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 We live in a culture where waiting is rare and frowned upon. Our world is full of rapid pick-ups, 
5g internet, and 2-day shipping. The next best thing is always faster trying to appeal to our impa-
tience. While there is nothing inherently wrong about getting things quickly, there is a lot to be 
learned from waiting.  
  
 After struggling with infertility for 9 years, I am no stranger to waiting. There were many days 
that I begged God for a baby and wanted Him to grant me my request right away, but He chose to 
have me wait. While I would have loved to have my baby boy earlier in life, I know that those years 
brought me closer to my husband and closer to God. Sometimes, God knows that waiting is exactly 
what our souls’ need. 
  
 Advent is all about waiting. Waiting to celebrate the arrival of the Messiah, who later sacri-
ficed Himself on a cross for the sins of the world, and waiting expectantly for His return. While this 
wait is filled with expectant joy and hope, the question becomes, what are we doing while we wait? 
Are we so focused on decorating our homes with trees and wreaths or buying the perfect gifts that 
we are missing what God may want to teach us during this season?  
  
 While waiting can be hard enough, trying to understand the reason for our wait can be even 
more difficult. Thankfully, we have been given the power of the Holy Spirit to guide us through our 
wait.  
 

“But the Helper, the Holy Spirit,  
whom the Father will send in my name,  

he will teach you all things  
and bring to your remembrance  

all that I have said to you”  
 

John 14:26 ESV 
  

 As we approach Christmas this year, let us remember to pause and reflect on God and His 
Word, taking time to figure out what God wants to teach us during our wait. 

Mari-Ellen Riley is a graphic designer who is married to Tommy, the Student Pastor at Crossway. The Riley’s have a one 
year old son, Monroe. Mari-Ellen currently attends the Online Campus 

Exactly What Our Souls Need 

Mari-Ellen Riley 

IN THE WAITING 

November 30th 



 

 I can’t wait for 2020 to be over! I can’t wait for the Coronavirus to be gone! I can’t wait for life 
to return to normal! This is the sentiment of our day; we are in waiting. We spend so much of our life 
anticipating a time to come and yet our collective cry is, “I can’t wait!”  

 

 Waiting is not easy; it induces anxious feelings of restlessness, fear, worry, impatience, and 
agitation. Sometimes it is excruciating. Sometimes it is exasperating. Time is never on our side. We 
fight time to hurry up and we fight time to slow down. When we focus on our circumstances, and 
when we surrender to our feelings we are left worn down, overwhelmed and struggling. This is as 
the world waits.  

 What if we, as believers in Jesus Christ, have a different option? What if instead of focusing 
on our circumstances, we follow our faith? 

 Our God is and was and always will be. And He is good. He is good even when we don’t feel 
it, He is good even when we lose faith and He is good even when forget. We don’t have to wait on 
His goodness. His goodness has already come to rescue us.  

 

“She will give birth to a son, and you are to give him the name Jesus  
because he will save his people from their sins.” 

All this took place to fulfill what the Lord had said through the prophet:  
“The virgin will conceive and give birth to a son, and they will call him  

Immanuel (which means “God with us”).   
Matthew 1:21-23 

 

 God sent his Son Jesus to earth to be our salvation, to die in our place. He is our Immanuel, 
our God with us. He is behind us, beside us and He goes before us. He never leaves us. Even when 
Jesus left this earth he sent His Holy Spirit to guide us. He is with us always.  

 In our waiting, let us remember that we are never alone. Let us use the time to be with God. 
Let us search and ask for a renewed perspective. And let us expect to find a God who loves us and 
will never leave us and who has a good plan for our life.  

Katie lives in Brookline with her husband, Jay, and daughter, Jilly. The Kramarczyks have attended the Milford Campus 
since it opened. 

Renewed Perspective 

Katie Kramarczyk 

IN THE WAITING 

December 1st 



  
 Waiting is hard and is counter to the “fast food culture” of the United States. As I write this, we 
are still waiting for a decision in the Presidential election. I am sure that, despite who we want to win, 
all of us are anxiously awaiting the outcome. So what do we do when waiting just seems too long?  I 
must confess that sometimes, when I think that I have waited long enough for something, I try to 
make things happen the way I think they should and on my timetable. 
 
         That reminds me of an incident that occurred in “Prince Caspian,” which is one of the Narnia 
tales by C. S. Lewis. In the story war is brewing between the Narnians and the Telmarines. The Nar-
nians are preparing for battle and waiting for Aslan (God character) to come to advise and assist 
them. However, King Peter decides that Aslan has delayed too long and he attacks the Telmarine 
fortress. The Telmarines defeat the Narnians and many brave Narnians die because of King Peter’s 
haste. I realize that is only a story but Lewis captured something very important for me about the im-
portance of waiting on God and the risks if I do not. 
 
         I am also reminded of how many times God uses waiting in the Bible. An example of that is 
Abraham and Sara. God promised Abraham that he would be the father of many nations yet Sara 
did not become pregnant until she was in her 90’s.  They too decided to take things into their own 
hands. When they figured that they could not wait for God any longer they decided that Abraham 
should have a child with Sarah’s maid Hagar. That too did not turn out well and resulted in conflict 
between Sarah and Hagar to the point that Abraham sent Hagar and her son Ishmael away. 
 
         So why is waiting so important to God? A couple of ideas that have been helpful to me in being 
able to experience waiting as a valuable thing. First, it has helped me to see that the results are not 
up to me but up to God. I have an important role to play but ultimately God is the one who causes 
things to happen.  Second, waiting causes me to learn to trust that God is in control despite the cir-
cumstances of my life or the world around me. Finally, God, in the 4

th 
commandment, instructs us to 

remember the Sabbath to keep it holy. He instructs us to rest on the 7
th
 day just as He did after he 

created the world. Resting and waiting seem similar to me. God provides restoration and refresh-
ment when we rest.  
 
 So I strive to trust God when he says in Isaiah: “Yet the Lord longs to be gracious to you; he 
rises to show you compassion. For the Lord is a God of Justice. Blessed are all who wait on 
him!” (Isaiah 30:18). 

  

Tim Bray and his family have been worshiping at the Pond Campus for about the past 10 years.  

