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I Love Advent.  
It is a time of anticipation,  

a time when quiet moments a rare, but 
cherished. 

Give yourself a break this year,  
don’t run as fast as you can, going from 

one event to another.  

Instead, take a few minutes each day to 
remind yourself what the fuss is all about.  

God so loved the world... 
God loves you. 

I pray you have a peaceful Advent. 
Pastor Anna 



 And the peace of God,  
which transcends all understanding,  

will guard your hearts and your minds  
in Christ Jesus.  
Philippians 4:7 



Sunday, December 3  
Isaiah 40:3-5 

A voice cries out:  
‘In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord, 

   make straight in the desert a highway for our God.  
Every valley shall be lifted up, 

   and every mountain and hill be made low; 
the uneven ground shall become level, 

   and the rough places a plain.  
Then the glory of the Lord shall be revealed,  

   and all people shall see it together, 
   for the mouth of the Lord has spoken.‘    

Yes, it’s true, I was one of those kids, the kids who’s bedroom 
got messier and messier with time. Eventually my mother 
would come to the doorway, sigh an exasperated sigh, and say, 
“Clear a path from the door to your bed.” 

I would do it, though I am sure it took much longer than it 
could have, because as I cleared a path, I found dolls waiting 
to be hugged, drawings which need to be surveyed, and books 
which needed to be read. 

Once the path was clear, my mother would come to my door 
and say, “Good job, this is much better, now, why don’t you 
see about cleaning this side of the path.”  

You guessed it, I would clean it, only to be directed to clean 
the remaining side next. It was my mom’s way of breaking 
down the job for me. 



When I read todays’ passage, I see my mom’s words, “Clear a 
path.” Isaiah’s voice in the wilderness says to “make the rough 
places plain,” in other words, make it easier to get from point 
A to point B. 

What makes the way into our hearts rough? What blocks the 
way for Jesus as he comes to us? 

For me it may be busyness, distractions like gift giving and 
cookie baking, or even unreasonable expectations for the 
holiday. These things start to take over my thoughts, my 
energy, my days, and they get in the way of the real purpose 
for Advent and Christmas. I am going to try to clear a path 
today. Maybe you would like to try it too. 

Pray:  Help me to clear a path from where you are to my heart. Come Lord Jesus, 
come. Amen 



Monday, December 4 
Luke 3: 3-6 (NRSV) 

He (John the Baptist) went into all the region around the Jordan, proclaiming a 
baptism of repentance for the forgiveness of sins, 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. 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; and all flesh shall see the salvation of God.’” 

Get ready! It’s almost time! 

The Christmas season has just begun, and it’s about to be in 
full swing. 

Every year I look forward to the fun parts - family time and 
hot chocolate by the fire - but I have come to dread the days 
which include preparation for the Big Day. 

The truth is, December 25 is not the only part of Christmas 
that matters. It’s the preparation; not the shopping and party 
prep, but rather the act of preparing to celebrate the birth of a 
tiny God-child in a bed of hay. 

Preparing for that beautiful day requires moments of stillness. 
Moments in which we contemplate the reason for Christ’s 
birth. He came to save. He came to die and to rise. The tiny 
child came for you and for all.  

Preparing for Christmas means taking time of joy and 
expectation, it may come alone in the quiet, or with family, 
hot chocolate and a fireplace. However you prepare, take time 
to do it!  

Get ready! It’s almost time! 

Pray: Lord, fill me with expectation in preparation, not the dread of busyness. Amen



Tuesday, December 5  
Jeremiah 33: 14-16 (NCV) 

The Lord says, "The time is coming when I will do the good thing  
I promised to the people of Israel and Judah. 

In those days and at that time,  
I will make a good branch sprout from David's family.  

He will do what is fair and right in the land. 
At that time Judah will be saved,  

and the people of Jerusalem will live in safety.  
The branch will be named:  

“The Lord Does What Is Right." 

Family trees are interesting. It shows us from whom we came. They 
allow us to transport ourselves from generation to generation, imagining 
the way our ancestors lived. For many, discovering roots of their family 
tree is exciting. I once was excited about my family roots, but now I have 
second thoughts. 

