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Welcome to Advent!
Dave Ripper

December 1st

Welcome to Advent! This year our theme during the month December at Crossway is: Experience
Christmas. After yet another year of disruption, division, and loss, many of our hearts just long for
what we might consider a normal Christmas. Throughout this devotional guide, and through our
services and gatherings as a church, we hope and pray you experience Christmas by encountering
Christ.
To experience Christmas, though, you must first experience Advent. As someone who grew up in a
more traditional church, I’ve grown to appreciate the meaning and beauty of the Advent season. (Although I didn’t like it that much when I was forced to participate as a kid!) Advent, which
means “arrival” invites followers of Jesus to remember the time God’s people eagerly awaited and
longed for the arrival of the Messiah. But as the church today, not only do we remember Christ’s
first coming during Advent, we anticipate his return as well.
One of the reasons I’ve come to look forward to Advent every year is that Advent marks the beginning of the church’s new year. It’s an opportunity for us to make a new beginning.
The Old Testament book of Lamentations tells us, “The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, his
mercies never come to an end; they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness” (Lamentations 3:22-23).
The start of the new church year is an opportunity to receive God’s mercy—his loving kindness—all
over again. In what ways do you need God’s mercy in your life today? In your relationship with
God or others? Or maybe remembering God’s mercy is an invitation for you to extend mercy to
yourself?
One of my favorite early church leaders was a man named, Abba Poemen. It was said of Abba
Poemen that every day he made a fresh beginning. How mighty make a fresh beginning as we start
this new church year?
May the Lord help you break free the wounds of the past year, and draw you closer to him than ever
before. May he help you make a new beginning, and may you eagerly anticipate the day when he
will make all things new (Revelation 21:5).
Blessings on your Advent journey,
Pastor Dave Ripper

Love Comes Down
Andrew Plummer

December 2nd

In him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of sins, in accordance with the
riches of God’s grace. - Ephesians 1:7
The season of Advent and Christmas carries with it a sense of wonder and joy for children that is so
exciting to witness. As kids look at Christmas lights, hear Christmas songs, and open gifts there is a
contagious excitement! For many adults, though, the season can carry a mix of emotions. Perhaps
it is the loss of a loved one, a broken relationship, or words spoken that we cannot take back. Underneath there may still be a sense of joy and wonder at the Christmas story and season, but when
we lose sight of the Savior and allow our personal faults to come to the forefront we lose our understanding of what the season really means.
A song that has spoken deeply to me the past several years in this season is a song called Love
Comes Down performed by Shane and Shane. In it the lyrics remind us that when we focus on the
Savior, remembering the amazing gift of grace that he gave by coming down to walk a sinless life
on this Earth, there is an overwhelming peace and joy that fills our hearts. It is a peace and joy that
doesn’t come because of gifts or lights as a child would experience it, but it comes because we
know that we are forgiven and loved children of the Most High. We have been given a gift that was
undeserved, and our hearts rejoice in His grace!
This Advent and Christmas season let us all take a clear and fresh view of the Savior. One that is
free from all our personal baggage and cultural spin. One that strips away the secular themes interwoven through our celebrations to focus on Jesus alone and our need for him. What amazing grace
and incredible love poured out for us who were undeserving! Love came down at Christmas, and
our only response is to rejoice in grateful love of our savior. As we rejoice, let us spread that joy and
love to the world pointing to the only one who can truly save!
Love Comes Down
“I brought You all my foolish crowns
With trembling hands I laid them down
Expecting wrath to be poured out
But You placed mercy on my brow
Oh how sweet amazing grace
Wraps me in a warm embrace
Oh my heart rejoice
I was lost, now found
All my praise goes up as Your love comes down”

Passing the Flame;
Sharing the Light
Anson Thibault

December 3rd

Christmas, in many ways, looks different every year for me, whether it be celebrated on different
days, with different people, or in different places. One year, my family and I got our Christmas tree
and decorated it on Christmas Eve. Yes, you read that right. We walked into a tree farm, which was
closed for the season, knocked on the door and asked if we could buy a tree from them, after dark
and mere hours from Christmas. I cannot imagine what went through their minds as my family
walked up 8 hours before Christmas! But luckily they allowed us to buy a tree.
With that being said, there are some traditions during this season I hold onto no matter what else is
changing. My mom’s side of the family does these ridiculous, hysterical, crazy stockings (of which
my brother and I are self-proclaimed champions), my family always wears hockey jerseys whenever
we are celebrating, and we always go to a Christmas Eve worship service. These traditions are
what ground me during this season, amongst the shifting that takes place.

