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November 29 @ 10:30 AM First Advent Sunday Worship ~ Live Streamed

November 29 @ 4 PM Vesper Service in Sanctuary ~ Live Streamed

Sunday Mornings @ 9 AM Advent Means Hope.  Four Sundays exploring lectionary 
texts through story, art, video ~ ZOOM 

Wednesdays  @ 7 PM Advent Meditation ~ Live Streamed

Thursdays @ 6 PM DRITI ~ Room at the Inn

Mondays @ 5 PM Round Table Pulpit with Matthew Covington

December 15 Return Day for Wrapped Angel Tree Gifts

December 24 
Christmas Eve Day

Live Streamed Services Only ~ 5 PM and 10 PM
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Preface

Every year different members of our church family submit  reflec7ons and devo7onals 
for our Advent booklet of devo7ons.  The unfolding of these submissions begins with 
worries.  Who will compile the booklet?  Who will submit?  When? How? What will the 
emphasis be for Advent this year? 

The process can be unse_ling.  Where did the submission go?  When was it sent? To 
whom?  For a couple of days prior to publica7on the final draf hangs in suspension 
un7l it finally jells. 

Life can be like this.   

We desire assurance during uncertainty.  The Psalmist tells us “I have bestowed 
strength…My faithful love will be with him…the enemy will not get the be_er of him. 
[Psalm 89:19-20].   

What if we fail, this 7me?  Isolated from each other by a pandemic, unnerved by 
current events, challenged by different points of view—how will this Advent booklet 
unfold?  Will it reflect faith and unity or division and confusion? Will the threads weave 
a redemp7ve message of HOPE? 

What we hear can be unse_ling, even poten7ally divisive, as it was for the people in 
John 7:40-52.  The people were divided. A Messiah couldn’t have come from Galilee. 
Some wished to arrest Jesus but didn’t.   

 “Why didn’t you bring him in?” 
 “No one has ever spoken the way this man does,” the guards replied.   

And then piece by piece, a unity emerges within and throughout the submissions.  “My 
soul glorifies the Lord in my spirit rejoices in God my Savior [Luke1:47].”   

I’ve been edi7ng and assembling this booklet for a number of years.  The experience is 
humbling and restora7ve, especially this year.  Today, tears dampened my eyes afer 
edi7ng the submissions.  This work is deeply spiritual.  The steadiness of the faithful, 
the depth of God’s promises throughout 7me, the marvelous and mysterious presence 
of Christ in our lives, the sincere prompts to love one another, the deliverance — these 
renew and encourage us.   

—Diane Simmons 
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The following prayer is placed in the Advent booklet by request.  As a meditaTon 
for the first Sunday of Advent, the prayer seems more designed for  “the Lord has 
come” than “we meditate on the approach of the Lord.”  The prayer addresses 
the MaQhew 25 emphasis which the congregaTon has been studying all Fall.  It 
was offered at the gathering on the top of the downtown parking structure.  Tom 
Moody 

Father of all mercy and wisdom and understanding, we come to you in 
prayer….prayer in thanksgiving for the beauty of the earth, so visibly apparent in 
this high place.   The fall colors and the freshness of the air we breathe excite 
our apprecia7on of life and fellowship that we experience today.              

We praise you for this Presbyterian congrega7on which has made an impact on 
many lives throughout its long history; we pray guidance and compassion for 
study and explora7on, for  understanding the needs of leaders and residents 
alike in their efforts to be more compassionate and mindful of fairness and 
expansion and commerce.  Help the church be ever ready to offer counsel and 
leadership in goals envisioned by leaders and residents alike. 

in this 7me of inconvenience and confusion, help us exercise wisdom and 
pa7ence for the great good of all people whom we meet.  Help us here gathered 
never to forget to be thankful for all who serve in the highest and most elevated 
realms to the lowest of service.   Each posi7on is of value to the other. 

As we go about our daily tasks, may we take care to “welcome the stranger” 
whom we meet in stores or restaurants or streets or neighborhoods.  Help us to 
offer gree7ngs and words of kindness so that the Christ of our avowal may shine 
through, not just in the sanctuary, but also on the highways and bi-ways of daily 
life. 

These days, we hear of the effects of isola7on and loneliness, especially in those 
who may be unwell or aged or frail.  Help us, as we are capable, to offer a 
helping hand, or a phone call, even a caring elbow, so that the best aspects of 
Chris7an iden7ty may be realized.   individually, may we take a moment to call to 
memory the friends and rela7ves whom we have lost to any cause. 

We do not fail to realize we are but one city and one church, but that together  
we may support and envision and witness to your love and care as we embrace 
all races and classifica7ons and condi7ons of one another.  Give us the caring 
vision to search for be_er and more compassionate ways of living together.   

All these thoughts and desires are summed in the words of a contemporary 
hymn that references Psalm 133:  ”How very good and pleasant when we live in 
unity.  it is like precious oil, like fresh morning dew…”    

We gather here together with our hearts and voices raised to God, who is the 
center of our unity and praise.  Amen 

— Tom Moody 
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My Soul Magnifies the Lord

“My soul glorifies the Lord and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, 
for he has been mindful of the humble state of his servant. 
From now on all genera7ons will call me blessed, for the Mighty One has done 
great things for me— holy is his name." (Luke 1:46-49) 

When it was reported that a covid-19 vaccine had been successfully tested, I 
thought about how it would be, someday, to receive the vaccina7on. It is no 
small thing, to be protected; to have survived a pes7lence; to be able to 
approach the future without fear. 

In the Advent season, the promise of salva7on is palpable. Relief is coming. 
Fears can be set aside, because fear is dominated by God’s love, and by God’s 
presence. Hope flowers, because “the Lord has done great things…” 

A Prayer: 
Lord, let us join with Mary, singing that our souls have been glorified and our 
spirits can rejoice. You have met us in a 7me of great confusion and fear. In your 
loving kindness, you lif all humilia7ons. We are blessed; you have done great 
things for us. Holy is your name! Amen 

          
— Ma_hew Covington  
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Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming

1 Lo, how a rose e’er blooming 
from tender stem hath sprung, 
of Jesse’s lineage coming, 
by faithful prophets sung. 
It came, a floweret bright, 
amid the cold of winter, 
when half spent was the night. 