I am related to General Robert E. Lee. For my whole life, this was 
something our family claimed openly. Yes, he was a confederate general, 
but he was an important figure in history, and our family was descended 
from this historical figure! 

I have to admit, the best part of this lineage is the passing down of Mary 
Anna Lee’s gingerbread recipe. Mmmmm! It’s so tasty! 

Still, with recent events, I am questioning that pride. How can I be 
excited about such a controversial man? 

Jesus’ family stemmed from King David. What a wonderful lineage! 
King David was a man after God’s own heart, and to be a descendant of 
such a man must have caused a great sense of pride.  However, David was 
an adulterer and a murderer in the notorious tale of David and 
Bathsheba. 

Perhaps part of this lineage from David was a reminder of the sinfulness 
in all of us, it reminds us that we are in need of a savior, Christ the 
King. 

Pray: Lord, we all came from somebody, but we know that ultimately we will go to You. Thank 
you for being my Heavenly father. Amen



Wednesday, December 6 
Luke 1: 26-38 (NIV) 

In the sixth month, 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 be with child and give birth to a son, and you are to give him the name Jesus. 
He will be great and will be called the Son of the Most High. The Lord God will give 
him the throne of his father David, and he will reign over the house of Jacob forever;  

his kingdom will never end." 
 “How will this be," Mary asked the angel, "since I am a virgin?" 

 The angel answered, "The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most 
High will overshadow you. So the holy one to be born will be called the Son of God. 
Even Elizabeth your relative is going to have a child in her old age, and she who was 

said to be barren is in her sixth month. For nothing is impossible with God." 
 "I am the Lord's servant," Mary answered. "May it be to me as you have said." Then 

the angel left her. 

Mary was able to accept Gabriel’s message with a calm, “I am 
the Lord’s servant, may it be as you have said.” It’s a beautiful 
example of humble service to the Lord. 

With the storm that was sure to follow; family shame, scorn 
from the community, possible rejection from her fiancé, and 
the huge task of raising the Messiah, Mary was able to accept 
God’s message with quiet humility. 

What message does God have for you? Do you suppose a 
moment of stillness might help you to hear that message and 
accept it with humility? 

Let’s be still. Let’s see what God has for us. 

Pray: Lord, in quiet moments, help me to hear your message and humbly accept it. 
Amen 



Thursday, December 7 
Matthew 11:28-30 (KJV) 

Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden,  
and I will give you rest. 

 Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me;  
for I am meek and lowly in heart:  

and ye shall find rest unto your souls. 
 For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light. 

For me, this passage always calls to mind oxen working in the 
fields. I picture them dragging a heavy load, working against 
the weight that tries to hold them back. I suppose this picture 
is accurate in some aspects, but there is more to this image. 

In Jesus’ day, a Rabbi was known for his “yoke.” This referred 
to his course of study for his students. The Rabbi’s task was to 
teach the law and the prophets. Some Rabbis were known to 
be particularly difficult, having a “heavy yoke.” Jesus says that 
his yoke is easy, he asks us to take his yoke and to learn from 
him. 

When asked about the law, Jesus said, “Love God and love 
your neighbor.”  He said that if we do those things, all of the 
law and all prophecies will be covered. 

In addition to that, Jesus says to come to him, come to him 
and he will give rest. In Advent we say we await his coming. I 
think Jesus awaits our advent as well. Come to Jesus, rest. 
Peace and love await. 

Pray: Dona nobis pacem. Give us peace. Amen



Friday, December 8 
 2 Corinthians 6:18(NIV) 

I will be a Father to you,  
      and you will be my sons and daughters, says the Lord Almighty. 

Not every one of us has a father at home. Some of us miss our fathers 
who have passed. Others have no father at all. 

Thank you, Lord. You are the Good and Perfect father to us all, and 
though men may fail us, you never will. 

I am yours, and you are mine. Help me to feel your arms around me to 
remind me that I am not alone. 

Pray: Daddy, you’re the best. Amen 



Saturday, December 9 
Psalm 36:5-9 (NRSV) 

Your steadfast love, O Lord, extends to the heavens,  
your faithfulness to the clouds. 

Your righteousness is like the mighty mountains,  
your judgments are like the great deep;  

you save humans and animals alike, O Lord. 
How precious is your steadfast love, O God!  

