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Dear Members and Friends of First Church, 

 

 

“While We Wait” is the title of this year’s church-wide Advent study. 

Men, women, and youth from every walk of life in our church have 

again contributed to sharing a devotion to build us up and encourage us 

as a church during this special season.  

 

While we wait for the celebrations of Christmas, we are invited to be 

intentional about our waiting. “Living the Questions of Advent” is the 

subtitle of our all-church Advent study series. I trust that this Advent 

devotional also sparks good questions for you to make your personal 

journey to Christmas more powerful. 

 

I have to tell you; I can’t wait to start reading all the wonderful 

devotions people from our church have contributed, what about you?   

 

Pastor Liz has again organized the putting together of this meaningful 

devotional and together with her I wish you a joy-filled, eye-opening, 

and blessed season of Advent – all while we wait and live the questions 

of Advent… 

 

 

Pastor Markus  
 



  

 

Living in Hope 

Sunday, December 1, 2019 

Pastor Liz Whitford 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“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 

 

One of my favorite verses of all is this great one from Jeremiah. In fact, I’ve 

found that as I have grown into my pastoral role, I look back and see many 

similarities between Jeremiah and myself. We were both young when we 

started and we have some commonalities in personality. This statement made 

by God is personal. It shares an intimate God who cares so deeply about our 

future that God tells us of the plans that are laid out before us even when what 

we are doing is hard. It’s a personal promise, yet it is communal as well. 

 

As we enter Advent, we are anxiously awaiting the time when we celebrate 

Jesus on earth. Advent is also a time where we are pointed to the time when 

Jesus will return to earth and we will inherit the kingdom of God. “‘For I 

know the plans I have for you,’ declares the LORD.”   

 

God tells Jeremiah and us that God has plans to give us hope and a future. So, 

where can we find hope in the world around us because of God, individually 

and as a community? How can we live in the hope that God has called us to 

benefit all of what God has done? Hope conquers all. 

 

God of our past, present, and future may we see the hope that you give us 

each and every day to live and relish in all your plans for us. May we be the 

people who see the hope you bring. Amen. 

 



  

 

Living in Hope 

Monday, December 2, 2019 

Dave Salzwedel 

 

 

 

 

 

Suffering produces perseverance; perseverance, character; and 

character, hope. And hope does not disappoint us, because God has 

poured out His love into our hearts by the Holy Spirit, which He has 

given us.             Romans 5:3-5 

 

One modern definition of hope is “a feeling of expectation and desire for 

a certain thing to happen.” An older definition that I found is “a feeling 

of trust.” In my personal health situation over the past ten or eleven 

months, I firmly believe the second definition is what has kept me strong, 

in good spirits, and focused on healing. 

 

Does faith help? You bet it does. And when you combine faith with a 

feeling of trust in God, you have a winning combination. I’m certainly 

not the first to endure what I have gone through medically and, 

unfortunately, I won’t be the last. However, my secret to making it 

through has been maintaining an attitude of hope in that I trust that God 

will do what is right for me and my family. 

So the question is, “What will you give me?” My answer is that I have 

hope that God has plans for me on this earth yet and I trust that He will 

make me well so that I can carry out His plan for me, keeping in mind it 

is His timetable, not mine. That thinking can be difficult at times, but it’s 

critical for me to keep the faith. 

“I am the Lord. Those who hope in Me will not be disappointed.”  

Isaiah 49:23 

Praise God in all His glory! 

 



 

 

Living in Hope 

Tuesday, December 3, 2019 

Linda Webster 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

But this I call to mind, and therefore I have hope: the steadfast love of the 

Lord never ceases, and his mercies never come to an end.  

 Lamentations 3:21-22  

 

In the animated movie “Finding Dory” the main character (a fish) finds 

herself in a hopeless position. She is lost from home and knows no way to 

find her way back. Yet she is not without hope. To keep hope while seeking 

her way she just repeats the mantra “just keep swimming, just keep 

swimming.”  

 

Living with hope. We can be in an “everything is right with the world, 

sunshiny day” where hope is easy to find. Or, we can be in a “the car won’t 

start, the dog ate the phone charger, black cloud day.” Or, we can be in a 

“devastating, irreplaceable loss day” where hope lies dormant. “But this I call 

to mind,” even though the black cloud may not diminish or the car suddenly 

start, the love of the Lord is still there. Still keeping us swimming.  

 

This passage from Lamentations comes from a time when the writer’s country 

had been destroyed by war. Loved ones and neighbors were either dead or 

being sent far away into slavery. But this sure knowledge of God’s love and 

mercy in the midst of all this woe, gave the writer hope. Hope to keep 

swimming like Dory. Hope to keep living. God loves us and we belong to 

him. There is hope. 

Lord, thank you for always loving us.  Thank you for only wanting our love 

in return.  Please lead us in all our ways as we live in your hope.  Amen. 

 



 

 

Living in Hope 

Wednesday, December 4, 2019 

Anna Slocum 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Let your hope make you glad. Be patient in time of trouble and never stop 

praying          Romans 12:21 

  

A lot of times hope is viewed as a wish. I often “hope” my team will win our 

basketball tournament or, I “hope” I’ll pass a test. Is this really hope though? 

In these cases, if the word “hope” is replaced with the word “wish” does it 

change the meaning? I think about it this way: Hope is more in the heart. God 

is working within each of us and our hearts to help us in times of need, like 

when we need hope. The hope that we need to get through rough times in life. 

God granted me hope when my friend was going through a very difficult part 

of their life. I hoped and prayed that they would overcome those challenges. 

Hope can also be viewed as trust and comfort. The stronger my trust is with 

God making the right choices for me makes my relationships with people, 

such as my friend, stronger. I’ve been pushed out of my comfort zone to talk 

to them about their life challenges at the time and what emotions they were 

feeling going through those challenges. I hadn’t always felt super comfortable 

talking about topics like this and giving advice. This opportunity that God saw 

to give me strong hope to really trust in myself and God’s work in me. Having 

hope allowed me to help my friend and I had the best feeling when they 

overcame those challenges, knowing that I was a part of it because of my 

hope in God. 