2 Isaiah ‘twas foretold it, 
the rose I have in mind; 
with Mary we behold it, 
the virgin mother kind. 
To show God’s love aright 
she bore for us a Savior, 
when half spent was the night. 

3 This flower, whose fragrance tender 
with sweetness fills the air, 
dispels with glorious splendor 
the darkness everywhere. 
Enfleshed, yet very God, 
from sin and death he saves us 
and lightens every load. 

     —Hymn 129. Glory to God, Presbyterian Hymnal 
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A MeditaTon on Micah 5: 1-2 ~ Though You are Small 

Marshal your troops, O city of troops, 
for a siege is laid against us. 
They will strike Israel’s ruler  
on the cheek with a rod. 

But you, Bethlehem Ephrathah, 
though you are small among the clans of Judah, 
out of you will come for me 
one who will be ruler over Israel, 
whose origins are from of old, 
from ancient Tmes. 

I enjoy decora7ng our Christmas tree because of all the memories it brings.  We 
have lots of ornaments and many of them are made by children I have known 
and loved through my years as a teacher.  One of the best parts of decora7ng the 
tree is unwrapping the ornaments and turning them over to see the names on 
the back.   

One of my favorite Christmas ornaments is falling apart.  It is very simple and 
humble. It is a stable made out of popsicle s7cks.  There are only a few pieces of 
straw s7ll glued to the manger and most of the gli_er has fallen off of the star at 
the top of the manger.  The name on the back printed in all capital le_ers is 
ANNA.  I remember this Anna who gave her 7me to glue strands of straw one 
piece at a 7me to make a sof bed for Baby Jesus.  I love this ornament because 
in its simplicity and humility it reflects the most wonderful gif from God. 

In Micah 5:2, the prophet shares God’s word, “But you, Bethlehem Ephrathah, 
though you are small among the clans of Judah, out of you will come for me one 
who will be ruler over Israel, whose origins are from of old, from ancient 7mes.”  
From a li_le clan comes a mighty ruler!  Bethlehem was a small, obscure li_le 
place that was chosen for Jesus’ birth. 

We ofen see our talents as small, our lives as li_le, our calling as lowly.  But in 
God’s eyes, nothing could be further from the truth.  As we prepare to celebrate 
the birth of Jesus, may we consider what “li_le things” we might give, what 
simple gifs we might present, and what humble service we might offer to God. 

Dear God, Thank you for sending your son to the li_le town of Bethlehem so 
many years ago and for the Christmas memories that we cherish each year.  
Open our eyes and our hearts to the gifs and calling we have been given so that 
we may share them eagerly, lovingly, and humbly with others for your glory.  
Amen  

— Mary Evans 



Psalm 85: 1-2, 8-13 

 I have ofen had difficulty transla7ng Old Testament text meaning and purpose to 
our lives in the present.  I came to the realiza7on that the problem did not lie with 
the text, but with the translator (me!).  Such is the case with Psalm 85.  The 
rela7onship between God and His people (the Israelites) was complex: turning 
from God, exiling in Babylonia, returning to Jerusalem, and asking God’s 
forgiveness.  As you might expect, God forgave them, resul7ng in the promise and 
hope for the four great virtues of God’s steadfast love, faithfulness, righteousness, 
and peace.  This passage provides hope of goodness to come.  This message is 
eternal and translates to a measure of hope, even in the current troublesome 
7mes. 

Hosea 6: 1-6 

 Once again, man turns from the Lord.  Mankind just can’t seem to help it!  And, 
again, God’s forgiveness and mercy are ever present.  Even though our human love 
is flee7ng, “like a morning cloud, like the dew that goes away early (v.4)”, these 
verses provide hope that “His appearing is as sure as the dawn”, He will come to 
us, not in anger or wrath, but “like the showers, like the spring rains that water the 
earth (v.3), providing eternal hope and assurance of God’s return. 

1 Thessalonians 1:  2-10 

 In Paul’s le_er to the church he founded in Thessalonica, he provides an example 
of remembering others in prayer, as he ofen did for these Chris7ans.  This was 
probably the first of Paul’s le_ers to be wri_en, possibly around 50 AD, a 7me of 
great persecu7on.  He also praised them for their steadfastness and love, in spite 
of their tribula7ons.  It is considered remarkable that the greatest growth of the 
Church was in the 7me of greatest persecu7on.  So the Chris7ans of Thessalonica 
took Paul’s message to heart to “serve a living and true God, ant to wait for His son 
from Heaven, whom He raised from the dead – Jesus who rescues us from the 
wrath that is coming (v.9, 10).” The hope of this promise endures to this day.   

— Wayne Hendrix, M.D. 
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A Medita)on on 1 Thessalonians 1:3 

We remember before our God and Father your work produced by faith,   
your labor prompted by love, and your endurance inspired by hope in our Lord 
Jesus Christ. 

 

Paul praised the Thessalonian believers for their spiritual maturity and 
perseverance and encouraged further growth.   
 

As we reflect on our journey let us consider the following ques7ons:  
What are our works produced by faith? 
What are our labors prompted by love? 
What are our efforts on furthering spiritual growth? 
 

In my medita7on of this text I pondered those whom I sense have spiritual 
maturity.   Further, I reminisced on their ac7ons that assisted in shaping my life, 
faith, and voca7on.  Do you have such people in your life?  The love I feel when I 
remember their guidance and loving hand warms my soul.  Although some7mes 
the guidance was not so warm and fuzzy but direct and some7mes hurwul,  
those experiences, too, helped shape my love for humanity and encouraged a 
life of serving. As I con7nue acquiring mentors and role models and aspire to 
meet goals, I am ofen reminded of those who have shaped my life.    
 