Perhaps my favorite part of the holiday traditions is the song Silent Night being played at the Christmas Eve service during a candle lighting ceremony. I have very little desire to listen to that song on
any other night, but a Christmas Eve service without Silent Night feels as though it is missing something. I like the song less for the rhythm or words, but for how it is such a profound visual example of
the church sharing in the story of Jesus.
The message of the gospel and birth of Christ is so clear in the passing of the flame from candle to
candle. As one person passes the flame to the next, it sheds light (pun-intended) on how we are to
go out and pass the light of Jesus to those around us. Christ’s message is passed from one person
to the next, and the light of Jesus is celebrated. It is such a powerful moment that I look forward to
each year. Gifts are great, family is even better, but there is nothing like looking around to see a
large gathering of people, all holding candles, and celebrating the light of Jesus.
My challenge for us today is to reflect on how other people passing the light to you has positively
impacted you and then meditate on how you can pass the light yourself to others. How have you
been impacted by another sharing the light of Christ with you? How has that changed your life?
Now, the gospel message is not one meant to be kept inside. Once it has changed and impacted
your life, it is your responsibility to share that. How can you share the message of Christ with another this week? How can you meet someone else’s needs? How can you build a bridge this week?
I hope you have a great rest of your day and a powerful Christmas season.

Reflection and Prayer
Dave Ripper

December 4th & 5th

Read Luke 1:26-38
26 In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee called Nazareth, 27 to
a virgin engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. The virgin’s name was
Mary. 28 And he came to her and said, “Greetings, favored one! The Lord is with you.” 29 But she
was much perplexed by his words and pondered what sort of greeting this might be. 30 The angel
said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God. 31 And now, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you will name him Jesus. 32 He will be great, and will be
called the Son of the Most High, and the Lord God will give to him the throne of his ancestor David.
33 He will reign over the house of Jacob forever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.” 34 Mary
said to the angel, “How can this be, since I am a virgin?” 35 The angel said to her, “The Holy Spirit
will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will overshadow you; therefore the child to be
born will be holy; he will be called Son of God. 36 And now, your relative Elizabeth in her old age
has also conceived a son; and this is the sixth month for her who was said to be barren. 37 For
nothing will be impossible with God.” 38 Then Mary said, “Here am I, the servant of the Lord; let it
be with me according to your word.” Then the angel departed from her.
For Reflection:
Where is God speaking to me about His will in my life? How is God calling me to say yes to Him in
some new and compelling way?
Prayer:
Ever faithful God, through prophets and angels, you promised to raise up a holy child who would
establish a household of peace and justice.
Open our hearts to receive your Son, that we may open our doors to welcome our neighbors, and
establish your household in our time.
Amen.

And What About Me?
Bob DiBella

December 6th

When they saw the star, they were overjoyed. On coming to the house, they saw the child
with his mother Mary, and they bowed down and worshiped him. Then they opened their
treasures and presented him with gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh. - Matthew 2:10-11
NIV
You know the story. The magi – three wise men – travel to Jerusalem following a star. They believed the star would lead them to a king that had been foretold in the Hebrew Scriptures. We don’t
know exactly where they are from, but by tradition we know that they traveled a long distance to see
this newborn king.
In Jerusalem the wise men inquired about the king they sought. “Where is he who has been born
king of the Jews?” they asked. Herod, himself a king, was troubled by their presence and their line
of questioning. Of course he was worried – he was the king. Naturally he felt threatened by the idea
of a newborn king fulfilling the ancient prophecy. Herod turned to the Jewish temple leaders –
scribes and chief priests – who were scholars of the scripture and were probably able to quote from
memory the location where the king would be born. “Bethlehem of Judea,” they said.
And so Herod ordered the three wise men to find the child and bring back news to him so that he
could also worship him. Of course Herod was a liar. He did not intend any such thing. Herod had
become corrupted by his own worldly power. Herod was not faithful to his God. If he had faith he
would not have stayed in his palace. If he had faith, he would have gone out with the wise men from
the east. He would have followed them, bringing with him his entourage of scribes and chief priests.
He would have gone to worship the newborn king foretold by the ancient scriptures. He surely would
have hastened to fall down before the child who would be Israel’s Messiah, the Son of God.
And what about me? Have I become corrupted by my own worldly power – my job, my possessions,
and my social circle? Would I feel threatened by something or someone that might overshadow all
that I have accumulated in life, all that I have put my faith in? Am I willing to risk all of that for the
child that was born on that day, under that star? Will I drop everything, leave my palace and go fall
down before him as the wise men did?
Another wise man once said, “It is not the strength of your faith but the object of your faith that actually saves you.”1 If you put your faith in the world – in what you can touch and see – then you will
miss out on the greatest gift of all. But if you put your faith in God – in what you cannot touch or see
– you will join with the community of believers who worship Jesus. You will feel with your heart the
love that comes from God and was given to you through this Son, Jesus, the newborn king.
1

