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This devotional booklet has been created by members of our congregation, as a gift for 

all who wish to thoughtfully and prayerfully prepare for the birth of the Christ child. As 

you will see, these beautiful entries come from the heart. I am deeply grateful for all who 

created these devotions and am truly touched by the gifts that have been shared here. 

 

I hope you will use this devotional daily during the month of December as we focus on 

the themes of Advent: Peace, Hope, Love and Joy. May these words bless your lives this 

season and help keep you centered on the real meaning of Christmas. 

 

God Bless, 

 

Rev. Mary Spradlin 

Senior Pastor 

 

p.s. I recommend you hit “Ctrl” and then click on the Bible verse links, so they will open 

in a new tab. 

  



 

WEEK ONE: PEACE 

 

December 1: Rev. Mary Spradlin 

Isaiah 11:1-10 

 

Imagine if you opened your mail this evening and found the word you’d been dreading 

to receive: it is your turn to be registered. The government is requiring every citizen to 

return to the place of their birth to be counted. It doesn’t matter what it will cost you, 

how inconvenient it is, or how many hardships you must face: if you do not do this, 

there will be unpleasant consequences. 

 

This scenario would not exist in a world where peace reigns. Living under the thumb of a 

tyrannical government, God’s people at the time of Jesus’ birth experienced neither 

peace nor freedom. But they dreamed of something different. 

 

Faithful Jews in Joseph and Mary’s day would have sought comfort in the words of the 

prophet Isaiah, who long ago had promised that one whose roots were in “the stump of 

Jesse,” the father of the great King David, would rise up as the ruler of Israel, and there 

would be peace. The people longed for this messiah, who would deliver them from 

oppression and fear. They expected a great warrior, a grown man who would judge with 

fairness and crush oppressors with his might. 

God sent a baby.  

 

In the midst of a world of uncertainty and fear, the promise of peace came in the most 

insignificant form of all. Where are we looking for peace today? What are we 

overlooking in our search? 

 

Loving Lord, your people still long for peace; and you still come to us in surprising 

ways and unexpected places. Help us to live as those who expect to encounter the living 

Christ, the Prince of Peace, in our daily lives. May we, too, be instruments of your 

peace. Amen. 

 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Isaiah+11:1-10


December 2: Renee Seeds 

Luke 1:26-33 

 What had Mary done to get God’s attention?  Was she wise, brave, and motherly beyond 

her years?  

No, Mary was just simple, trusting and caring, just as many other girls her age. She was 

a faithful servant of God and she found favor with Him. God could only choose one 

mother of Jesus and he chose Mary. Mary didn’t seem to overthink or worry about the 

path God had chosen for her - she simply accepted it as her calling and “let it happen as 

you have said,” as she states in verse 38. 

This is easier said than done. It makes me recall a time in my life, 5 years ago, when both 

of my parents were ill and needed help. I was staying there with them. My mother was ill 

and in the hospital. My father was at home not well, disabled and unable to care for 

himself. When I would try to get some rest at night, I mostly found myself going through 

what might happen the following day. Thinking about my plans and what would or 

might happen next. As the days and weeks progressed my worrying and overthinking 

slowly decreased as prayer began to increase, because after all the worrying and 

overthinking, the days were never as I would dream them. So, I finally let go and trusted 

God. 

 Lord, thank you for choosing Mary, a simple faithful servant to be His mother. Your 

choice of Mary shows us we are chosen too. We are your sons/daughters and we have 

found your favor also. Thank you for your grace and the gift of your son, Jesus. Amen. 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Luke+1:26-33


December 3: Jerri McNair 

Matthew 11:28-30 

 

As a child, I grew up with the knowledge that I had an older sister named Jane Ann that 

had died before I was born. Of course I was very curious about the details, and my 

parents were very open with me and always had answers to my questions.  

 

During the late 40’s and early 50’s, every parent’s fear was that their child would 

contract a prevalent, deadly disease with an unknown cause and an unidentified mode 

of contraction that had caused the death of so many. My mother and father told me the 

story of how my sister Jane Ann became sick the day after her 4th birthday party in 

1946. As her condition worsened and she was unable to hold her head up, Jane Ann was 

rushed to Harris Hospital in Fort Worth. Upon examination it was determined than my 

sister had contracted polio. Three days after being placed in an iron lung, the disease 

advanced and she was unable to recover. 

 

Through the years, I often thought of the pain and grief that my parents must have 

endured, and yet, how my mother could talk about Jane Ann with a sparkle in her eye, 

describe her personality and recall fond memories without any evidence of bitterness, 

guilt or anger, in spite of the fact that her young child had tragically been taken from 

her. 

 

When I became a mother and experienced the overwhelming love I felt for my 

daughters, I was even more in awe of my mother’s strength after losing a child. I 

couldn’t imagine that level of pain. So one day I asked her, “How did you get through 

that difficult time?”  Without hesitation my mother replied, “I asked for strength and 

understanding. I prayed for help to get through each day and relied on the support of 

friends and family. Then one day, a peace came over me; a peace that I knew came from 

God”. 

