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The first season of the Christian year is     

Advent. It is a season of anticipation, prepa-

ration, and yearning. We anticipate that God 

will hear our prayers; the prayers of people 

longing for God’s presence. We prepare to 

receive God in Christ, by the remembrance 

of his first coming and the ever attentive 

watching for his second. Lastly, we yearn for 

the day when in Christ all things will be 

made right and through Christ all things will 

be made new. We long for the time when 

God’s justice and mercy will reign and God 

will wipe every tear from our eyes. We, like 

children, look with anticipation when at last 

we will be embraced by our Heavenly Fa-

ther, who will hold us tightly and keep us 

forever safe. For many of us this season of 

anticipation, preparation, and yearning only 

happens because we hold onto hope.  

As we begin a new season of Advent our fo-

cus this year is hope. Hope is a powerful 

force. Hope does not always have to be big, 

sometimes the thinnest thread  of hope has 

kept faithful people from unraveling in diffi-

cult circumstances. Hope can be the ray of 

light that calls us out from the dark caverns 

of depression and hurt.  Hope can be the 

mustard seed of faith that we plant in seasons 

of uncertainty which grows beyond our ex-

pectations as we see God working in the 

weeds of our doubt. Hope is the sister of 

faith and love; these three bind us to Christ. 

As we move into this season of Advent, 

where are you needing hope? Could it be that 

hope is needed in the life of your family? 

Maybe, hope is needed in your health or the 

health of a loved one? Maybe you need hope 

because of the loss of a loved one or a bro-

ken relationship? My prayer for you and for 

me is that in this Advent Season hope will 

find us when we need it the most. May the 

hope we have in Jesus meet you in your most 

desperate hours and bring you joy and peace 

in the midst of the storm. May hope energize 

you to keep moving, living, and celebrating 

the goodness of God.   

In the Peace of Christ, 

Jeremiah Childers 

 

An Invitation to Hope this Advent  
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(War, huh) Yeah! 

(What is it good for?) Absolutely nothing, 

uhuh 

(War, huh) Yeah! 

(What is it good for?) Absolutely nothing 

Say it again, y'all! 

(War, huh) Lookout! 

(What is it good for?) Absolutely nothing... 

 

These are the opening lyrics to the 1969 song,  

War, by Norman Whitfield and Barrett Strong. 

War, like other songs in the Vietnam era, is classi-

fied as an “anti-war” song. Such songs have com-

plicated histories, although their messages are 

worth pondering, their timing can often be more 

complicated. 

Wars that involve the service and sacrifice of our 

nation’s military come with complicated emo-

tions. When wars are a part of history lessons or 

are fought on some distant shore by unseen faces, 

they can take on a unfamiliar quality. Often this 

can make us feel unattached to the losses, deaths, 

and atrocities. However, when a war involves our 

own family members, friends, community, and na-

tion, we have a vested interest in how they are 

fought and why.   

Like most of you reading this, I have never had to 

pick up a weapon to fight in a battle or been sta-

tioned overseas for an extended time. Even so, I, 

like many of you, have laid awake at night praying 

for a service member stationed a world away. For 

me it was my twin brother who served tours in  

Afghanistan.  

War, even if fought for a good cause, leaves trau-

ma. Men and women who have served bring back 

trauma sometimes with wounds both physical and 

physiological. For families who bury sons and 

daughters, husband and wives, mothers and fa-

thers, war leaves them broken and a family that 

will never be the same. War, no matter how good 

or noble, comes with a severe cost.  

Today we look at our own world through the 

lenses of news cameras and headlines. For the ma-

jority of this year we have witnessed on our televi-

sions the war in Ukraine. It is a devastating war. It 

is a war that has cost the lives of both Ukrainians 

and Russians, along with dozens of other national-

ities who have taken up arms to fight for the rights 

of Ukrainians to live free. It is a war that was 

avoidable. It was war that was miscalculated and 

one where men and women who were not soldiers 

have taken up arms to protect their way of life.  As 

we view the war from our safe homes, we may 

ponder prayerfully the question, “War, what is 

good for?”  