Timothy Keller, The Reason for God: Belief in an Age of Skepticism

Stop. Observe. Pray.
December 7th

Chris Birch

The nave of the church was lined with chairs, packed with family’s holding booklets containing the
next several Christmas hymns. The warm voices of the several hundred people singing Silent Night
rang throughout the stone cathedral of York Minster on Christmas Eve. It was here that I was
amazed not only by the building itself, but that the generations that spanned several hundred years
of laying down the stonework and building one of the most iconic Church’s in the North of England,
worshiped the same God we worship today.
The God worshiped in this stone church in the 1400s is the same God we worship with electric guitar and ProPresenter on Sunday mornings. We worship and serve a God that does not change
even when the world around us is changing at an alarming rate. So how can we continue to bring
glory to Him in a time such as this, during a season such as this?
This year I encourage us to Stop. Observe. Pray.
During a song we sing over this advent season, stop to really observe the words that are being
sung. Christmas carols have some incredible words of worship. Take time to pray to the One we are
singing to.
At some point this season I encourage you - perhaps while it's dark outside and your family is eating
dinner - to stop, walk outside and look back into your home. Observe what’s going on and just pray
over your family.
During this time I encourage you to stop and observe the conversation you just had with someone
and see if there is anything you can do differently rather than just logging the encounter away in the
back of your mind. Then pray on it. People are hurting and seeking Christ and it might be that you
are one of the few people speaking truth into their lives.
We serve a God who is the same yesterday, today and forever. We worship the same God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob. The same God who was born in Bethlehem 2000 years ago. The same God
who was worshiped in York Minster hundreds of years ago, and the same God who we need to
Stop. Observe. Pray.
To the only God, our Savior, through Jesus Christ our Lord,
be glory, majesty, dominion, and authority,
before all time and now and forever. Amen.
Jude 1:25

Praise God for His Good
Christmas Memories
Don Mitchell

December 8th

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly hosts praising God
and saying: ‘Glory to God in the highest. And on earth peace, goodwill toward men!’
Luke 2:13-14 (NKJV)
When my daughter was very young, she would stare with bright eyes at the Christmas tree and
smile in wonder. Clearly, she was experiencing more than just the pleasure of seeing a beautiful,
glittering object.
One year, I asked her if she would like to have a little tree in her own room. “Yes!” burst from her.
After that, when we shopped for Christmas trees together, she would pick out the big one for the living room and a little one for her bedroom.
I thought it would be good to have a memorial of these experiences, so the next year I asked if she
would like a live tree for her room. Again, the answer was “Yes!” We went to the backyard and she
picked out a spot to plant her tree that year. I dug a hole and brought the dirt into the basement so it
wouldn’t freeze.
She loved her little tree, almost in the way a child might love a favorite pet. When it was time to take
the decorations off the tree, I reminded her I would plant it for her so she would still have her tree.
Her eyes sparkled with joy!
On a cold January day, I went out and carefully planted that little tree. The next spring, I asked her if
she would like to see the tree, which she had largely forgotten. “Yes!” came the answer. We headed
to the backyard hand in hand and smiled at this little emblem of Christmas past.

For the next ten years, we repeated the process … leaving 10 small trees in the backyard to remind
us of Christmas and the love that abounds in the advent season. One year she said, “Dad, I’m too
old for a little tree.” Nothing could shake her, but she still came to pick out the living room tree.
Until last December, we always went together and she picked out the tree for the living room …
even after becoming a married woman. Last fall, we didn’t have that opportunity. But I could still
look out the bedroom window to see those little trees from when she was a girl, and they brought
back wonderful memories of Christmases past and the love I feel for my daughter. I still tend them
during the warm weather and my heart swells with joy when I do so.
By Christmas 2022, she will be a mother. I think I’ll decorate one of those little trees outdoors for her
baby to build new Christmas memories.

