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I f we’re honest, we’ve all been guilty of
it. We’ve all been in those situations

where we just assume that a problem that
causes us frustration, anger, or even pain,
has been         created by someone else.

The driver who nearly causes a wreck
because they turned right in front of
me. The utility company representative
who insists that I have not paid last
month’s electric bill, when it shows plainly
in my checkbook that I wrote the
check. My son who left one of my best
tools out in the rain to rust. And, of course,
my wife who misplaced the keys to the
family car and has no idea where they are.

Then after I calm down a little, I realize
that the reason the driver turned in front of
me was because I had not noticed the stop
sign that I just drove through! A couple of
days later I found last month’s utility pay-
ment buried in a pile of papers on my desk,
all stamped and ready to mail. After a little
venting at my son, it slowly dawns on me
that I had worked on the lawnmower the
day before and left the tool on the lawn
myself. And now I have to apologize to
my wife because I just found the car keys in
the pocket of my work pants at the bottom
of the laundry hamper.

We human beings have a tendency to
assume that we are not to blame for prob-
lems. It must have been someone else’s
fault. An increasing problem in our mod-
ern culture is the failure to take responsibil-
ity for decisions, actions, and attitudes. It
is just too easy to shift the blame to some-
one else.

Hope and possibility are at the heart of
Christmas, and rightly so. Yet, in the midst
of all the positive emphasis at this time of
year, perhaps we need to hear one final re-

flection on our responsibility, on how we
might have failed and so brought about the
need for hope. In that recognition, it might
give us a clue how to respond when that
hope is realized.

After Israel returned from captivity and
exile in Babylon they waited for God to re-
turn everything like it was before they
left. They anticipated a new golden age
like that of David or Solomon where they
would be secure, prosperous, and the envy
of all the nations. But it didn’t hap-
pen. They were faced with hardship, pov-
erty, famine, hostile neighbors, and new
threats from new emerging empires. Of
course, they assumed that the fault lay with
the sinful people that threatened them,
with the priests and religious leaders who
were not doing their job well. They even
accused God of not living up to what he
had promised them.

And yet, the Scripture reading from
Isaiah 59:1-2 places the blame squarely on
the people themselves.

1See, the Lord's hand is not too short to
save, nor His ear too dull to hear.

2Rather, your iniquities have been barriers
between you and your God,

and your sins have hidden His face
from you so that He does not hear.

They have not experienced the presence
of God, the prophet says, because their
own failure to be the people of God had
created barriers between them and
God. Yet, the prophet goes on to say that
even the failure of the people would not
prevent God from exercising grace and
coming to them (59:16ff).

While we celebrate the hope and possi-

Day Before Advent ~ Sunday ~ November 30, 2014  ~  Hope

It's Not My Fault!

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 93, 96  ~  Isaiah 59:1-15a  ~  Galatians 3:15-22  ~  Luke 1:67-80
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bility that God bring into the world in
Jesus, there is always the overtone of re-
sponsibility and accountability that accom-
pany the Coming.

Much of the hopelessness that made the
Coming needed was the fault of human
failure and sin. Yet God came any-
way. Still, the implication is that God had
not come just to provide Hope, but that He
has come so that we might respond to Him
in faithfulness and righteousness.

Tomorrow we begin the Advent jour-
ney to celebrate the unmitigated grace of
God in the Coming of Jesus, the embodi-
ment of hope and possibility. But in the
back of our minds as we celebrate such
love is the knowledge that we human
beings can take hope and kill it, that we can
take love and squander it, that we can take
possibility into dead ends.

~ Dennis Bratcher
Salt Lake City, UT

O Lord,
Forgive us for our tendency to blame

everyone but ourselves for our problems.
Forgive us for our failures and our sins

that create dead ends in our world. Thank
you for working among us in spite of our
failures. We are thankful that you have
not abandoned us because we have some-
times abandoned you.