A Hope Beyond War 
By Jeremiah Childers  

Omaha Beach, June 6, 1944, wounded soldiers.  
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The strain of war is 

nothing new.  From 

the time before cit-

ies fought cities, 

tribes were fighting 

with other tribes. 

Often battles, skir-

mishes, and acts of 

violence were enacted for the same reasons they 

are today: retribution, resources, or expansion.  

The ancient Southern Kingdom of Judah knew 

this all too well. The history of their people had 

been forged in battle . From the time that God led 

their ancestors out of Egypt, as Pharaoh and his 

armies pursued them with chariots and weapons, 

to the battles as their ancestors under Joshua and 

the Judges fought against those who claimed 

rights to the Promised land, the Israelites knew 

war. 

 Even as the people moved from tribes to monar-

chy, they fought and killed for control over the 

kingdom. David versus Saul, David versus his 

own son, Absalom.  

As a divided people, Israel and Judah faced 

threats from greater powers; Egyptians,            

Assyrians, and Babylonians. Being the small 

kingdoms in a sea of Empires often left  Israel 

and Judah feeling helpless. War was always on 

the horizon. New kingdoms wanted more power, 

taxes, resources, and lands. The constant threat of 

war led to exhaustion. 

As the prophet Isaiah came to bring warnings of 

coming wars, heartache, and future nations taking 

advantage of Judah’s smallness, there were words 

of hope. Hope of a future where God would bring 

an end to war. Isaiah prophesied of a time when 

God’s Temple and the Holy City named for 

peace, Jerusalem, would be a beacon for all na-

tions to seek God.  

As you prayerfully read the passage from Isaiah, 

imagine for a moment what a world beyond war 

would look like? How can the hope of God’s 

promised future help us live in the present mo-

ment that includes the reality and threat 

of violence? How can hope help us work 

toward a more peaceful life, both at home 

and abroad?  

Isaiah 2:1-5 (The Message) 

The Message Isaiah got regarding Judah and Jerusalem: 
There’s a day coming 
    when the mountain of God’s House 
Will be The Mountain— 
    solid, towering over all mountains. 
All nations will river toward it, 
    people from all over set out for it. 
They’ll say, “Come, 
    let’s climb God’s Mountain, 
    go to the House of the God of Jacob. 
He’ll show us the way he works 
    so we can live the way we’re made.” 
Zion’s the source of the revelation. 
    God’s Message comes from Jerusalem. 
He’ll settle things fairly between nations. 
    He’ll make things right between many peoples. 
They’ll turn their swords into shovels, 
    their spears into hoes. 
No more will nation fight nation; 
    they won’t play war anymore. 
Come, family of Jacob, 
    let’s live in the light of God. 
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Can you imagine a world where there were no 

weapons meant to destroy human life? What 

would happen if the world was a place that saw 

the goodness and image of God in every face 

and valued life in the same way God valued the 

life of every person? 

Isaiah prophetically imagined a world without 

war.  As we hope for such a time, we have Jesus 

as the model of our faith. Jesus who came not to 

be served to but to serve. Jesus who offered an 

alternative way of living in the world, not with 

violence but with forgiveness. Jesus who did not 

take up arms but gave of himself to a world that 

offered only violence to him through the cross. 

How will evil be conquered? Is violence the on-

ly option in stopping violence? How will God 

redeem a broken and sinful humanity? Will God 

do as evil does and offer violence for violence? 

No! God in Christ Jesus has already won our 

victory, not with swords, guns, or nuclear weap-

ons, but with love. In Christ we know that God 

loved the world so much that God would offer 

what is most precious for our redemption, God’s 

own heart, a beloved son, Jesus.  God’s defeat 

of evil, sin, and death came not with a wrathful 

explosion of violence, but of the cry of a cruci-

fied Messiah who prayed for the forgiveness of 

those who harmed him.  

As we have hope of world without war, we must 

begin not in the battlefields or on the frontline, 

but in our homes and relationships. Where are 

we modeling the sacrificial love of Jesus in the 

wars of our lives? How are we not using the vi-

olence of words, emotional warfare, or the pain 

of guilt and shame that are so often volleyed at 

our spouses, children, and friends? In what 

ways are we willing to lay our lives down for 

our friends through love?  