Waiting 

Tim Bray 

IN THE WAITING 

December 2nd 



 

  

 Every morning our little dog, Shali, lies crouched outside the closed bedroom door, wait-
ing.  Her ears tuned to every rustle, the slightest sound, in hope and expectation.  Finally, the soft 
sound of feet on the carpet, her ears perk up and her eyes brighten.  The sound of the closet door, 
her muscles tense and the tail starts to move slowly back and forth. As the sounds move closer to 
the closed door, her body leaps up, the tail moves faster and small, short squeaks fill the air.  Finally, 
my husband opens the door and she is ecstatic!  Her hope has been realized and she greets him 
and the new day with complete joy and abandonment of spirit.  The feeling is mutual as her joy is 
contagious, and we all begin the day with smiles and happiness of spirit. 

 As we consider a time of Advent waiting, what signs do we see?  What sounds do we hear? 
What posture do we assume in preparation of the One who is all our joy?  What expectations do we 
have and hold in our hearts? 

 Psalm 48:1-2 says, “Great is the Lord and greatly to be praised, in the city of our God, his Ho-
ly mountain, beautiful in its elevation, the joy of the whole earth.”  As a child, I had memorized this 
Psalm as saying, “beautiful in expectation, the joy of the whole earth”. And while not a correct trans-
lation, this Psalm is considered one of Messianic expectation that God’s name and glory will fill the 
earth, so my childlike heart appreciated the true intention of the writer.  As we celebrate and wait in 
expectation this Christmas, let us consider both the first coming of our Savior in great joy, as well as 
our expectant hope in his second coming. 

 Lord Jesus, give us expectant hearts, a desire for you, for your presence even more in this 
season.  May our hope be focused on your greatness, your glory, and may we truly see you and live 
bringing your Joy to the earth.  Amen. 

Melinda Luther lives with her husband Jim, their two dogs, a cat, five chickens, two donkeys and a pony in Hollis.  They 
have two adult children who live locally. She teaches graduate nursing students for a local university.  She and her hus-
band attend the Pond campus 

Waiting in Expectation 

Melinda Luther 

IN THE WAITING 

December 3rd 



 

The people walking in darkness have seen a great light;  
on those living in the land of deep darkness a light has dawned 

Isaiah 9:2  
 

 
 As a child, advent meant following along in my family’s advent calendar and hoping for Christ-
mas presents. In high school, it was about counting down the days until two weeks off from school 
for extra sleepovers and sled riding with friends. As a college student, it signaled the end of finals 
and a chance to catch up on sleep.  
 
 But as I grew older, the waiting lost its luster. One year, I found myself still waiting for a job 
after months of unemployment following grad school. The next year we were waiting for discernment 
about our calling and whether or not to move back to the East Coast. A few years later, I was simply 
waiting for the year to end; it had been one full of heartache and disappointments and I longed deep-
ly for a new year to bring fresh possibilities.  
 
 Through each of these times I found that, while advent lost some of its festiveness, it also 
took on a new and deeper meaning. It became a time where I learned to look for and find Christ in 
the darkness and confusion. Advent became about being present in the wait and not wishing for it to 
be over. It became about allowing the light of Christ to enter the dark places of my life.  
 
  I already knew the story’s end. Christ was going to come and dwell among us. He would for-
give our sins and make our relationship with him right again. He was going to heal the brokenness of 
the world. It was something worth being really excited for. I just had to wait for it to come. I had to 
trust that he was with me and working in my life.  
 
 So, as you enter this season of advent, I invite you to welcome Christ into the waiting. Wel-
come him into your season of darkness and confusion.  And may you find that he is already right 
there beside you.  

Erin Ripper works as a mental health counselor specializing in treating women and children impacted by trauma. She is 
married to Dave and is mother to Dallas, Clive, and Avila. Erin currently attends the online campus, but makes the rounds 
with Dave to all three campuses in non-Covid times.  

Being Present In The Wait 

Erin Ripper 

IN THE WAITING 

December 4th 



 

 

  Spiritual peace can be hard for us to define in words, but we know exactly what it is when we 
don’t have it and it goes so easily unnoticed when we do.  Finding peace while waiting can be espe-
cially difficult. I clearly remember from childhood the uncertainty and fear of waiting in line for a new 
roller coaster or a flu shot.  Not knowing what is to come can consume our minds: anxiety while wait-
ing for the results of medical tests, uncertainty of our future work and careers, fear of our own mor-
tality, waiting for the end of a pandemic.     
  
 Peace through these times of waiting and uncertainty can only come from one place: faith in 
God’s plan and his promises to us, sealed with the life of Jesus.  God has revealed his plan to us, so 
we do not need to wait in uncertainty.  By sending Jesus to live, die and be resurrected, he assured 
us of our future. By removing uncertainty about our future, God provided a way for us to wait with 
hope and joy. This is the source of our peace.   
                                                                                                                                                                
                                                                            
 Our lives are filled with waiting for many things. Thankfully, God has removed the uncertainty 
and fear related to the most significant questions of our existence.  As we wait, we sometimes rob 
ourselves of peace by becoming complacent and forgetting the source of our peace. This time of 
year is a great reminder of that source: “For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth on him should not perish, but have eternal life.” (John 3:16)  
  
 Although there may be no peace around us and we are uncertain of what may come, God’s 
love has given us everything we need for maintaining hope, joy and peace.   
 
 As Jesus told his disciples, “I have told you these things, so that in me you may have peace. 
In this world you will have trouble. But take heart! I have overcome the world.” (John 16:33) 
  

Brandon lives in Merrimack with his wife, Veronika, and two daughters, Natalia and Sasha.  The Hombs have attended 
Crossway for 6 years and each is involved in the Children's Ministry.  

God Provides In The Waiting 

Brandon Hombs 

IN THE WAITING 

December  5th 



  When I was in my early twenties, I traveled to Michigan with a close friend to spend a week at 
his family's lake house. I asked his father what he found particularly special about the place. He told me it had 
been in the family for at least two generations and he had traveled there throughout his life. He spoke of its 
timeless qualities and how returning year after year was comforting, familiar. Regardless of what happened 
during the rest of the year, he found refuge in this place and its seeming permanence. 
 