Thank you, Lord for those who nurture.  I pray that God shines upon us through 
the acts of others.  I pray that The Lord blesses you during this 7me of isola7on.  
Thank you, Lord for the people you have placed in our paths that have nurtured 
us and guided us to a stronger faith. 

— Susan Thomison 
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On Hope 

Around this 7me last year, my dad was diagnosed with paro7d gland cancer.  
With no serious health problems or family history of cancer, we were all 
stunned.  Here we are one year later, and afer loads of prayers and fervent 
hopes his prognosis is excellent, and he has one treatment lef.  Our family is 
blessed and so very grateful.  I wanted to share some inspira7onal quotes and a 
verse about hope with you.   

You may not always have a comfortable life and you will not always be able to 
solve all of the world’s problems at once but don’t ever underes7mate the 
importance you can have because history has shown us that courage can be 
contagious and hope can take on a life of its own.” – Michelle Obama 

“Hope can be a powerful force. Maybe there’s no actual magic in it, but when 
you know what you hope for most and hold it like a light within you, you can 
make things happen, almost like magic.” – Laini Taylor 
“It’s always something, to know you’ve done the most you could. But, don’t 
leave off hoping, or it’s of no use doing anything. Hope, hope to the last.” – 
Charles Dickens 

“But those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength. They will soar on 
wings like eagles; they will run and not grow weary, they will walk and not be 
faint.” – Isaiah 40:31 

“Hope begins in the dark, the stubborn hope that if you just show up and try to 
do the right thing, the dawn will come. You wait and watch and work: you don’t 
give up.” – Anne Lamo_ 

May the spirit of Christmas bring you peace, 

The gladness of Christmas give you hope, 

The warmth of Christmas grant you love. – Author Unknown 

—Teri Polen 
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Isaiah 40:1-11  ~ Comfort Ye My People Saith Your God 

40 Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your God.2 Speak ye comfortably to 
Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity 
is pardoned:(for she hath received of the LORD's hand double for all her sins) 
3 The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the LORD, 
make straight in the desert a highway for our God.4 Every valley shall be 
exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made low: and the crooked shall 
be made straight, and the rough places plain: 

I invite you to listen again, or perhaps for the first 7me, to Comfort Ye and Ev’ry 
Valley from Handel’s Messiah. Allow the union of text and music under 
Handel’s mastery to bring this everlas7ng story to life during your Advent 
season.  

George Frideric Handel (1685-1759) composed his famous oratorio, Messiah, in 
1741. It quickly became a long-las7ng staple in classical music and in the 
celebra7on of Christ.  

Comfort Ye:  Isaiah 40:1 is used in a solo statement from the tenor simply 
singing, Comfort ye. Composers ofen use repe77on of text or music to bring 
emphasis to the drama and the tenor is asked to reaffirm the comfort and 
affirm that it is, indeed, a proclama7on from God. The orchestra then provides 
a heartbeat throughout the opening; a steady, easy heartbeat underpinning the 
decree; The Messiah, will bring comfort. Handel u7lizes a melodic skip known 
as the “Devil’s interval” on the word iniquity. It is simply resolved musically on 
the words is pardoned. One will hear how the final note on pardoned is “at 
home” with no further conflict. Handel uses textual repe77on to emphasize the 
profound pardon. A clarion like call comes from the tenor as one crying in the 
wilderness as he commands one to Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make 
straight in the desert a highway for our God. In effect, the thesis statement is 
made and we are ready for the sermon, aka the aria.  

Ev’ry Valley: The recita7ve gives way to a rollicking tenor aria, vigorous in its 
depic7on of jus7ce; composi7onal mastery meets performance mastery.  
Isaiah 40: 4 Ev’ry valley shall be exalted and ev’ry mountain and hill made low, 
the crooked straight and the rough places plain. Handel uses his melodic brush 
stroke to paint the exuberance of exhala7on countered with the leveling of 
disparity.  We hear a laughter like melody on exalted and a labored carpenter’s 
gesture as the rough places are made plain. Sustained single tones on the word 
plain, juxtaposed with meandering melodic phrases on the crooked straight and 
the varia7ons of phrases mimic the struggle and handiwork of progress. The 
Messiah will come with purpose and grace.  

— Wayne  Pope 
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Psalm 27 ~ The Lord is My Light and Salva)on 

The Lord is my light and my SalvaTon. Whom shall I fear? The Lord is the 
strength of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? — Psalm 27: 

God is the Father of light and the Light of all lights. God is faithful. He has 
delivered in the past and will do so in the future. When faith falters or 
HOPE is lost, it gives room for fear, but when God is in control, fear 
evaporates like the mist of the morning sun, (as faith is experienced.)   

Heavenly Father, help us to maintain our trust in you alone and to wait for 
your 7ming. Give me courage in all I say and do, HOPE in my heart, peace 
in my soul and a teachable spirit.  I pray to be filled with your light and live 
my life in faith and glory. This I ask in Jesus name. Amen. 

 — Kim Ferguson 
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ANGLE OR ANGEL……..THE GREATEST GIFT OF ALL 

Teaching and Christmas break were always special 7mes for my two granddaughters 
when they were growing up.  They loved to come to my house to “help” me open my 
bounty of gifs of assorted sizes, shapes and wrappings from my class.  I was instructed 
not to open a single gif un7l they were at my house. I always had to explain to my kids at 
school that I had to wait to open their gifs un7l Nicole and Zoe could help. (Teachers 
have to be careful not to make students who cannot afford to par7cipate in “Holiday” 
ac7vi7es feel lef out or hurt.)  

The girls and I had a special ritual of their taking turns, opening only one gif at a 7me and 
making sure I had wri_en each student’s name with a descrip7on of their gif before 
opening the next gif.  Our system worked well and helped when I wrote thank you notes 
to each student and mailed during the break or placed in backpacks on the first day back.  
I wrote many notes about “drinking hot chocolate out of my pre_y [Santa, reindeer, 
wreath, or Christmas cat] mug” or how “I smiled when I hung the cute li_le [Christmas 
bell, sled, poinseya, or school bell] on my Christmas tree to enjoy this year and for many 
years to come.”  Each and every note was wri_en with love (and maybe a li_le 
exaggera7on)! 

