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November 2020

Dear Church Family,

Hope. Peace. Joy. Love. Jesus embodies all these things and blesses us 
with all these things, which is why we reflect on the hope, peace, 
joy, and love of Christ each Advent. Year after year, we return to 
the same themes because our need for hope, peace, joy, and love 
never changes. And after the year the world has experienced, we 
need hope, peace, joy, and love more than ever in Advent 2020.

The good news is that Jesus has more than enough hope, peace, 
joy, and love for us and for all! I believe Jesus, through the Holy 
Spirit, will share with you these gifts and so much more as you 
read the daily devotions in this booklet. In the stories our sisters 
and brothers have shared in these pages, we see Jesus at work. As 
we encounter Jesus in their stories, we’re better able to see Jesus at 
work in our own stories.  

So, make the commitment to read these devotions each day during 
Advent, alone or with others. Read slowly the Scripture passages 
that go along with the devotions, and let’s all pray the daily prayers. 
I believe that as we do so, we will experience the hope, peace, joy, 
and love of Jesus. And the world will experience the hope, peace, 
joy, and love of Jesus through us. 

Grace and peace,

Eric Porterfield
Reverend Eric Porterfield

Senior Pastor

Fifth Avenue Baptist Church

Huntington, WV

www.fifthavenuebaptist.org

http://fifthavenuebaptist.org/
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November 29

A Different Kind of Christmas

The true light that gives light to everyone was coming into the world.
John 1:9 

The fun and wonder, the parties and festivities, the singing and 
activities… Who knows where these will fall into place during this 
Advent season that looks so different? However, maybe this is the 
season we focus more deeply and intently on the true story. Maybe 
this year we won’t set up a Nativity scene at the beginning of the 
season, only to circle back to the Christmas story on December 24, 
with just a peppering of the story here and there throughout the 
season between events. 

Maybe this is the year to take the time to explain to my children, 
to our neighbors and friends, about this wonderful event that took 
place long ago in a world far away in more detail than we ever 
have before. Without the nightly commotion of another holiday 
gathering, we can focus on the waiting Mary did, the patience 
Joseph had, and the sacrifice that Jesus, the Son of God, made 
when He exchanged His heavenly crown for a manger. It was God 
exchanging His Son for us. It was Love being born into the world. 
It was hope coming to people desperate for joy and peace, just 
as we are today in uncertain times. It was light in the darkness. 
This Christmas, I want to be overwhelmed by that story instead 
of commitments and costumes, and I want to be overbooked with 
evenings focused on celebrating Jesus, the greatest gift.

Thank you, Father, for sending Your Son to us. Please help us stay focused on 
His light and purpose as we still ourselves a little more this Christmas season. 
Amen.
 
Rachael Gibson
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November 30

Anew in Light

That was the true Light, which lighteth every man that cometh into the 
world. John 1:9 (KJV) 

Dawn breaks apart the darkness of night, steadily revealing a new 
and bright change in our surroundings. So, too, it was many years 
ago, as our Lord brought light into the world (John 1:9). Daily, 
and most remarkably, our perspective resets entirely when light’s 
illumination reaches the limits of that which was previously walled 
and unknown. In a mere fraction each morning, the opportunity 
of a new experience unbridles our hearts, and fresh possibilities 
reign. All things are new, including our very beings. A new world 
of possibility, of adventure, and of purpose that includes us and 
awaits our presence. We are the benefactors. We are the recipients 
of the riches and the operators of potential experiences that our 
Creator has gifted us. It is a beautiful reality in our lives—the lives 
that He has gifted us—as we live in Him each new day. Indeed, all 
things have become new in Christ. All of these wonders occurring 
in us are because of the change created in His light. No fitting 
description for this renewal is possible, and no explanation of 
this miracle can be expressed. It is only the hope in Christ that is 
given to all who belong to Him. He is the light of the new day. He 
is the light of our new lives! In Him, our souls are glowing with 
possibility. In wonderful radiance, may His light be in us fully. He 
is our Lord—our Light! —and He is all that we need to see in this 
new morning, now and forever! 

Dear Lord, may Your light give us understanding of the true vision that is 
revealed only in You and may Your light shine in us always! Amen.
 