Dear God, help us this Christmas not
only to experience your grace and love as
embodied in this Child of Bethlehem, but to
allow you to transform us by that grace
and love into a new creation. Enable us by
the power of your Holy Spirit, truly to be-
come your people, to live in the world in
ways that also embody and en-flesh your
love. Make us what we can be by your
grace. Amen.

Do You Hear What I Hear?

Said the night wind to the little lamb
Do you see what I see

(Do you see what I see)
Way up in the sky little lamb

Do you see what I see
(Do you see what I see)

A star, a star
Dancing in the night

With a tail as big as a kite
With a tail as big as a kite

Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy
Do you hear what I hear

(Do you year what I hear)
Ringing through the sky shepherd boy

Do you hear what I hear
(Do hear what I hear)

A song, a song
High above the trees

With a voice as big as the sea
With a voice as big as the sea

Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king
Do you know what I know

(Do you know what I know)
In your palace warm mighty king

Do you know what I know
(Do you know what I know)

A child, a child
Shivers in the cold

Let us bring Him silver and gold
Let us bring Him silver and gold

Said the king to the people everywhere
Listen to what I say

( Listen to what I say)
Pray for peace people everywhere

Listen to what I say
(Listen to what I say)
The child, the child

Sleeping in the night
He will bring us goodness and light
He will bring us goodness and light
He will bring us goodness and light

Day Before Advent ~ Sunday ~ November 30, 2014  ~  Hope (Continued)
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“Hope”
Mary, Did You Know?

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;

and this child that you delivered
will soon deliver you?

Mary, did you know that your baby boy
would give sight to the blind man?

Mary, did you know that your baby boy
would calm a storm with his hand?
Did you know that your baby boy

has walked where angels trod?
And, when you kissed your little baby

you've kissed the face of God?
Oh, Mary, did you know?

Mary, did you know?

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.

Oh, 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

was Heaven's perfect Lamb?
And, the sleeping child you're holding

is the great I Am?

Oh, Mary, did you know?
So long ago?



Today's Scripture Reading:  Psalm 1, 2, 3 ~ Amos 2:6-16  ~  2 Peter 1:1-11 ~ Matthew 21:1-11

Advent Week One ~ Monday ~ December 1, 2014  ~  Hope

Mary:
The Mother of the

Savior of the World

W OW! To be the mother of the Savior of the
world! What an honor — what a responsi-

bility. How do you raise a kid like that? And for
you dads, imagine how Joseph felt, raising the
Promised Messiah as his own child.

Mary and Joseph both knew that Jesus would
be called the Son of the Most High and would be
given the throne of his forefather David (Luke
1:32). But how could they have really known what
was to be, from the innocence of childhood to the
pain and agony of Christ’s final days on earth?
But from the very beginning, they had hope!

Remember what it felt like the days and weeks
just after your baby was born? You knew you
were holding a miracle. You dreamed of what he/
she would become. You hoped and prayed for a
bright and wonderful future, yet you really had
no idea what to expect. Did Billy Graham’s
parents realize the influence he would have in this
world? What about Martin Luther’s mother and
father? And our own sons and daughters: how
great will their impact be?

~ Mary Oberer
Dayton, Ohio, USA

Heavenly Father,
How little we know, even when we think we know.
The bleakness around us sometimes overwhelms us,
but You have already given us many things with which
to overcome. Just as Mary only had a vague idea of
what she had been promised for her Son, her daily
"ponderings" must have eventually produced a hope
that could confidently say, "whatever He says, do
it." May our hopes develop into reality as well.  Amen.
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Advent Week One  ~  Tuesday  ~ December 2, 2014  ~  Hope

A sound, a rustling sound,
feet trample ground, a man comes bound

A cross He drags, His clothes are rags,
His eyes so sad, He must be bad.
Words flying, Children crying,
women sighing, men dividing,

People gawking, soldiers mocking,
peasants flocking, the sight is shocking.
Questions asked, were you with Him,

the cock crows thrice, a soul grows dim,
The King of Jews or king of fools,
all ripped away by tortures tools

The crowd goes by, dust starts to fly,
I see His eyes, begin to cry,

Off until, they all stand still,
the hammers ring, upon the hill

His body slashed, the bloody brow,
If Ye be God, what say Ye now?