There were some “special” gifs.  I remember a bracelet that had rhinestone flowers with 
a yellow stone in the center of each flower.  One of the flowers was missing its yellow 
center along with several of its rhinestone petals.  (I later found out that Trisha’s granny 
always contributed costume jewelry from her wooden jewelry box for the teachers of her 
grandchildren.)  I wore that bracelet with pride and love.   

My favorite gif of all from the children was a small white glass decora7on that Zoe 
opened.  I remember how much Zoe loved this sweet li_le decora7on.  As I wrote 
“Willie,” I smiled thinking about that li_le guy with the curly blonde hair and that 
mischievous smile.  I asked Zoe to hand me the box;  something just didn’t look quite 
right.  It was a small rectangular box with a yellow and black “Dollar General” and a $1.00 
s7cker.  The word “ANGLE” was wri_en above the picture of my sweet li_le decora7on 
with her painted gold halo and wings.  Zoe, who was just beginning to “read” the 
pictures, didn’t get it but Nicole, who had done well with her Christmas or Holiday-
related spelling words, spo_ed it right away.  “Nana, they spelled ANGEL wrong!”  (We 
decided that Dollar General needed to hire a Cumberland Trace third grader to “edit” 
their boxes.)   

As I prepare each year for Christmas, decora7ng the top of my desk with a small host of 
angels surrounding a wooden stable, my  Christmas “Angle,” that $1.00 Dollar Store gif 
from Willie, always brings a smile to my face and joy to my heart.    

However, the Greatest Joy, the Greatest Gif comes from God—the Gif of his Son—the 
Gif of LOVE! 

—  Judy Whitson 
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“Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the desert a highway for our 
God.”  Isaiah 40.3 

   Someone’s personal prayer of Advent 

Lord God, this Advent prepare my heart to celebrate the coming of Christ.  Show 
me the distrac7ons that block me from worshipping you during Advent.  Give 
me a daily path to follow.  Oh, how I await your coming much as a child awaits 
Christmas morning.  I await your coming.  Help me to do things such simple acts 
like turning off the news and turn towards you.  Help me not to have my daily 
thoughts dominated by Covid, but have my thoughts dominated of what it 
means when you come to us.  Help me to pull down my masks when I can, both 
literally and figura7vely, so I can breathe the cool refreshing Autumn air, much 
as your spirit is there to refresh me.  Help me to let others see me as I am, no 
mask.   I even pray for snow, for as I watch the snowflakes fall gently from the 
heavens, it seems so peaceful.  Peace seems so flee7ng now.   Oh, come quickly 
Lord, with Christ’s peace.  Lord God, most of all do this for me.   Whatever 
distrac7ons that are there during this 7me turn my eyes away from them and 
turn my eyes…. turn my eyes… turn my eyes towards a manger. 

—Robert Byrd, M.D. 
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A Star over Bethlehem by Quinn Ellington



Tradi)ons 

Christmas was drawing near and Mike and I had made the decision to stay at home in Texas to 
celebrate. Afer all, it was a long trip to visit rela7ves, his or mine. My brain told me this was the 
sensible thing to do. It would be so much easier for Santa to deliver gifs for our three children, 
we could visit with friends and go to our own church on Christmas Eve. However, my heart was 
breaking when I thought about our families and all the fun and laughter we would miss., the 
tradi7ons we held so dear. 

It was 7me for me to grow up.  Staying home would be great!  I set out thinking about something 
different that would be special just for us. I read stories in magazines, looked around at various 
stores, quizzed my friends and desperately waited and hoped for inspira7on to strike. 

Finally I had an idea I loved!   I decided to make an advent calendar.  It had to be pre_y simple 
since my crafing and sewing skills were minimal and finances slim. As I was thinking of how to 
transform this idea into a reality,  I got to thinking about Vaca7on Bible School and the teacher, 
who just happened to be my Mother. She would tell Bible stories that were brought to life with 
the help of a flannel board. This is what made me pick up a Bible story book and get to work. I 
poured over it that night and marked all of my favorite stories.  

I made a Christmas tree out of felt and 25 felt images to put on the tree. The Tree was on a 
banner with a calendar under it to contain the story pieces. I used a globe to represent the 
crea7on and the stories con7nued from there. Each night we would gather to hear a story and 
put a new cut-out on the tree. It could be an apple, a colorful coat, an ark, a ladder. Some days I 
would just barely get the ornament made in 7me to tell the story. The very last ornament was 
the star over Bethlehem to tell about the birth of Jesus. 

We had such a good 7me with it and did it every year. Afer a 7me the children would wind up 
telling the stories themselves and claiming which ornament they would hang. Would it be the 
silver cup that belonged to Benjamin or the whale that swallowed Jonah?  This became one of 
our very favorite tradi7ons. 

— Debbie Morse 
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Psalm 126 
A song of ascents. 
1  
When the Lord restored the fortunes Zion, 
    we were like those who dreamed. 
2  
Our mouths were filled with laughter, 
    our tongues with songs of joy. 
Then it was said among the na7ons, 
    “The Lord has done great things for them.” 
3  
The Lord has done great things for us, 
    and we are filled with joy. 
4  
Restore our fortunes, Lord, 
    like streams in the Negev. 
5  
Those who sow with tears 
    will reap with songs of joy. 
6  
Those who go out weeping, 
    carrying seed to sow, 
will return with songs of joy, 
    carrying sheaves with them.

The Christ Child in the Manger  
by Amelia Davenport, Age 7



The Lord Has Done Great Things for Us 

Psalm 126; Habakkuk 3: 13-19; Ma_hew 21: 28-32 
  
Recently, a public figure said we are covered by a cloud of darkness.  It is easy to see 
how someone would make such a statement.  We are in the midst of a pandemic, 
economies are disrupted, families are struggling to provide basic needs, children are 
unable to play with their friends, isola7on has affected the mental health of many, 
poli7cal upheavals are occurring in many countries, and natural disasters have disrupted 
supply chains and individual lives. It would be easy to fall into a mindset of everything is 
hopeless. And yet, we find ourselves in a season of wai7ng, prepara7on, and 
an7cipa7on. 