Benjamin Lowman
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December 1

Time, Talent, and Treasure: Gifts We All Can Give

Remember this: Whoever sows sparingly will also reap sparingly, and 
whoever sows generously will also reap generously. Each of you should 

give what you have decided in your heart to give, not reluctantly or under 
compulsion, for God loves a cheerful giver. And God is able to bless you 

abundantly, so that in all things at all times, having all that you need, you 
will abound in every good work. 2 Corinthians 9:6-8

I always find it interesting what we remember from our childhood 
and adolescent years. At FAB, I remember going to Sunday school 
and then youth group. We were constantly reminded that if we did 
not behave, our parents would know. In junior high, Mr. Worsham 
insisted we learn the books of the Bible and make no mistakes. 
Responsibility and accountability were emphasized.

I also fondly remember Dr. R. F. Smith, Jr. teaching us about the 
three T’s: Time, Talent, and Treasure.

While we often elevate treasure by emphasizing the need to give 
back monetarily, Dr. Smith reminded us that God requires us to 
give back through our time and talent as well. We can give all the 
money in the world but, without also giving our time and talent, 
we will remain incomplete. Today, we have so many opportunities 
to give our time, talent, and treasure. Wherever we are, there are 
countless needs for Christians to fill.

Dear Lord, it is my prayer that we give to our fullest ability in all our time, 
talent, and treasure so we will make the Huntington community a better place 
for everyone to live and flourish in Your kingdom. Amen.

Thomas R. Wilmink II
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December 2

Hope in the Perfect Light

....And behold, the star that they had seen when it rose went before them 
until it came to rest over the place where the child was.

Matthew 2:9 (ESV)

Growing up in a small farm community in Minnesota, a highlight 
was always the Christmas programs presented in the school. 
Elementary students gave the secular program with skits, songs, 
Christmas poems, elves, and Santa. High schoolers presented the 
story of Jesus’ birth in a stable. Mary, Joseph, and the wise men 
told the age-old story. One year, as the wise men came forward to 
the stage, a new faculty member rose and, with his beautiful tenor 
voice, sang “O Star of Wonder, Star of Night,” leaving an indelible 
imprint on my heart to this day.

O star of wonder, star of night,
Star with royal beauty bright,

Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to thy perfect light.1

We continue our journeys as we light the candles of hope, peace, joy, 
and love during Advent. We remember Advent is more than simply 
four Sundays of the year, and we focus intently on Jesus Christ, 
our Savior, the perfect light illuminating our paths forward.

Father, as we engage in worship during Advent, let us remember the Light of 
the World that You sent us in Jesus Christ, the one in whom we place our hope 
this Christmas season and always. Amen.

Yvonne Johnson

1From “We Three Kings of Orient Are” by John H. Hopkins (public domain)
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December 3

Renewed Strength

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

Advent is a time often seen as the moment when we can slow down 
as we anticipate the coming of our Lord and Savior in human 
form. This Advent should not be any different! But, as we look 
forward to the hope, peace, joy, and love found within this season, 
ask yourself, “What areas of my life need to find renewed hope? 
What things do I need to let go of so that I have more room to fill 
my heart with the hope found in Jesus Christ?” 

Honestly, the hope you find in Christ isn’t just any old hope or a 
wishful prayer. The hope found in Christ Jesus is a promise for 
renewed strength, the power to persevere, and the energy to take 
on life when we really don’t feel like it. This hope is for us to rely on 
Jesus and take off all the stress and anxiety this world so often gives 
us. This Christmas season, be reminded that you have renewed 
strength in the hope that is found in Jesus Christ.

Dear God, renew our spirits and fill us with Your hope so that we can completely 
rely on Your promises. Be with our worries and our needs and watch over us as 
we navigate this crazy world. It’s in Your name we pray. Amen. 

Pastor D.L. Edwards 
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December 4

Waiting

Wait for the LORD; be strong, and let your heart take courage; wait for the 
LORD! Psalm 27:14 (ESV)

There are many instances in the Bible about God’s people waiting 
for years, decades or generations. The Scripture also shows us 
that God “worked in the waiting.” It amazes me how God’s people 
waited for the Messiah with hope and faith.

Our society does not like to wait, especially when we do not know 
when the waiting will end. We want instant responses as a result 
of modern technology. As a people, we get frustrated if we cannot 
have same day delivery or must wait too long in line for any service, 
especially when “on hold” for customer service.

For me personally, the last six months have been a lesson in waiting, 
patience, faith and letting God work in this waiting period. In 
March, I spent several days (alone due to the pandemic) in the 
hospital awaiting a heart stent. Those hours and the following 
days gave me the opportunity to let God strengthen my faith. Soon 
after, while waiting for test results, biopsies, surgery and pathology 
reports, God continued to be my refuge. 