 Not yet a Christian at that time, I recall a deep longing for an anchor point in this world that provided a 
sense of belonging, comfort and permanence. As a believer, I still wrestle with looking for those things in the 
world, reminding myself that anything found here won’t last. Indeed, rather than any apparent permanence 
found here in the world, I look both to who God is and His promises, expecting Him to fill that desire for be-
longing, comfort, permanence and sonship.  God’s permanence and sovereignty gives me hope, knowing that 
He is over all things.  
 

For I am God, and there is no other; 
I am God, and there is no one like Me, 
Declaring the end from the beginning, 

And from ancient times things which have not been done, 
Saying, ‘My plan will be established, 

And I will accomplish all My good pleasure’ 
Isaiah 46:9c-10 

 
 Again in Hebrews, God proclaims his permanence both when he laid the foundation of the world and 
when all things end: “Like a cloak You will fold them up, And they will be changed. But You are the same, And 
Your years will not fail.” (Hebrews 1:12). We can find great hope in Him - Jesus, who never changes, who is 
never surprised - as He unfolds history, declaring the end from the beginning and doing so in His pleasure. 
 
 I find hope in the comfort of God, knowing that I would rather “… fall into the hand of the Lord, for His 
mercies are great; but do not let me fall into the hand of man.” (2 Samuel 24:14). David says this after num-
bering God’s people, something God told him not to do. Wisely, David valued the mercy of God, knowing that 
he belonged to Him. He knew, as we do today, that we should “… not despise the chastening of the Lord, Nor 
be discouraged when you are rebuked by Him; For whom the Lord loves He chastens, And scourges every 
son whom He receives.” (Hebrews 12:5-6). In Jesus, we are sons and daughters of Him who loves us, disci-
plining as a loving Father. 
 
 My hope is in knowing that through Jesus, God Himself, “all things were created that are in heaven 
and that are on earth, visible and invisible, whether thrones or dominions or principalities or powers. All things 
were created through Him and for Him. And He is before all things, and in Him all things consist.” (Colossians 
1:16). That through Him we have been made sons and daughters, brought near, sins forgiven, and will be 
with Him in eternity. 

Dave Gosselin, by God's grace, has been a Christian since 2008 and attends Crossway's Downtown Campus. He lives in 
Nashua with his wife, Jamie, and their daughter, Emily. 

Longing For An Anchor Point 

Dave Gosselin 

HOPE IN THE WAITING 

December 7th 



 

  
 It’s dark and chilly outside. With coffee in hand and a blanket around me, I make my way to 
the rocking chair on the porch.  It’s dark and still around me, even the birds still sleep.  There is a 
sense of anticipation, waiting for the dawn of a new day to break the darkness. 
 
 There has been so much darkness this year: Covid-19, riots, political discord. All of which 
compounds the “ordinary” struggles of the holidays - missing loved ones who have passed on, feel-
ings of loneliness, maybe battling depression. This year, my heart yearns for something normal to 
ground me. I hope to celebrate Christmas together with my family, but that could change in the blink 
of an eye with the pandemic. 
 
 Though the holidays may look different this year, I know everything will be alright; and every 
morning, I turn to the new dawn. I’m reminded of the hope we have in Jesus.  Whether we can see 
the sun rising or the clouds obscure our view, we can cling to this hope, this promise: the Light will 
come each day without fail.  
 
 On my porch, the birds begin to stir and sing their songs of praise. Then, like a whisper, the 
first rays of light peek over the horizon. It feels like God painted this sunrise canvas just for me. And 
I hear the words from the Gospel of John stir in my heart, “The light shines in the darkness and the 
darkness can never extinguish it!” (John 1:5). 
 
 If the days seem short and the nights so very long, don’t lose hope. Jesus is coming, and He 
is the Light that can never be put out! The psalmist reminds us, “even the darkness will not be dark 
to you; the night will shine like the day for the darkness is as light to you” (Psalm 139:12).  
 

 

Kathleen volunteers with the Worship Arts team on both the technical side, running slides, and as a vocalist with the band. 

She and her husband, Jeff, have been coming to Crossway for over 15 years and attend the Downtown Campus.  

The Light In The Darkness 

Kathleen Rodgers 

HOPE IN THE WAITING 

December 8th 



 

 I remember when the pandemic hit and the images on the news were nothing but frightening. 
My children’s school had shut down and everything was changing for the worse very quickly. I was 
worried about my family. From what I was seeing with my eyes and hearing with my ears it seemed 
as if there was no hope. Were my wife and children going to get sick? Was I going to lose my job 
and lose all that my wife and I worked for all the years we have been together? My heart and faith 
were being attacked by fear and worry. I knew this difficult season was going to be a stretch and I 
was going to have to be patient.  

 I remember Crossway’s first online service. Tears came to my eyes when I saw everyone 
writing to each other in the chat feature during the service. My brothers and sisters in Christ were all 
going through what I was going through, and it saddened me tremendously. But at the same time, I 
remembered the hope we all have in Jesus. Even in the middle of all the confusion, God made away 
for us to reach each other. My faith was strengthened by the display of hope we each had in the 
Lord. He was there with us and is here with us always. “For where two or three are gathered in my 
name, there am I among them” (Matthew 18:20). 

 Because of the gift of Jesus, we do not need to be afraid. It is the hope we have in the Lord 
that keeps us strong and confident while waiting in times of uncertainty. It is the gift of Jesus that 
comforts us with the reality of God’s love and mercy for us in any situation. It is this truth that has the 
power to drown out fear and worry, and refocus our attention on the hope we have in Jesus - the 
One who holds all things together and is always with us, Emmanuel. The One who has given us the 
gift of eternity in a world that is passing away. Our Savior and Lord, the beginning and the end.  “Our 
soul waits for the Lord; He is our help and our shield. For our heart shall rejoice in Him. Because we 
have trusted in His holy name. Let your mercy, O Lord, be upon us, just as we hope in You” (Psalm 
33:20-22). 

 May the love of God fill your hearts to overflow with a hope 
 that holds you firm through whatever you are enduring on this day.  

May the gift of God’s Son, Jesus, strengthen your heart  
and fill your soul with praise in this Christmas season. 

 And may we rejoice in the hope that we have 
 in Jesus our Savior in this beautiful season of love and giving.  
And as we await to celebrate the birth of our Savior this advent,  

let us cling to the hope we have in Him.  
Amen. 