Forgive them Father, their sin be mine,
I show My love by painful dying
Bitter herbs, foul taste wells up,

breathing screaming, the soul gives up,
The soldier jabs Him in the side,

"Oh my," he says, "twas God that died."
Women weeping, cave so dark,

they drag Him in from off the cart,
The skies grow dark, the curtain rips,
the deed is done, our limbs grow limp.

Our faith is lost, we all believed,
the Savior died upon that tree,

A boulder seals His place of rest,
He died in vain, He failed the test.

No! WAIT!

The women come, they say they’ve seen,
an empty tomb, and thunder scream,

The tomb is empty,
the stones rolled ‘way,

WE have new HOPE in His Empty Grave.

He died so that we all might live,
gave the greatest gift that was His to give.

There is no death to those who see,
the Hope of Jesus on that Tree.

~ Glenn Porter
Santa Barbara, CA, USA

O Father,
The horror of the scene grips us each time
we dare to consider. And yet, in our hearts
we know that without you we are hope-
less. Thank You for giving us all the good
things in our life. Thank You for allowing
us to have the benefit of Your love. And
help us each day to remember that our hope
comes only as the result of Christ's selfless
act of giving all. Let us look forward in His
desires and in His will.  Amen.

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 5, 6  ~ Amos 3:1-11 ~ 2 Peter 1:12-21 ~ Matthew 21:1-11

Hope  Is An Empty Grave

Were You There?

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?
Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,
tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?
Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,
tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble,
tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

~ African-American Spiritual ~
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“I’d rather not celebrate Christmas this
year,” the hollow-eyed young woman
stared at the snow piled near her
feet. “Without my family, I just can’t see any
reason to be happy.” One swift moment on
an icy road had left her without a husband
or children. Sorrow froze her heart but now
despair was beginning to crush it.

Her story is only one amidst many this
holiday season. We all know someone who
is hurting, someone who doesn’t want to
celebrate Christ’s birth, someone who no
longer has hope.

Yet, Christ came that we might have
hope. That precious Baby born in a stable
and laid in a manger brings the answer to
hopelessness: LOVE. Love will restore
hope to even a frozen heart.

Jesus is God’s expression of love for all
of us. God, through Jesus, gave His love in
order that the world may have hope. This
Christmas how can we bring hope to the
hopeless and show God’s love to our hurt-
ing world?

Start with just one person.
Make contact with that person today

and offer a generous portion of God’s love.
Watch the dawning of hope begin to melt a
frozen heart.

“Hope does not disappoint,
because the love of God has been poured

out within our hearts through the
Holy Spirit who was given to us.”

~Romans 5:5 NAS

~ Marcia Mitchell
Walla Walla, WA USA

Dear Lord,
Oh Father, YES! Help us, as Marcia has
encouraged us, to be messengers and minis-
ters of our hope in You! Your love, Your
provision, Your grace. Prepare the way
before us and let us be Your instruments
with credibility, integrity, tenderness and
confidence. Let our efforts of "passing hope
on" be convincing, uplifting, and winning
to others. We're only human vessels, but
help us accomplish the task in spite of our
flaws. Let Your Grace and Peace shine!

Amen.

My Hope
The Solid Rock

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness.
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly trust in Jesus’ Name.

Refrain:
On Christ the solid Rock I stand,
All other ground is sinking sand;
All other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness seems to hide His face,
I rest on His unchanging grace.
In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the veil.
Refrain

His oath, His covenant, His blood,
Support me in the whelming flood.

When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my Hope and Stay.

Refrain
When He shall come with trumpet sound,

Oh may I then in Him be found.
Dressed in His righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne.