This Advent season, may we seek the hope of 

God’s peace that comes in Jesus. May we pray 

for it in our world and offer it as a gift in our 

families and relationships. 

This Advent Season, I invite you to pray for our 

brothers and sisters in Christ who are engaged 

or living through a season of war. Pray not only 

for them, but for the enemies who assault them. 

For peace only comes when all are engaged in 

the forgiving and redeeming way of God.   

Let us offer hope to a world of war, by offering 

the peace of Christ both at home and around the 

world.  



Root of Hope 
By Sarah Hanks   

The holiday season is upon us. It is that special 
time of year: a time filled with cheer, goodwill, 
and…emptiness. Some people truly love this 

time of year. Many even begin decorating for 
Christmas immediately after Halloween. For  
others, they dread November and December and 
one of the biggest reasons why is that they feel 
lonely or empty.  

Feeling empty 

or lonely 
around this 
time of year is 
common for 
people dealing 

with grief or 
loss.                 
Fortunately for 
us, we have the 
most precious possession of any human heart, 

hope.  However hard our path, knowing that we 
get a new opportunity to try again tomorrow, that 
there is joy to be found in another day, brings us 
the hope we need to keep pushing forward. If we 
have hope then anything can be endured, even 

the loneliness or emptiness that some may be 
feeling this holiday season. We just need to be-
lieve it with our whole heart, mind, body, and 
soul.  

In Romans 15, as Paul approached the end of his 
letter to the Roman church, he reiterated the im-
portance of hope.  

“For whatever was written in former days 
was written for our instruction, so that by 
steadfastness and by the encouragement of 
the scriptures we might have hope. May the 

God of steadfastness and encouragement 
grant you to live in harmony with one an-
other, in accordance with Christ Jesus, that 
together you may with one voice glorify the 
God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Welcome one another, therefore, just as 
Christ has welcomed you, for the glory of 
God. For I tell you that Christ has become a 
servant of the circumcised-on behalf of the 
truth of God in order that he might confirm 
the promises given to the patriarchs, and in 
order that the Gentiles might glorify God 
for his mercy. As it is written, “Therefore I 
will confess you among the Gentiles, and 
sing praises to your name”; and again he 
says, “Rejoice, O Gentiles, with his peo-
ple”; and again, “Praise the Lord, all you 
Gentiles, and let all the peoples praise 
him”; and again Isaiah says, “The root of 
Jesse shall come, the one who rises to rule 
the Gentiles; in him the Gentiles shall 
hope” (Romans 15:4-13, NLT).  5 



The word hope appears repeatedly in the Bible. 

This is encouraging for those facing hard times 

during the holiday season. Knowing we have 

God’s promises of hope may be the extra push 

needed to make it through the next dinner party or 

social gathering. 

 In Romans 15, Paul refers to a stump. When I see 

a stump, I usually do not look at it and feel hope-

ful about a new tree growing. Rather, I feel sad 

because another tree has been scarified to make 

room for a shopping center. However, this is the 

imagery that Paul uses in this passage to teach the 

readers about hope as he drew from the book of 

Isaiah. The tree that was cut down and destroyed 

was Israel’s tree, a symbol of their nation. Israel’s 

people saw their nation being attacked, the temple 

in Jerusalem was destroyed, and many survivors 

were taken into captivity. The people of Israel 

kept looking to the Lord. Isaiah proclaimed that 

out of the stump of Jesse shall come a new shoot, 

a new leader, and “the spirit of the Lord will rest 

on him.” Here is the hope! Someone powerful is 

coming to make things right. 

 Like Isaiah, when we feel life is cutting us down, 

we look to the Lord for a hope that we can hold 

on to tightly. When we are dressed in loneliness, 

emptiness, and sadness it is imperative to reflect 

upon a time where the light of God’s hope shined 

bright in our lives. Did things change or get better  

overnight? More than likely not. Even so, we 

must continue looking into the future by taking a 

long-range view. It takes time for a shoot to grow 

out of a stump and into a new tree. Likewise, we 

must be patient and continue to have the Christian 

hope that God will take these difficult circum-

stances and use them for good. What does God 

want us to learn in these moments? As Christians, 

it is to familiarize ourselves with the hope that is 

constant in our souls, it is the hope of God’s love, 

a hope that never burns out and never quits.  