My “hurry up” lifestyle ground to a halt. I was re-educated to 
appreciate the hours of waiting and embrace the calmness knowing 
that being in God’s Word would give me the courage and patience 
to let God do the work while I did the waiting.

In this season of Advent, a season of waiting, we can embrace the 
waiting with the hope given to us through the birth of the Christ child.

Dear God, help us to embrace the waiting in our lives and the knowledge that 
You are “working in the waiting” and will be with us all the way. Amen.

Sarah Denman
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December 5

Hope

Look at the birds of the air; they do not sow or reap or store away in barns, 
and yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not much more valuable 

than they? Matthew 6:26

COVID-19 Pandemic of 2020. 

Some people stormed the stores in search of everything imaginable, 
whether they needed it or not. Hoarding bathroom tissue, paper 
towels, and Clorox wipes, just to name a few.

Some people opened their homes, shared whatever they had with 
family, friends and neighbors, with the hope and the knowledge 
that our Father would provide.

There have been dark days and devastation for certain. I believe 
that we must look to our heavenly Father for guidance and direction 
moving forward, resting in the hope that our needs will be met.

Hope in the future enables us to change the present. Joseph and 
Mary exemplify what should not be possible.

Thank you, Father, for if Your eye is on the sparrow, I know You are watching 
over me. Amen.

Marcia L. Adkins
 



11

P
ea

ce
P
ea

ce



12 Peace

December 6

The Peace Maker

For he himself is our peace… Ephesians 2:14

Ever since I was little, I have loved waking up early on Christmas 
morning, running to wake up my mom, dad and brother (who 
am I kidding, I was always the last one up). We would all run 
downstairs and open every beautifully wrapped present “oohing” 
and “aahing” at what my parents had come up with that year. We 
never left a single present untouched. Later that evening we would 
go to my grandparents’ house for Christmas dinner and, once 
again, we would open even more presents. But the greatest present 
is one that will not be wrapped up in a cute little box under the 
Christmas tree.

During the hectic Christmas season, our focus can become blurred 
as we look to the material items rather than what we should be 
looking to: the peace that Jesus Christ brings. It takes a daily 
choice to put Him first, especially during the Christmas season 
when the culture seems to have shifted to opening the biggest, best 
and shiniest presents instead of focusing on the true meaning of 
Christmas. 

He is the one who brings us peace in this hectic season.

He is the one who fulfills us.

Dear Lord, help us to focus on You and to reflect on what this season is truly 
about. Please fill us with Your joy and the peace of Your Spirit. In Jesus’ 
name, Amen.

Katie Bentley
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December 7

The Prince of Peace

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give to you as the world 
gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid. John 14:27

It is hard to find peace this Advent season as our nation and world 
experience daily turmoil. We yearn for peace. News reports consist 
of terrorism, political unrest, protests and violent killings. We 
sometimes fail to realize that we can still find peace, which no 
challenge can shatter. Insurmountable peace comes from God. 
We stand firm in His peace. Prayer allows us to cope with the 
difficulties our world presents, and we find peace in reading the 
promises of God. If we humbly go to our Lord and ask Him, we 
will find the gift of peace. Even when our children need comfort 
or when loved ones are hurting in mind, body or spirit, our Lord 
leads us to peace. Confusion sometimes occurs when we do not 
get quick answers to our pleas for peace, but God hears and will 
answer. At times, our fears override our feelings of peace. His 
blessing of peace will replace our worry about events that might 
attempt to interfere with our focus on Jesus Christ, the Prince of 
Peace.

Lord, You came to us to teach us love, peace and understanding. We pray to 
never forget this during the Advent season and throughout our entire year. 
Amen.

Mike and Patti Shaver
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December 8

Finding Peace

Do not be anxious about anything, but in every situation, by prayer and 
petition, with thanksgiving, present your requests to God. And the peace of 
God, which transcends all understanding, will guard your hearts and your 

minds in Christ Jesus. Philippians 4:6-7

Never did I expect to go through over two years of such anguish. My 
husband was sick and needed a transplant. Things like that happen 
to other people—not us. I didn’t know anyone who had a transplant 
of any kind. It seemed like science fiction to me.

But there we were, in and out of hospitals and doctors’ offices and 
labs and all places related to sickness and medicine.

At first, we were scared. Then hopeful. Then grateful. Then 
scared. Then hopeful. Then all these emotions mixed into each 
other and were all present every day.

I cried. I prayed. I got angry at God. I praised Him. I thanked 
Him. I bargained with Him. I was desperate. There was a time 
when I would have done anything.