Advent Week One  ~ Wednesday  ~ December 3, 2014  ~  Hope

The Dawning of Hope

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 119:1-23 ~ Amos 3:12-4:5 ~ 2 Peter 3:1-10 ~ Matthew 21:33-46
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In his great passage of the Holy Spirit's gifting of
God's people, the apostle Paul brings the whole
issue into sharp focus by concluding, "these three
remain: faith, hope and love" (1 Corinthians 13:13).

Hope is included as one of the ever enduring
gifts that God gives us for daily living. This is not
a Christmas wish list (even though those are fun
to compose and to dream about) but a real living
vision of what the future could be.

Old Testament visionaries longed for the day
that the hope of a strong kingdom in God's name
would be established. They ached for the prom-
ised Messiah who would deliver their people from
the shame and pain that years of captivity and
outside rule had forced upon them.

God's love was no longer felt and even the
most optimistic of them cried out for God's deliv-
erance. Their pain was real. Their hope was not
realized within their own lifetime. To some, it
seems that they wasted their efforts.

So, why hope? Why take the chance of dream-
ing about things that may never come to pass?
Why make yourself that vulnerable?

Interestingly enough, the ability to hope seems
very much to be part of us. We all long to better
our circumstances and situations. Where we are
seems to be in need of improvement. It is said that
even John Wesley recognized that a person with-
out a desire to become better than the present
probably had less than a healthy outlook upon
life, spiritual matters, and their relationship with
God.

To look forward, to dream, to seek to improve
one's self, one's world, one's future. Don't give
up. With God, all things are possible. Even your
hopes!

~ Joe Hittle
Ottumwa, Iowa, USA

Advent Week One  ~ Thursday  ~ December 4, 2014  ~  Hope

Do You Hear What I Hear?

Do You Hear What I Hear?

Said the night wind to the little lamb,
do you see what I see

Way up in the sky, little lamb,
do you see what I see

A star, a star, dancing in the night
With a tail as big as a kite
With a tail as big as a kite

Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy,
do you hear what I hear

Ringing through the sky, shepherd boy,
do you hear what I hear

A song, a song, high above the trees
With a voice as big as the sea
With a voice as big as the sea

Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king,
do you know what I know

In your palace warm, mighty king,
do you know what I know

A Child, a Child shivers in the cold
Let us bring Him silver and gold
Let us bring Him silver and gold

Said the king to the people everywhere,
listen to what I say

Pray for peace, people everywhere!
listen to what I say

The Child, the Child, sleeping in the night
He will bring us goodness and light
He will bring us goodness and light

Today's Scripture Readings:   Psalm 18  ~  Amos 4:6-13  ~  2 Peter 3:11-18  ~  Matthew 21:33-46

Heavenly Father,
Don't let us give up. Not on You, not
on ourselves, not on our friends, our
churches, or our families. You set the
tone in this  determination to reconcile
Your creation to Yourself. You have
never given up. You not only paid the
great price of Jesus' life and reputation,
You continue to move amongst us in
the power of the Holy Spirit. Let us
KNOW that power and His comfort
and never-ending presence. May our
hopes come alive in YOU! Amen!
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A s a child, I remember getting the Weekly
Reader.  One of the issues that still lin-

gers in my mind was devoted to a hospital ship
that sailed to developing countries, primarily in
Africa, and provided much needed medical
services for people who would have no access
to them if not for Project Hope.

The article was actually pretty graphic in its
depiction of people who were sick, starving and
needing all the encouragement they could get.
Even though my family was anything but well
to do, these images began to stamp into my
mind that there is a lot of despair in the world.

It is not hard to see a different type of de-
spair in our world today. Yes, those same needs
are present in situations around the world. As
the people in Central America and the Carib-
bean Islands emerge from the devastation of
hurricane season, as the people of St. Joseph's,
Missouri, recover from the shock of a deranged
gunman, as the world waits with anxious inter-
est to see what the response will be to the worst
maniac since Idi Amin, it's not tough to see all
kinds of despair that enslave people every-
where.