 

I know now that my mother experienced the gift that is described in Matthew 11:28 - 

“Come to me, all you who are struggling hard and carrying heavy loads, and I will give 

you rest.” 

 

Dear God, give us strength during difficult times and remind us that you are always 

with us. As I struggle to understand and accept my own life challenges, lead me to the 

same peace that my mother experienced so many years ago. Amen 

 

 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Matthew+11:28-30


December 4: Rev. Mary Spradlin 

John 14:27 

 

In the 90s TV show Dharma and Greg, Dharma is a fun-loving yoga instructor and dog 

walker who falls in love with a straight-laced lawyer. They marry on their first date, and 

then meet the parents. Greg’s snobbish parents are appalled at this news. Over lunch, 

they name their objections; and as tensions crescendo, Greg suddenly says, “For now, 

why don’t we have our lunch...and we’ll talk about this another time.” His parents are 

visibly relieved, and the conversation immediately turns to the quality of the fish sauce 

and the merits of gas or electric golf carts. Dharma watches in fascination as all 

unpleasant topics are immediately swept under the carpet. 

 

We all have different ways that we seek peace. Some try to avoid situations or 

conversations that contain conflict; some persistently work to make everything “alright,” 

so there will be no conflict; some retreat, seeking solitude away from conflict. 

 

There is a hidden gem of a story tucked away in 2 Chronicles, chapter 20. King 

Jehosephat of Israel learns that three armies are marching against him, and he is afraid. 

He says to God: “...[W]e are powerless against this great multitude that is coming 

against us. We do not know what to do, but our eyes are on you.“ Marching to meet 

conflict head-on, Jehosephat knows that God is bigger than his fear. 

 

Jesus promises us a unique kind of peace that cannot be found apart from him. In times 

when peace seems hard to find, we are called to keep our eyes on Jesus so we can 

recognize the peace that only he can give. 

 

God of Peace, especially in times of trouble, help us to keep our eyes on you so we may 

receive the peace that only you can give. In Jesus’ name, amen. 

 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=84966697


December 5: Betty Nethery 

Phillipians 4:6-7 

 
Our five-month old granddaughter was the last in the family to “come down” with a virus and it hit her 

with a vengeance. Within hours she was at Cook Children’s Hospital on a ventilator. I will never forget the 

words of my son when he came to tell me, “She may not make it.” It was 18 hours before we knew that she 

would be all right and a week before she was released. It was absolutely the worst time in my life and I 

remember sitting alone in the emergency waiting room praying the simple words, “Help us.”  I could not 

articulate anything more. Months later, I wrote the following prayer: 

 

HELP US, O GOD 

  

Where are You?  I do not feel you near. 

I am panicked and I need your help. 

Where are You?  I am screaming for your presence. 

Help us, O God 

  

I am safe in your arms, Sweet Jesus 

I see your pierced feet and hands, 

I feel your wounded side and see your blood 

stained brow. I know you are here with us. 

  

You have heard my cry and rescued us from chaos 

I feel your love and know that we are OK. 

We find rest in your blessed assurance 

We again feel your love and protection 

  

I am thankful for your power and I know 

I do not deserve or merit your love. 

I know that you heard our prayers 

and our granddaughter is healed. 

I question why others are not healed, 

yet I still cry for your help. 

I know it is not for me to know. 

It is for me to believe and rest in your loving arms. 

  

O Holy Spirit, stay near me. Help me know and remember 

that God, the Father, made me; that God, Jesus the Christ 

redeemed me and that God, the Holy Spirit is always with me. 

  

Thank you, O gracious and loving God. 

  Thank you. I am at peace. 

I know you are my safe shelter in all the storms of life. 

I sing praises to your name and bow in humility. 

  

Hallelujah!   Amen! 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=317247011


December 6: Christine Coleman 

Numbers 6:24-26 

 

As I write this, I see pumpkins. Roughly two-thousand. I don’t see orange at this point in 

my life with the same joy I used to. There is a crushing part to pumpkins as they remind 

me how quickly the world can move on. The gourdgeous - pun intended - items of fall 

often leave little to love after a good frost as they melt away into rotted goop. Even 

glorious gourds become messy.  

 

But, they are a blessing. Because they allow our faith community to reach out more than 

once - supporting the community who grew them, to the community around our church 

AND to the communities we serve next summer.  

 

In both the Hebrew and Greek “bless” means in inheritance from God. It’s often 

misused and created into a prosperity Gospel concept that because someone has much, 

they are blessed and those who have less are not. Tied in with peace, it seems that often 

people believe that peace is the benefit of those who are considered to be “blessed.” 

 

But peace is something else. Peace is Shalom. Peace is a blessing in this story of Moses 

telling Aaron to share with the Israelites. Peace comes when we turn our eyes to God. 

It’s one of the most hallowed Hebrew Bible values.  