All people may take refuge in the shadow of your wings. 
They feast on the abundance of your house,  

and you give them drink from the river of your delights. 
For with you is the fountain of life; in your light we see light. 

Our family loves to drive around looking at Christmas lights. 
We bundle up, grab a cup of hot chocolate, and listen to 
Christmas carols as we meander through neighborhoods 
admiring the festive decorations. I have many warm memories 
of those family outings. 

What is it about the Christmas lights that usher in such 
merriment? I wonder if it has to do with our scripture for 
today. “In your light we see light.” 

When life is hassled, sidewalks need shoveling, bills 
outnumber our income or when we have no paycheck at all, 
when loved-ones are ill or have recently passed, we find it 
hard to see light. When we see Christmas lights, we are 
reminded of Christ. When we see Christ, we see light. 

Pray: Christ be our light, shine in our hearts, show us the way. Amen



Sunday, December 10 
Isaiah 35:4-6 (The Message)  

God is here, right here,  
   on his way to put things right 

And redress all wrongs.  
   He's on his way! He'll save you! 

 Blind eyes will be opened,  
   deaf ears unstopped, 

Lame men and women will leap like deer,  
   the voiceless break into song. 

Springs of water will burst out in the wilderness,  
   streams flow in the desert. 

Hot sands will become a cool oasis,  
   thirsty ground a splashing fountain. 

In West Texas, my homeland, the ground is dry. Often the 
creeks and lakes are well below desired water levels. Lawn 
grass is usually brown, because we are often in a drought and 
water is rationed. 

The beauty of West Texas comes in the wide horizon. You can 
see for miles. Sunsets and sunrises are breathtaking, and from 
miles away, you can see a storm approaching.  

When rain comes, it comes in a deluge, and the cracked earth 
soon becomes clay. 

This is the image that comes to my mind when I read, “Hot 
sands will become a cool oasis.” Jesus’ arrival is like the cool 
rain on the parched West Texas earth! With His arrival, new 
life comes. This is the reason for waiting with joy for Christ to 
come! 

Pray: Lord, I need to be refreshed. I want to be renewed. As I wait for you, help me 
take joy in knowing your arrival brings relief. Amen 



Monday, December 11 
 Luke 1:47-55 (NIV) 

And Mary said:  
"My soul glorifies the Lord  

and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior,  
for he has been mindful  

of the humble state of his servant.  
From now on all generations will call me blessed,  

for the Mighty One has done great things for me— 
holy is his name.  

His mercy extends to those who fear him,  
from generation to generation.  

He has performed mighty deeds with his arm;  
he has scattered those who are proud in their inmost thoughts.  

He has brought down rulers from their thrones  
but has lifted up the humble.  

 He has filled the hungry with good things  
but has sent the rich away empty.  
He has helped his servant Israel,  

remembering to be merciful  
to Abraham and his descendants forever,  

even as he said to our fathers." 

At this time of year, we reflect on memories of Christmases 
past. If we are blessed, those memories are warm and happy. 
Mary’s song is somewhat like remembering happy times. She 
praises God by naming His great deeds, by remembering the 
wonders He has done. 
Mary also celebrates the things God was doing right then and 
there. She exclaims, “Thank you, I am so grateful for all 
you’re doing!” 
Regardless of your current circumstances, it’s good to do as 
Bing Crosby sings and, “Count your blessings.” As we consider 
today’s blessings and those of Christmases past, let’s thank 
God for all He does. 

Pray: I thank you in both quiet reflection and current blessing-counting. You provide 
beautiful moments in my life, and I praise you. Amen



Tuesday, December 12  
Philippians 4:4-7 (NRSV) 

Rejoice in the Lord always; again I will say, Rejoice. Let your gentleness be known to 
everyone. The Lord is near. Do not worry about anything, but in everything by prayer 

and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God.  
And the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, will guard your hearts  

and your minds in Christ Jesus. 

“Do not worry about anything,” the scripture says.  

Sure. No problem. I’ll stop worrying right now. It’s easy, 
right? 

To simply and suddenly stop our worrying is difficult at best,  
but the scripture goes on to tell us what to do.  