 

Derek Santos, his beautiful wife Keri, and two wonderful children, Aidan and Lilly, attend the Downtown Campus. Derek 

loves Jesus and Christmas, and is looking forward to celebrating it this year. Derek and his family wish everyone a 

blessed, merry Christmas!  

Cling To The Hope Of The One 

Derek Santos 

HOPE IN THE WAITING 

December 9th 



 

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  

 
  
   

 My late husband, Lou, and I were missionaries for over 40 years in Western Europe.  During 
that time, Lou did humanitarian aid work in countries in Eastern Europe and Asia. 

  
 On one of Lou’s trips to Bosnia during the war there in the 1990s, God showed His provision 
to Lou and his fellow travelers. While taking some clothing and food to those in need, they were 
stopped at a checkpoint in Bosnia.  As they slowed down, they ran over a spike strip and the two 
front tires of the jeep were flattened.  
  

 The men drove the disabled vehicle off the road into a Bosnian man’s front lawn. They were 
thankful for their safety but unsure what to do next.  As they began to pray, the proprietor of the 
house came out and said, in the little English he knew, “I help you.” To their amazement, this man 
went into his garage and reappeared with two tire tubes and just enough air to fill the tubes!   
  

 Imagine the relief and gratitude these men felt. As they continued on their way back to Ger-
many, they praised the Lord for His provision for them as they put their hope in Him in their time of 
need. 
  

 May we all feel the presence and hope of our Savior this Advent and may He provide just 
enough in our times of need.   
  

 Father, we are grateful for your continuing provision for each of us. Please continue to bless 
our missionaries around the world and the people they serve.  
 .  
  
  

Jan Felo and her late husband, Lou, were missionaries for over 40 years, moving back to the states in 2016 to be near 
family. Jan is part of the Milford Campus and volunteers with some of the Rohingya families in downtown Nashua. She 

enjoys reaching out to her neighbors with a Bible study.   

Just Enough 

Jan Felo 

HOPE IN THE WAITING 

December 10th 



 

 After the year we have all experienced, I think we would agree we all have a common desire 
for hope: whether that’s hope for something better, hope for the day to day to go back to “normal” or 
hope for a brighter future. Or, maybe you’re finding yourself fearful and questioning, “What if things 
aren’t going to get better?” 
 
 The Webster’s Dictionary defines hope as “To cherish a desire with anticipation: to want 
something to happen.” The world's definition of this word, hope, makes it seem like we need to walk 
around with our fingers crossed or that if we desire hard enough it will come true, putting all the pow-
er in our hands.  

 
 Contrary to this, we see in Romans 5 what we can know for certain; if we trust in God as our 
Savior, His promises will not fail. Hope, in light of the Savior, is a done deal.  

 
Therefore, since we have been justified through faith,  

we
 
have peace with God  

through our Lord Jesus Christ,  
through whom we have gained access by faith 

 into this grace in which we now stand.  
And we

 
boast in the hope of the glory of God.  

Not only so, but we
 
also glory in our sufferings, because we know that suffering 

produces perseverance; perseverance, character; and character, hope. 
  

And hope does not put us to shame,  
because God’s love has been poured out  

into our hearts through the Holy Spirit, who has been given to us.  
 Romans 5:1-5 

  
 As we head into this season of celebrating His birth, we can know that hope is found in His 
love, hope is found in His protection. He will not give us more than we can handle. Hope in Him is 
not held by our power or desire, but through the love Christ has continually displayed to us.  
  

This advent season, may you know with certainty the hope that comes from trusting God. 

Jared, his wife Alyssa, and their daughter Fayth live in Milford, attending and serving with the Milford Campus. Jared and 
Alyssa are volunteer leaders with the Student Ministry at Crossway.  

The Certainty Of Hope 

Jared Gordon 

HOPE IN THE WAITING 

December 11th 



The leaves were bright and hung on tight this year.  
Then they were no more. Raking up is always such a chore – 

Especially in the narrow alleyway back there 
Where they slip beneath the fence into my neighbor’s yard. 

("Good fences make good neighbors" we like to say – 
Assuming that I rake the leaves away. 

Otherwise, she's bound to make me pay 
In her pleasant-pestering sort of way.) 

  
Why must leaves die a million deaths each year, 

Radiant red and gold before they disappear, 
Ushering in a season of slow-motion despair? 

Once the raking's done, I stuff the dirty remnants in the bin 
And haul them to the street for them to meet  

The undertaker in his rumbling, compacting hearse. 
Now, my yard and branches bare, and feeling rather spare, 

I wait. For spring? For Black Friday things? For Him? 
  

This time of waiting – it can be a bore,  
Unless we choose to make it something more. 
A time for hope and all its fruits to be restored. 

"Who hopes for what he sees?" Paul asks – Not we! 
We hope for something greater than the greenest springtime leaves 

Greater even than vaccines, or scenes 
Of comity in politics and on our social media screens, 

Or anything else that we have ever seen. 
  

In hope, we echo the Apostle's claim: 
"The sufferings of this present time are not worth comparing 

With the glory that is to be revealed."  
In hope, we wait with all creation for more than just the spring 

We wait for the well-spring of new life, by whom we'll be  
"Set free from [our] bondage to corruption;" and be 

Free to "obtain the glory of the children of God;" and be 
Free in our "adoption as sons, the redemption of our bodies." 

  
On these darkest days and longest nights of the year 

Hopeful lights will gradually appear.  
Red, yellow, green like the forgotten leaves 
Illuminating my neighbor's evergreen trees. 

Perhaps we'll hang some lights out on our bushes too 
Plugged in and powered by the sun (let solar run) 

Reminding us to get "plugged in" and pointed to the Son. 
The hope of humankind and all created things. 

 Verse Reference: Romans 8:18-25 

Dan Weeks is a co-owner and director at ReVision Energy working on climate and clean energy. He attends 

Crossway Downtown with his wife Sindiso and three small kids, where he loves playing keys in the band.  

This Time Of Waiting 
Dan Weeks 

HOPE IN THE WAITING 

December 12th 



 

 2020! A time of waiting in the midst of losses, sorrows and moments of mourning. “But wait,” 
the angel said to them. “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the 
people.” (Luke 2:10).  
 