Thank you, Jesus!

Light One Candle
Georgia Burnett

December 9th

For me, celebrating Advent is what Christmas is all about. The sweet anticipation of the celebration
of Christ’s birth. Scriptures are read and the story of hope built, layer by layer as the weeks of Advent unfold.
This kind of great anticipation is found in Isaiah 9:6 - “For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is
given; and the government will be upon His shoulder. And His name shall be called Wonderful,
Counselor, The Mighty God, The Everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace.” Fortunately we only
have to wait a few weeks, not the hundreds of years of Isaiah’s time. But the joy of the wait is still
thrilling.
The most significant Advent tradition in our family is lighting the candles and singing together. We
do this nightly in our home around the dinner table, each week of December adding a new verse
and a new candle to the song. Each week leaving the song unfinished and accentuating the anticipation of the gift to come. This family tradition was started in my family of origin. As a child I couldn’t
wait for my turn to light the candle (or snuff it out after we ate) and to add in the next verse each
Sunday as the song built. Now I continue the tradition with my own children and with anyone who
sits at our table in December. My hope is that passing on the excitement of the true meaning of Advent will prepare hearts for the joy of the most precious Christmas gift, the birth of Jesus our Savior.
Light One Candle (original words by Natalie Sleeth)
“Light one candle for hope, one bright candle for hope. He brings hope to every heart. He
comes. He comes…”
“Light one candle for peace, one bright candle for peace. He brings peace to every heart. He
comes. He comes…”
“Light one candle for joy, one bright candle for joy. Every nation will find salvation in Mary’s
little boy!”
“Light one candle for love, one bright candle for love. He brings love to every heart. He
comes. He comes.”
(Followed by a rousing chorus of Happy Birthday on Christmas morning as we light the Christ
candle!)

Christmas Waves
December 10th

Riani Martin

When I hear the word Christmas or Christmas music my first thought is …. summer holiday! Growing up in sunny South Africa, December 25th is usually a hot summer day.
The school year starts in January and ends in December. After the last day of school we began the
preparations for the Christmas season. Time was spent baking a lot of cookies, packing and preparing the camper for our vacation until the day finally arrived to start the drive to our favorite beach.
I was always excited to see our family, catch up with old friends and make new friends but what I
treasure most about the summer holidays is the times I walked along the beach and watched the
waves - just staring at the rolling waves and spending time with God, reflecting about the past year,
praying, listening to God’s voice, and thanking him for all our blessings and for loving me for who I
am.
With every new wave I was reminded about the new life we have in Christ. A new wave - a new life,
a baby born - a Savior given….
And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby,
keeping watch over their flocks at night. An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the
Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid.
I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the people. Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you;
he is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign to you:
You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.”
Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared
with the angel, praising God and saying,
“Glory to God in the highest heaven,
and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.”
Luke 2:8-14
Geseënde Kersfees! Merry Christmas!

Reflection and Prayer
Dave Ripper

December 11 & 12th

Read Luke 3:1-6
In the fifteenth year of the reign of Emperor Tiberius, when Pontius Pilate was governor of Judea,
and Herod was ruler of Galilee, and his brother Philip ruler of the region of Ituraea and Trachonitis,
and Lysanias ruler of Abilene, 2 during the high priesthood of Annas and Caiaphas, the word of God
came to John son of Zechariah in the wilderness. 3 He went into all the region around the Jordan,
proclaiming a baptism of repentance for the forgiveness of sins, 4 as it is written in the book of the
words of the prophet Isaiah,
“The voice of one crying out in the wilderness:
‘Prepare the way of the Lord,
make his paths straight.
5 Every valley shall be filled,
and every mountain and hill shall be made low,
and the crooked shall be made straight,
and the rough ways made smooth;
6 and all flesh shall see the salvation of God.’”
For Reflection:
What needs to happen in me to prepare the way for Christ’s coming? What crooked place needs to
be straightened? What empty valley needs to be filled? What mountain of my own ego needs to be
made low? What rough edges of my character need to be smoothed out so God’s salvation can be
seen more clearly in me?
Prayer:
Dear Father, help us to watch and pray eagerly for the coming of our blessed Savior. When he
stands at the door and knocks may he not find us sleeping in our sins but awake and expecting his
return as faithful servants and friends. We ask this through the same Christ our Lord. Amen.