 

Dear God, this advent season, help us recognize how you’re working within 

us, spreading your hope to each and every one of us. Help us grow our trust 

in stronger you every day so that we may be closer to you and the hope you 

share with us. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  

 

Living in Hope 

Thursday, December 5, 2019 

Molly Endter 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

From the Apostle Paul’s Epistle to the Romans -                                                            

May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that 

you may abound in hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.  Romans 15:13 

As a child, I became quite suspicious of hope. My immature definition of 

hope was that of wishful thinking, wanting things to go my way. It seemed 

to me, whenever I would hope for some particular outcome; that was not at 

all what would happen, leading me to become weary of hoping for anything. 

Later, as a young adult, in a seemingly hopeless phase of life when my mom 

had two years of lung cancer and strokes and then passed away, I found 

Christian hope. It was the first Christmas after she passed, when sunlight 

shone so brightly through the window and relatives were gathered in 

celebration, that I began to grasp how powerful hope in God really is.  

“Hope…a continual looking forward to the eternal world, is not a form      

of escapism or wishful thinking, but one of the things a Christian is meant 

to do.”  -C.S. Lewis 

God has already given each of us unimaginable gifts – grace, mercy, love, 

forgiveness, his only Son. During Advent, God’s gift of hope abounds as we 

await the birth of Jesus, knowing the impact he will have through his life, 

death, and resurrection. I know God doesn’t grant wishes. I am confident, 

however, that having hope in Him is the answer. God’s promises to us are 

here, to have hope in, no matter what we face.  

Dear God, this Advent season, let us each carry your hope in our hearts 

and share that gift with those around us. Bless us with the courage and 

understanding to keep your hope close at all times. Amen. 

“A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, for yonder breaks a new and 

glorious morn.”  -from O Holy Night   
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Living in Hope 

Friday, December 6, 2019 

Erin Breister 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

Christmas. Our focus, even mine, is so heavily set on receiving presents, 

singing carols, making and eating cookies, and decorating houses that we lose 

sight of what the Christmas season is really about: the birth of Baby Jesus. On 

Christmas, God gave us the ultimate gift, and for a lot of us, it still isn’t 

enough and we still ask for more. If we stop and think about what this 

Christmas season should truly be about, we would see the amazing gift from 

God is more than enough. John 3:16 states, “For God so loved the world that 

he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish 

but have eternal life.” Knowing this and taking a moment to stop and 

appreciate what the true meaning of Christmas is, I think I definitely need to 

take a few moments. God gave us the best gift we could ever ask for, and I 

hope this Christmas season I can better appreciate and love God for it.  

 

Dear Lord, 

Thank you for the gift of Baby Jesus. Help me this Christmas season 

appreciate and understand the real meaning of Christmas. Amen.  

 



  

 

Living in Hope 

Saturday, December 7, 2019 

 

 

“Girl with Balloon” 

Bansky 

 

 

 
 

   
 

 

 

If you were to see this painting walking down the street, what 

would be evoked inside you? 

 

How does God bring you hope when things seem to be slipping 

away? 
 



 “Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates” 

 

 

 

“Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates” 

 

Words:  Georg Weissel, 1642, 

 translated by Catherine Winkworth,1855  

(Psalm 24) 

Music:  Psalmodia Evangelica, 1789 

 

The words King David used in Psalm 24 to celebrate the arrival of God’s 

presence in Jerusalem inspired this beautiful Advent Hymn.  Georg Weissel 

recognized that Jesus’ birth in Bethlehem was the ultimate fulfillment of the 

ancient psalmist’s praise. On that first Christmas, God came to be with us in a 

new way.  He was Immanuel—“God with us.”  

 

Weissel was a German scholar, teacher, and pastor who died at the height of 

the Thirty Years’ War—a period of unspeakable horror in Germany (1618-

1648).  Due to the war, repeated plagues, and other disaster, the population of 

sixteen million dwindled to only six million in thirty short years.  Despite the 

horrors that surrounded him, Weissel found a reason for rejoicing because of 

God’s arrival in our world in the person of Jesus Christ.  It was the birth of 

Jesus at Christmas that made it possible for God to enter each of our hearts, 

beginning the transformation of our lives and our world from the inside out. 

 

---------------------------------------------- 

 
 

The Complete Book of Hymns:  Inspiring stories about 600 Hymns and Praise Songs 

By William J. Petersen and Ardythe Petersen 

Published by Tyndale House Publishers, 2006 

 

The Complete Book of Hymns:  Inspiring stories about 600 Hymns and Praise Songs 

By William J. Petersen and Ardythe Petersen 

Published by Tyndale House Publishers, 2006, p.236-237. 
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Finding a Home 

Sunday, December 8, 2019 

Pastor Markus 

 

 

LORD, you were favorable to your land; 

    you restored the fortunes of Jacob.    Psalm 85:1 

 

 

 

Dr. Ben was the kind of family doctor who cared deeply for his patients. I was 

privileged to have him as my primary care doctor for several years while I 

served the congregation he and his family attended. Dr. Ben had this quality 

to make me know that I’m the most important person to him during my visit 

at his office; and he did that to all his patients. 

 

“Sure,” you could say, “it’s his job as a doctor to treat his patients nicely; 

he has a business to maintain after all…”  But there was more at play with  

Dr. Ben. His genuine care was not programmatic, it was authentic, and it was 

a joy being his patient. 

 

In this season of Advent, God reminds me that I have found favor in his sight. 

It is a message God has been communicating from the beginning of time. 

His story with the people of Israel was a constant story of claiming them, 

reminding them that they are people of his favor, and of calling them back 

into his favor when the people forsook God. In Jesus Christ, God shows me 

that his continuing re-claiming and restoration business is geared toward me 

too. He is my great physician who cares deeply for me and I know that I’m 

“the most important person in the room” when I come to him for treatment 

and healing. And the best thing is: you are too! 

 

Dear God, on this second Sunday of Advent, show me once more just how 

much you care for me. May it encourage me to care for others and to show 

it. Amen. 

 

 

 



 

 

Finding a Home 

Monday, December 9, 2019 

Dick Ruhsam 

 

 

 

 

My wife and I have been members of this denomination for over 50 years and 

members of First Church for over 40 years. It is our church home. One is 

typically comfortable in a home that has stood the test of time and we have 

appreciated the pastors, the programs, the progressiveness the church has 

shown on many issues and the wonderful people that encompass our church 

home. We have found a home.   