Pray. Don’t worry, pray. Give your worry and anxiety to Him, 
and something wonderful will happen. 

If you take your concern to God, you can leave it with Him, 
and He’ll replace your worry with peace. His peace seems 
impossible and unreasonable, but it IS real! 

Your life is sure to be replete with worry. Pray, give that 
worry to God, and once you let it go to God, He’ll give you 
peace beyond measure. 

Pray: Prince of Peace, take my worries and calm my spirit. Amen



Wednesday, December 13  
John 3:16-17 

For God so loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son,  
that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life. 

 For God sent not his Son into the world to condemn the world;  
but that the world through him might be saved. 

Titus Adams, just 7 years old, ran a quarter of a mile in his 
socks in freezing temperatures to a nearby farm after 
surviving a car accident to summon help for his mother, who 
was hurt.   
His mom, Tammy Hill, 28, had been thrown from their 
pickup on a remote roadside north of Greeley, Colorado. She 
was lying unconscious, near death in a dormant alfalfa field in 
23-degree weather. 
Titus had not seen his mom, who was thrown about 10 feet 
from the truck. After she was thrown from the vehicle, he 
made sure his sisters were OK, and then ran along the road 
for about half a mile, with no coat, in 23-degree weather. 
When he finally happened upon a dairy farm, the dairy 
worker heard the boy's panicked words, "My mom, my mom.” 
State Patrol officers quickly arrived. Titus' mother was taken 
to North Colorado Medical Center with a broken back, broken 
neck and 10 broken ribs. 
Paramedics said she may not have lived had Titus waited for a 
passer-by. 
Titus was one child, saving one person, and it is an 
extraordinary story! Jesus’ salvation, however, is on a much 
larger scale! One boy saved ALL of humanity.  
Now that is extraordinary!  

Pray: How grand, how miraculous is your gift of life. Thank you, Lord. Amen 



Thursday, December 14  
Psalm 126 (The Message) 

It seemed like a dream, too good to be true,  
when God returned Zion's exiles. 

We laughed, we sang,  
we couldn't believe our good fortune.  

We were the talk of the nations—  
"God was wonderful to them!"  

God was wonderful to us;  
we are one happy people.  

 And now, God, do it again—  
bring rains to our drought-stricken lives  

So those who planted their crops in despair  
will shout hurrahs at the harvest,  

So those who went off with heavy hearts  
will come home laughing, with armloads of blessing. 

“Do it again, daddy,” the boys would shout as Trey would 
whirl them overhead. I must confess, I had to look away, 
every spin and giggle took my breath away. It didn’t stop their 
fun and their begging for more. 
“Do it again, daddy,” our son would say as his favorite toy had 
once again come apart. Daddy knew how to fix it. 
The boys had such faith in their dad, they had no doubt that 
Trey could “Do it again.” 
Today’s scripture displays a similar faith in God. Do it again, 
God. Make things better. Do it again, God. Give me some 
peace. Do it again, God. Bring us joy. 
We can have that kind of faith, you know. The Bible is filled 
with God’s kept promises. As Dr. Olson tells his seminary 
students, “God will have God’s way in the end.” God makes 
promises and God keeps them. Go ahead, be bold. Ask God to 
“Do it again.” 

Pray: You have brightened my life before. Do it again. Amen 



Friday, December 15  
Zephaniah 3:17 (NIV) 

The LORD your God is with you,  
he is mighty to save.  

He will take great delight in you,  
he will quiet you with his love,  

he will rejoice over you with singing." 

For my entire adult life, I have wrestled with anxiety. I worry 
incessantly. I have learned to settle my nerves by taking time 
to breath, to pray, and to hug my hubby if he’s near. 

God quiets me with His love in those moments, and it’s 
wonderful to hear His, “Shhhhhhh.” 

Whether we experience consistent or intermittent anxiety,  
each of us needs to be quieted at some point or another.  

I encourage you to stop for a moment during each day;  
breathe deep, and let God quiet you. 

Pray:  I hear your,”Shhhhh.” Please help me to feel you arms holding me close. Amen.



Saturday, December 16 
Psalm 103: 1-5 (NIV) 

Praise the LORD, O my soul;  
all my inmost being, praise his holy name. 