 

If I’m honest, “bless” and “peace” are two of the concepts I struggle with the most. But, 

like John Wesley before me, I do not struggle that God wants good for us. God wants us 

to see peace. And to bless others by sharing our peace. 

 

God, strengthen my mind, my body, my heart, my soul, as I work for your peace. 

Grant me the witness to share my peace found in you with all others I meet. In the 

name of your child whom we wait for, Jesus Christ, our peace. Amen. 

 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=253462588


December 7: Jennifer Nichols 

Isaiah 9:6-7 

I love children's books!  They can deliver complex ideas in a concise, creative and playful 

manner. My daughters have a book called The Peace Book by Todd Parr. Todd Parr does 

a beautiful job of describing some of the things that peace can be or what peace might 

look like. 

Todd Parr says, “Peace is making new friends,” “Peace is saying you're sorry when you 

hurt someone,” “Peace is helping your neighbor,” “Peace is growing a garden,” “Peace is 

having enough pizza in the world for everyone.” There are plenty more pages in The 

Peace Book that expound on the theme of what peace can be. I think we have a pretty 

clear idea of what peace is not, but I love that this simple book explores the idea of what 

peace can look like in our day to day lives. Having enough pizza in the world for 

everyone sounds fantastic, but making new friends, saying we're sorry when we hurt 

someone, helping our neighbors, and even growing a garden are things that we can 

actually do to engender peace. Peace in our hearts, peace in our homes, peace in our 

community, peace in our world...all of it starts with Jesus. 

As a follower of Christ, I believe it is Jesus who enables us to engage in peace, to 

establish peace and create space where peace is possible. Jesus is our Prince of Peace 

sent to us by God who desires for us to live in peace and promises everlasting peace. In 

Isaiah 9:6-7 God promised a son would be given and his name would be called, 

“Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. His authority 

shall grow continually, and there shall be endless peace for the throne of David and his 

kingdom. He will establish and uphold it with justice and righteousness from this time 

onward and forevermore.”  In a world where even the idea of peace can sometimes seem 

elusive we can take comfort in knowing that our God promises everlasting peace, and 

this promise came even before the birth of Christ. Peace has always been part of God's 

plan. 

 At the end of The Peace Book Todd Parr says, “Peace is being different, feeling good 

about yourself, and helping others. The world is a better place because of You!” 

I am grateful for the ways God shows me that peace is not only possible it is a promise. 

Almighty God, help us to rest in your finished work and in your promise of peace. We humbly 

ask that you would enable us to be peacemakers and peacekeepers. Give us courage to speak 

out against injustice, wisdom to know when to be silent, full hearts that reach out to others in 

love. Heavenly Creator, help us withhold judgment and simply meet people right where they 

are and love them well. Help us hold your peace that surpasses all understanding in our hearts 

at all times so that we may share it with the people you place in our lives. Amen. 

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=268405572


 

WEEK TWO: HOPE 

 

December 8: Rev. Allen Lutes 

Jeremiah 29:11-14 

At the beginning of the book of Jeremiah, the prophet is called by God. The word of the 

Lord came to him and said “Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before 

you were born I consecrated you; I appointed you a prophet to the nations.”  Jeremiah, 

much like Moses and so many other called people in the Bible, was unsure of his own 

abilities, gifts and graces. But, he had faith and hope in the Lord, and God used 

Jeremiah to communicate to God’s people. Just like Jeremiah, God formed us in the 

womb, knew us and consecrated us. You are called by God and God knows the plans God 

has for you. Plans for peace and plans that are full of hope. We serve a God who is never 

distant, a God who will be present for us regardless of what we do. There is hope in a 

God who loves us unconditionally and will never abandon us. During this season of 

Advent, I hope you can reflect on how loved you are, and how there is a plan for you in 

God’s plan for peace and reconciliation of the whole world. The reconciliation that 

began with the birth of the Christ child and continues on through you.  

Loving God, thank you for your call on my life. Let me hear your words and respond 

with the hope and confidence that comes from being a chosen child of God. Amen.  

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=218558890


December 9: Linda & Kevin Allen 

Lamentations 3:21-24 

 

 “..Yet this I call to mind...”   

How often Kevin and I find ourselves distracted and troubled by the ongoing 

inhumanity and commercial crassness of modern life. We find ourselves echoing 

previous generations in thinking ‘it is getting worse’ or ‘things are going to hell in a hand 

basket’ (whatever that means!).  

That kind of thinking points to our acceptance of the world’s way, rather than the truth 

that this scripture points to:  Hope is the way of God’s People. The Israelites were in a 

very bad time when Jeremiah wrote these verses! Their nation, cities and Temple were 

destroyed. Loved ones were dead. Captives themselves, they knew their sins as they 

were marched away to a strange land. Things were not just bad from a worldly 

perspective, things were hopeless. Yet Jeremiah points to his remembrance of Hope.  

Likewise, when we are drawn into the world’s way of thinking, we are distracted and tap 

into our human vanity which makes us think we can control people or events; that we 

can fix things. For Kevin and I, this thinking can distract us from our Christian Hope, 

tempting us to tell God to let us do it, give me control! 