Ultimately, I accepted that God was in control—not me. I turned 
everything over to Him and prayed that His will be done. I knew 
He was with us. I finally found peace. Things didn’t turn out as I 
wanted, but I knew that was God’s plan for us.

Lord, thank you for Your blessings, for all things are blessings even though we 
may not understand. Amen.

Patty Bostic
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December 9

Peace of the Ocean

God is striding ahead of you. He’s right there with you. He won’t let 
you down; he won’t leave you. Don’t be intimidated. Don’t worry. 

Deuteronomy 31:8 (MSG)

As I sit here at the beach, I begin to thank God for all He has 
done for us and given us. If anyone knows me, they know that 
being at the beach is comfort to my soul. Just watching the waves, 
listening to them and hearing the birds chirp, slows my heart rate 
and brings me peace. There is so much bad going on all around 
us right now. We are in the midst of a global pandemic and we are 
facing so much social turmoil. Through all of this, being at the 
beach makes me refocus and realize that God will always be with us 
and help us no matter what. Through all of the bad and dark times, 
He will forever be by our side to make our days brighter. Let your 
light shine. Don’t let anyone or anything dim your light.

Heavenly Father, please help us remember the peacefulness You have given us 
through the beauty of things You made when we are feeling stressed in these 
uncertain times. We love You and are so thankful for all the blessings You’ve 
given us! Amen.

Susan Dillard
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December 10

Be Like Job

I cry out to you, God, but you do not answer; I stand up, but you merely 
look at me. Job 30:20

If you are like me, you have been praying through the ups and 
downs of the pandemic. We have been praying for the virus to 
end in one way or another. You may have been asking: Why would 
God do this? Why is He letting so many people die? Why isn’t He 
answering our prayers?

Job was a righteous and good follower of God. One day Satan 
appeared and told God if He would take everything from Job, it 
would show Job’s true colors. So, God took everything Job had—
first his livestock and servants, and then his children. Job lost 
everything he loved.

It is weirdly comforting to know we are not the first to feel ignored 
and abandoned by God. Hundreds of years before Christ, Job 
struggled with feelings like I have today.

It is easier to follow God when times are good and we get what we 
think we deserve. But as my mom says, “God never promised us a 
rose garden.” We cannot comprehend the plans of God, and it can 
be absurd to think we could begin to imagine His plan. We need 
to be like Job and not worship God for the purpose of receiving 
blessings or avoiding punishment. Patience is hard, especially 
in times like these. That is why we need to read Scripture and 
rediscover people like Job.

Dear Heavenly Father, I know I can’t comprehend Your plans for the world, 
but I know I need more patience. Please help me to forgive people, and myself, 
when we grow angry and discouraged. You are in control and we are not. 
Amen. 

Cerese Thomas, age 12 
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December 11

A Hug from My Heart to Yours

….Then he took them with him and they withdrew by themselves... 
Luke 9:10

Silently, Jesus crept into the world many years ago. Silently, He 
continues to creep into our lives. Adventures with Him have fed 
my soul as I, like you, have ventured down the path of the unknown 
this year. Quietly, I’ve watched for Him, listened for Him, and 
waited for Him to step into my day. He has fed me abundantly as 
I’ve observed His lessons from nature.

Stately trees, bare of leaves, stand strong and tall with limbs lifted, 
awaiting the promise of a new wardrobe in spring. Birds sing in 
chorus as they learn new ways of existing in cold temperatures and 
soaking rains. Squirrels scamper to and fro packing a nearby tree 
cavity with leaves and twigs as they prepare their home for winter. 
Adversity seems to pose no threat for nature; nature models 
Philippians 4:6-7, “Do not be anxious about anything, but in 
every situation, by prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, present 
your requests to God. And the peace of God, which transcends all 
understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ 
Jesus.”

Be patient, then, brothers and sisters, until the Lord’s coming. See how the 
farmer waits for the land to yield its valuable crop, patiently waiting for the 
autumn and spring rains. James 5:7

Thank you, Faithful Father, for Your tender mercies. Amen.

Gwen Craddock
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December 12

Experiencing Peace Brings Joy

Shout for joy, you heavens; rejoice, you earth; burst into song, you 
mountains! For the LORD comforts his people and will have compassion on 

his afflicted ones. Isaiah 49:13

Since January 6, 2020, I have been looking forward to a day that, at 
times, I thought would never actually come. That day is December 
12, 2020—the day that brings an end to my college career, as I 
graduate with my master’s degree in health care administration. 
I have been imagining this day since my early high school days. 
When I learned that my graduation celebration would be a virtual 
ceremony due to the pandemic, my heart sank. This caused me 
to reflect on something I learned at FAB Camp years ago: even if 
things don’t turn out the way we expect them to, God has a plan 
for everything. After praying about this, I realized this was God’s 
plan all along and I just need to trust Him. I have found peace with 
a virtual celebration and have started to experience the joy I lost 
earlier in the semester. These are turbulent times, but God won’t 
give us anything we can’t handle if we trust His plan.