Praise the LORD, O my soul,  
and forget not all his benefits- 

who forgives all your sins  
and heals all your diseases, 

who redeems your life from the pit  
and crowns you with love and compassion, 
who satisfies your desires with good things  

so that your youth is renewed like the eagle's. 

Strained relationships, stress at work, the stress of having no 
work, illness of loved ones, grief, and all that life entails 
creates a wall between ourselves and joy. 

Psalm 103 gives us great hope. God heals. God forgives. God 
satisfies. God renews our strength. 

When I read this Psalm, I take great inspiration from the 
declaration, “All my inmost being, praise His holy name.” 

In light of all the Psalm says about God, I want to praise God 
from the inside out! 

For hope, I shout praise. For healing, I cry praise. For 
forgiveness, I bow in praise. For salvation, I sing praise. 

Yes, God is good, and He is due praise from every fiber of our 
beings! 

Pray: You do it all. You see us through all.  
I praise you for all the things only you can do. Amen



Sunday, December 17  
Micah 5:2-5a (NRSV) 

But you, O Bethlehem of Ephrathah, who are one of the little clans of Judah, from you 
shall come forth for me one who is to rule in Israel, whose origin is from of old, from 

ancient days. Therefore he shall give them up until the time when she who is in labor has 
brought forth; then the rest of his kindred shall return to the people of Israel. And he 

shall stand and feed his flock in the strength of the Lord, in the majesty of the name of 
the Lord his God. And they shall live secure, for now he shall be great to the ends of the 

earth; and he shall be the one of peace. 

The name Bethlehem is very interesting. “Beth” means 
“house” in Hebrew. “Lehem” means bread. Bethlehem means 
“House of Bread.” 

Consider Jesus’ words, “I am the bread of life,” or “This is my 
body, take and eat.”  

Even the place of Jesus’ birth is significant. His coming was 
foretold for many, many years. His arrival was deliberately 
timed and placed. 

Imagine yourself entering a home filled with the scent of 
baking bread, cookies, or fudge. It would be a warm and 
welcoming home, and you certainly would love to taste some 
of the sweet treats! 

Jesus is sweeter. He comes from a House of Bread, but the 
sweetness of Jesus is the best bread by far! 

Pray: You're warm. You’re house is filled with love and treats.  
Thank you for offering one to us. Amen



Monday, December 18  
Isaiah 52:7 

How beautiful on the mountains 
are the feet of those who bring good news, 

who proclaim peace, 
who bring good tidings, 
who proclaim salvation, 

who say to Zion, 
“Your God reigns!” 

I do not have beautiful feet! Scarred from years of dancing in 
pointe shoes and scuffed from daily walking barefoot around 
the house have left my feet anything but beautiful. 

But today’s scripture says that beautiful feet bring good news, 
proclaim peace, bring good tidings, and declare salvation. 

Wherever you go this Advent season, wherever you find 
yourself each day, bring good tidings of peace and the good 
news of salvation.  

A smile and a calming, “Merry Christmas,” or an offer to lend 
a hand to a frazzled person may be just the good tidings and 
peace offered in the name of our Savior. 

Whether it’s a smile, a long conversation about the true 
meaning of Christmas, or an act of kindness, we are 
witnessing to the grace of God.   

God brings peace, joy, good times, and good news.  
Let’s pass it on! 

  Pray: Lord, make me worthy of beautiful feet. Amen



The light shines in the 
darkness, and the darkness has 

not overcome it.



Tuesday, December 19  
John 1:1-5 

 In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. 
He was with God in the beginning. Through him all things were made; without him 
nothing was made that has been made. In him was life, and that life was the light of all 
mankind. The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it. 

A candle eventually burns until there is no more wax or wick. 
A log in the fireplace eventually turns in to embers. Some 
nights the stars are covered by clouds, and the sun may be 
dulled by the same. Light bulbs burn out. Electricity in our 
homes may be cut off by storm, snow, or a lack of ability to 
pay the bill.  

Earthly light grows dim. Every light we see can be obstructed, 
or will eventually be snuffed out. But Jesus’ light never ends. 