This distraction comes even as we read our Bibles regularly and tend to our daily walk 

with Christ. How can that be??  We must constantly remind ourselves of God’s work 

which we remember this Advent. We remember Jeremiah 29:11 about God’s plans for 

us. 

 Although our family has not experienced loss or trial as acutely as some, we have known 

pain. We have learned that we are never left to face our trials alone. Whatever the 

circumstance or outcome, God stands with us throughout. Just as this scripture reminds 

us, Hope is not for the future, Hope is for today and this hour. 

So daily, as the world’s way of thinking competes for our attention, we continually let go 

of our illusions of control and live as beloved children of God. More importantly, 

perhaps, we see others as beloved children of God. We remember that God’s 

compassions are new every morning. This Hope is the precious gift of God’s grace and 

mercy.  

Dear God of Hope, The story of your great love is woven throughout the lives of your people, in 

all circumstances, including in us today. As we journey through this Advent season, help our 

hearts remember your Hope - not as a fix for circumstances, but as a promise of your deepest 

love and compassion, new every morning. In Jesus’s name we pray. Amen   

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=380119734


 

December 10: Nicole Caylor 

Romans 15:13 

For centuries the world held its breath, longing for the promised one to come and heal 

the wounds of our broken humanity. Finally, on a cold winter’s night, the silence of God 

was broken. Hope came not in the form of a mighty king with a sword in his hand, but in 

the innocence of a baby!  God became one of us! Hope, the spirit that radiates through 

the Advent season, is not reserved simply for hoping in some grand future to come, a 

heaven that we’ve heard about and longed for all our lives. No, hope is much more than 

this. Jesus does not ask us to wait for heaven before we can experience the Kingdom of 

God on this earth. His message was much more hopeful, much more attractive; He said 

we could experience heaven right here, while we’re on earth. It’s the birth of Jesus that 

makes this wonderful truth possible. Jesus, the Word, “became flesh and blood, and 

moved into the neighborhood. We saw the glory with our own eyes, the one-of-a-kind 

glory, like Father, like Son, generous inside and out, true from start to finish.” (John 1:4) 

This is our hope: that He became like us so that He could move in with us, show us what 

His Father is like, and inspire us to offer this hope to our neighbors. This Advent season, 

I’m challenged to remember that my hope does not have to be deferred; my hope is in 

the person of Jesus and building His kingdom right here. The thrill of hope, the weary 

world rejoices! Merry Christmas, AHUMC. Love is born! 

God of Hope, help us live the life that you call us into, here on this earth. Give us the 

tools, the vision and the will to build your kingdom on earth, as it is in heaven. Amen. 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=304766663


December 11: Erin Mitchell 

Matthew 1:18-25  

As followers of Christ, we’re called to help our fellow man - to go beyond what society might 

deem sufficient. We’re asked to use all effort, opportunity and talent afforded us even when, 

at times, it might come a great personal cost. 

Joseph's original intent, to simply save Mary shame and ostracization by quietly divorcing 

her, would certainly be considered charitable by society at the time. However, he’s reminded 

by the angel that simple charity (especially charity without sacrifice) is not what God asks 

from us. While Joseph had the power to save someone shame and humiliation, he also had 

the power to love and provide for someone who found themselves in extraordinary 

circumstances. Of the two options, God often asks us to do that which is most difficult. 

My husband and I suffered a late miscarriage and struggled to get pregnant again after the 

birth of our first child. We were beyond devastated and grief stricken. Upon seeking help 

from fertility doctors, we were excited to have a plan in place and the difficulty behind us. 

We soon learned the difficult road wasn’t over, just different.  

I can’t succinctly state the emotional and physical tumult those two years brought us, but I 

know we wouldn’t have gotten through it without the generosity and support of complete 

strangers we met along the way. Strangers who had experienced our pain, our frustration, 

our disappointment, our anticipation, and who wanted nothing more than to say “We’re still 

standing and you will be too when this is all over.”  As we navigated the seemingly endless 

highs and lows, we increasingly found ourselves in a position to be the ones to provide 

comfort, support and, when asked for it, advice. We realized that sealing our experiences up 

within ourselves and moving on (which was exactly what both of us wanted to do) was not 

what God wanted from us - it was simply the bare minimum we could muster. Like Joseph 

quietly divorcing Mary to save her shame, we would quietly bury that part of our lives and 

save each other the heartache of reliving it. Not good enough. As painful as it was to access 

those memories and experiences, we needed to do it for the sake of others who were battling 

those emotions for the first time. Insulating ourselves would have been justifiable, but 

ultimately selfish and falling short of God’s expectations.  

God doesn’t ask us to do what’s easy or convenient. He asks us to do what’s necessary for 

people in need. Nothing less. In this season of celebration, we’re inclined to charity. Let our 

giving this season be marked more by deeds needed doing than the deeds easily fulfilled. 