I find myself reflecting on the story of Naomi and 
Ruth in the Bible. Naomi was someone that felt 
empty, lonely, and hopeless.  Naomi was married 

to a man named Elimelech from Bethlehem.    
Naomi and Emilech left their home with their two 
sons to live in the country of Moab. Elimelech 
died leaving Naomi to care for their two sons. The 
two sons married Moabite women, named Orpah 

and Ruth. Ten years later both sons died. Naomi 
was now alone with her two daughters-in-law. 
Ruth refused to leave her mother-in-law even 
though it was almost certain that staying with   
Naomi would lead her to live a life of poverty. 

Naomi and Ruth returned to Israel. Ruth worked 
hard gleaning the fields to provide for her and  
Naomi. While working, she met a man named  
Boaz, they later married and had a son named 

Obed. Remember in the verse we read above “The 
root of Jesse shall come, the one who rises to rule 
the Gentiles; in him the Gentiles shall hope.”  
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Jesse was the son of Obed. Despite Naomi and 

Ruth feeling empty and hopeless they trusted 

God. We are so thankful they did not give up! If 

these two women had never gone to Judah, we 

would not have Ruth and Boaz, who had Obed.  

The name, Obed, means worshiper. God’s provi-

dence was at work because He used Obed to con-

tinue the line toward Jesus. You see Obed had a 

son named Jesse, who is the grandfather of      

David. Mary is traced to David, and Jesus is 

therefore called “the Son of David.” If this is not 

a story filled with hope, I do not know what is.  

I hope thiat this Advent and Christmas Season 

you will reflect upon the hope of Jesus no matter 

if you are filled with joy or sadness. Whatever 

the path looks like this year for you, there is joy 

and hope to be found along the way. May you 

have joy knowing that we serve a powerful God 

that can make all things new and who offers us 

the gift of hope. If we have hope, we can endure 

anything! 

“And again, Isaiah says,“The Root of Jesse will 
spring up,one who will arise to rule over the na-
tions; in him the Gentiles will hope.” May the 
God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you 
trust in him, so that you may overflow with hope 
by the power of the Holy Spirit.”                                
(Romans 15:12-13, NLT) 
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Sharing Our 

Story With A 

Broken World 
By Kelli Kirksey   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

When John, who was in prison, heard 
about the deeds of the Messiah, he sent his 
disciples to ask him, “Are you the one who 
is to come, or should we expect someone 
else?” 
 
Jesus replied, “Go back and report to John 
what you hear and see: The blind receive 
sight, the lame walk, those who have lepro-
sy are cleansed, the deaf hear, the dead are 
raised, and the good news is proclaimed to 

the poor. Blessed is anyone who does not 
stumble on account of me.” 
 
As John’s disciples were leaving, Jesus be-
gan to speak to the crowd about 
John: “What did you go out into the wil-
derness to see? A reed swayed by the 
wind? If not, what did you go out to see? A 
man dressed in fine clothes? No, those who 
wear fine clothes are in kings’ palac-
es. Then what did you go out to see? A 
prophet? Yes, I tell you, and more than a 
prophet. This is the one about whom it is 
written: 
 
“‘I will send my messenger ahead of you, 
    who will prepare your way before you.’ 
 
Truly I tell you, among those born of wom-
en there has not risen anyone greater than 
John the Baptist; yet whoever is least in the 
kingdom of heaven is greater than he. 

Matthew 11:2-11 (NIV) 
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A group of religion students studying world reli-

gions were invited to speak with the Rabbi of the 

local synagogue. They listened as he spoke about 

the Hebrew Bible explaining how Judaism views 

scripture and the Biblical text. He spoke about 

the many commonalities between Judaism and 

Christianity, and he spoke about the differences 

that have caused so much pain to both Christians 

and Jews over the last two millennia.  When he 

was done speaking, the Rabbi asked if the stu-

dents had any questions.  It was quiet for a mo-

ment and finally a student sheepishly raised his 

hand and asked, “I still do not fully understand. 

Why don’t you believe Jesus is the son of God?” 