 Don’t you feel it? HIS JOY!  
 
 In the midst of this year’s difficult times, I have experienced joy in Christ.  Where and how you 
might ask? When a family member or friend mourned with me and allowed me a good cry on his/her 
shoulder: God’s gift - JOY! When I lifted someone up (stranger or loved one) with words of encour-
agement and love: God’s gift - JOY! When my niece or nephew, with sparkling bright eyes, came to 
tell me (with a big hug) that I am loved: God’s gift - JOY!  While being still, watching a tree’s leaves 
dancing in the wind-the spotlight being the sun: God’s gift - JOY!  Time spent with a friend, in the 
middle of a lake, experiencing hours of laughter: God’s gift - JOY!  When my niece included me on 
her first ever school project - a family tree with six apples and I am one of those apples: God’s gift - 
JOY!  When day after day God keeps my aging mom protected from an infectious disease until I can 
see her again: God’s gift - JOY!  
 
 I am sure we are all able to add memories to our personal lists that were joyful gifts from 
God.  My mornings with Christ on the lake or in the woods filled me with JOY. My family and friends 
were the messengers from God that brought the JOY to my heart. 
 
 We were never promised easy; however, in John 16:20 Jesus promises JOY.  “Very truly I tell 
you, you will weep and mourn while the world rejoices. You will grieve, but your grief will turn to 
JOY!” He has kept this promise in so many ways and now, how exciting to celebrate the birth of our 
savior and God’s greatest gift to us with JOY! 
 
 This Advent season, may our eyes be open to the Joy of Christ in the simple blessings He 
provides. May we see these experiences as gifts of joy from God. And may we carry this joy into the 
new year. 

Linda and her husband, Tim, have attended the Pond Campus since 2017. She enjoys being outdoors in all seasons, and 

spending time with family and friends. Linda is currently studying food science and nutrition in preparation for a second 

career.  

God’s Gift—Joy 

Linda  Julien 

JOY IN THE WAITING 

December 14th 



  

 Christmas has always been my favorite holiday: a time to focus on the birth of Jesus Christ 
and the joy of being with others to celebrate the season. Whether it's at holiday parties with friends 
and co-workers or time spent with the family, it's this time of communion that I look forward to the 
most. 

 Anticipation for these celebrations and events is common, however in the waiting we may of-
ten miss out on the joy of the moment. We're so worried about preparation for Christmas day, we 
miss out on the little things that get us to this magical day. Chores including shopping, cooking, and 
decorating start to consume our schedules.  

 Instead of looking at these things as something to check off your to-do list, look at each task 
as the blessing it truly is. For example; while out shopping you may witness a charitable act, in the 
kitchen you might experience a tender moment between a parent and child, or while decorating you 
could see a chance to lend a hand to your neighbor, creating a deeper sense of community. When 
we expand our awareness to what is happening around us, the real magic reveals itself.  

 Although Christmas may look different this year, there is still a lot to be grateful for. There is 
joy and hope found in knowing that Christ came to mediate peace between us and God, sacrificing 
himself as the ultimate example of unimaginable love. Peace is always available to us but we often 
miss it when we get distracted with preparations, expectations, and the waiting. 

 This Christmas, are you willing to slow down and seek the real meaning of the season? To let 
go of the anticipation of what is to come and instead, focus on the joy of each moment? To seek and 
find the hope, joy, peace and love only Jesus Christ can bring into your life?  

 Consider it pure joy, my brothers and sisters,
 
whenever you face trials of many 

kinds, 
3 
because you know that the testing of your faith produces perseverance. 

4 
Let perseverance 

finish its work so that you may be mature and complete, not lacking anything.   

James 1: 2-4, Romans 5:1-5, Psalms 95: 1-7 

 

 

Dawn Galgay feels truly blessed to be a part of Crossway's Advent season with this devotion she wrote with her son,   

Jacob and his girlfriend Casey. Dawn is a Pond attender where she and her son, Quinn, have had the honor to serve and 

grow in faith with this amazing church family.  

Real Magic Revealed 

Dawn Galgay  

 JOY IN THE WAITING 

December 15th 



 Last Advent, I came to church on December 1st, eager to hear the new sermon series on the names of Jesus, 
only to find God address me directly. My life has not been the same since. 
  
 God had been speaking to me for months before that saying, “You’re a slave driver; but I’m not” He had clearly 
decided to tackle what my husband described as my lack of grace for myself. So, when Pastor Dave quoted the unfamil-
iar Message version of the familiar Matthew 11:28–30, I heard God ask me: “Are you learning the unforced rhythms of 
grace?” Then, through the message on December 8th, God told me, “My grace is sufficient for you” (2 Cor. 12:10). Each 
Advent sermon delivered part of God‘s important message for me. 
  
 In prior months, through an uncanny set of events, God had brought a psychology podcast, The Happiness Lab, 
to my attention. Through it and related reading, He challenged my devotion to the Stoic and Ascetic versions of Christi-
anity I had grown up in.  
  
 Psychologists have consistently found that happy people are better spouses, parents, siblings, friends, neigh-
bors, citizens and more. If nothing else, I needed to gift my kids a happy mother. Most importantly, the research showed 
that happy people are more resilient and that people woefully miscalculate what will make them happy.  
  
 What the “happiness” psychology was referring to is what the Bible calls JOY. As C.S. Lewis describes it, “Our 
Lord finds our [human/fleshly] desires, not too strong, but too weak.” God was challenging me to JOY because, He told 
me, He wanted to grow my resilience. What for? In late May, I found out.  
  

Day 1, I learned that one of my best friends’ uncles had died from Covid-19; he would be the first, but not the 
last, person I knew (or to whom I was related) to die from the disease.  
Day 2, I called my dad in South Africa only to learn from my niece that he had just been admitted to critical care 
and was unable to speak.  
Day 3, my sister-in-law informed me of George Floyd’s devastating murder.  
Day 4, I awoke to the fateful call from my mother: my father had gone home. (He died one month before his next 
birthday and my son’s first birthday.) 

  
 During a pandemic that took away people’s ability to breathe, crowds poured into the streets chanting the last 
words uttered by Floyd as Officer Derek Chauvin knelt on his neck: “I can’t breathe!”  I could not breathe. Literally. 
  