 Lord, in this season of celebration, please let our giving be marked more by deeds needed 

doing than the deeds easily fulfilled. Amen. 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Matthew+1:18-25


December 12: Gordon Howard 

Psalm 39:7  

The writing of Psalm 39, as authored by David, tells us that apart from God, life is 

fleeting and empty. Psalm 39 is an appeal for God’s mercy because life is so brief. 

Verse 7 puts your hope in God. Hope is a passageway to a relationship with God. In 

today’s world, it is understandable that you will feel hopeless if God is absent in your 

life. 

Hope is a desire for certain things to happen and when they don’t –– confusion, stress, 

and anxiety will take over. Add to that the conflicts that exist in our community and our 

country. Also, many of us have, or will, experience pain over difficult relationships, 

addictions, or the loss of a loved one. Is it any wonder that we feel fear and sink into the 

depths of despair? 

In these situations, where hope seems absent, are we listening to God? 

Do we have patience and humility? Can we turn to God to help us see hope? 

God intends for us to share his love. His hope for us is to have a relationship with Him. 

God also knows there are circumstances that occur in our life that make it difficult for us 

to see his way. His plan may not be easily recognized. 

A good way to start is by telling God, “Here I am!” This means that you are listening, not 

waiting, and ready to share in God’s hope...you understand His ultimate plan. 

Our Heavenly Father, we come to you with an open mind...to listen and receive your 

guidance. It’s with hope, humility, and devotion that we ask for your blessing on the 

Arlington Heights United Methodist Church Advent Devotional. 

  

 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=304766394


December 13: Christine Coleman 

Luke 4:17-21 

 

Fulfillment suggests an end. Like a checked box on a to-do list, it says, “it is done.” And, 

it usually is. Jesus fulfills as the anointed. But yet, there is still work to be done. There 

are more checkboxes further down the list. In this case, the world wasn’t corrected 

because Jesus fulfilled the prophecy of preaching, proclaiming, liberating, (Jesus is 

referencing Isaiah 61 here), but the world will still need the hands and feet we, as 

believers, provide.  

 

Each time I read this, it feels like a rally in the middle of Jesus’s church. It’s the 

quarterback getting up and reading from the coach’s notes, saying: “We got this.” It 

reminds me of high school, with athletes, cheerleaders, face-paint, poms, music, and 

skipped classes. Not like something  from the lectern. It seems shocking. And I think 

that’s necessary. 

 

Hope is a daring thing. Hope is something that not only takes faith to see it fulfilled; it 

is also the thing that ignites hearts and seeks more from the people that hold it. Jesus 

Christ did not vaguely promise better; Jesus Christ offered specific hope that is for the 

oppressed.  

 

Jesus responded to an awaiting prophecy with a hopeful command in his fulfillment: he 

and those who follow him would overturn the expected order: the last will be first and 

the first will be last. We are still called to fulfill this hope today. What amazing words of 

hope to those who experience oppression! 

 

God who delivered hope in prophecy, you have given us the great gift of hope. Remind 

me, daily, that you have called me to fulfill that hope to others and seek to support the 

least of these. In the name of your Son who brought us hope, Jesus Christ, our peace. 

Amen. 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Luke+4%3A17-21&vnum=yes&version=nrsv


 

December 14: Rev. Mary Spradlin 

Isaiah 40:31 

I well-remember the excitement I felt as a child, waiting for Christmas morning! Some 

years, there was a specific toy that I hoped to find under the Christmas tree. Other years, 

relishing the feeling of mystery of what I would find was enough. Regardless, the 

hardest part each year was the waiting. 

Yesterday, I talked to a family member who has been given a difficult diagnosis. “I had 

my CAT scan this morning,” she said. “Now, we’re just waiting for the doctor to call us 

with the results.” She described the procedure and the difficulty of enduring the scan. 

But the really hard part is the waiting. 

My Facebook feed is increasingly filled with pictures of students holding up shiny 

acceptance statements from colleges they have applied to. Senior year is such an exciting 

time, but it’s edged with a bit of anxiety about the future. Students write and revise their 

essays and submit their applications with great hope. And then comes the waiting. 

In this beloved verse, Isaiah tells us that waiting can be a time of renewal, a time where 

we gain strength and endurance - if our waiting is centered in God. This Advent season, 

we wait with anticipation for the birth of our savior. Let us wait as those whose hope is 

in the Lord! 

 

Lord, you have the power to give us strength when we are weak. Be with us in our 

waiting, so we may wait as those whose hope is in you. Amen. 

 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Isaiah%2040:31


WEEK THREE: LOVE 

 

 

December 15: Rev. Jim Pledger 

John 1:1-5 

 

One of the things about my early childhood that I remember are the visits we made to 

my Aunt Rachel. She was a widow with two grown sons. My uncle was killed in WWII, 

and she did what she had to do to operate the farm by herself.  