Dear Lord, I pray that we can come closer to You during Advent and realize 
the sacrifice that Your Son made for us. I pray that You watch over us as we go 
throughout Advent and that we all stay safe and healthy. Amen.

Will Finley, MHA (as of today!)
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December 13

Joyful Christmas Memories

…You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger. Luke 2:12
…and a little child will lead them. Isaiah 11:6

Did you know that Hallmark plays Christmas movies all year? Is it 
weird that I enjoy watching them?

One such movie I saw recently included a pageant with children 
singing. As I sat in my comfy chair and sniffled (as I often do during 
tender movies), I remembered one FAB program with kids dressed 
as animals singing near Jesus’ manger. It may not have been the 
most scripturally sound children’s program we ever enjoyed, but it 
was certainly the most animal heavy one. The children sang “The 
Friendly Beasts” joyfully, but hesitantly, like you might expect.

I hope that during this unusual year, we all will take time to think 
back to past Christmas pageants and revel in the joy that the Nativity 
stirs in our hearts. “Jesus, our brother kind and good, was humbly 
born in a stable rude…”1 We are so blessed that He was willing to 
come be our Savior!

Lord God, who sent Jesus to us, open our hearts and minds as we listen for 
voices singing the messages we need to hear. Help us remember the times when 
a little child led us to be closer to the Savior. We ask it in Jesus’ name, He who 
lived among us till He laid His life down for us. Amen.

Reverend Nancy Brannon

 

1From “The Friendly Beasts” by Robert Davis (public domain)



Joy 21

December 14

Viewing Worldly Burdens as Heavenly Blessings

“I am the Lord’s servant,” Mary answered. “May your word to me be 
fulfilled.” Then the angel left her. And Mary said: “My soul glorifies the 
Lord and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior…” Luke 1:38, 46-47

Mary has just been told by the angel Gabriel that she will carry the 
Son of God. She has just received one of the ultimate burdens: to be 
pregnant and unwed in first-century Nazareth. What’s remarkable 
is that Mary looks at her worldly burden and views it as a heavenly 
blessing, which allows her to adequately prepare her heart for the 
birth of the Son. While we wait for the birth of Christ, most of us 
feel weighed down by worldly burdens that seem too gigantic to 
carry: sickness, lack of money for the upcoming holiday, mental 
health issues regarding school or work, and so on. We allow these 
burdens to stand in the way of our heart’s preparation for the 
Savior’s birth. Only when we begin to spend this time of waiting 
like Mary—viewing the worldly burdens as heavenly blessings—will 
we be able to prepare our hearts for the miraculous events still to 
come in our Father’s plan.

Father, I ask that during this time of waiting You will help train my eyes to 
view my worldly burdens as heavenly blessings so that I might be able to fill 
my heart with hope, peace, joy, and love for the miraculous events to come. 
Amen.

Alexandra Biddle
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December 15

Treasure or Complain

But Mary treasured all these things, pondering them in her heart. 
Luke 2:19 (NASB)

Having given birth to my first son on Christmas morning, I have 
always felt a kinship with Mary.  Unlike Mary, I was not visited by 
an angel to announce his birth or tell of his wonderful role as the 
Messiah. Although my set of anxieties was a little different than 
hers, I can’t help but feel that these things crossed her mind.  

As thrilled as Mary was to give birth to the Savior of the World, 
I can just imagine her worrying about many things. How would 
relatives and friends react to the conception of this child before 
she and Joseph were officially married? Would there be whispers 
and gossip over the timing of His birth? Would the family love and 
accept her baby? How could she possibly manage to raise the Son 
of God? Could she endure the uncomfortable traveling conditions 
to Bethlehem? Would they have a nice place to stay when they got 
there? Could they make it back home before the baby came?

Mary must have felt so frightened and exposed, giving birth in a 
strange town in what had to be a dirty, foul-smelling manger. Yet, 
there is no record of Mary complaining; instead she “treasured” 
and “pondered.”

Lord, may we, like Mary, cling to Your promises and choose to treasure and 
ponder rather than complain. Amen.

Donna Myers
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December 16

Go Tell It!