When the sun sets at 4:45pm - Jesus’ light still shines. 
When ice snaps our electric cables - Jesus’ light still shines. 
When clouds overtake the sky - Jesus’ light still shines. 
When candles slowly burn away - Jesus’ light still shines. 

Jesus’ light shines, and the darkness in our world cannot 
overcome that light! This is good news indeed. Praise God, 
the God of light! 

  
Pray: Thank you for shining brightly. help me to do the same for you. Amen



Wednesday, December 20 
John 1:14 

The Word became flesh and made his dwelling among us.  
We have seen his glory, the glory of the one and only Son,  

who came from the Father, full of grace and truth. 

God stepped down from his place in heaven to become a man. 
He was God wrapped in a human body. I wonder if it felt 
strange. I wonder what he thought as he experienced 
humanity from our perspective. What was it like to have a 
headache? How did it feel to be tired after walking all day? 
What about being hungry, did it feel strange to have his 
tummy growl? Any way you look at it, God in a human body 
was strange yet miraculous. It was a pure act of sacrifice, and 
ultimately paved a way for our salvation. 

Jesus did that for us, how have we responded? I read a quote 
the other day. It said, “Christian living has become human-
powered, not God-centered.” Is this true? Do we live as 
Christians because somewhere deep inside we know it gives us 
a superior nature to the lowly non-believers? Do we think, I 
know what God has done, I believe in God, those who do not 
are lost, and I am found. 

Christ humbled himself for our own good. Maybe we can 
humble ourselves and bring good news to those who are lost. 
Maybe. Just maybe. 

Pray: You are humble. You WERE humble. Help me to follow your example. Amen



Thursday, December 21 
Romans 13:11-12 

And do this, understanding the present time: The hour has already come for you to 
wake up from your slumber, because our salvation is nearer now than when we first 
believed. The night is nearly over; the day is almost here. So let us put aside the deeds of 
darkness and put on the armor of light.  

Have you ever seen a child running around with light-up 
sneakers? They are so excited about that light, especially when 
it’s dark! I once saw a child running around with his shiny 
shoes, then stopping to see them, yet when he stopped the 
lights stopped flashing. He would run and stop, run and stop. 
The poor guy never got to see the light unless he was moving! 

The same is not true for us as we look for Christ’s light. 

Stopping to look does not mean Christ’s light in us grows dim. 
Thankfully, Jesus is not a pair of children’s sneakers! Christ’s 
light continues even when we stop. 

Light comes in quiet reflections, and we must remember that 
the way to move toward Christmas includes resting in His 
love. 

   
Pray: Help me to remember that, even though my calendar is filled with sparkly joyous 

events, joy comes in stillness too. Amen



Friday, December 22  
Isaiah 7:14 

Therefore the Lord himself will give you a sign:  
The virgin will conceive and give birth to a son, and will call him Immanuel. 

This passage is quoted in the Gospel of Matthew (1:23). 
Matthew says: 

“Behold, the virgin shall be with child, and bear a Son, and they shall call 
His name Immanuel,” which is translated, “God with us.” 

Matthew is calling attention Isaiah’s prophecy in order to 
make it clear to Jewish persons that the happenings of Jesus’ 
birth were written in the book of Isaiah - part of the Hebrew 
scriptures. He takes the old familiar and makes brings new 
meaning into it. 

Some of America’s familiar Christmas components are Santa, 
Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer, Christmas carols and 
presents under the tree. How can we change the meaning, like 
Matthew did with the Isaiah passage? 

Santa gives to all just like Jesus gave to all. 
Rudolph offered his ability to help. Christmas carols are fun, 
and the old toe-tappers from the 40s, 50s and 60s make us 
smile. Let’s remember that the joyous music can help us recall 
the first Christmas music, the music angels sang while 
shepherds kept their sheep. 
Presents under the tree remind us of God’s gift in Christ. 