However, the second part of this devotion asks if God has found favor in my 

sight? I am not sure. Home is a place of comfort, but recent actions taken by 

our General Conference have disturbed my level of comfort with what we 

stand for as a denomination. Our house (the Church Discipline) reaffirmed 

that the “practice of homosexuality is incompatible with Christian teachings.” 

To tell someone that who they are is incompatible with the teachings of 

Christ, as stated in our Discipline, would certainly appear to be a barrier for 

some Christians in finding a home.  

I am not a biblical scholar, but I believe most biblical views on this subject 

come from the writings of Paul. Certainly there are important guidelines 

which we have learned from Paul’s writings, but there are others, which over 

time our denomination has apparently reassessed and put aside, appropriately 

so in my opinion (for example, Corinthians 14: 34-35). I respect the fact that 

my views may not align with all in our church home, and I certainly do not 

claim that I have the answers. However, to help me further gain favor in Gods 

sight I am encouraged to better align with Christ’s words from John 13:34, “I 

give you a new commandment, that you love one another. Just as I have loved 

you, you also should love one another.”   

I pray that we continue our journey to find favor in God’s sight and that God 

will help lead us to a home where all are welcome. 

 



  

 

Finding a Home 

Tuesday, December 10, 2019 

Jamie Kersten   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Give thanks in all circumstances; for this is the will of God in Christ   

Jesus for you.          1 Thessalonians 5:18 

 

What would qualify me as a favorite or allow me to gain His favor? 

 

When we read through the Bible, it’s easy to see that God may have had 

favorites. He gave protection and anointing to some. Clearly, God favored 

David by making him Israel’s greatest King, Abraham by making him the 

father of all nations and Moses because he met with God “face to face.”   

 

On my best days, I cannot imagine how it felt to be Enoch. He was allowed to 

walk with God for 300 years! Can you imagine those conversations? He must 

have been a favorite for God to ‘take’ him to heaven rather than to allow him 

to die by other means. How do I become so favored by God that He can’t wait 

to have me join him in heaven also?  

 

I’m learning from those in the Bible. I strive to become more like Mary who 

hung on His every word. I’m studying His attributes, seeking His Word first 

and listening for the answers. I ask for wisdom like Solomon. I try to step out 

in faith like Ruth, who did not return to what she knew, but ventured forward 

into the unknown.  

 

God has always provided favor for those who are humble and live by His 

Word. I believe He is looking for a sincere heart, not a big pocketbook. I can 

provide the first, not the latter.   

 

Am I a favorite of God’s? Don’t know, don’t care. As unworthy as I am, I 

believe I have found favor in His sight by seeking Him and that is blessing 

enough for me. I’m not going to question why. Give thanks in all situations.  

 



 

 

Finding a Home 

Wednesday, December 11, 2019 

Julie Anderson 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

A home is a basic need for everyone. Some people have really fancy homes 

that we love to look at and read about in magazines. Some people just want a 

place to meet their basic needs, and the look of their home isn't very important 

to them, and they are happy with that.  A home can be a status symbol that 

shows those going by it that the people who own that house have “made it”!  

They really must be successful and important!  Homes vary so much in size, 

style, and location, but really, every home meets the same needs.  Shelter, a 

place to store our belongings, a place to eat and sleep, a place to gather with 

friends and family, and most importantly to live. We don't have just one home 

in our lives. Many of us move from our childhood homes, to a home where 

we live independent from our childhood. Some families move around a lot to 

different homes in different areas. I have only lived in three towns and all 

have been within a fifty mile radius of each other.   

The Merriam Webster Dictionary defines “home” as 1) a place of residence, 

2) the social unit formed by a family living together, and 3) an establishment 

providing residence and care for people with special needs.   

 

I really like the 3rd definition the best when I think of my church home. After 

all, don't we all have special needs when it comes to our faith? I have only had 

3 church homes I my life, and each fit a special need at that point when I was 

there. I grew up in a Lutheran church in a small town. There were only 8 short 

pews on each side of the sanctuary. We had Sunday school in the basement 

divided by gray curtains, and we would all gather around the piano to sing 

songs before going to our own area divided by grade. I loved that church that I 

was confirmed in.  When I moved to a new town for my job, I joined a 

different Lutheran church and was feeling all grown up and decided to 

volunteer to teach Sunday School. It was fun and I liked being in a church 

home where no one knew my family or where I came from. Bob and I were 

married in that church, and began our new life together.  

 

 continued~ 



 

 

Julie Anderson continued~ 

 

 

 

 

When we moved to Appleton, and needed a new church home, we found First 

United Methodist. Joining this church has been one of the best decisions we 

made as a newly married couple. Each place fit my special needs of the time, 

and now FUMC fits my special needs at this point in my life.  

 

Our family has been nurtured here and we have made lifelong friends here. 

We feel safe, loved, and needed here. That defines a home! We may not 

always like everything that happens in our church home, but if we have a 

voice that is respected, our special needs are met.   

 

Isaiah 32:18 says, “My people will live in peaceful dwelling places, in 

secure homes, in undisturbed places of rest.”   

 

My you find that feeling of security and peace this advent season.  I like to 

envision walking into the doors of church much like walking into the arms of 

Jesus. I am welcomed, loved and have a feeling of peace.   

 

Dear Jesus, We welcome you into our homes this Advent Season. We ask that 

you help our dwelling places be places of peace, security and rest. Help our 

church home mirror that image as well. Help us strive for peaceful 

conversation over topics where we would like to see change, and loving 

celebration when we feel your presence.  Help us all be open to receiving the 

hand of welcome into your home. Amen 

 



  

 

Finding a Home 

Thursday, December 12, 2019 

Amy Tegge 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The LORD will guide you always; he will satisfy your needs in a sun-

scorched land and will strengthen your frame. You will be like a well-

watered garden, like a spring whose waters never fail.    Isaiah 58:11 

 

 

A few years ago, our family moved to a new city.  I had to move schools.  

At the time, I thought it was the end of the world.  I was upset about the 

unfairness of life.  Missing my friends, not knowing the people at my new 

school, and just getting used to our new neighborhood made that year hard for 

me.  All during this time, I was going to church like always.  As people would 

pray and talk about their faith, I didn’t always get it. After that year though, I 

realized that even though I had thought that God was leaving me behind, he 

wasn’t.  He was there for me the entire time, always holding me in his favor, 

even when I wasn’t ready to see it.    