They left, running, and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying in the 
manger. Seeing was believing. They told everyone they met what the angels 

had said about this child. Luke 2:16-17 (MSG)

Several months ago, I was at an estate sale and saw a small carving 
of a shepherd and three sheep mounted on a small piece of tree 
trunk. It is not a finely crafted piece, but it surely was carved with 
love. I had planned to display it at Christmas with my miniature 
Nativity scenes but instead placed it on a stand where I see it each 
day.

The fright of the shepherds must have turned to amazement as they 
pondered the angels’ visit. Why did the angel of the Lord and the 
angel choir appear to us? We are only simple shepherds watching 
our flocks by night to keep them safe. Why tell this news to us?

How did they respond? They hurried to Bethlehem where they 
found Mary, Joseph, and baby Jesus lying in a manger just as the 
angel had announced. What joy they must have felt. They told 
everyone they met what the angel had said about this child. 

Our hurting world greatly needs to hear the Good News. Are 
we helping others to meet Jesus? Are we spreading the word 
concerning what the shepherds had been told about this child? 
Our “fields” are everywhere around us. Go tell it! 

Heavenly Father, thank you for sending Your message to the shepherds who 
were so willing to share the Good News of Christ’s birth. May we go tell it to 
a hurting world. Amen.

Josephine Fidler
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December 17

Advent to Me

So whatever you wish that others would do to you, do also to them… 
Matthew 7:12 (ESV)

Advent. Advent to me, as a child, was a countdown to presents; 
now, it means so much more. As I grew up, I was exposed more 
and more to the Word of God and was taught what the four Advent 
candles represent (hope, peace, joy, and love) and how I should 
apply them to my life. With that, I applied them to my actions and 
reactions. The world seemed to become significantly better.

Making hope, peace, joy, and love a part of my life is not the easiest 
thing I have done. I have had to learn patience and endurance, 
especially since I was only 12 years old. Prayer also has become 
an even bigger piece of my daily life. I began this journey with 
small steps. For example, when someone needed an extra hand, I 
offered it. I would want someone to do the same for me. Matthew 
7:12 states, “So whatever you wish that others would do to you, 
do also to them, for this is the Law and the Prophets.” And when 
life took rough turns, I felt pain but held on to hope. When my 
heart grew anxious, I responded with prayer and found peace. I 
also responded to ugly situations with peaceful reactions.

Lord, please help guide Your children to You when applying hope, peace, joy, 
and love to our lives. Thank you for giving us the opportunity to do so. Amen.

Laura Gatewood
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December 18

Sparkles Amid the Leaves

These things I have spoken to you, that my joy may be in you, and that your 
joy may be full. John 15:11 (ESV)

Having experienced the passing of my mother 18 months earlier, 
I was recovering from breast cancer surgery, a disease which had 
snatched her from me. It was a frigid February morning, and I 
was emotionally and physically spent. Nonetheless, I decided to 
have the filter of my furnace replaced under my house. With my 
tabby cat Biscuit being outside, the service man was given the strict 
instruction to close the crawl space door tightly on exiting.

After his departure, frantic “meows” could be heard through the 
vents. Biscuit was unexplainably trapped, having furtively slipped 
under the house. Now what to do? An extra bill for “cat retrieval” 
seemed wasteful. So, I bundled up warmly and decided to crawl 
under the deck the 10 feet to free Biscuit. My face was inches above 
the ground when something sparkly caught my eye, glimmering 
beneath the leftover fall leaves. “What could that be?” I pondered. 
Although cold and uncomfortable, I began to search through 
the leafy debris. To my utter delight, the shimmering sparks of 
light were being emitted by my mother’s beautiful gem-studded 
cross, totally unblemished from the elements. Joy filled my soul! 
Its location under my deck could not be explained. That cross…a 
pivotal moment of UTTER JOY in the midst of my journey.

Today I still wear that cross…a symbol of the joyful reassurance of 
knowing that God is ever-present with me along my way.

Dear Father, in this season of Advent, may I live each day in the JOY of Your 
abiding presence. Amen.