As we wait, we are reminded of the Hebrews in Egypt and their rescue from bondage. It 
could have been a joyous 7me but instead some chose to complain and others chose not 
to follow the rules.  “The Lord has done great things for them” appears to have been far 
from some minds. 

As we prepare, we hear the words of Jesus reminding, and yes warning, that hearts and 
lives need to be changed. We search for ways to draw closer to God and live a life that 
reflects God’s love for all. 
As we an7cipate retelling the stories of Jesus’ birth and the future return of the Messiah, 
we remember the love God has shown to us and our world throughout the ages. 

While some may see a dark cloud in these days, we join with the Psalmist and the 
Prophet Habakkuk in knowing that our God wants only the best for us.  God gives us the 
strength to crawl through the dark 7mes. We know there will be joyous days ahead with 
laughter, hugs, dancing, and shou7ng as we rejoice in the Lord. We too will then say, 
“The Lord has done great things for us, and we are overjoyed.” 

Grace and Peace to All. 

— Jan Albert 
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The Word Moved into the Neighborhood 

Today’s Lec7onary Gospel text is taken from John 1 verses 1-6 and is probably a passage 
we all know very well as it is usually one of the first texts people use in their Christmas 
or advent services. It's easy to see why as it tells us about Jesus’ rela7onship with God 
and how Jesus has been present right from the beginning. 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. He 
was with God in the beginning. Through him all things were made; without him nothing 
was made that has been made. In him was life, and that life was the light of all 
mankind. The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it. 
 
What I find most comfor7ng about this passage actually comes later in verse 16.  Eugene 
Peterson the author of the Message interpreta7on of the Bible changed the wording of 
this passage to a modern understanding of it that I find to be my favorite version of the 
passage.   

Here is the modern interpreta7on:“The Word became flesh and blood, and moved into 
the neighborhood.”  

Although there has been some controversy surrounding its transla7on, I have always 
found this interpreta7on of the John 1 passage captured the essence perfectly. As we 
head towards Christmas in crazily uncertain and strange 7mes, there is something 
relaxing about the message of Jesus loving us so much he became flesh and blood and 
move into the neighborhood.  How  very personal, to come exactly to where we live. As 
we navigate a very different holiday season this year, I hope this passage can give you 
comfort and a reminder that Jesus is right alongside you walking with you step by step.   

— David Clarke 
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Trust in God 

Wow, what a year!  Our Advent theme is Hope.  All of us have a need for more Hope.  Hope that 
this next year will not be so heavy and restricted, Hope for be_er feelings on the part of 
everyone towards one another, Hope for Peace among all people and in our country. 

How fiyng are the lec7onary passages for this day, December 14. Psalm 125, 1 Kings 18: 1-18 
and Ephesians 6: 10-17. 

Each of these passages at their core are all about hope, the hope we have and possess when we 
place our trust in the Lord.  Sounds easy, but we all know otherwise.  So, did those in these 
passages. 

The Psalmist in 125 tells us that when we trust in the Lord, He surrounds us, like the hills that 
surrounded Jerusalem, giving that city, and added layer of protec7on from those who would do 
her harm. They gave the people of Jerusalem [Zion] a sense of security and trust.  The writer 
goes on to share that the Lord surrounds His people.  That promise was not dependent on where 
God’s people were; in fact, it tells us that God is where His people are. 

The passage from 1 Kings tells of  Obadiah, a faith filled person,  who served in the court of King 
Ahab, not an easy guy to work for and a person who had embraced the worship of Baal and 
rejected the worship of God.  Ahab has sent Obadiah on a mission to find some grass and water 
for the horses and livestock that they might be spared (forget the people; let’s be concerned 
about the livestock because it has value.)  Obadiah meets the prophet Elijah who tells him to go 
fetch Ahab so he can meet him this day.  Poor Obadiah is happy to see Elijah because Ahab had 
turned the country up side down looking for Elijah in order to blame him for the drought and 
famine occurring in the na7on.  Obadiah is worried that Elijah will use him to embarrass Ahab 
and in turn Ahab will kill Obadiah.  But Elijah assures him that what he is doing is in service to 
God and Obadiah will be safe.  This encounter sets up the story of Elijah versus the Prophets of 
Baal in what will turn out to be their destruc7on. 

And finally, the passage from Ephesians, truly a book of love for Chris7ans and filled with hope.  
Here in Ephesians 6 is the passage telling us believers to put on the Whole Armor of God. 

So, each passage for today is about us trus7ng God completely. In that trust we can not only find 
Peace but be assured of Peace.  I am touched in the Psalm where the writer tells us that the Lord 
will do good to those who are good.  We know that God’s plan is even bigger than that because 
through Christ, God did good for even those who are not good! For Christ died for the ungodly 
(Romans 5:6) and God demonstrates his own love toward us, in that while we were s7ll sinners, 
Christ died for us. (Romans 5:8) 

So in this season of Advent, when we look to a celebra7on of the coming of the Christ and 
especially in this year of COVID-19, let us remember to put our whole trust in God because He 
has promised to surround us wherever we are and in whatever circumstance we may be. 

— Tim Leigh 
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In the Name of God 

A Medita7on on Psalm 125; Kings 2: 9-22; Acts 3:17-4:4 

  
As I read these passages, I found that I was rela7ng to a story a young lady recently told. 
  
She ran into the store to grab some things on the way home.  Her total was $15.03.  In her 
embarrassment, her card would not read when she slid it.  She managed to find $5.03 but no 
checkbook or any means of payment.  As she started to figure what to deduct, a man behind her 
handed her two five dollar bills and simply said “For Christmas.” 
  
Overcome with gra7tude, she tried profusely to thank him.  His simple reac7on was to wave his 
palm and say “no problem.” 
  
This caused the young woman to start thinking---Had he been in such a predicament and was 
returning the pay forward? 
  