 

Dear Lord, please help people to realize that God is always there. He has 

your back no matter what. Help people find peace in that thought, and may 

they enjoy the well-watered garden he has for them when they are ready to 

see it. 

 



 

 

 

Finding a Home 

Friday, December 13, 2019 

Deb Anzelmo  

 

 

Jeremiah 29:11-13 

11For I know the plans I have for you, declares the LORD, plans for 

welfare and not for evil, to give you a future and a hope.12 Then you will 

call upon me and come and pray to me, and I will hear you.13 You will 

seek me and find me when you seek me with all your heart. 

I always had a place to call home and it was good with wonderful and 

supportive parents, a sister, a brother and good friends. I had a good job and 

lived in a big city with many things to do.  But, I didn’t feel at home in my 

life or in my own skin. I thought there would be more to my life; that was my 

plan anyway.   

We all know that our plan really doesn’t belong to us.  We may think it does, 

but it doesn’t.  So, one night as I approached yet another birthday of 

milestones that didn’t mean a whole lot in the big picture of my life, I told 

God that if this is what my life was supposed to look like that I needed His 

help to embrace it and enjoy it as it was. It wasn’t what I thought it would be, 

but I was giving up control and leaving it up to Him.  

A mere three months later in a snowstorm that delayed my flight to Florida, 

my prayers were answered. A handsome man bumped off his flight to let 

other passengers on and ended up on my flight in the seat right next to me.   

During this “thin place” in my life God gave me a home with that handsome 

man, who is now my husband, and two healthy boys.  We enjoy our life and 

community and know that everything happens for a reason.  I just needed to 

call on Him and seek Him with all my heart. 

 

Lord, when we feel lost or in despair, remind us that you have a plan. Let us 

seek you with open hearts and patiently wait as you reveal your plan.  Amen. 

 



  

 

Finding a Home 

Saturday, December 14, 2019 

Alexia Nagy 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

But I have built a house of habitation for thee, and a place for thy 

dwelling forever.     2 Chronicles 6:2  

 

This verse reminds me to believe that God has given me a life, reason, and 

people to love. To me this verse says that God created a place for us to live 

forever, and we are always welcome. This verse gives me a sense of love from 

God and he is always there for me. Another verse that shows me comfort in 

god is John 12:1 “Don’t let your heart be troubled. Believe in God. Believe 

also in me.” This verse helps me think more about God and focus on just him 

and following his word into the world. This verse also shows how God affects 

me every day. I also thought of how much I love him and he loves me much 

more. It also reminds me of how much I already know about the world and 

what he is teaching me every day. Each and every day I am exploring the love 

he showed me and my faith with God and how he impacts my love and gives 

me a place to live and explore.  

 
Dear Heavenly Father, you give me inspiration and comfort from your holy 

word. Thank you for all you have given me and for leading me home. Be with 

me always Amen. 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

“Hail to the Lord’s Anointed” 

 

Words:  James Montgomery, 1821 (Psalm 72) 

Music:  Gesanbuch de H. W. k. Hofkapelle, 1784, alt; 

Adapted and harmonized by W. H. Monk, 1868 

 

 

In April 1822, James Montgomery was speaking in Liverpool at a Methodist 

missionary meeting.  It was a time when the British were waking up to foreign 

missions, and numerous meetings like this one were presenting worldwide 

needs and commissioning new workers.  Montgomery, a noted hymn writer, 

loved to promote missionary zeal wherever he could. 

 

As the hymn writer spoke, the building suddenly went dark, and a loud crash 

followed.  For a moment it seemed that mass panic might ensue.  But the 

chairman of the meeting called out, “There is still light within,” and 

Montgomery resumed speaking.  The crowd calmed down, listening in the 

darkness.  Montgomery concluded his words by reciting this newly written 

hymn, “Hail to the Lord’s Anointed,” which is really a paraphrase of Psalm 

72. 

 

---------------------------------------------- 

 
 

The Complete Book of Hymns:  Inspiring stories about 600 Hymns and Praise Songs 

By William J. Petersen and Ardythe Petersen 

Published by Tyndale House Publishers, 2006 

 

The Complete Book of Hymns:  Inspiring stories about 600 Hymns and Praise Songs 

By William J. Petersen and Ardythe Petersen 

Published by Tyndale House Publishers, 2006, p. 233. 
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The Wonder of Being Sought 

Sunday, December 15, 2019 

Pastor Liz Whitford 

 

 

 

 

 

 
3 So he told them this parable: 4 “Which one of you, having a hundred 

sheep and losing one of them, does not leave the ninety-nine in the 

wilderness and go after the one that is lost until he finds it? 5 When he has 

found it, he lays it on his shoulders and rejoices.   Luke 15:3-5 

 

I don’t know about you, but I really enjoy the parables about finding 

something that is lost. I never seem to have as much luck as the story, but I do 

know that it is more about the meaning behind the story than the actual 

finding of the item or being. 

 

The parable I chose is one of the stories that make me really think. Would I 

drop everything to go and look for the 1% when I have plenty right in front of 

my eyes? Why does that 1% matter? After all, if we were to look at the world 

we would be almost like an atom when compared to the body. 

 

Yet God seeks us out. It doesn’t matter who else is in the world, we, 

individually and collectively are God’s and God wants us with God. And our 

scripture says that God rejoices at being with us. It makes me wonder: how 

can I seek others with that kind of love? 

 

Thank you, God, for looking for me when I find myself lost. Thank you 

for rejoicing when I am found. Be with me as I love and care for 

others as you have taught. Please be with me every step of the way. 

Amen. 
 

 



 

 

The Wonder of Being Sought 

Monday, December 16, 2019 

Denise Anderson 

 

 

 

In the sixth month of Elizabeth’s pregnancy, God sent the angel 

Gabriel to Nazareth, a town in Galilee, to a virgin pledged to be married 

to a man named Joseph, a descendant of David. The virgin’s name was 

Mary. The angel went to her and said, “Greetings, you who are highly 

favored! The Lord is with you.”   Mary was greatly troubled at his words 

and wondered what kind of greeting this might be.  But the angel said to 

her, “Do not be afraid, Mary; you have found favor with God.  You will 

conceive and give birth to a son, and you are to call him Jesus.                                