Cindy Jeffords
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Stages on the Way

Meanwhile a Jew named Apollos, a native of Alexandria, came to Ephesus. 
He was a learned man, with a thorough knowledge of the Scriptures. He had 

been instructed in the way of the Lord, and he spoke with great fervor and 
taught about Jesus accurately, though he knew only the baptism of John. He 

began to speak boldly in the synagogue. When Priscilla and Aquila heard 
him, they invited him to their home and explained to him the way of God 

more adequately. Acts 18:24-26

As Advent arrives, it signals that this is a time to open my heart and 
mind to the wonderful possibilities that a renewed and revitalized 
relationship with God can provide. Just as Apollos was open to 
the teachings of Priscilla and Aquila, I find that my relationship 
with God is more fully enriched the more I open my mind to the 
teachings of Jesus. The opening of a gift on Christmas morning 
can bring great joy but pales in comparison to the joy a relationship 
with Jesus can provide. Dr. Cecil Sherman, who served as interim 
minister after the retirement of Dr. R. F. Smith, Jr., preached a 
sermon titled “Open Your Bible and Open Your Mind.” Since 
hearing this sermon, my faith journey has been impacted more 
than I could have ever imagined. I am so thankful for the wonderful 
mind-expanding lessons and examples of fellowship that the Fifth 
Avenue family bestowed on me.

Father, as we arrive at this season of Advent, let us open ourselves to all of the 
exciting possibilities a relationship with You offers. Amen.

Although Cathy and I have moved from Huntington, Fifth Avenue 
Baptist is continually in our prayers. God bless you all.

Jay White 
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The Bigger Picture

He is before all things, and in him all things hold together.
Colossians 1:17 

When I was a child growing up in church, I loved the excitement 
of Advent. There was a sense of togetherness that wasn’t felt year-
round. 

I didn’t begin to see how the Old Testament Bible stories of my 
childhood pointed to the moment of Jesus’ birth until adulthood. 
In 2018, my family began using a Jesse Tree as our Advent calendar. 
The book opens to reveal a pop-up tree and an ornament for each 
day of Advent. Over breakfast, the kids open the door to reveal a 
new ornament and we read the related Scripture together. 

The Jesse Tree has been used since medieval times to tell the story 
of the Bible from creation to Jesus’ birth. While the daily passages 
are from familiar stories, reading them in chronological order has 
opened my eyes to the loving craftsmanship behind the architecture 
of our family tree as brothers and sisters in Christ. It has further 
revealed our connectedness, and how completely necessary it was 
for God to send His only son to be God with Us. 

Dear Lord, we thank You for Your heartbreaking sacrifice, which serves as a 
constant reminder of Your love and sovereignty. We ask You to increase our 
eagerness for the coming of our Lord. Because of Jesus, we have freedom to 
live with hope, to love others, and to experience a peaceful joy in a fallen 
world. Amen.

Katie Shull   
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Let Us Now Go to Bethlehem

…Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy… 
Luke 2:10 (KJV) 

“What does Advent mean to you, Linda?” This question was 
posed by my friend, Carolyn. I replied, “I think of it as a journey, 
one that needs prayer and preparation. Our anticipation and 
expectations make us aware of God’s guidance as we contemplate 
the Christ child’s arrival. It is a time of introspection when we ask 
God to open our hearts, leading us to moments of discovery this 
holy season.”

After talking about Advent, we dug into faith. I asked her, 
“Carolyn, why do you think that fear is the antithesis of faith?” 
She responded, “As I entered into each new stage of breast cancer, 
anxiety hit me like a rock. I wondered, ‘What will the new treatment 
do to my body? How much pain and discomfort will the surgery 
cause? What will it be like to lose all of my hair?’ Fear clouded 
my sense of the presence of God’s love for me. It absorbed my 
faith like a black hole until, one morning before fully awakening, I 
heard the Holy Spirit’s quiet reminder, ‘God loves you and is with 
you always.’ Peace and divine love replaced fear and anxiety. Full 
awareness of my Savior’s loving embrace was restored.”

During Advent, the words of the angel to the shepherds are a 
precious reminder to us: “Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good 
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people” (Luke 2:10, KJV).

Creator God, use us as a small light in the darkness. Help us to follow You 
through all of the uncertainties and complications of life. Amen.

Carolyn Dickens and Linda Turner
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Ready or Not, Here It Comes

For the vision is yet for an appointed time, but at the end it shall speak, and 
not lie; though it tarry, wait for it; because it will surely come, it will not 

tarry. Habakkuk 2:3 (KJV) 

This is an obscure passage of Scripture, but it certainly captures the 
pause we seem to be experiencing during the current pandemic. 
We’ve learned there are no plans that cannot be interrupted—and 
interrupted in a painful, lingering way sometimes. The word 
“Advent” comes from the Latin language, meaning “coming.” It’s 
odd; we can’t know what’s coming, but Advent calls us to be ready 
anyway. In a similar way, this year seems to have stopped, but it’s all 
still going. Great things have come from this year and truly terrible 
things have come from this year. Advent, then, is our time to realize 
what’s coming is neither good nor bad but just reality; it will not 
lie. Rather than wish for the old days or feel defeated by what the 
future can’t promise, we just have to rely on love, patience, and the 
funny parts so we’re ready for what comes next…because, it will 
surely come.