To quote her: 
This simple act reminded me that we are all human.  None of us are be_er than anyone else.  If 
we are in a be_er situa7on than others, it is because of God’s blessings. 
  
Reflec7ng on the kind man’s words for Christmas: 
Can we remember that we are human and we are in this together?  I’m not just speaking of the 
pandemic but LIFE.  
  
Can we treat each other with kindness, mercy, compassion and love?  Our world need this for 
Christmas: What will we do in the name of God and his love? 

— Judy Clark 
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The Richness of Hope 

I am in a place coming into Advent where I have never been,  where no one I know has 
ever been. My church family is far away and because of the state of the world I've not 
found a new church family yet.  

I’ve had multiple challenges that have snowballed me. I succumb to worry and sadness. 
It's heavy.   

But there are these bright spots that can only be God that keep me that breaks through 
the darkness.   

Bundled up at the bus stop seeing I've missed the bus while a massive number of crows 
fly over heading to what must be some sort of crow party.  
  
Seeing a man fully decked out in the grocery store in full kilt Scottish uniform in a biker 
leather jacket.  
  
Making beautiful things is my job in a florist shop. 

My husband is convinced that no one could ever dislike me.  

I still have the excitement for Advent, Christmas, Thanksgiving and even the horrible 
winter that is supposedly coming, which my sensitive Kentucky sensibilities won't 
survive.  

I've always said God hasn't left me in a ditch yet so I don't see him starting now. No 
matter how much the deck feels stacked against me, I always come through usually 
learning something or as a blessing in disguise.   

Hope is something that we can truly be rich in. Nothing can truly take it away; we are the 
only ones that can lose it for ourselves. Sometimes it's kind of a game to keep hope 
despite reasons to relinquish it 
     
And honestly that's God too. In his loving son Jesus' name. Bless everyone and 
especially those who may feel they are losing hope. Amen. 

— Shannon Dyche 
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A Medita)on on Romans 15:13 

Now may the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, that you  
Hope:   A Poem. A Prayer. A Hymn. 

Poem 

Hope is the thing with feathers 
That perches in the soul, 

And sings the tune 
Without the words,  
And never stops at all. 

Emily Dickenson 

Prayer 

Heavenly Father, Give us true faith, and make that faith grow in us day by day.  
Give us hope and love, so that we may do your will, through your Son Jesus Christ, our Lord, 
who lives and reigns with you, and the Holy Spirit, One God, now and forever.   Amen 

Hymn 

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus's blood and righteousness. 

— Sally Calkins 
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Advent is Hope 

Advent, to Chris7ans and to our congrega7on, means a 7me to hope and look forward 
to making a difference in our lives, the lives of those who are suffering and the society 
of which we are all a part.   As we approach this season of hope, we are thankful for 
our church and our community.   

In 2016, our Advent Devo7onal theme was WaiTng and Preparing for Advent. That 
year, one devo7onal focused on the hymn: Help Us Accept Each Other (# 754 in Glory 
to God).  The opening lines: 

   Help us accept each other as Christ accepted us; 
   teach us as sister, brother, each person to embrace.   

This hymn seems par7cularly relevant this year for The Presbyterian Church as a 
Ma_hew 25 congrega7on.  Our congrega7on has the challenge to help individual 
people in need and to address the larger issues of Ma_hew 25: dismantling structural 
racism and eradica7ng systemic poverty.   

As we have focused on helping individual people in need, we have been ac7vely 
involved in many wonderful programs: Saturday Meals, United Churches Help Ministry, 
Hotel Inc,  Habitat for Humanity, our food pantry, and David's Room-In-The-Inn.  These 
ac7vi7es have made a difference for many truly disadvantaged in our community. 

As a congrega7on, we should also focus on the fundamental issues of Ma_hew 25: 
dismantling structural racism and eradica7ng systemic poverty.   Our par7cipa7on with 
Living Waters of the World has involved members of our congrega7on at this level.  
Our challenge here is both structural and cultural.  Structurally, have we advocated for 
affordable housing, affordable and accessible health care, living wages, fairness, racial 
jus7ce?  And Culturally, have we responded to white supremacy and white privilege, 
persistent symbolism of our racial history, our misogynis7c history, our history of 
limi7ng human rights for some groups? 

This Advent season of Hope offers us this opportunity to prayerfully ask how  God Is 
Working His Purpose Out  (a Presbyterian Hymn from 100 years ago).  As we approach 
another anniversary of Christ's birth, I pray that we can understand Christ's message 
as reported in Ma_hew 25; that we can know what kind of society is proffered?  I pray 
for guidance as we move toward that society.    

— Mike Kanan 
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  Psalm 89:1-4, 19-26; Judges 13:2-24; John 7:40-52 
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Mother and Child by Peg Truman



May the Mind of Christ Live in Me 

For December 20 

May the mind of Christ, my Savior, 
live in me from day to day, 
by his love and power controlling 
all I do and say. 

May the Word of God dwell richly 
in my heart from hour to hour,  
so that all may I see triumph 
only through his power. 

May the love of Jesus fill me 
as the waters fill the sea; 
him exalTng, self-abasing: 
this is victory. 

May I run the race before me, 
strong and brave to face the foe, 
looking only unto Jesus 
as I onward go. 

These words are from a hymn (select verses), wri_en by Kate B. Wilkinson in 1925.  
While it’s not a familiar hymn or tune, the words struck me deeply.  In researching the 
scriptures for this day, December 20, I look at hymns and some7me artwork.  This hymn 
text intrigued me.  As I reflected, I realized the first verse truly grasps how I try to live by 
seeking to model Christ.  A dear friend from our 7me in Florida, who had once boasted 
that he taught my husband Glenn all he knew of faith as his middle school Sunday 
School teacher, used to talk about how his highest goal was to know the mind of Christ.  
To love as Christ loved.  To see God in all people.  He, more than many others I have 
known, truly lived with grace, kindness and humility.   T 

There is much I s7ll need to learn.  I am thankful for saints like him and the saints around 
me here on the journey with me.  The community of faith is always important and in 
these 7mes when we have been forced to be apart, really even more so.    May the mind 
of Christ be OUR mind, loving, serving, welcoming all.   