A Calm Before The Chaos
Hannah Davis

December 13th

When you think about experiencing Christmas, what comes to mind? For me, Christmas begins
with my parents, my brother and me sitting down together and reading Luke 2. The calm before the
crazy. “Be still and know that I am God.” Psalm 46:10
Then we dash to get everything together for Christmas at my grandparents’ house with all my uncles, aunts, and cousins for Christmas brunch. When we get there, there is a rush of excitement.
The adults are helping with Christmas brunch; all the cousins, aunts, and uncles are secretly filling
each other's stockings; and the older kids are trying to keep the younger ones occupied while the
adults get all the food ready in the kitchen. Then we all sit together and eat the feast that the whole
family worked hard to make.
When all the kids finish eating they run to the living room, excitedly awaiting the time to open their
presents. The adults finish soon after and my whole family gathers in the living room, each family
usually taking a couch and the kids gathering on the floor. Then the stockings are brought out.
Once everyone finishes going through their stockings, the kids give out one present to each person
- kids and adults. We all open them together, showing everyone what we got and thanking the person that gave them the gift.
My favorite part about present time is seeing the pure joy on the kids faces when they get the toy
they’ve always wanted, and the laughter of the adults when they get something utterly ridiculous.
Seeing everyone else happy makes me happy. I love seeing other people’s reactions to the gifts
I’ve bought them. And yes, while receiving a gift is fun, giving a gift to someone you love is better.

Perhaps though, my favorite part of Christmas is the calm morning when my parents, brother, and I
read Luke 2. We all need a calm before the crazy. A time to relax and mentally prepare before the
chaos begins. Reading the Christmas story with my family has been the perfect way for me to do
that, and I look forward to it every year. This tradition of reading the Christmas story with my family
and then going to my grandparents house is always the best part of the holidays.
Let the peace of the Messiah also rule in your hearts,
to which you were called in one body, and be thankful.
Colossians 3:15

Rest In The Names of Jesus
Jen Buczynski

December 14th

Traditions. Christmas season is a time of traditions. One of my favorite traditions growing up was
listening to Handel’s Messiah every year while decorating our family Christmas tree. My father
would have it so loud on our record player that we would have to shout at each other in order to
hear!
My favorite part of the recording was this:
For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given, and the government shall be upon His shoulder;
and his name shall be called Wonderful Counsellor, the Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, the
Prince of Peace.
Isaiah 9:6
I loved the instrumentation and the singing. As I got older and became a Christian, the words gained
more meaning to me. Isaiah is prophesying Christ's birth, that he will bear the government of the
people on his shoulders, and that he will be called titles that are only attributed to God. These titles,
his names, bring so much comfort to me in times of turmoil and chaos. Wonderful Counsellor.
Someone I can turn to whenever I need it; someone to guide me by his words and actions. Mighty
God. He is strong and God! He is my protector. Everlasting Father. He will never end, he will reign
forever and he will provide for me forever. I will never go without. He is also our Prince of Peace. A
prince is someone who has more authority than others. He came to bring me peace. Through all the
chaos this world brings, I can rest knowing he brings me peace.
During this time of advent, I pray you take the time to rest in the names of Jesus, knowing this little
being grows to be a savior that has so much power and who will protect you, guide you, and give
you peace. Listen to his voice and rest in him.
This tradition was passed on to my own family. Every year when we decorate our tree, we turn on
Handel’s Messiah and mom gets to sing. We rest in our Lord and Savior and give thanks for his
birth.

Pause. And Truly Listen
Katrina Loff

December 15th

Christmas songs. I love them. The moment a radio station turns to Christmas you can bet I have it
programmed to listen to every time I get in the car – sometimes this magical moment happens at
the beginning of November and I look forward to it every year. Now I know I can technically listen
all year long using an app, but there is something special about listening on the radio.
I got to thinking though –why? What is it about Christmas music that I love so much? Is it the spirit
of the season? The joy and happiness they make me feel? I mean, have you ever listened to a
Christmas song that didn’t bring a smile to your face? Or is it that most songs I have heard my entire life every Christmas season and the words are ingrained in my memory and singing them brings
a sense of comfort and joy (see what I did there)?
There are happy, upbeat, sing at the top of your lungs Christmas songs. And then there are songs
that touch your heart and fill your spirit with the true meaning of Christmas. Jesus. He’s not just the
reason for the season – he’s the Great I Am.
So here’s my challenge to you. The next time you’re singing your heart out to some awesome
Christmas tunes and the song Mary, Did You Know? comes on… I encourage you to pause. To truly listen to the words of this song. To find peace, truth and goodness in the Lord of all Creation.
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would one day walk on water?
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would save our sons and daughters?
Did you know that your baby boy has come to make you new?
This child that you've delivered, will soon deliver you
Mary, did you know that your baby boy will give sight to a blind man?
Mary, did you know that your baby boy will calm the storm with his hand?
Did you know that your baby boy has walked where angels trod?
When you kiss your little baby, you kiss the face of God
The blind will see, the deaf will hear, the dead will live again
The lame will leap, the dumb will speak the praises of the lamb!
Mary, did you know that your baby boy is Lord of all creation?
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would one day rule the nations?
Did you know that your baby boy is Heaven's perfect Lamb?
That sleeping child you're holding is the great I am
-Mark Lowery