Then, there is the personal despair by
which people allow themselves to be trapped.
Relationship problems, financial needs, health
issues, family conflict and unhealthy desires

seem to place people into prison cells impossi-
ble to escape. Surely there must be an answer.

If the Word of God can be believed at all, all
of these  issues can be met, and met trium-
phantly through the One we celebrate this sea-
son. Magic? No. Just a loving God        giving
everything He has to reconcile each one of us
and the problems and baggage we own to Him.

This project of hope has been sailing quite
well for nearly 2000 years. Your     despair
won't swamp it! And even the lifeboats of this
ship are more comfortable than that log you
cling to.

~ Joe Hittle
Ottumwa, Iowa, USA

Father, You started something bigger than
we can imagine when You demonstrated
Your love to us in Jesus. You promised
through Him and Your word that You
would not leave us, You would not forsake
us, You would not leave us comfortless,
that You would work out all things in
order to bring the best into our lives. We
look at our situations and "know" that
they are hopeless. Thank You for gently
and yet convincingly reminding us how
wrong we are in that despair. Amen

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 16, 17  ~  Amos 5:1-17 ~  Jude 1-16  ~  Matthew 22:1-14

While shepherds kept their watching
Over silent flocks by night,

Behold throughout the heavens,
There shone a holy light:

(Refrain:)
Go, Tell It On The Mountain,
Over the hills and everywhere;

Go, Tell It On The Mountain
That Jesus Christ is born.

The shepherds feared and trembled
When lo! above the earth

Rang out the angel chorus
That hailed our Saviour's birth:

(Refrain:)

Down in a lowly manger
Our humble Christ was born

And God send us salvation,
That blessed Christmas morn:

(Refrain:)

When I am a seeker,
I seek both night and day;
I seek the Lord to help me,

And He shows me the way:
(Refrain:)

He made me a watchman
Upon the city wall,

And if I am a Christian,
I am the least of all.

(Refrain:)

Advent Week One  ~  Friday  ~ December 5, 2014  ~  Hope

Project Hope ~ Go, Tell It On The Mountain!

Go Tell It On The Mountain
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J esus always speaks about hope. And
this hope is different from optimism.

Jesus is not the optimist.  He is not a pessi-
mist. Optimism arranges reality in a way
that enables us to say things will get better.
Pessimism arranges the same reality so that
we can say things will probably get worse.
When it rains, the optimist says, "How won-
derful! Things will grow." Seeing the same
rain, the pessimist says, "Everything will
drown."

Being neither an optimist nor a pessi-
mist, Jesus speaks about the hope that is
not based on chances that things will get
better or worse. His hope is built upon the
promise that, whatever happens, God will
stay with us at all times, in all places.

God is the God of life. As His followers,
we are called to be people of hope and to
build communities of hope in a world
where the options are usually confined to a
limited optimism or an unlimited pessi-
mism. To do that we must enter the tomb
from which Jesus speaks to us about hope.

We need to enter into that tomb. This
means honestly facing the despair we are
dealing with in the world today. We cannot
go around despair to hope. We have to go
right through despair. We will never know
what hope is until we have tasted real de-
spair of this world in order to have an ink-
ling of the hope that Jesus offers to us.

~ Benjamin Bristow
Bossier City, Louisiana, USA

Dear Lord,
Amid my turmoil, my mind is not able to
concentrate on You, my heart is not able to
remain centered, and it seems as if You're
absent and have left me alone. But in faith
and Hope I cling to You. I believe that Your
Spirit reaches deeper and further than my
mind or heart, and that profound move-
ments are not the first to be noticed. I
promise I will not run away, not give up,
not stop praying, even when it all seems
useless. I love You even though I don't al-
ways feel loved by You, and I HOPE in You
even though I may sometimes feel despair.
Let this be a little dying I can do with You
and for you, as a way of experiencing
togetherness with millions in this world
who suffer far more than I do.  Amen.