—Leslee Kirkconnell 
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Mary’s Song 

I don’t know where my mind was the first 7me I read through “Mary’s Song” in Luke 1:46-55.  I 
chose this date from the Lec7onary to write about strictly based on those two words, “Mary’s 
Song”.  Knowing our theme this year was that of HOPE, my first thought, without even reading 
through the verses was that Mary’s Song would certainly be full of hope.  But for whatever 
reason, when I got around to reading through the verses, I couldn’t see the hope and was 
forlorn, perplexed,  and anxious about my decision.   

Had I chosen the wrong day from the Lec7onary?   

I puzzled over this from a distance, abstaining from geyng started on my vow to write a 
devo7onal for our Advent Book.  Afer procras7na7ng for weeks, 7me had moved in such a 
fashion as to put the deadline for submission clearly into perspec7ve.  I HAD TO FORCE 
MYSELF TO SIT DOWN, and get started!    

But God is good and faithful.  God’s Holy Spirit provided illumina7on.  As I sat down this 
morning and read through the verses for day 23, suddenlyI could see hope.  I could hear the 
hope in Mary’s voice as she  ar7culated her thoughts in song  on the miraculous events 
unfolding in her life and in and for the lives of all of us too! Read and reread those words un7l 
you too can hear the hope in her voice.  And always, whenever you read from God’s Word, 
pray that God, by God’s Holy Spirit, will open the Word to your understanding.  Mary starts off 
with praise to God.  We can learn from that prac7ce, beginning our prayers by praising God.  
When Mary looks to the future and praises God, we hear the hope in her voice rise up.  

Then, from the Lec7onary for this day we read about barren Hannah, wife to Elkanah. Hannah 
is not Elkanah’s only wife.  His other wife, Peninnah, had given  Elkanah sons and daughters 
and taunted  poor Hannah with this fact.  But afer finally presen7ng herself to the Lord in the 
Temple where she prayed fervently, making a sacred vow, she is filled with hope and God 
answers her prayer by blessing her with the concep7on of Samuel.  How awesome,  merciful, 
and faithful is our God?! 

Read the third selec7on [Hebrews 9:1-14] from the Lec7onary for this day and be filled with 
the hope that comes from knowing that through Christ Jesus, WE ARE FORGIVEN!  And therein 
find our hope for today:  our access, our way to God, made clear and eternal.  No longer do we 
need to make con7nual sacrifices like the early Israelites.  By our faith as believers in Christ, His 
blood became the final sacrifice.  No Priest is necessary to enter the Holy of Holies for our 
seeking forgiveness through the blood of an animal, no, the curtain is down!  The sacrifice  
made by Christ for our sins gives us access to draw closer to God.  So, this Advent and 
Christmas season, rest in the hope we have through Jesus Christ and know you are forgiven 
and know also you are loved.  Merry Christmas my beloved family in Christ! 

— Ryder Allen 
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A New Covenant 
Readings Luke 1:46 - 55; 1st Samuel 1:19 - 28; Hebrews 8:1 - 13. 

 The readings for today concern the prophet Samuel’s birth and early life, the virgin 
Mary’s song of thanksgiving, and the new covenant established through Christ.  In 1st Samuel, 
Hannah dedicates her only child, Samuel, to God while he is s7ll a small child.  Then in Luke, afer 
learning that she will be the mother of Jesus, the virgin Mary visits her cousin Elizabeth, who is 
pregnant with John the Bap7st.  Afer her ini7al encounter with Elizabeth, Mary then praises 
God.  Finally, the writer of Hebrews asserts that Jesus Christ has established a new covenant. 
This new covenant is for all people; through Christ, God proclaims that “...they shall all know Me, 
from the least of them to the greatest” (Hebrews 8:11). 
 Why did I choose this day and set of readings for my devo7onal?   
The main reason is that my first child, Sara, was a December baby and like Hannah and Elizabeth, 
I was an older first-7me mother.  Fifeen years later, I remember the sheer joy that my husband 
Jim and I felt that December day when Sara was born. I imagine that Hannah, Elizabeth, and 
Mary experienced similar emo7ons upon the births of their first-borns. 

Yet I find parts of these stories difficult.  How was Hannah able to leave her only child, 
Samuel, at the temple when he was s7ll li_le? Granted, Hannah had prayed to God that if He 
gave her a baby boy, she would dedicate the child to Him. So Hannah courageously, faithfully 
keeps her part of her bargain with God.  Mary’s courage and faith are even more amazing.  Mary 
is young, not yet married, and likely aware that her pregnancy may threaten her engagement to 
Joseph and cause her to be shunned.  Yet Mary accepts her cousin Elizabeth’s claim that “For as 
soon as I heard the sound of your gree7ng, the child in my womb leaped for joy” (Luke 1: 44).  In 
fact, Mary joyfully responds that, “And my spirit rejoices in God my savior, for he has looked with 
favor on the lowliness of his servant.  Surely, from now on all genera7ons will call me blessed” 
(Luke 1:47 - 48). 

I am not as courageous as Hannah nor Mary.  But like them, I have known joy, such as 
through the births of my children. My faith too has grown through my interac7ons with other 
believers, as Mary’s joy deepened afer her encounter with her cousin Elizabeth.  I also see the 
bargain that Hannah made through prayer as a personal covenant between her and God.  In 
turn, I believe that the most important lesson of these readings comes from the book of 
Hebrews: “But Jesus ...is the mediator of a be_er covenant” (Hebrews 8:6).  In other words, 
through Christ, God has established a new covenant that overturns the earlier covenant 
between God and the Jewish people.  In addi7on to being for all people, God establishes a new 
understanding of His love for us when he proclaims that “For I will be merciful toward their 
iniqui7es, and I will remember their sins no more” (Hebrews 8:12).  During this Advent season, 
may we all rejoice as we remember that God sent his son Jesus Christ to establish this new 
covenant.  Amen. 