Experiencing Christmas
Kim Paul

December 16th

Growing up, we lived far away from our relatives, so my parents always had “strays” come spend
the day with us on Christmas. We had some who were regulars and became family and then others,
like the woman my mom met at the grocery store, who came and went. Some years, it was awkward, but it taught us to be open to share with other people, to not lament the fact that we couldn’t
be with family, but that we make new family from friends.
It taught me to not be so focused on myself and my comfort, but to think of others, to help them in
what might be a great season of loneliness. I’ve always loved to be with people to celebrate the holidays and last year was difficult, since we had to be careful, but it was also very refreshing to just
spend the holiday with our adult children and laugh and have a good time.
Some of our favorite traditions through the years have been to go to the Christmas Eve service then
come home with the grandparents and play spoons. That started when the kids were little and has
continued to this day. We like to watch all the Christmas movies and sing along (well, I do) to the
carols/songs. My great grandmother always made awesome cinnamon rolls and I’ve carried that tradition for Christmas mornings.
Even though times are still tough and there’s a sense of uncertainty, we can be certain of this: God
so loved the world, that he gave his Son, Jesus, so that whoever believes in Him will have eternal
life (John 3:16). God does not change and there’s nothing that we could ever do to separate us from
the love he has for us.
Merry Christmas!

Ultimate Love
Lauren Dyer

December 17th

In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God to a city of Galilee named Nazareth, to a
virgin betrothed to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. And the virgin’s name
was Mary. And he came to her and said, “Greetings, O favored one, the Lord is with you!” But she
was greatly troubled at the saying, and tried to discern what sort of greeting this might be. And the
angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God. And behold. You will
conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you shall call his name Jesus. He will be great and will
be called the Son of the Most High. And the Lord God will give to him the throne of his father David,
and he will reign over the house of Jacob forever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.”
And Mary said to the angel, “how will this be, since I am a virgin?”
And the angel answered her, “The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High
will overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will be called holy - the Son of God. For nothing
will be impossible with God. And Mary said, “Behold, I am the servant of the Lord; let it be to me according to your word. And the angel departed from her. Luke 1:26-36, 38 ESV
Each year this scripture passage leads me to pause and pray. Mary was shaken at first when the
angel Gabriel told her she would be giving birth to God’s son. Unlike so many of us, though, she
didn’t remain shaken. I imagine this conversation only lasting a few minutes. So in a few minutes of
time, Mary went from being “troubled” to then replying “Yes, I am a servant of the Lord, may His will
be done.” I aspire to have the faith and trust in God that Mary had in those moments. It is so easy to
have doubt and to act out our own will, rather than God’s will.
These past two years have been incredibly difficult for so many of us, however, these last couple of
months I have begun to experience more calm and peace in my life. I am someone who struggles
with severe anxiety and depression at times, but the more I turn over my troubles to God, the more I
am able to be present in His grace. God puts people and situations in our lives to help us grow and
oftentimes I feel like I am failing: Failing as a mom, as a wife, and as a follower of Christ. This scripture reminds me that God gave me my children, my husband, and my disability because he has the
faith that I will do right by all of them. Just as Mary had faith in God, I need to also have faith and
reply, “Behold, I am the servant of the Lord; let it be to me according to your word.”
I can almost guarantee that I would not have been so quick to submit to God’s will had I been told I
would carry God’s child. I would most likely have listed off all the reasons why I would not be capable or sufficient for such a task. This is why I feel this scripture is so important for us. God has the
ultimate love for us and we need to try our best to be the ultimate disciples of His in return, just as
Mary was.
I challenge us all this Christmas season to think about our Savior and Mary’s true discipleship towards God, any time a difficulty arises. Ask God what he sees and seeks for you, and submit to Him
and His glory.