When we would go up to visit, I could see the house from a great distance. Since my 

Aunt lived alone later in life, she had few if any living around her. But, as one came near 

the house you noticed something. That solitary house produced a light sufficient enough 

to provide the guiding lights that marked the way to my Aunt’s house. And the darker 

the night, the brighter the light seemed to be.  

Now, we often focus on the darkness. You know darkness – pain, suffering, violence and 

the like. But Jesus picked light to symbolize living out the demands of a disciple. Jesus 

came as light, to shine God’s love on a world in need. We carry this light, and this love, 

today. We can’t solve all the problems, but we do what we can.  

My Aunt announced to me each time I saw her: “I never miss Sunday school, church and 

bible study.” Her life was centered on becoming a disciple of Jesus the Christ. When the 

world turns darker, God’s light shines through someone like my Aunt Rachel.  

Christmas is the best time to do the things that say, “When Christ was born the light 

overcame the darkness. We are here to share our light along with others to overcome the 

darkness!”  

Lord of light, fill our lives with your light, which overcomes the darkness. Help us to be 

this light for others, so they may know your love for us all. Amen. 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=222084518


December 16: Kayla Caraway 

Matthew 5:43-45 

 

This passage is a tough one. Love our enemies?  Pray for them? That doesn’t seem fair. 

We feel justified in withholding compassion for those who have wronged us. Hate and 

hurt are such strong emotions that they can overpower our better instincts. 

I can’t help but think back to Brandt Jean, the brother of the man who has shot in his 

own home by a police officer who thought he was an intruder. This teenage boy lost a big 

brother, who by all accounts was an incredible human being. It would have been so easy 

to spend the rest of his life resenting the woman whose error led to this tragic loss of life. 

Instead, he told her he forgave her, stated that he didn’t want her to spend her life in 

jail, and begged to give her a hug. At his very young age, he perfectly understood what 

Matthew’s gospel was saying to all of us.  

The accused was given an incredible gift of grace. And the beautiful thing is that in this 

gracious act, Brandt was also freed from hatred and bitterness that could have enslaved 

him. And truly we were all given a gift – watching the Gospel lived out by a teenage boy. 

This passage is difficult, but the truths in it are undeniable. Love your enemies – not just 

for them, but for you.  

Dear God, give us the courage to forgive those who have wronged us. Free us to 

experience the fullness of Your presence as we let go of our anger and bitterness. Let it 

be replaced by the love and the peace that only You can provide. Amen. 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=416483426


December 17: Compton Family 

Philemon 7 

Over the years, our family has received love, affection and support from family and 

friends, including our church family. While on hospital bed rest for our triplets, several 

people visited and prayed with us. Following Lucas's and Ethan's deaths and during 

Caleb's long NICU stay, loved ones continued to show endearment through a Sunday 

school-led prayer vigil, home-cooked meals, and helping with yard work. When our son 

Aaron was born, an outpouring of love was shown as family and friends celebrated with 

us. All of these acts of love have warmed our souls and reminded us of God's love for us.  

How we treat one another powerfully affects lives. After college, I moved to Los Angeles 

and landed a career in public relations. During my three years there, I only traveled 

home to see my family during the Christmas holidays. One year I traveled home and had 

a man hold open the door for me at the DFW airport. At first, I was annoyed, thinking, 

"why is this guy holding open the door - just leave me alone." In L.A. no one holds open 

doors for others. There's a "every-person-for-himself" and "mind-your-own-business" 

mentality. Then it dawned on me that this man was just being hospitable. After all, 

that's the type of gesture that Texans do for one another. What this man did not realize 

on that winter day was that I had been considering a move home. I was home sick and 

felt "stuck". The simple act of loving kindness from this stranger had a huge impact on 

me that day as I felt refreshed and encouraged. Six months later, I packed up all my 

belongings and moved home. One year later, I met my husband, and two years after, I 

went back to school to become a nurse.  

Our Bible verse from Philemon says: "Your love has given me great joy and 

encouragement, because you, brother, have refreshed the hearts of saints."  

Jesus calls us to love the Lord with all your heart and to love your neighbor as yourself 

(Matthew 22: 37-39). As we celebrate Christ this season, let us honor Jesus with 

kindness, gentleness, inclusiveness and forgiveness toward others. In doing so, we will 

encourage those around us. A Bible leader of mine recently said: God is all around us, 

speaking to us and through us. He is on the move.  

And, you never know, your expression of love could open the door for someone and 

impact their life forever. 

Dear God, let us be strive to be more Christ-like this season as we interact with others. 

Help us to be patient, kind, forgiving, not easily angered, and trusting of you, Lord. 

Help us to spread the good news of Jesus through our loving actions and interactions 

with others. Amen.  

 

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=342049693


December 18: Amy & Dustin Schelle 

John 3:16-17 

This year we expanded our family by a factor of two: our twin boys arrived and our lives 

have not been the same since. 

One of our boys’ favorite things to do is watch us sing The Opposites Song. “This is big, 

big, big. This is small, small, small. This is short, short, short. This is tall, tall, tall.” As 

soon as we start the first word of the song they stop what they are doing and watch us 

stretch our arms as wide as we can for “big” and then bring our hands close together for 

“small.” It always brings a smile to their faces. 