 I knew then that this was the moment my omniscient Father in Heaven had been preparing me for. The Holy 
Spirit brought to remembrance the sermon I had heard at our old Cape Town church over New Year’s, a few days after 
what would turn out to be the last time I would see my earthly father in the flesh: “I have learned the secret of being con-
tent in any and every situation” (Philippians 4:12). 
  
 Since then, God has ministered to me tenderly – often in and through community: a women’s Bible study on 1 
Peter; a small group on revival; a Be The Bridge group focused on racial reconciliation… God has unequivocally remind-
ed me that I can rejoice in the blessing of sharing in Christ’s suffering while I await the ultimate blessing, unparalleled 
relief, and eternal reward promised when Jesus returns (1 Pet. 3:9,14; 4:13–14). He has assured me that I have no need 
because all my needs are met in God the Father, in Christ Jesus (Philip. 4:19). 
  
 Most of all, He has reminded me that He too is waiting (1 Pet. 3:20; 2 Pet. 3:9). And, so, this advent, I have JOY 
in knowing that my Lord waits with me. 

Sindiso Mnisi Weeks is assistant professor in the public policy of excluded populations at UMass Boston. She lives in 
Nashua with her husband and three small kids and has attended Crossway's downtown campus since 2013.  

There’s Still Joy  

Sindiso Mnisi Weeks 

JOY IN THE WAITING 

December 16th 



 

A joyful heart is good medicine, but a crushed spirit dries up the bones. 
Proverbs 17:22 

 
 Proverbs 17:22 reads like the type of verse you might have on a framed piece of art in a cur-
sive font on your kitchen wall. It also reads like the type of verse that, if you did have it on your kitch-
en wall, you might have thrown it right through your back door half way through June!  
 
 It almost seems backwards doesn’t it? Why would a person with a joyful heart NEED medi-
cine?!? They already have a joyful heart! On the flip side, if they have a crushed spirit and it dries up 
their bones, that kind of feels like adding insult to injury.  
 
 What we have to wrestle with is whether joy is reactive or proactive. It feels like joy is a natu-
ral reaction when good things happen. But what about feeling joy when things are not going well or 
as planned? This deeper sense of ongoing joy no matter the circumstance is proactive. It is the joy 
that comes from abiding in Christ.  
 
 John 15:7 talks about abiding in Christ – “If you remain in Me, and My words remain in you, 
ask whatever you wish, and it will be done for you.” And then in verse 11, Jesus says “I have told 
you this so that my joy may be in you and that your joy may be complete.”  This is why we celebrate 
joy at advent. Jesus came and, ever since, we are able to abide in him. The angels told the shep-
herd they had “good news of great joy for all people” (Luke 2:10). 
 
 As we abide in Jesus, we have a joyful heart. As we have a joyful heart, our spirit, the core of 
who we are, is rejuvenated and functions like… well, medicine. The opposite is also true. As we dis-
tance ourselves from Jesus and ignore his presence in our life, we lose sight of the joy he offers and 
it feels like we are crushed by the world around us.  
 
 May you abide in Jesus and allow his presence to function like medicine on your soul. May 
you walk in his presence day by day, and moment by moment, and may you walk with the type of joy 
that is good news for all people.  

Jake Scott is Crossway’s Milford Campus Pastor and lives in Amherst with his wife, Kristen  and  three children Kemly, 

Harper and  Macy. 

Good News For All People 

Jake Scott  

JOY IN THE WAITING 

December 17th 



 Joy… while waiting??? This is not the first thing we might think of when we find ourselves in a season of waiting. 
Anxiety, fear, frustration, and doubt are a few of the emotions that tend to consume us. How can we have JOY in waiting 
on the Lord? We should be constant in prayer, listening for His voice and meditating on His faithfulness. In being prayer-
ful, knowing that God is in control, and surrendering our own wills to His, we acknowledging our dependence on Him so 
that we are not in the way for what He has planned for us.  
  
 Usually, I can easily recognize that I believe God knows what is best for my life and that I want His plans for me. 
But we live in a time where we mostly get what we want when we want it. Waiting for what God has for me, while living in 
the space of the unknown, is a very uncomfortable position. But being constant in prayer and surrender to Him, positions 
me to be in a peaceful place of waiting on the Lord.  
  

“Lead me in your truth, and teach me,  
for you are the God of my salvation; for you I wait all day long.”  

Psalm 25:5 
  

 Many times in the season of waiting I find myself questioning if God has forgotten about me. And I have learned 
that He definitely hasn’t forgotten about me! Yet, I still question myself. Am I listening for His voice? Am I in His word, 
meditating on the truths He has given me? Am I being faithful in this time where I find myself struggling? Have I kept God 
as a priority in my life or have I allowed daily business to consume me? I often wonder if He has made me wait so that I 
draw closer to Him. There’s so much to learn and great opportunity for spiritual growth in a season of waiting. I should 
embrace this time to allow God to mold me to be better prepared to serve Him. 
  

“For I know the plans I have for you, declares the Lord, plans to prosper you and  
not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.”  

 Jeremiah 29:11 
  

 Meditating on God’s faithfulness is where we can find joy! Remembering his faithfulness both in personal life 
experiences and also those shown in the Bible help us to wait patiently. There are so many times in my past that God 
has shown His timing is perfect. When I look back to past situations of seasons of waiting, have I learned anything? Has 
my trust in God grown? Many times I have thought my situation was impossible, however God clearly proves to me time 
and time again that “with man this is impossible, but with God all things are possible.” (Matthew 19:26.) What joy that 
brings to know my situation is actually impossible on my own, but the God who created this universe makes things possi-
ble for ME!  
  

“For my thoughts are not your thoughts, neither are your ways my ways, declares the Lord. As the heavens 
are higher than the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than your thoughts.”  

Isaiah 55:8-9 
  

 A great example of joy in waiting is found in Acts 16:16-40.  Paul and Silas, arrested for witnessing, praise and 
worship God while in the uncertainty of waiting on God in jail. Would I praise and worship God if I was put in jail for being 
a follower of Christ? What a testimony they were for the people who personally witnessed their faithfulness, and still are 
to us today. May each of us have the joy in waiting as Paul and Silas did, putting aside our human understanding of our 
circumstances and increasing our trust and faithfulness in God! 