Christmas Lite or Light?
December 18th & 19th

Melissa Kosman
Christmas Lite or Light?

Homophones are words that sound the same but are spelled different and have different meanings.
Take for instance, the word lite and light. If you joined us for Jingle Jam, then you know what happens when one person says “Christmas light-show” and the other person hears “Christmas-lite
show.”
Thankfully our two hosts finally figured out that one was talking about a Christmas light show filled
with all the extravagance of a bright Christmas and the other one heard Christmas-lite, a scaled
down simplified version of Christmas. It took some time yet, in the end, we were able to celebrate
the birth of Jesus, the light of the world. But, have you ever really thought about why Jesus is the
light of the world?

Read John 1:6-13 NIV
“The true light that gives light to everyone was coming into the world.”
Imagine 2000 years ago. There were no street lights, no headlights, no bright Christmas tree lights
glowing from the windows. Without a full moon on a clear night, it was very dark when the sun set.
When a light did appear, it would most certainly catch everyone’s attention. It would have been a
beacon in the darkness.
The light from an oil lamp would show the way home. The light from a camp fire kept shepherds
safe during the night. The light from the hearth gave warmth. Is it any wonder that Jesus is referred
to as the light of the world? He is our comfort and protection. His way lights our path out of the
darkness of sin. His light is the life that brings us salvation.

The news that God’s only Son has come spread from person to person. Someone carried that light
and handed it off to another person who handed it to another person who handed it to another person and so on, all the way from 2000 years ago to right now. We are here today because someone
told us about the light of Jesus coming into our dark world. That is the light of love, God’s love, that
shines brighter than the darkest night. It’s a light that shows us the way and teaches us how to love
like He does.

For to Us ...
Tim Lafferty

December 2oth

This past year has been incredibly difficult as the pandemic continues to affect and disrupt our lives
in so many ways. It also continues to be a time of great uncertainty as well; potential sickness from
the virus, the loss of jobs, rising prices and inflation. The list goes on and on.
Despite all of the challenges in our world today, we are also in a time of tremendous opportunity to
trust God more, and to grow and deepen our faith. Our culture and world are desperate for a glimmer of hope and peace in the midst of such turbulent times.
During this Advent and Christmas season, I am reminded anew of the most amazing gift that God
has given to us in His Son, Jesus Christ. As the prophet Isaiah foretold in Isaiah 9:6 …
“For to us a child is born, to us a son is given;
and the government shall be upon his shoulder, and his name shall be called
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.”
I remember as a child, with great excitement, the expectation and excitement of receiving gifts on
Christmas morning. It was a time when all seemed right in the world. As we journey through this
beautiful season of Advent, may we remember and celebrate once again the greatest gift that has
ever been given to us in Jesus!
And may we be people that are bold in sharing the good news of the gospel with a world in desperate need of the hope and peace that is available through a personal relationship with Jesus Christ –
the true hope and Savior of the world.
May the peace and hope of Jesus be with you today and throughout the Advent season!

Joyous Good News
December 21st

Melissa Kosman

And Mary said, “My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior,
for he has looked on the humble estate of his servant. For behold, from now on all generations will
call me blessed; for he who is mighty has done great things for me,
and holy is his name. And his mercy is for those who fear him from generation to generation.
He has shown strength with his arm; he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts; he
has brought down the mighty from their thrones and exalted those of humble estate;
he has filled the hungry with good things, and the rich he has sent away empty.
He has helped his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy, as he spoke to our fathers,
to Abraham and to his offspring forever.”
Luke 46-55 ESV

Have you ever had news so incredible, so amazing, that you were just bursting to share it? Your
news was so exciting that you rushed to tell your family and friends and maybe even shared it with a
stranger?
When we are the recipient of good news, we can’t wait to find people to share it and celebrate with
us. And if we’re lucky enough, we find someone who has experienced the same kind of good news
and together the celebration is magnified. So it was with Mary and her cousin Elizabeth, as they
revelled together in the miracles bestowed upon them; one blessed in old age with a child and the
other soon to be the mother of Jesus. Imagine the amount of joy pouring out from these two women.
Joy so great that Elizabeth’s child jumped in the womb and Mary broke out in a song of praise! Oh,
to have been there to celebrate with them!
This Advent, how will you celebrate Christ’s birth and prepare for His return? How will you prepare
for a birth so miraculous it led to the world’s salvation? Will you give thanks and wonder at your
good fortune as Elizabeth did? Will you choose to glorify God in song as Mary did? No matter what
practice you employ, may the hope, love, joy and peace of Christmas be magnified as you share it
with those around you.