As I was thinking about this verse, I wondered how we will ever teach them how big 

God’s love is for us. No matter how wide I spread my arms, I cannot illustrate a love so 

immense that He was able to sacrifice his only son for us. He was not sent to judge us, 

but to teach us even more about the biggest love that will ever exist so that we can share 

it with others. It’s so simple, but incomprehensible. Our prayer is that they will see that 

love illustrated through us, and their church family, as they grow up. 

During this Advent season - how can we show this love to the world? How can we 

illustrate this good news through our actions? Without judgment, who can we invite into 

our home or church that may not have heard that they are welcome and loved? 

Dear God, thank you for this quiet moment to reflect on your love for us. Help us to 

remember that your love for all of your children is big and without judgment. Amen. 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=399881772


December 19: Rev. Jim Pledger 

Luke 1:67-69 

One of my favorite stories is a true one. Two young men - best friends - grew up 

together, and when they were grown they both joined the Marines. Promptly both were 

sent to Vietnam. One was injured in battle and it was almost impossible to rescue the 

injured soldier. All were told to leave the wounded soldier, not to risk other casualties. 

But the friend was fixated on the suffering of his injured friend. Suddenly, one of the 

soldiers rushed into battle to try to rescue his boyhood friend. The enemy fired and the 

friend was critically injured. When his fellow soldier got to him his last words to his 

friend was “I knew you would come forward. You never would leave me to suffer.”  

Christmas is a time to remember that God, like this Marine from Brooklyn, New York, 

will never leave a friend in need. Jesus comes to us when our need is the greatest. We 

remember that Jesus came to rescue our lives from the things that destroy us. Christmas 

isn’t about buying gifts for one another but to open the gift of “God’s grace,” and then we 

receive the greatest gift – the gift of forgiveness and grace. Merry Christmas! 

Lord, thank you for never leaving us. Help us to seek you when our need is greatest, 

knowing that the gift of your presence is always there. Amen. 

 

 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Luke+1:67-69


December 20: Kakkie Cunningham 

Isaiah 54:10 

How does a mountain depart? And hills remove themselves? Does this happen due to 

some natural phenomenon that simply wipes out their physical bulk and footprint? Or 

can God just zap them out of existence, leaving only a puff of dust? We simply can’t 

fathom those answers. 

But look around and take in the everyday rhythm of God’s natural world that surrounds 

us. There is much to be found that could help lead us to a better understanding of that 

which we simply cannot comprehend. 

How does the Monarch butterfly know that it should migrate to Mexico? The generation 

that emerges from a chrysalis in the northern US in late summer has never been to 

Mexico, but come late August they know to head south. How does a Whitetail deer fawn 

know which mama is theirs? They are born with limited vision and sense of smell for 

their first few days. Yet they know to stay wherever they were safely placed by their own 

mom until she returns for them. 

The traits described are ingrained (part of the essence and inmost being), and response 

follows without hesitation. Our faith should be the same way, but we as humans have 

the power of choice and we sometimes question our reaction before responding. 

The promise of God’s unfailing love, kindness, mercy and covenant of peace will always 

be ours. Have faith and be glad that we are blessed to receive these wonderful gifts 

which will truly never depart from us! 

Please grant me the patience to learn from the wisdom that occurs in nature. Help me 

to act without question to do your will. Send me your spirit, show me your light, fill me 

with your grace. Guide me on the paths you would have me follow. Amen  

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=379761218


December 21: Joyce Slaughter 

 Mark 12:28-31 

Away in a Manger 

 When I was about four I remember that at the parsonage there was an air of excitement 

in our home. Preparations were underway for celebrating Christmas: decorating, 

baking, attending church services with candlelight and special music. 

 From early on I knew I was a beloved and cherished child. In Sunday school we sang 

“Jesus Loves Me” and now before Christmas I had learned the carol “Away in a Manger”. 

 One day there was a knock at our front door. There was a man and his wife bearing 

gifts. He had handcrafted a wooden cradle (perfect for my baby doll) and she had sewn a 

small quilt that just fit in the little bed. I was overjoyed with such a delightful surprise, 

but my mother’s reaction baffled me. She cried. She knew the backstory. This couple had 

no means with which to purchase a present, but their gift was a labor of love and 

sacrifice. I don’t think the words from the carol “no crib for a bed” came to my mind, but 

my mother may have made the connection.  

So that experience was one of my early lessons about love. The foundation given to me 

made it easy to believe and know that God is love. Our loving God gave us the greatest 

gift of all when He sent Jesus to be our Savior. Without God’s perfect plan, there would 

be no Christmas. Love comes down to us at Christmas and every day! 

Heavenly Father, thank you for the precious gift of your only Son to show how much 

you love us. Help us to love you with our hearts, minds, souls and strength and also to 

love each other. In Jesus name, Amen. 