God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen

God rest ye merry, gentlemen
Let nothing you dismay

Remember, Christ, our Saviour
Was born on Christmas day

To save us all from Satan's power
When we were gone astray

(Refrain:)
O tidings of comfort and joy,

Comfort and joy
O tidings of comfort and joy

More ...

Advent Week One ~ Saturday ~ December 6, 2014 ~ Hope

God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 20, 21:1-14  ~  Amos 5:18-27  ~  Jude 17-25  ~  Matthew 22:15-22
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Continued

In Bethlehem, in Israel,
This blessed Babe was born
And laid within a manger
Upon this blessed morn

The which His Mother Mary
Did nothing take in scorn

(Refrain:)

From God our Heavenly Father
A blessed Angel came;

And unto certain Shepherds
Brought tidings of the same:

How that in Bethlehem was born
The Son of God by Name.

(Refrain:)

"Fear not then," said the Angel,
"Let nothing you affright,
This day is born a Saviour
Of a pure Virgin bright,

To free all those who trust in Him
From Satan's power and might."

(Refrain:)

The shepherds at those tidings
Rejoiced much in mind,

And left their flocks a-feeding
In tempest, storm and wind:

And went to Bethlehem straightway
The Son of God to find.

(Refrain:)

And when they came to Bethlehem
Where our dear Saviour lay,

They found Him in a manger,
Where oxen feed on hay;

His Mother Mary kneeling down,
Unto the Lord did pray.

(Refrain:)

From God our Heavenly Father
A blessed Angel came;

And unto certain Shepherds
Brought tidings of the same:

How that in Bethlehem was born
The Son of God by Name.

(Refrain:)

"Fear not then," said the Angel,
"Let nothing you affright,
This day is born a Saviour
Of a pure Virgin bright,

To free all those who trust in Him
From Satan's power and might."

(Refrain:)

The shepherds at those tidings
Rejoiced much in mind,

And left their flocks a-feeding
In tempest, storm and wind:

And went to Bethlehem straightway
The Son of God to find.

(Refrain:)

And when they came to Bethlehem
Where our dear Saviour lay,

They found Him in a manger,
Where oxen feed on hay;

His Mother Mary kneeling down,
Unto the Lord did pray.

(Refrain:)

Now to the Lord sing praises,
All you within this place,

And with true love and brotherhood
Each other now embrace;

This holy tide of Christmas
All other doth deface.

(Refrain:)

Advent Week One  ~ Saturday  ~ December 6, 2014  ~  Hope (continued)

God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen
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December 6, 1941 — [Seventy-three]
years ago this week, my in-laws,

Bill, Sr. and Doris Henck, awoke in Hono-
lulu, Hawaii to yet another peaceful day.
Bill's job with the US Navy had led him
halfway around the world from his home
in Maryland, and his fiancée followed
within the year, marrying her groom the
same day her plane landed in Hawaii. As
newlyweds, each day was a honeymoon
existence in this beautiful island area.

Now, they awoke to yet another day in
their peaceful lives. Little would they know
that the following morning would be like
no other — the bombing of Pearl Harbor
would change their idyllic existence to long
hours of futile rescue efforts and days of
terror. World history would be made as a
result of the change from peace to war be-
tween December 6 and 7, 1941.

So, too, must we realize that if, in our
humanness, we define our peace by our
surroundings and our situation, it is as
fragile as the lives of so many that fateful
morning fifty-seven years ago.

Yet, at this season when we celebrate a
silent night — when all was calm and all
was bright — we need to remind ourselves
that our only true peace can come from our
Savior, whose birth we now celebrate.

His arrival on earth wasn't as peaceful
as some expected. After days on a jostling
donkey in route to a census in her ancestral
home, a young unwed teenage girl gave
birth to the King of Kings — not in a palace
with attendants in waiting. Rather, peace
on earth began in a stable, with a manger
for our Lord's bed and a host of animals for
witnesses. So, too, we often can find peace
in obscure places if our Lord is there.