Jessica and her family have attended Crossway in Milford for six years. In her free time, when not working as a Registered 
Nurse, Jessica loves to travel with husband, Neil, and children, Abby and Bruce.  

Remember God’s Faithfulness 

Jessica Gorman 
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 Joy comes from God. In Psalm 16 David declares, in your presence is fullness of joy, at your 

right hand are pleasures forevermore (Ps 16: 11). David was a man who knew the joy of the 

Lord. We see his joy throughout the psalms. Taste and see that the Lord is good (Ps 34: 8). Delight 

yourself in the Lord, and He will give you the desires of your heart (Ps 37:4).  

 
 David knew joy because David knew God: and so can we. Like David, we can have a deep 

assurance that God is in control, an eternal perspective that trumps the  challenges of this life, a 

gladness sometimes giddy, sometimes governed, that triumphs over trials. Like David, we too can 

know the joy of the Lord which is our strength (Neh 8:10). 

 
 God offers us such joy in Jesus. We come to know the joy of God the Father through Jesus, 

God the Son. As we come to trust Him, abide in Him, obey Him, we experience His overflowing joy. 

We come to know the joy of the Father through the Son, and the joy of both through the Holy Spirit. 

Joy is a fruit of God’s Spirit. But we must choose joy. How? 

 
 Begin with Jesus. When God became man, took on human flesh and was born into our world, 

the angel declared, I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all people. Today in the town of 

David a Savior has been born to you. He is Christ the Lord (Luke 2: 10-11). Choose joy in Je-

sus. His kind of joy defies difficulties. Joy is an attitude, a posture, a position, a place. Joy is the 

deep seated confidence that God is in control of every area of my life. 

 
 As we wait for Jesus to come again, when we will know joy in His presence like we have nev-

er known before, let’s commit to live as people of joy. May people look at us this Advent season and 

see Jesus in our joy.  

 

Rejoice in the Lord always. I will say it again. Rejoice!  

Phil 4: 4 

 

Dave Smith is Crossway’s downtown campus pastor. He lives with Nancy, his wife of 38 years, in downtown Nashua.  

The Joy Of The Lord 

Dave Smith 

JOY IN THE WAITING 

December 19th 



I waited patiently for the Lord; and He inclined to me and heard my cry.  
Psalm 40:1 

 

 Early in 2020, as the COVID story unraveled, I noticed a dark bruise on my breast. I knew 
that wasn’t a good thing, but tried to maintain calm as I continued to examine it. Seconds later, I also 
noticed what I know now is called “skin dimpling” which is an almost certain sign of cancer.  

 It was almost closing time on a Friday and I could not get an immediate appointment with my 
doctor. As nurses and administrative assistants started calling me over the next few hours scram-
bling to schedule appointments for exams and tests, I began to realize the gravity of the situation. I 
did some online research and found similar pictures which confirmed my concern.  

 The scheduling issues continued and I would not be able to get an ultrasound or mammo-
gram until two weeks later. My husband and I had planned a trip to Hershey, PA with the kids for 
that Saturday. Should we remain in NH in the hopes of an earlier appointment?  Or should we leave 
for a week and miss a potential scheduling opportunity? 

 As I prayed that night, I gave it all to the Lord. I kneeled in my special place of communion, 
reclaimed my authority to cleanse my bloodline, rebuked and renounced all agreements with the en-
emy, and asked Him for a verdict.  

 The next day my husband and I agreed to go on the trip, and extend it another week to visit 
my brother and his family. We had both received peace in our spirits. We packed up, grabbed the 
kids and my mother, mentioned nothing to anyone, and went on our trip.  

 During this time we were able to enjoy our visit to Hershey and had a wonderful time with our 
family. Not a day went by that the thought of this potential health problem didn’t come to my head. 
But, I continued to be confident in the Lord, to declare His Word, and to receive the peace that sur-
passes all understanding.  

 Slowly we watched the bruise start to fade, a week and a half later it was hard to tell it had 
been there at all. By the day of my ultrasound there was no dimpling. The ultrasound and the mam-
mogram came back normal and, once again, I kneeled and praised the Lord!  

 Sometimes our circumstances overpower us and drown us in fear. When we cling to the Lord, 
when we have communion with Him and we know, deep in our spirit, that He only wants to bless us, 
we can experience His peace.  

 May you receive His peace in your spirit, knowing that, in the waiting, He hears your cry. 

Adele Morales is a servant of the Lord, a loving wife, and the mother of 3 wonderful girls. Having attended Crossway since 

2012, Adele currently serves at the Downtown Campus and as a Middle School Girl’s Small Group co-leader.  

Surrendering It All To God 

Adele Morales 
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Luke 1:26-38, 46-56 
 
 I was due to have my son, Joshua, on December 20. As mid-November gave way to early December, the wait-
ing became more difficult. Pregnancy was not easy on me emotionally or physically. We tried for a long time to get preg-
nant and while I was overjoyed and thankful, I was worn out. My body hurt, my feet were swollen and I could only wear 
Crocs. I couldn’t sleep, and working as a school counselor full time was just too much. 
 
 For the first time in my life the respect and understanding I had for Mary, the mother of Jesus was personal, inti-
mate, and humbling. When we read the story of Jesus birth it’s easy to gloss over how Mary was feeling. The Bible 
doesn’t tell us much, but it does say Mary was greatly troubled when the angel appeared to her and told her she would 
give birth to the Savior of the world. Can you imagine hearing this when you haven’t even been with your husband yet? 
She was still a virgin! 
 
 Growing up, I always imagined Mary as the peaceful young woman that you see in Sunday school materials.  I 
never thought about how this time of waiting would be confusing and difficult for her. In addition, she needed to travel at 
the end of her pregnancy. I think of her traveling with Joseph from Nazareth to Bethlehem on a donkey when she was so 
pregnant. It was hard for me to ride in a car to Nashua to get to the clean hospital, I can’t imagine traveling the way she 
did to give birth in the outdoors to the Savior of the world.  
 
 But somehow amidst all this upheaval, Mary found peace in the waiting. Scripture tells us Mary prays and takes 
time to think of all the things that God has done. She knows that if God can do things like extend mercy, lift up the hum-
ble, and fill the hungry with good things that He will carry her through too. In her time of waiting, she finds peace by 
spending time with the Lord and being reminded of the good things He has accomplished.  
 