                  Luke 1: 26-31 

Imagine that you are a teenage girl and you are told you that you will become 

pregnant and have a son.  By an angel, no less!  I’m sure I would have reacted 

in much the same way.  Umm … I’m a virgin how is it possible for me to 

have a child? What will my parents say?  How will Joseph react to the news?  

Everyone will avoid me now because they think I’m a horrible person!  Please 

don’t let this be true! 

 

Yet this isn’t how Mary reacted at all.  Perhaps one of the reasons that God 

chose Mary is that she was available.  Mary didn’t argue or make excuses. 

She only asked one question and when she received the answer she simply 

said “I am the Lord’s servant.  May everything you have said about me come 

true.”  (Luke 1:38) 

 

Are you available to God’s call?  Are you ready to do whatever He has in 

store for you?  Will you accept God’s plan for you or will you argue and make 

excuses that you aren’t capable? 

 

Dear God, 

I come to you today, asking for Your help.  Let my ears be open so that I 

might listen for the voice of the Holy Spirit.  Let my eyes see what you have 

in store for my life.  Let me have the courage to take on whatever you ask of 

me, without question and without excuse. In Jesus Name I Pray. Amen.  



  

 

The Wonder of Being Sought 

Tuesday, December 17, 2019 

April Hayes 

 

 

 

 

 

So that they would search for God and perhaps grope for him and find 

him—though indeed he is not far from each one of us. For ‘In him we live 

and move and have our being’; as even some of your own poets have said, 

‘For we too are his offspring.’              Acts 17: 27-28 

 

Through my life, things have occurred that didn’t “go along” with my plans. 

Often, these happenings weren’t anything I would’ve chosen. Sometimes 

they’ve been the very opposite of what I would’ve preferred. 

 

One thing I’ve noticed that all these situations have had in common is that, in 

the long run, they’ve either been what I needed at the time, better than what I 

had planned, or have shaped me into a better person. Clearly, and 

unsurprisingly, God knows best how my life should proceed. Another thing 

these instances have had in common, (especially the larger, life changing 

ones), is that I have reached out to God for help, support, and comfort more 

sincerely than any other time in my life. I have relied on and trusted Him 

completely with each outcome. 

 

So, not only do I believe God’s plan for me far surpasses any plan I could 

make, but I also believe God wants us to rely on Him completely… call out to 

Him for strength and reach out for Him to find our greatest help and comfort. 

Maybe those trying times in our lives are God actively seeking us out. What 

an awe-inspiring thought:  the All-Knowing, All-Powerful, Greatest Being in 

the universe is seeking each one of us out. Individually. 

 

During this season of Advent, I hope you feel our Loving Father seeking you 

and that you reach out and seek Him back. As today’s Bible reading says, 

“He is not far from any one of us.” He is and always will be beside us during 

every moment. 

 

Most Wonderful Father, 

Thank You for Your many blessings and for always being my help, strength, 

and comfort. Help me to always rely on You during every minute of every 

day. I love You with all my heart. Amen. 

 



 

  

The Wonder of Being Sought 

Wednesday, December 18, 2019 

Jay Andres 

 

 

 

 

 

How many times have you wondered why things have happened in your life? 

Has an event been one that you see as undesirable, or desirable? Do you 

wonder, "Why did God “allow" this to happen?”, or why didn't God “allow” 

something that we wanted to happen. 

 

When something happens in my life that is unsuspected, I often ask God to 

show me why "He allowed something to happen." Sometimes I do not receive 

the answer I want. That does not mean that God isn't listening to my request. 

His intervention arrives when it fits into his grand plan of things. 

 

When I lost a job, I allowed myself to question God “Why did you ‘allow’ 

this to happen.”  Soon after, received my answer. I started to struggle with 

health issues. When my health issues started, they caused me to question 

God's intentions. I often pray to him, to give me a sign as to why he “allowed” 

something to happen. I pray to God to help me understand why or why not 

something happens in my life. It may not be the answer that I want to hear.  

 

Sometimes when I question God's intentions, I read a sign that hangs in a 

prominent place in our home. That sign is the verse from James 1:19 that says, 

“Dear God, please put your arms around me, and you're hand over my 

mouth."  When I find myself questioning God, I look at that sign that helps 

me trust his intentions of his love for me. Another sign hangs on a wall in our 

house. It reads, "God never gives us more than we can handle.” It also relates 

to God's motives. We do not go through our lives alone. God is with us every 

step of the way. 

 

When my wife, Lori, sees me struggling, she often reminds me that “God 

closes a door, but opens another window.” That lesson says it all when we 

question God's intentions.  We need to trust in the Lord that whatever happens 

in our lives is part of his plan for us, even though we may not like what 

happens. He has his reasons for what happens in our lives if we just ask him 

about them. 

 

Put your trust in the Lord, he will not lead you astray.   

 



  

 

The Wonder of Being Sought 

Thursday, December 19, 2019 

Sue Swanson 

 

 

 

 

For the Son of Man came to seek and to save the lost.         Luke 19:10  

A universal desire of humans is to be loved and sought after. All of us hope to 

have a parent, friend, spouse or child who seeks us. Yet, we often forget that 

our Lord and Savior is seeking us all the time! The passage above describes 

the great love of our Savior, Jesus, as he came into the world to seek and save 

the lost. This begs the question, who is the lost? I would argue that all of us 

are at one time or another “lost” in some capacity. Grief, disappointment, loss 

of a loved one, lack of a purpose in life can all manifest in this feeling of 

being “lost.”  

Personally, I have experienced many times the feeling of being lost. These 

times leave one with a profound sense of emptiness, worthlessness and 

rejection. Only through prayer and contemplation did I recognize that no 

matter what happens here on this Earth, God wants, seeks and loves ME!!!! 

I grew up in a home with an alcoholic father who saw his children through 

what they could achieve, not who they were from an emotional or spiritual 

standpoint. Only through another academic award, acceptance letter, or 

whatever was the basis of our worth. This is no way to raise a child and 

certainly no way to understand one’s own personal gifts that may be pleasing 

to a loving God. Consequently he and I had a very difficult relationship that 

continued until his death. This is a sad reality of my life, yet I hope to spread 

love and care to all God’s children and to let the world know that God seeks 

them to be his people.  