The Rabbi stood for a long moment looking out 

the window and then pointed toward to streets 

outside. The students looked and then stood try-

ing to peer out the window unable to see exactly 

why the Rabbi was pointing at nothing. Then the 

Rabbi responded, “Look at the world. There is so 

much pain and hurt. There is so much broken-

ness and evil. If the son of God had returned, 

don’t you think the world would look different?” 

My seminary professor had taken his students 

from Palm Beach Atlantic to the synagogue, and 

he shared this story during the first lecture in our 

class on the book of Romans. He was challeng-

ing us to look deeper at why we believe what we 

believe.  Even today, fourteen years later, every 

time I think of this story it challenges me. The 

truth in what the Rabbi said rings in my ears. 

The world is far from a perfect place. People do 

not get angry just occasionally, but many people 

live angry lives. All you have to do is turn on the 

radio, television, or even (as the Rabbi said) look 

out the window to see that the world is a broken 

place in need of healing. 

John the Baptist was no stranger to the evils of 

the world. In our text today he is writing from 

his prison cell.  And his questions sound eerily 

like the question of the Rabbi, “Are you the one 

who is to come, or should we expect someone 

else?” 

He has heard of the miraculous work of Jesus, 

but he is not sure. When he looks out the win-

dow, he still sees a world filled with evil and 

brokenness. 

When we read the Bible, we see just a small pic-

ture of the world.  We read about Jesus’ miracles, 

and we cannot help but believe the entire world 

knew of Jesus and his teachings, but in truth 

many people had never heard of Jesus.  Many 

people were simply living their lives, going to 

work, feeding their families unaware that God 

had entered the world. 

Jesus sent the disciples back to John, not with 

tangible proof or a signed statement, but with a 

story.  A personal account of how Jesus was 

changing the world one life at a time. A story of 

hope.  

Jesus said, “Go back and report to John what you 

hear and see: The blind receive sight, the lame 

walk, those who have leprosy are cleansed, the 

deaf hear, the dead are raised, and the good news 

is proclaimed to the poor.” 
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This is the story of Jesus.  

It is not the story of global domination or po-

litical power. Jesus did not quickly rise in pop-

ularity among the wealthy.  He did not social-

ize in the palaces of Rome.  He was not asked 

to speak in front of Caesar.   

Jesus would never have been invited to the 

White House, featured on Forbes 500 list, or 

gone viral as an up-and-coming YouTube star. 

In fact, when my religion professor began 

searching for mention of Jesus in the history 

of Rome, he found very little.  Jesus was not 

even on Caesar’s radar. 

For Caesar to know Jesus he would have to 

spend time with the outcast, the widow, the 

poor.  You cannot see the blind receive sight 

unless you know the blind.  You cannot watch 

Jesus heal the lame when you only know those 

who can already walk.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

When we look for Jesus, we should not look 

in the halls of power or wealth, if we want to 

see Jesus at work, we need to search for him 

among the outcast, the poor, the broken, those 

in need. 

That is where we will find Jesus, in the places 

we least expect to find Him. 

When we look out the window and we see a 

world of brokenness, it is not a call for us to 

give up hope, but instead a reminder that Jesus 

is still at work. Not in the big and flashy or 

even in ways people will ever hear about on 

the news.  Today, Jesus is working the same 

way Jesus worked in the First Century, one 

person-one healing-one world changed at a 

time.   

And when we see the world in all its broken-

ness, we are reminded that Jesus did not wave 

a magical wand and prove to John that he was 

the one. Instead, he sent the disciples with a 

story.  A story that must be told. A story of 

healing. A story of hope. 

Today as we continue our journey toward 

Christmas, may we have the eyes to see God 

at work in the world around us.  May we be 

willing to walk, as Jesus did, with the outcast 

and broken hearted.  And may we tell our sto-

ries. Stories of what we have seen Jesus do in 

our own lives and the lives of those around us. 

Stories of good news.  Stories of hope. 

This week, what is your story? 