 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=264755343


WEEK FOUR: JOY 

 

December 22: Rev. Allen Lutes 

Zephaniah 3:17 

Prophets like Zephaniah were called to warn God’s people of impending doom and 

destruction. But, there was always a message of what would come after the awful:  hope, 

peace, love and joy. There is joy in a newborn baby. When my wife and I learned that we 

would be unable to conceive and bear a child biologically, there was a sense of 

hopelessness. That was quickly replaced with a sense of joy and hope when we received 

a call and then a photo of a tiny baby boy reaching towards the camera as if he was 

reaching right into our hearts. It was if that precious little baby was saying, “mom and 

dad, God chose you for me and me for you, come get me.”  When we held our son for the 

first time, the joy we experienced is indescribable. That is the joy that God has for each 

of us when we are born, and then when we choose to follow Christ. That is the joy that 

came in the form of the Christ child, and the joy that is for all of us to experience this 

season of Advent. So rejoice with God with singing and praise! 

Most loving God, thank you for rejoicing over me with your singing. Thank you for the 

calm that you create with your love, and thank you for the joy that I experience in my 

own life. Help me to share that joy with others. Amen.  

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=54665759


December 23: Erin & Shawn Wescott 

Luke 1: 39-45  

 

“I am dancing as David danced in the thrill of a wild romance. I’m in love, and 

I’m not ashamed. Love is a fire that won’t be tamed. Oh my soul was not born to 

be caged.”  

- “I Will Be Undignified” by Rend Collective 

 

These lyrics are some of Shawn’s favorites. When we sat down to talk about this 

devotional and the contagious joy Elizabeth feels for Mary and her son, the promised 

Messiah, Shawn immediately thought of this song by Rend Collective and the pure joy it 

describes.  

 

When Mary visits Elizabeth, the joy of the coming Messiah is contagious. Before Mary 

can even share the news, Elizabeth’s unborn child, who will become John the Baptist, 

and Elizabeth herself are captured by the Holy Spirit in a joyous celebration of what is to 

come.  

 

To follow Christ with all our hearts means to seek this joy and promise of God and to 

share His joy with everyone we meet. Let’s challenge ourselves to capture the joy of this 

Advent season in our hearts so that others, whether Christian or not, can see Christ’s joy 

in each and every one of us.  

 

Heavenly Father, as we await the coming Messiah this Advent season, help us find 

Your joy in our lives and let our joy in You and Your son Jesus Christ be contagious to 

those around us. Amen.  

 

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Luke+1:39-45
http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Luke+1:39-45


December 24: Rev. Mary Spradlin 

Luke 2:8-20 

 

The video isn’t long, but it tells a powerful story. A boy sits with his friends in the 

lunchroom. Energy is high as the kids laugh and joke together. Then, a costumed mascot 

walks in and sits across from the child. The boy laughs at the mascot, reaches over to his 

neighbor’s lunch tray, and offers the mascot a snack. Then, the mascot lifts off the top of 

the costume, revealing….”MOM!” The boy leaps up and runs the length of the cafeteria 

table so he can hurtle himself into his mother’s arms.  

 

You’ve no doubt seen similar videos of military reunions: spouses, children, even dogs 

who haven’t seen their loved ones for many months of deployment reunite with high 

emotions. These reunions are all unique, but they all have one thing in common: 

somebody cries. The great joy that they experience in holding their loved ones again 

overflows, literally, in tangible signs of amazement. 

 

I don’t know if the shepherds cried on the night of Jesus’ birth, but I think it’s possible. 

Clearly, emotions were high this night. And as the angels brought good news of great 

joy, I wonder if the shepherds could contain their own amazement at what God had 

done. Tonight, we remember again the GREAT JOY of Jesus’ birth. I pray we never 

cease to be amazed. 

 

God of Great Joy, may we never cease to be amazed at the wonders of what you can 

do. Thank you for the birth of our savior, Jesus Christ, who brings great joy to our 

lives, now and forever. Amen.  

 

  

http://bible.oremus.org/?ql=283603205


December 25: Rev. Mary Spradlin  

Luke 1:46-55 

 

Merry Christmas Day! Today, we read the Magnificat with joy in our hearts and our 

lives. I love the superlative nature of Mary’s song: 

 

...With ALL my heart I glorify the Lord 

...He shows mercy to EVERYONE 

...Remembering his mercy...to Abraham’s descendants FOREVER 

 

The Good News of Jesus Christ is for Everyone. Everywhere. Always and Forever. Let us 

sing with Mary; let us shout it from the rooftops for all the world to hear: 

 

Jesus Christ is born! 

 

May God’s deepest blessings be known by you and your family this coming year. And 

may we intentionally remember that these blessings are for Everyone. Everywhere. 

Always and Forever. 

 

God of eternity, thank you for the gift of your son Jesus. May we receive this gift anew 

today and share the peace, hope, love and joy of Christmas throughout the year. 

Alleluia! Amen! 

http://bible.oremus.org/?passage=Luke+1:46-55