Dear Lord,  

We pray that we hear your invitation…to be your people. Help us to be open 

to your seeking us to be a Child of God, a friend to Jesus, and a light in the 

darkness. Inspire us to seek others and tell them of your love. In Jesus Name 

we pray…Amen. 

 



 

 

The Wonder of Being Sought 

Friday, December 20, 2019 

Being Sought, and Why                      
Gordon Lind 

 

 

 

 

 

  
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.”[a] 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.”       

                  Luke 1:26-33 

 
14 For since we believe that Jesus died and rose again, even so, through 

Jesus, God will bring with him those who have died. 15 For this we declare 

to you by the word of the Lord, that we who are alive, who are left until 

the coming of the Lord, will by no means precede those who have 

died. 16 For the Lord himself, with a cry of command, with the archangel’s 

call and with the sound of God’s trumpet, will descend from heaven, and 

the dead in Christ will rise first. 17 Then we who are alive, who are left, 

will be caught up in the clouds together with them to meet the Lord in the 

air; and so we will be with the Lord forever. 18 Therefore encourage one 

another with these words.           1 Thessalonians 4:14-18

      

 

 

 

 

        continued~ 

 

 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Luke+1%3A26-33%3B+1+Thessalonians+4%3A14-18&version=NRSV#fen-NRSV-24914a


 

 

Gordon Lind continued~ 

 

Nothing mesmerized me more during childhood than the Christmastime 

Lionel Train Layout on the Sixth Floor of the Sears Store in Omaha. 

Whenever my parents took me to Sears in December, I would race to see the 

trains run. On one such trip to Sears, I separated myself, somewhere in the 

store, from my parents.  I took the elevator to the Sixth Floor as if drawn by 

the trains. When I realized that my parents weren’t with me, I became afraid.  

I went to the Customer Service Area on the Sixth Floor to ask for help. Before 

I knew it, out of the store-wide public address system came a voice:  “Gordon 

Lind’s parents are lost. They can find Gordon at Sixth Floor Customer 

Service.” 

Our human condition is that we are lost. We follow our own passions and 

wander off. We are lost and don’t admit it. But we are saved because our 

Parent seeks us.   

God seeks us in the First Coming of Christ:  “the angel Gabriel was sent by 

God to a virgin engaged to a man. The virgin’s name was Mary.” The angel 

said, “You will bear a son. He will be great. Mary said to   the angel, how can 

this be? She was much perplexed.” Mary knew the wonder of being sought. 

God seeks us in the Second Coming of Christ:  “For the Lord himself, with a 

cry of command, with the archangel’s call, will descend from heaven, and the 

dead in Christ will rise first. Then we who are alive, who are left, will be 

caught up in the clouds together with them to meet the Lord.” We will know 

the wonder of being sought for Eternal Life. 

Why? Because God loves us. Not one, but all. Luke’s Gospel proclaims 

salvation for the world. Paul’s letter proclaims not just the resurrection of 

Jesus, but the resurrection of all people.      

Dear God, We praise You because, for all the temptations that seek us, we 

are sought and saved by You. Amen. 

 

 



  

 

The Wonder of Being Sought 

Saturday, December 21, 2019 

 

 

“Lost and Found” 

Greg Olsen 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

What does this painting say about being found? 

 

How has God sought you out? 
 

 



  

 

 

 

 

 

 

“Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming” 

 

Words:  vv. 1-2 15th Century German translated by Theodore Baker, 1894 

Music:  Alte Catholische Geisliche Kirchengesang, 1599,  

Harmonized by Michale Praetorius, 1609 

 

 

“I am a rose of Sharon,” says Song of Songs 2:1 (NIV).  Medieval interpreter 

assigned these words to Christ, and Rose became another name of our Lord.  

In Isaiah 11:1, one of the best-known messianic prophecies speaks of a shoot 

coming up from the “stump of Jesse” (NIV). 

 

This beautiful hymn, which may go back as far the fourteenth century, takes 

the rose image and the branch prophecy and weaves a lovely meditation.  The 

repeated “half-spent was the night” gives us the sense of a beautiful event 

going unnoticed.  It also suggests a more theological point that the night is 

still with us.  This Rose sprouted and blossomed in the middle of the night, 

and its fragrance is wafting through the world.  But the world will not see it in 

all its beauty until morning, when Christ is fully revealed as Ruler of all. 

 

 

 

---------------------------------------------- 
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Wrestling with Mystery 

Sunday, December 22, 2019 

Pastor Markus Wegenast 

 

 

 

 

 
 

…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.”        Luke 2: 15b 

 

 

What exactly is so amazing about a baby being born? If it’s your own baby, or 

that of a precious family member of friend, the answer is: EVERYTHING! 

But if it’s the baby of someone you have never met, probably: NOTHING!  

I wonder why the shepherds in the field were so eager to leave their sheep-

grazing grounds and head for Bethlehem to look at an infant in a barn. They 

must have seen babies before and there was no reason to expect that a messiah 

baby looks (or acts!) any different than other babies. 

We know that most Jews hoped that the messiah would deliver them from 

oppressive Roman rule – but even the most zealous believer would have 

understood that the messiah first has to grow up before he can do anything 

spectacular. Why bother checking out a baby messiah? 

Maybe it’s because somehow deep in their hearts they knew or heard that, 

while there was nothing overly spectacular about the physical sight of the 

birth scene, spiritually it meant that God was present with them.  

Isn’t that how you and I still experience the power of God’s love and presence 

today? It’s not always in the spectacular and visibly supernatural; it’s beyond 

that which can be seen with the mere eye. 

I wonder what it was like for the shepherds to see baby Jesus. All we know is 

that it deeply impacted them: 

The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had 

heard and seen. – Luke 2:20 

 

This year, may you too glorify and praise God as you celebrate Christmas; 

even if from your mere eyes’ perspective it will look just like every other year. 

 



  

 

Wrestling with Mystery 

Monday, December 23, 2019 

What Can You Know? 

Ria Hull 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Can you fathom the mysteries of God? Can you probe the limits of the 

Almighty? They are higher than the heavens above—what can you do? 