— Anne_e Parkerson 
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The Magnificat and The Can)cle of Turning 

Readings  Luke 1: 46b-55, 1 Samuel 2: 1-10  

Luke 1: 46b-55 Mary’s Hymn of Praise is tradi7onally known as the Magnificat. It is the 
theological narra7ve of Mary’s rejoicing of her blessing by the Holy Spirit because she believed 
the angel’s message about her divine pregnancy (Luke 1: 26-38). This is very similar to Hannah’s 
prayer from 1 Samuel 2: 1-10. Hannah expounds her thankfulness about the child she bears, 
Samuel, the future King. Both of these narra7ves show that Lord pays a_en7on to human 
circumstances, weighs them, and when necessary, sets them in balance.  

The Magnificat always makes me think of the hymn, “The Can7cle of the Turning”. You can find it 
in the Glory to God hymnal on page 100. The en7re hymn speaks to how God turns the world to 
set it in balance. It’s a hymn of humbleness and jus7ce. The third verse has always spoken to me:  

From the halls of power to the fortress tower, not a stone will be leo on stone. 
Let the king beware for your jusTce tears every tyrant from his throne.  

The hungry poor shall weep no more, for the food the can never earn; there are tables  
every mouth be fed,  

for the world is about to turn.  

In this advent season, let us remember, that the coming of Christ Jesus is not about a powerful 
ruler but a humble servant coming our way, to show us that our power is in how we help those 
who have no power.  

— David Muffe_ 
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Isaiah 9:6-7. For to us a Child is Born 

Three years ago, on Christmas Eve, I was Very Pregnant. Despite the cold Massachuse_s winter, I 
had given up lacing my boots or wearing anything other than leggings. My sleep was disturbed: 
heartburn, baby gymnas7cs, comfort. For over a week, I could feel my body rehearsing for the 
birth. My own schedule had been cleared of any other sort of prac7ce and rehearsing; although 
a music director at a church, I was not working on Christmas Eve. My due date was Christmas 
Day. I had been planning for parental leave, but not leading the music felt foreign. Added to that 
disrup7on was the growing an7cipa7on over whom exactly we’d meet on the Birth Day.  Li_le 
boy names and li_le girl names were passed back and forth between my husband and me. We 
were… far from a decision. 

On that very different Christmas Eve, I worshiped in the pews at the 10 p.m. service at the 
Society of St. John the Evangelist, an Episcopal monastery in Cambridge, Massachuse_s. I sat at 
the back of the sanctuary for two reasons. I needed a quick exit in case of pregnant body needs, 
and because the organ was in the back, I wanted to watch the organist. Surprisingly, it wasn’t so 
much the music I remember as the sermon. As the Brother began talking about the 7ny baby 
coming into the world, the moment felt more than a li_le prescient, given what he was saying. 

We gather tonight before this crèche to behold a mystery: the mystery of God, so Tny and 
helpless, that he can offer nothing to us, except His love; so Tny and helpless, that he can 
demand nothing from us, except our love. Here, before us, lies God, who wants only to love us, 
caring not that we may feel ourselves unworthy of such love. Here before us lies God, who wants 
only our love, caring not that we may feel ourselves unable to love so purely,” said Br. James 
Koester 

Demanding our love.  Many of us feel this in rela7on to the children in our lives with both great 
joy and great terror. I was terrified/overjoyed to become a mom. I bet even Mary, Mother of 
Jesus, would have appreciated a pep-talk as she was giving birth to a 7ny, vulnerable baby. I did 
not in fact go into labor that night. Afer the service, I even managed to clumsily knee down to 
light a candle and pray in the chapel.  I then went home to wait another five days of Gigan7c 
Pregnancy before Theodore finally arrived. 

Naming a child can be difficult. Jesus came to us with many names. Four from our Isaiah 
passage. Three addi7onal honorifics in Luke 1 when the angel announces the news to Mary. 
Throughout the whole Bible, we are given many, many names for God: I AM, King of Kings, Jesus, 
Son of God, Our Father, Abba, Prince of Wholeness. (We had enough trouble se_ling on ONE 
name. Theodore means gif of God.)   

When it is all said and done, we all only have one name: Beloved. The Scriptures assigned for 
Christmas Eve assure us that God loves us, strengthens us to do good, and judges us fairly and 
lovingly. The vastness of this mystery inspires so many names for God, because no single human 
name can capture the fullness of God’s grace in naming US (yes, YOU) beloved. As Br. Koester 
proclaimed to me, on the eve of childbirth three years ago, that 7ny baby came into the world to 
love and be loved. Great is the mystery of faith. 

 — Heather Kirkconnell 
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Isaiah 52:7-10 
New Revised Standard Version 

How beau7ful upon the mountain are the feet of the messenger who announces peace, 
who brings good news, who announces salva7on, who says to Zion, “Your God reigns.” 
Listen! Your sen7nels lif up their voices, together they sing for joy; for in plain sight 
they see the return of the LORD to Zion. 
Break forth together into singing, you ruins of Jerusalem; for the LORD has comforted his 
people, he has redeemed Jerusalem. 
The LORD has bared his holy arm before the eyes of all the na7ons; and all the ends of 
the earth shall see the salva7on of our God. 

The sen7nels watch a dark horizon. 

Sen)nels, what do you see? 
The sen7nels lif their voices: “How beau7ful… Oh! How beau7ful upon the mountain!” 
What do you see? What has happened?  
“The Lord has comforted God’s people. We can sing again!” 

Corona virus, murder hornets, hurricanes, racial division, fear, threats; all of it has shaken us! 
“Even the ruins sing! The Lord has redeemed our hope!” 
The sen7nels lif their voices: “How beau7ful it is! How beau7ful; what we see! 
“The ends of the earth shall see the salva7on of our God.” 
This day, for which we have waited so long, has come. How beau)ful! 

Lord, we’ve waited in uncertainty… Let us see what comes, and who has  
come, this Christmas Day. 

— Ma_hew Covington
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