Who can you share your story with? 
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Behold Him 

By Sarah Godheim  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It is only seven days until Christmas - one of the 
most acknowledged and celebrated days of the 
year worldwide. For the past few weeks we have 
become inundated with fragrant trees and wreaths, 
twinkling lights, cheerful and boisterous caroling, 
heartwarming yet predictable Hallmark movies, 
parties with sweet delicacies, and…                
PRESENTS!!! If you have children or grandchil-
dren that’s probably the topic of discussion sur-
rounding Christmas. It has been so incredibly dif-
ficult for them (and maybe us) to wait to open the 
neatly wrapped gifts under the tree. As Christmas 
day approaches, you can see their anticipation, 
their expectation, their excitement, their curiosity, 
and the hope that they will receive what their heart 
truly desires this year. While what they are hoping 

for might be materialistic, what if we had that 
same enthusiasm and eagerness when it came to 
waiting and hoping for the Lord’s coming? We all 
know we should, right? As believers, we know 
what our hope is in.  

Our passage for today’s Advent reading reminds 
us of this simple and deep truth. 

Psalm 146:5-10 (NLT) 

But joyful are those who have the God of Israel as 
their helper, 
    whose hope is in the Lord their God. 
 He made heaven and earth, 
    the sea, and everything in them. 
    He keeps every promise forever. 
He gives justice to the oppressed 

and food to the hungry. 
The Lord frees the prisoners. 

  The Lord opens the eyes of the blind. 
The Lord lifts up those who are weighed down. 
The Lord loves the godly. 

The Lord protects the foreigners among us. 
    He cares for the orphans and widows, 
    but he frustrates the plans of the wicked. 
 The Lord will reign forever. 

He will be your God, O Jerusalem, throughout 
the generations. 
Praise the Lord! 
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Now that you’ve read it once, read it again 
slowly. Take note of who God is. This is why 
we put our trust and hope in Him.  

He is ... 

_____________________________________
_____________________________________
_____________________________________ 

Who has God been to you this year? In this 
season? 

_____________________________________
_____________________________________
_____________________________________ 

In this passage, we also see that God is not 
bound by time, nor ever changing. We are re-
minded that He was the same faithful God in 
the past (God of Israel), who fulfills our needs 
now in the present and who will forever rule 
and reign in our future. For these reasons, we 
can rest in God, our source of hope. Resting is 
not easy for anyone, and sometimes hope 
seems to be far off in the distance, that is why 
Scripture constantly points us to who God is 
and the hope we have in Him.  

One small phrase and action that helps me in 
this season to focus on and remember the hope 
that I have is “Behold Him.” What does that 
mean? The definition of “behold” is to fix the 
eyes upon; to see with attention; to observe 
with care. In order to behold something, you 
have to slow down and filter out distractions. 
It does not have to last long but it requires in-
tentionality in our thinking. 

So, I am sure that for many this next week will 
be busy, a bit chaotic, and maybe even stress-
ful. I encourage you to do one thing - behold 
Him. While surrounded by your family and 
friends - behold Him. During dinner and des-
serts - behold Him. As the kids are ripping 
through the wrapping paper with delight - be-
hold Him. And then when the festivities are 
done and another year has passed, we continue 
to wait and behold Him. 

As you ponder what it means to “behold 
Him”, I encourage you to listen to this song. 

 

Behold Him, by Paul Baloche: 

He who was before there was light 
Walked across the pages of time 
He who made every living thing 
Behold Him 

He who heard humanity's cry 
Left His throne to wake as a child 
He became like the least of us 
Behold Him 

Jesus, Son of God, Messiah 
The Lamb, the roaring Lion 
Oh, be still and behold Him 

He who dined with sinners and saints 
Healed the blind, the lost and the lame 
Even now He is in our midst 
Behold Him 

He who chose a criminal's end 
Paid with blood to settle our debt 
Buried death as He rose to life 
Behold Him 

Jesus, Son of God, Messiah 
The Lamb, the roaring Lion 
Oh, be still and behold Him 
Jesus, Alpha and Omega 
Our God, the risen Savior 
Oh, be still and behold Him 

Holy, holy, holy 
Is the Lord God Almighty 
Worthy, worthy, worthy 
To receive all praise 

 

 

 

To hear the song Behold 

Him, by Paul Baloche scan 

the QR Code.  