They are deeper than the depths below—what can you know? Their 

measure is longer than the earth and wider than the sea.       Job 11:7-9 

 

I’ve been lying awake at night for the past few nights. I have a potential job 

offer at a company I would love to work for, but it would mean a move when 

I just bought a house last year, and the benefits aren’t as good as I have now. 

On the other hand, I could stay with my current job, which honestly isn’t that 

great, but it has benefits that are great and I wouldn’t have to move. I’ve been 

asking God what I should do and He’s not answering me. At least not in a 

way I can easily hear. I seriously need Him to come down here, look me in the 

eye, and point blank tell me what to do. Why is that too much to ask?! 

I’ve always struggled to hear God’s direction. Or when I think I do hear Him, 

then I start questioning myself: “did I really just hear what I think I heard or 

was I imagining it?” My brain is most comfortable in a world of reason and 

facts backed by science. So when I’m trying to “listen” to a God who I can’t 

literally hear talking, when I’m trying to “look” at a God who I can’t see, or 

when I’m trying to “feel” a God who I can’t touch, I struggle. My brain and 

its desire for facts, wrestles with my heart and its desire to simply believe in 

the mystery. But that’s just it, isn’t it? God is “higher than the heavens” and 

“deeper than the depths.” There is no possible way that our humanity can fully 

know and understand God’s divinity. God is Mystery and no amount of 

scientific reasoning can prove or disprove that. I guess that’s why they call it 

faith. 

Father, in the midst of life’s uncertainties, strengthen our faith and our trust 

in you, that you will work all things for our good. In your Son’s name, in 

whom the Mystery became flesh, Amen. 

 



  

 

Wrestling with Mystery 

Tuesday, December 24, 2019 

William Siebers 

 

 

 

Every year I write an Advent/Christmas letter to my family.  One year, prior 

to my writing, my daughter sent me a picture of my then one year old 

granddaughter holding a Christmas ornament. With the picture in front of me, 

I wrote . . . 

 

Remember what it was like to be a child with eyes wide open, taking in 

something greater and more wonderful than any sight you had seen before? 

 

She sits by herself, looking inquisitively at the ornament she carefully 

holds. She is a child who is in love with the Christmas lights; their unexpected 

beauty when turned on. There is so much to behold for her and she is awed by 

the beauty of the Christmas season. She doesn't yet know to ask for presents 

and she isn't anticipating a visit from Santa Claus. All she knows is that things 

around her are suddenly changing. And she takes in something greater and 

more wonderful than any sight she has ever seen before. 

 

Unlike her, I suspect Christmas has become all too familiar.  It has become a 

place merely filled with memories. And now with much simpler preparation 

undertaken for another Christmas, we reflect on Christmases past. In the quiet 

hours of the night, we will recall the delight we took in preparation, but we 

will also recall those times when the preparations for Christmas became 

overwhelming and we found ourselves stressed because of lofty expectations 

and a to-do list that outlasted the hours in a day. There were even times we 

got so wrapped up in the planning that we forgot what Christmas was really 

about.   

 

But, as with the child, if we allow it, Christmas can change us, just as time can 

change our perception of reality. Like a child experiencing Christmas for the 

first, rather than trying to capture the spirit of Christmas, we can allow 

Christmas to capture us and hold us. In the image and reality of that night we 

call Christmas Eve, we can find ourselves captured by a fleeting glimpse of 

eternity in all of its peace, hope and joy. And in the quiet of that winter night, 

with the moon and stars shining bright, we can hear the whoosh of God 

piercing the darkness, giving new life to our souls. And once again, we can 

feel like a child who experiences Christmas for the first time. 

 



 

  



  

 

Christmas Day! 

Wednesday, December 25, 2019 

 

 

“What Child Is This?” 

Words:  William C. Dix. 1865 (Luke 2:6-20; Matthew 2:1-12) 

Music:  16th Century English Melody 

 

 

The tune for this Christmas hymn was sung long before its words were 

written.  “Greensleeves” is an English folk song that can be traced back as far 

as the 1500s.  Shakespeare even mentioned it on one of his plays. 

 

The author of the hymn, William Dix, was an Anglican layman, born in 

Bristol, England.  He settled in Glasgow, Scotland, where he became a 

successful insurance salesman.  As a young man of twenty-nine, Dix was 

stricken by a serious illness and was confined to bed.  He suffered deep 

depression during this time, but through it all, he met God in a very personal 

way.  His spiritual experience led to the composition of this hymn as well as 

many others. 

 

Tis insightful text was originally part of a longer Christmas poem call “The 

Manger Throne.”  The words mesh with the lilting melody to present a lovely 

picture of baby Jesus in the manger. 

 

 

 

---------------------------------------------- 
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Wrestling with Mystery 

Thursday, December 26, 2019 

Bob Anderson 

 

 

 

 

 

We live in a world where we try to come up with an explanation for almost 

everything, so topics that defy our basic reasoning can quickly catch our 

attention and pique our curiosity. In short, mysteries stimulate our 

imagination. There are plenty of mysteries in this world: how were the great 

pyramids built? What makes the Bermuda Triangle such a strange place? How 

do magicians make whole elephants disappear or people appear out of thin 

air? These are all very perplexing mysteries. The Bible, too, is full of 

perplexing mysteries: the story of Creation, the Great Flood of Noah's time, 

the parting of the Red Sea, and Jonah being swallowed whole by a whale and 

living to tell about it. 

 

And then there are the stories of Jesus all throughout the New Testament. 

How many times has Jesus healed someone and afterward said to those who 

were following him, “Go forth, but do not tell anyone what you have seen”? I 

suppose he was trying to direct the focus of the onlookers to the message of 

salvation that he was trying to get across, rather than the fantastical acts he 

had performed. But I'll tell you what: I think if I saw someone perform those 

acts of helping blind people see, allowing the lame to walk, and bringing the 

dead back to life, I suspect that I would be the first one out the door telling 

everyone I met what magnificent things I saw Jesus do, no matter how much 

he told me not to. Those miracle mysteries don't happen just every day, and I 

would have a hard time not shouting it from the rooftops. 

  

From beginning to end, Jesus' whole life is encircled by mystery: from the 

Immaculate Conception, through His wonderful and mighty miracles, to His 

triumphant return from the grave. Through it all, our curiosity is definitely 

piqued. Once again the season of Advent is upon us. As we wait for the arrival 

of the baby Jesus, we can't help but to marvel at the mystery of his birth and 

what it means for us and our lives. 