Rest Assured
Tommy Riley

December 22nd

Christmastime is full of lights, caroling, cookies, parties and hallmark movies we love to hate. The
season is filled with so much joy and with so much happiness. It seems like every movie has a happy ending and every song paints a happy picture. Unfortunately, the Christmas season is not always
so cheerful.
The holidays can be very difficult and painful. This pain can come from being away from family, experiencing the first Holiday season without a loved one or dealing with yet another Covid Christmas.
It can be easy to allow the darkness to creep in and it can become overwhelming. We live in a
wounded world with wounded people and we all carry our own scars.
Does this sound familiar? Do your burdens feel extra heavy this year? Have you felt that darkness
creeping in? Then this advent season is for you! There is good news, a Savior came into this world
to consume that darkness and to give us light! He gives us all a reason to have joy regardless of our
current circumstances.
Through him all things were made; without him nothing was made that has been made.
In him was life, and that life was the light of all mankind. The light shines in the darkness,
and the darkness has not overcome it.
John 1:3-5
I know sometimes we read this verse and find comfort, and other times we may still feel the heaviness of that darkness. The good news is that while a Baby was born to be the light of the world
years ago, He is coming back, and rest assured that when He does, there will be no more darkness!

The Unspoken Hero
Jake Scott

December 23rd

Matthew 1:20-21, 24
There was a guy named Joe. He was a simple man, a tradesman, who didn’t say much but his
character was obvious.
Joseph is the unsung, or perhaps unspoken hero of the Christmas Story. His is a portion of the
Christmas story is without words, only deeds. The Bible never records a single word Joseph said.
Joseph is remembered for what he did, not what he said. To make matters more inglorious we don’t
know how he met his end, only that wasn’t mentioned again after Jesus is an adult.
So in review, Joseph:
• Married a pregnant woman because God told him to
• Raised a son that wasn’t his in a culture where that was incredibly abnormal
• Didn’t get a single word recorded in the cannon of the Bible
• Died at some point but we don’t know when or how
How does this strike you? How would you feel if you were Joseph?
Joseph was a carpenter, and Joseph was obedient.
That is basically all we know about him as a man.
Honestly though, that is kind of awesome.
If you were remembered for being a person who worked hard and was obedient to God’s leadings
all the days of your life isn’t that kind of… amazing?

I did skip one thing… before Joseph knew what was going on with Mary the Bible does give us one
little detail. It says “(Joseph) was a righteous man and did not want to disgrace her publicly, so he
decided to break the engagement quietly.” (Ma. 1:19) So at that moment Joseph thought his fiancé
had cheated on him, but he was still concerned for her well being.
So now the picture of who Joseph was is rounding into form.
He obeyed God’s callings on his life, he worked hard for his family, tried to maintain other’s dignity
even when they had hurt him personally, and we never hear a word from him.
We could use a little more Joseph in our world and in our lives.

Reflection and Prayer
Dave Ripper

December 24th

Read Luke 2:8-20
8 In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by night. 9
Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and
they were terrified. 10 But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you
good news of great joy for all the people: 11 to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who
is the Messiah, the Lord. 12 This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of
cloth and lying in a manger.” 13 And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly
host, praising God and saying,
14 “Glory to God in the highest heaven,
and on earth peace among those whom he favors!”
15 When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let us
go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, which the Lord has made known to
us.” 16 So they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the child lying in the manger. 17
When they saw this, they made known what had been told them about this child; 18 and all who
heard it were amazed at what the shepherds told them. 19 But Mary treasured all these words and
pondered them in her heart. 20 The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had
heard and seen, as it had been told them.
For Reflection:
Imagine the angel said these words to you: Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news
of great joy for all the people.
In what ways might God be inviting you to . . .
. . . experience freedom from fear
. . . receive good news
. . . live with greater joy (which Dallas Willard defines as a “pervasive sense of well-being”)
. . . share the story of Jesus to “all people”
Pray:
Christ, as a light
Illumine and guide me.
Christ, as a shield
Overshadow me.
This day be within and without me,
Lowly and meek, yet all-powerful.
Be in the heat of each to whom
I speak; in the mouth of each who
Speaks to me.

