to hymns like journaling to hear afresh and meditate upon the truths that I might 
otherwise sing by rote.  I offer here the first two verses — my own narration of, and short responses to, that hymn:

Listen! The angels are singing!  Their voices raised; they announce:
“A king has been born!  Glory to him!  He will bring peace on this earth and tender mercy.
We, sinners, will be reconciled to God through Him!”
Everyone across all nations, join this chorus of angels with joy
And proclaim with them, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!”
Yes, listen!  The angels are singing and proclaiming, “Glory to the newborn King!”

Christ is adored in the highest heaven; he is everlasting LORD!
Yet, he was born in the night, born a child of a virgin.
Here he is – the Godhead together yet in the flesh; praise him, fully God and fully human,
Fully dwelling as a man.  This is Jesus – God with us.
Listen, the angels are singing and proclaiming, “Glory to the newborn King!”

Oh, that my heart would always joyfully praise Jesus for who he is.  Jesus is God, and he truly walked here on this earth. 
God is with us.  Oh, may I wonder and ponder as I rest in His truths.

Glory to the newborn King.  Indeed.

Susanne Swing Thompson wanders and ponders and writes and photographs as she goes about her day.  
She and her husband,Jay, have been members of Intown for a long time.
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Wednesday, December 23, 2020 – Luke 2:29-32

“Lord, now you are letting your
 servant depart in peace, 
according to your word;

for my eyes have seen your salvation
 that you have prepared in the

presence of all peoples,
A light for revelation to the Gentiles,
and for glory to your people Israel.”

The picture of the aged Simeon cradling the infant Jesus in his arms and lifting up this song of blessing to God has 
long been one of my favorite images from the Birth narratives. The setting is the Temple in Jerusalem. Joseph and 
Mary have dutifully brought the infant Jesus to be presented according to the requirements of the Law. Previously, 
the Holy Spirit has revealed to Simeon that he would not die before seeing the Messiah. And now, the Spirit has led 
Simeon to the Temple where he sees Joseph, Mary, and Jesus. The resulting interaction is a beautiful picture of grace, 
faithfulness, and promises fulfilled.

God had given Simeon, who was probably elderly by now, the grace to remain faithful during a very dark period in 
Israel’s history. Israel was under Rome’s thumb. Cruel King Herod was on the throne. For 400 years there had been 
no major prophecy from God. Moreover, the people were enduring the dead legalism of the Pharisees alongside the 
worldliness of the Sadducees. In the midst of this discouraging time, God had promised the “righteous and devout” 
Simeon the privilege of seeing the Messiah before Simeon dies. And on this day, in the Temple, the promise is kept. 

Simeon exclaimed that now he can die in peace! However, Simeon acknowledged that another, a broader, promise 
has been kept as well. From this infant a great salvation would be effected. Simeon joyfully blessed this “salvation 
prepared in the presence of all peoples, a light for revelation to the Gentiles, and for glory to your people Israel.” (see 
Psalm 98:2; Isaiah 42:6; Isaiah 45:25) These prophecies had been the hope of the faithful for centuries. Now, at this 
exquisite pinnacle of his life, Simeon recognized both the personal as well as the worldwide import of God’s Word 
being fulfilled. It is a picture of faith given and faith revealed, of perseverance despite darkness, of promises made 
and promises kept. At this, Simeon’s joy broke into poetic praise. 

Personally, this event in the life of an aging first century Jewish man serves both as a source of gratitude and as a 
prayerful challenge. I thank God that he has faithfully fulfilled his Word and that I have received, at the Cross, the 
benefit of those promises. In addition, I pray that I, like Simeon, will be found waiting and faithful at the Coming of 
Christ, by God’s grace.

Ann Austin is a retired MTW missionary. She and her husband Tom served in Africa for 25 years before 
coming to Atlanta in 2010 to help train missionaries. Both of their daughters’ families (5 grandchildren) 
live in the Atlanta area.
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Christmas Eve  December 24, 2020 – Luke 2:1-20

And Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is called 
Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David, to be registered with Mary, his betrothed, who was 
with child. And while they were there, the time came for her to give birth. And she gave birth to her firstborn son 
and wrapped him in swaddling cloth and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.”