 

Dear Jesus, 

We are curious and amazed at the mysteries that surround your life. We look 

forward to this time of celebration as we anticipate the holy mystery of your 

coming, once again, to be our savior in this world. Amen 

 



 

 

Wrestling with Mystery 

Friday, December 27, 2019 

Cliff Stephens 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
4And when the time came that Elekanah offered, he gave to Peninnah his 

wife, and to all her sons and her daughters, portions: but unto Hannah he 

gave a worthy portion; for he loved Hannah: but the Lord had shut up her 

womb. 5And her adversary also provoked her sore, for to make her fret, 

because the Lord had shut up her womb … 10And she was in bitterness of 

soul, and prayed unto the Lord, and wept sore.     1 Samuel 1 

 

I look around this world and see suffering: discontent, animosity, deception, 

betrayal, thievery, abuse, torture, and killing.  But juxtaposition exists: acts of 

kindness abound.  Charity, generosity, sacrifice, and lives committed to 

service are known.  One mystery of life is: where we are headed?  Will 

mankind pollute and destroy the planet? Will wars decimate civilizations two 

millennia in the making?  Will goodness prevail?  How will this end? 

 

As I grapple with bounty and limitations in my life; as I reflect upon grace 

delivering me – as well as dark suffering that I have known - I opt to thank 

God for the benevolence that has afforded me many years of life and sanity, 

dedicating myself to loving my neighbors as I love myself. 

 

Dear God, we often struggle to be content, dissatisfied with our portions, 

thirsty for more, blaming others for our lot. Too often we fail to live with 

honor. We seek advantage and gain. We plot revenge.  Dear God, please 

lead us away from a sense of entitlement that promotes our selfishness and 

greed. We beseech you to shape our hearts to become more caring for those 

in need.  Please heal our sorrows, calm our angst, help us rise above our 

weaknesses. Dear God, help us live in the ways of righteousness.  Amen. 

 



  

 

Wrestling with Mystery 

Saturday, December 28, 2019 

 Carrie Kreps Wegenast 

 

 

 
 

[Mary and Joseph bring their newborn son to the Temple in Jerusalem to be 

presented to the Lord. While there, Simeon was 'guided by the Holy Spirit' to 

speak to them about what had been revealed to him about their child.]  
 

And the child's father and mother were amazed at what was being said 

about him. Then Simeon blessed them and said to his mother Mary, "This 

child is destined for the falling and the rising of many in Israel, and to be 

a sign that will be opposed so that the inner thoughts of many will be 

revealed and a sword will pierce your own soul too."          Luke 2: 33-35    
 

We have recently had a mystery to solve in our house. It all began when our 

oldest child started to lose his teeth. A few coins appeared under his pillow for 

the first tooth. The second tooth resulted in more money. After the third tooth 

was left under his pillow another family member found the money under her 

pillow. The fourth tooth was left on the kitchen table and a couple of days 

later there was money in the plastic bag. The kids started asking, how does the 

tooth fairy know where to find our teeth? The questions continued as the kids 

tried to understand the reality of the tooth fairy's fantasy. Where does the 

tooth fairy live? How does the tooth fairy get into our house? If the tooth fairy 

can get in can 'bad guys' get in? 
 

I've heard similar questions as Christmas draws near and our kids start to 

think about Santa Clause. Once on this line of questioning, it is not a far jump 

to ask about the birth of Jesus.  "Mom, how did the star get in the sky at just 

the right time? Where do angels live? Why is God a baby? Is Jesus God's Son 

or God?" I'd like to have detailed answers to all these questions. I'd like to be 

able to help the kids differentiate between faith in the Truth of Christ and the 

fantasy of the tooth fairy or Santa Clause. I also want them to learn that God 

flows through Mystery and within this mystery. Jesus' parents were 'amazed' 

at what was being said about their child. Their child would reveal the truest 

Mystery of all, God's love. When the kids ask questions, my responses are not 

always quick or clear. I'm often just as amazed at the Mystery as they are. 
 

Holy God, as we engage the mystery that is your Son and his birth, we ask 

that you help us live in faith of this Mystery. Help us to balance our questions 

with the wisdom you provide. In all things, we desire to trust you. 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

“Mystery” 

Rosalia Arcuri 
 

 

 

What could be hidden in this painting that is not seen to the naked eye? 

 

What could God be trying to show us in the mysterious parts of life? 
 



  

 

 

December Worship Schedule 
 

December 1  9:00 a.m.  Worship     Sanctuary 

December 1  10:30 a.m.  Worship     Chapel 

December 7  5:30 p.m.  Worship     Chapel 

December 8  9:00 a.m.    Worship     Sanctuary 

December 8  10:30 a.m.  Worship     Chapel 

December 14  5:30 p.m.  Worship    Chapel 

December 15  9:00 a.m.  Worship     Sanctuary 

December 15  9:00 a.m.      Christmas Play   Sanctuary 

December 15  10:30 a.m.  Worship     Chapel 

December 21  5:30 p.m.  Worship     Chapel 

December 22  9:00 a.m.  Worship     Sanctuary 

December 22  10:30 a.m.    Worship   Chapel 

 

Christmas Eve Worship Services  

(All in Sanctuary) 
4 p.m. A family service featuring our multi-generational  

Christmas Orchestra beginning at 3:40 

 

7 p.m. Traditional service featuring 

 Sanctuary Choir and Wesley Handbell Choir 

 

10 p.m. Candlelight service with Communion   

featuring special harp music 

 

December 28  5:30 p.m. Worship   Chapel  

December 29  9:00 a.m.  Worship   Sanctuary  

December 29  10:30 a.m.  Worship   Chapel 



 



 

 

Tuesday 

December 17th 

7:00 p.m. 
 

The Longest 
Night 

First United Methodist Church 

In the Chapel 

325 East Franklin St., Appleton 

920-734-2677 office@appfumc.org 

appfumc.org 

This special service is a chance to lay our hurts before God,  

a quiet time to reflect on God’s presence in our lives,  

and to seek the wholeness promised through Christ.  

 

Please consider joining us. Invite others. 

Light refreshments afterward. 
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