Dear Lord, settle our hearts during this time of uncertainty. Help us to look 
for opportunities to prepare for what may be to come, to trust that You know 
what is in store, and to both feel and show Your love amidst the ambiguity. 
Amen.

Jon Brannon
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The Great Anticipation

Therefore the Lord Himself will give you a sign: Behold, the virgin shall 
conceive and bear a Son, and shall call His name Immanuel.

Isaiah 7:14 (NKJV)

It is hard to even imagine the anticipation of the Hebrew people 
before the birth of Jesus. Dating back to at least 600 years before the 
actual birth of Christ, there were already 127 Messianic predictions 
involving over 3,000 Old Testament verses.

When I think of how long the Hebrew people waited for the birth 
of the Messiah, I can only relate to that event by thinking about 
how, as a child, I anticipated the coming of Christmas Day. It was a 
day each year that I thought would never come. During that time of 
waiting, I watched my mother bake hundreds of cookies and went 
with my dad to get the Christmas tree. But, best of all, I remember 
my excitement when I took my babysitting earnings and went to the 
ten-cent store to buy a gift for each family member.

After this time of great anticipation, Christmas Eve finally came. 
We sat around our tree with all those brilliant lights and read Luke 
2:1-21, knowing that Santa Claus would come that night bearing 
gifts for each of us. What I came to know is that each gift from 
Santa was just a token of the greatest gift of all time, which was 
given to all of us many years ago—baby Jesus!

Dear Lord, we thank You for the world-changing gift of our Savior who has 
brought us forgiveness of our sins, acceptance of who we are, and the ability 
to accept and love others as they are. Amen.

Jane Fotos
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Lingering while Wandering

And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch over 
their flocks at night. Luke 2:8

Ryan and I often talk about 2020 feeling like the movie Groundhog 
Day. With both of us working mostly from home and virtually 
schooling Kathleen, Carolyn and Topher, the days often feel like 
we are living every day in “our little field” while we watch “our little 
flock” wander during these strange days and nights. 

The night when Jesus was born, the shepherds were participating 
in their normal routine, carefully caring for their sheep. Imagine 
their surprise when the skies opened up and the miraculous 
announcement was proclaimed to them amid that ordinary evening. 
With the angel’s proclamation, the ordinary became extraordinary. 
Running with anticipation and delight, because of their belief and 
God’s grace, they came face to face with the Christ child.

I wonder what it was like the next night when the shepherds, once 
again, returned to their field. Did they continue to look to the 
sky for days, weeks, and years after that miraculous moment took 
place? Or, to the contrary, did the days once again slip into routine 
without anticipating God’s presence? I choose to believe that the 
shepherds continued to linger in that moment, worshipping, 
praising God and sharing the Good News. Certainly, after 
encountering the presence of God, how could they do anything 
else? May it also be with us.

Jesus, as we wander, allow us to linger in Your presence. Amen.

Reverend Dr. Jana Stoner
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Unconventional Hope

And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, 
and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. 

Luke 2:7 (NRSV) 

Such an unconventional way for a king to come into the world! And 
such good news for us, especially in this startingly unconventional 
and challenging year. Our celebrations may look unconventional, 
too—smaller gatherings, masks, fewer hugs, the smell of hand 
sanitizer mixing with the scent of delicious baking.

Yet, Jesus’ birthday was anything but grand or traditional. The 
circumstances were distressingly difficult: a heavily pregnant 
teenager and her fiancé traveling far for a census enabling a 
foreign oppressor to reap more taxes. Then birth alone in a stable, 
a manger for a bed, strips of cloth for the newborn’s first outfit. No 
one expected things to unfold quite like this.

This time last year, no one knew that 2020 would unfold as it has. 
And yet Jesus came to us then and Jesus comes to us now. This year, 
may we celebrate the birth of our Savior however we are able at this 
time, just as we are, with whatever we have and with whomever can 
safely gather. For there is nothing on earth or in heaven that can 
undo the hope we have in Christ.

God with Us, help us be content with our celebrations this year and live in 
Your hope in these days. Amen. 

Reverend Alicia Davis Porterfield
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Wonderful
 Counselor,
  Mighty God,
 Everlasting 
  Father,
 Prince of  Peace

Isaiah 9:6
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