There’s a story always told Around this time of year About a newborn babe
Born upon a midnight clear

We talk about His parents
The long journey on their steed To Bethlehem they traveled According to decree

We talk about that baby
How He’s Jesus Christ Our Lord He’ll grow up to be our savior And the ruler of the world

But let us rest a moment
On that night so long ago

Where the inn was full of travelers
To the stable they must go

“Silent night” we always sing But it really can’t have been
With a crying newborn baby Stuck behind a busy inn

The tired mother sleeping Among the hay and dirt
A child away from home God’s deeply humble servant
Faithful Joseph watching over His sleeping wife to be
He named the baby Jesus He’d been told to in a dream

There’s a field in the same region Filled with shepherds and their sheep Little do they know
The importance this night keeps

An angel appears before them They are frightened to the core For, they are in the presence Of the glory of the Lord
Do not fear the angel tells them There’s good news for everyone Born today in Bethlehem

God’s given us His son
Suddenly the sky is filled With angels singing praise Glory to God in the highest

Forever, now, and always
After seeing for themselves

This news they have to spread Of the baby in a manger
Just as the angels said

The wonder of this story
Is spread to all who heard

Both on that night in Bethlehem
And through the reading of God’s word

We hear this story every Christmas
Seen in the nativity display

But do we take the time to look and listen? And embrace the wonder of this day?
Wonder at the little things;

The inn so full, the Shepherds’ fear.
Wonder at the pieces falling into place; Caesar’s decree fulfilling Micah’s prophesy. Wonder at the Shepherds faith;
Leaving their sheep to seek the unknown. Wonder at the Mother of Jesus; Treasuring these moments in her heart. 

Wonder at this night;
Its place in the story of God’s work. Take the time to wonder;

At the glory of the Lord.

Katie Carr has been attending Intown for her entire life and has been a member for 5 years. She is a 
freshman at Georgia Southern University with a major in interior design. She loves music, rainy days, and 
baking cakes! 
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Watercolor by Ruthie Hoover 
Ruthie grew up at Intown and is now a Certified Child Life Specialist in the Emergency Department at 
Children's Healthcare of Atlanta. Ruthie has always loved photography and has recently discovered a love 
for watercolors.
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Christmas Day   December 25, 2020 – John 1:1-18

Our anticipation is satisfied with the birth of Jesus! Hallelujah! 

The season of Advent and Christmas is a time of waiting and anticipation of a gift from Heaven. Like many families, 
our family’s celebration has changed over the years as we and our children have matured. During Advent, we lit 
candles and read and sang songs about the coming Messiah.

For many Christmas morning celebrations, Jenny and I would scramble some eggs and bake some muffins for 
breakfast. We would then read one of the Gospels recording of the birth of Jesus, add birthday candles to the muffins 
and sing Happy Birthday to Jesus. While the Son of God had existed eternally, Jesus the Messiah was joining the 
human family as a baby today. Reading the eternal truth regarding Jesus and singing a song acknowledging His 
incarnation were signs of our belief that this day was special, and our commemoration was important. We joined with 
people of all ages and from all nations to celebrate and remember.

Please read John 1:1-18.

“In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. He was in the beginning 
with God.  All things were made through him, and without him was not anything made that was made.  In him 
was life, and the life was the light of men. The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.
There was a man sent from God, whose name was John.  He came as a witness, to bear witness about the light, 
that all might believe through him.  He was not the light but came to bear witness about the light…

…And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, glory as of the only Son from the 
Father, full of grace and truth. (John bore witness about him, and cried out, “This was he of whom I said, ‘He who 
comes after me ranks before me, because he was before me.’”) For from his fullness we have all received, grace 
upon grace.  For the law was given through Moses; grace and truth came through Jesus Christ.  No one has ever 
seen God; the only God who is at the Father's side, he has made him known.”

1. Do you believe that God sent Jesus for you and have you received him as your Savior?
2. There is another person mentioned in this story. A man named John had a part to play in God’s eternal love 
story. He was to bear witness to Jesus being the Word from God. 
3. Do you believe that God has a part for you to play in his story?

Prayer:
Thank you, dear Father in Heaven, for loving us so much that you sent your son Jesus to earth 2,000 years ago to 
prove that love and to provide light and life for us. We celebrate Jesus’ birth as a baby today by singing and reading 
your Word. Give us wisdom and guide our steps that we would bear witness to your love by playing our part in your 
eternal love story like John did so many years ago. Hallelujah and Amen! 

Jimmy Locklear and his wife Jenny have been married for 41 years and been members of Intown for 35 
of those years. They have three sons, one daughter-in-law and two granddaughters.  He is the author of 
eight books including The Day I Lost 58 Minutes published in 2020. 

Artwork by Emily Dunlap
Emily Dunlap is a writer, designer and dedicated cat mom. These days you can usually find her editing the 
employee magazine for Children’s Healthcare of Atlanta, detangling the threads in her sewing machine or 

attempting to make plants grow in her quarantine garden.
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In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord;
make straight in the desert a highway for our God.   

Isaiah 40:30 

Contributors

Cover Artwork, Love Dwells, handmade print, ink on paper by Jane Boutwell - Jane is a professional 
artist who works in variety of mediums. She loves to explore beauty and creativity together with her 
husband Andrew, their four children, and their dog Nina, whether in the garden or kitchen or traveling the 
countryside.

Layout design by Sherri Breunig - Sherri has been a member of Intown since 1993. She works as a brand 
communications consultant and participated with the recent work of Intown's Branding Committee. She 
and her husband Mike live in the Northlake area with their two crazy cats, Daisy and Duke. 

Merry Christmas!