 How do YOU find peace in the waiting? If a song is in my heart, or on my lips, peace can be found so much 
more easily for me. The December I was pregnant with Joshua the lyrics to “Breath of Heaven (Mary’s Song)” touched 
me deeper than ever before. For me, it isn’t just a Christmas song, it’s a prayer that I often sing throughout the year. 
When I am unwound, the world is too heavy, and I need to feel the Holy Spirit near, it brings me almost immediately from 
a place of overwhelmed to peace. The prayer of the chorus is: 

 
Breath of heaven  
Hold me together 
Be forever near me 
Breath of heaven 
Breath of heaven 
Lighten my darkness 
Pour over me your holiness 
For you are holy 
Breath of heaven 

 
 Mary is an example of how we can find peace in perplexing times. Her heart was troubled, but she trusted God. 
She had peace in the waiting. How is God calling you to cast your cares on Him today and find peace in a waiting that is 
full of upheaval? 
 

Michelle Smith is married to Dan and mom to Joshua (12) and Ella (9). She and Dan have attended Crossway since 2004 
and she currently serves on the Worship Arts team at the Pond both on stage and behind the scenes.  

From Overwhelmed To A Place Of Peace 

Michelle Smith 
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 I rarely see God act in my life in real time.  In order to maintain my faith, I must have the pa-
tience to allow time to pass and then step back and reflect on Paul’s words: that God works all 
things together for our good (Romans 8:28).  I have to remind myself again and again of God’s 
words to Jeremiah: “For I know the plans I have for you, plans for welfare and not for evil, to give 
you a future and hope” (Jeremiah 29:11). This can be ridiculously hard, especially since God’s plans 
are like roads passing over sunny, warm hills and running through dark, cold valleys. 
 
 Yet, this hindsight is critical because through it I can better see how God moved in my life, in 
my marriage, in my family, in my career, and, frankly, in everything.  I see how the words of David in 
Psalms 37:7-8 and the words of Jeremiah in Lamentations 3:25 have come to fruition: that there is 
great reward in patiently waiting for God. 
 
 There are countless people in the Bible whose stories speak to this.  At Christmas, it is the 
journey of Mary and Joseph that offers the most vivid and dramatic example.  In Mary we have a 
young woman whose pregnancy has left her with a negative stigma and made her a pariah in her 
community.  In Joseph we find a young man whose life plans have seemingly crumbled as the wom-
an he loves is caught up in God’s mysterious plans.  Even with angels speaking to them and encour-
aging them, they no doubt felt their path was passing through the darkest of valleys.  But, only a few 
months later, in a tiny manger in Bethlehem, they found themselves standing in the warmest of suns 
on the very brightest of hills welcoming Jesus Christ into the world. 
 
 Even with the benefit of hindsight and knowing how God helped me before, it doesn’t make it 
that much easier to wait. I find myself repeatedly learning the same lesson over and over: that there 
is peace to be found in waiting for God. 
 
 After all, yesterday’s warm hill and today’s cold valley are both stops on the path leading me 
to tomorrow’s hill. It is from that hill, in the warmth of the sun, that I can pause and prepare my heart 
for the next valley, be it big or small. By reflecting on where I’ve been I can reinvigorate my trust and 
confidence in God and remind myself (as many times as necessary) that He will always be there, 
just ahead, clearing a path and guiding me to the next hill where I can be welcomed by Him. 
 

 

Brian Clardy attends the Downtown Campus and serves with the Worship Arts Tech Team. He lives in Hudson with his 
wife, Jenny, and daughter, Samantha. 

God Is There 

Brian Clardy 
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 We’re bombarded by same day delivery and instant streaming movies. Studies show we lose 
focus on videos even after two seconds!  Forces around us struggle to transform us into consumers 
of instant gratification. It doesn’t take much to put people over the edge:  an internet connection that 
exhibits any kind of delay, being put on hold, waiting longer than a moment in line, slowing traffic 
ahead of us, even people heading for a door just a moment ahead of us. The torrent of accelerating 
activity and anxiety threatens to suck us into the whirlwind. 
 
 In contrast to this world that fights to shape us into reactionary beings, God calls us to some-
thing much deeper and eminently more powerful. First, He calls us to swim against the current of this 
age.  One key way He does this is the simple request to wait. As we wrestle with the all implications 
of that word, God whispers into the depths of our soul about the rewards of waiting. Just as a five-
year-old child, who can’t wait for Christmas day, he also isn’t ready for the responsibilities and chal-
lenges of adulthood, even though he may say in his simple words that he aspires to it. God knows 
us and knows that out of waiting character is formed; and even more important than character is 
faith. 
 
 A biblical figure who may be the all-time marathon winner of waiting is Abraham.  At the ripe 
age of 75, God spoke to him for the first time about His promise of making him into a great na-
tion.  What sets Abraham apart is that God came to him at least six times with His promise before it 
was fulfilled. How would you have reacted if the creator of galaxies, stars, and planets proclaimed to 
you, “look as far as you can see in every direction—north and south, east and west. I am giving all 
this land, as far as you can see, to you and your descendants as a permanent possession.  And I 
will give you so many descendants that, like the dust of the earth, they cannot be counted!” (Genesis 
13:14016.) 
 
 For us it may be easy to lose patience, but “Abram believed the Lord,” even after 25 years of 
hearing God’s promises. His son was born when he was a century old!  God fulfilled His promise in 
His timing. 
 
 The fruit of all this was a man of great faith and character who fathered a massive nation as 
great as the myriad stars in the sky.  God calls us to wait on Him.  Advent is a special season of 
waiting on the Lord. In our human frailness waiting isn’t easy, but God’s promise to those who wait is 
so immense that we can barely comprehend it. 
 
 Lord help us to be like Abraham, patient in waiting for your promise, at peace in seeking You, 
wise in listening to your voice. 

Jim and his wife, Melinda, attend the Pond Campus. They live in Hollis with their two dogs, one cat, five chickens, two 
donkeys, and two horses (actually their daughter’s, but living with Jim and Melinda.) 

Out Of Waiting, Faith Is Formed 

Jim Luther 
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