Pray: Lord, help me to find true meaning in all of the seasons traditions. Help me to 
remember that it came from you and is all for you. Amen



Saturday, December 23  
Luke 2:1-7 (KJV) 

  And it came to pass in those days, that there went out a decree from Caesar Augustus 
that all the world should be taxed.  (And this taxing was first made when Cyrenius was 

governor of Syria.)   And all went to be taxed, every one into his own city. 
 And Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judaea, unto 

the city of David, which is called Bethlehem;  
(because he was of the house and lineage of David:) 

 To be taxed with Mary his espoused wife, being great with child. 
 And so it was, that, while they were there,  

the days were accomplished that she should be delivered. 
 And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, and 

laid him in a manger; because there was no room for them in the inn. 
  

When I was in the hospital preparing to deliver my oldest 
son, the doctor came in with a concerned look on his face. 
“The baby is breech and in distress,” the doctor said, “We 
need to get him out right now. We need to perform a C-
section.”  

Trey and I thought we had hours to go, and this sudden news 
of a very quick delivery took us by surprise. Trey declared that 
he would go down and get our bags, and when the nurses told 
him there would be no time and he needed to don a gown in 
order to go with me into the delivery room, Trey became weak 
in the knees and had to sit immediately while the nurses 
brought juice to fortify him for the minutes ahead. 

I imagine Joseph feeling the same way. His wife was ready to 
deliver the child, and the baby would come very soon. There 
was no place to stay, and when they finally found a place, it 
was a mere stable, a tiny room carved out for animals and 
their feed. What a surprise! What a cause for worry! 



I’m sure he could have used some juice to fortify him for 
the moments to come! 

Trey was weak at the thought of our son or of me being 
hurt or unsafe. I imagine Joseph felt the same way. 

Still, the Christ-child came in the midst of strange, 
unlikely, and lowly circumstances. He came! Mary and 
Joseph new this baby was the Messiah, and his arrival 
must have been daunting.  

I praise God for Mary and Joseph, and the difficulty they 
endured at the start of Jesus’ life. 

Tradition holds that Jesus birth was followed by a few 
moments of still, quiet  reverence. May we too be quiet for 
just a moment and take in the vast meaning of the birth of 
our savior. 

Pray: Jesus, let me be still and know you are God. Amen



Sunday, December 24  
Luke 2:8-14 (KJV) 

  And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field,  
keeping watch over their flock by night. 

 And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them,  
and the glory of the Lord shone round about them: and they were sore afraid. 

 And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold,  
I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 

 For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. 
 And this shall be a sign unto you;  

Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. 
 And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host  

praising God, and saying, 
 Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace,  

good will toward men. 

What else is there to say but:  
“Joy to the world, the Lord has come!”  

“Gloria in excelsis Deo!”  
“Noel, born is the king of Israel!” 

“O come let us adore Him!” 
“Hark the Herald Angels sing Chris is born in Bethlehem!” 

Then, in stillness, we say,  
“Silent night, holy night 
All is calm, all is bright 

Round yon virgin, mother and child 
Holy infant so tender and mild 

Sleep in heavenly peace 
Sleep in heavenly peace" 

Pray: Lord, I sing to you in awe and wonder.  
Remind me that my Christmas worship is for you and you alone. Amen



Monday, December 25  
Luke 2:15- 20 (KJV) 

 So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby, who was lying in the 
manger. When they had seen him, they spread the word concerning what had been told 
them about this child, and all who heard it were amazed at what the shepherds said to 

them. But Mary treasured up all these things and pondered them in her heart. The 
shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things they had heard and 

seen, which were just as they had been told. 

There might have been plenty of treasures under your tree 
this year. From clothing to technological gadgets to handmade 
treasures made by little hands. For many, treasures abound on 

Christmas day. 

I invite you to focus on one particular verse in todays’ reading.  
“But Mary treasured up all these things and pondered them 

in her heart.” Her treasures came in still moments after 
shepherds came to adore the Christ-child. As she held her 
son, she quietly stored all of the last few days in her heart.  

She treasured the child as she stroked his soft head, counted 
little fingers and toes, and help him warm in her arms. No 
doubt Mary also treasured the days ahead, the days that this 

child, Savior of all, would bring to us.  

I pray your most beloved treasure is that of  
the christ-child born today. 

Pray: Quiet my heart, Lord. Help me to store all of your love in my heart, and 
recognize that you are the true treasure. Amen





O Christmas Sun!   
What holy task is thine!  
To fold a world in the 

embrace of God! 

~Guy Wetmore Carryl