At this holy season, let us renew our
focus on peace — not as the world gives
and not something that can be changed in
an instant by human forces — but, rather,
on our Prince of Peace. Emmanuel. God is
with us.

~ Anita Fitzgerald Henck
Quincy, Massachusetts, USA

Lord,
As hope begins to bear its fruit in Your
peace in our hearts on our journey this Ad-
vent Season, help us to remember that You
are even more concerned about peace than
we are. You looked at a world torn with
the ravaging effects and results of sin and
knew that we had no chance without You.
It is our own personal peace of heart and
mind that You gave Your Son to reclaim for
us. Take our personal war and give us
peace in the midst of the battle.  Amen.

Silent Night
Silent night, Holy night
All is calm, all is bright

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

Sleep in heavenly peace,
Sleep in heavenly peace.

Silent night, Holy night
Son of God, love's pure light

Radiant beams from thy holy face
With the dawn of redeeming grace,

Jesus, Lord at thy birth
Jesus, Lord at thy birth.

Silent night, Holy night
Shepherds quake, at the sight

Glories stream from heaven above
Heavenly, hosts sing Hallelujah.

Christ the Savior is born,
Christ the Savior is born.

Advent Week Two ~ Sunday ~ December 7, 2014  ~  Peace

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 148-150  ~  Amos 6:1-14  ~  2 Thessalonians 1:5-12  ~  Luke 1:57-68

Silent Night
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A few years ago, I had the privilege
of visiting the city of Los Angeles.

However, it was not the typical "trip to
Disneyland" visit. I was with a group of
college students who were attending a Sun-
day School convention in Pasadena, along
with a professor who has a heart for urban
ministry.  Our "spare time" was spent
viewing the city from that perspective. Al-
low me to share a few "snapshots" of my
trip.

The first photo is of the Sunday School
convention itself, in Pasadena. I attended a
workshop in a meeting room at the Pasa-
dena Hilton. I was in the middle of worldly
riches, to be sure, but I was with people
who shared in heavenly riches, and mate-
rial wealth seemed strikingly poor. This
snapshot was of people who did not fit in
their surroundings — rich people in a
"poor" world.

The next picture in the scrapbook is
lunch at Carl's Jr.  (For those of us from
Idaho, it is a novel treat to eat there!) Peo-
ple, many students, of every race were to-
gether in one restaurant. Their skin spoke
of contrasts in culture,  language, and fam-
ily. Yet, if their hearts could be heard, there
would be a unity of need. The contrast of
this need with the riches of the people with
whom I had gone to Carl's Jr. was very
clear.

My favorite picture of the day is one of
a party held at Central City Community
Church. There was no worldly wealth
there, just the streets of inner-city Los
Angeles, with the Mercado in full swing as
we arrived. The material poverty of the
people on the street divulged the secrets of

their spiritual poverty, too.
What a contrast to what was happening

on the third floor of a mostly-empty build-
ing! Children, teens, and adults were rejoic-
ing and having fun together, across racial,
age, and socioeconomic differences. We
were celebrating; we were truly wealthy! It
did not matter that the children were going
home to run-down  hotels (formerly the
classy hotels of the city —another picture
of contrast), and that we were returning to
Idaho — we were all rich in God's eyes,
and we were rich in relationship.

The final snapshot is late in the eve-
ning. We viewed the city's skyline from an
observatory. I reflected on the day as I
looked out over the lights of Los Angeles. I
realized that Los Angeles is a city of con-
trasts, in every sense of the word. But, just
as the lights of Hollywood and the Wilshire
corridor can be seen clearly in the midst of
all the other lights in L.A., the lights of the
Gospel and the love of Christ can be seen in
the city.

The contrasts of this trip are still so
clear in my mind: rich and poor, relation-
ship and loneliness, diversity of people and
unity of need. How like the Christmas sea-
son!  The world has its picture of Christ-
mas, of shopping, Santa, and sentimental
greetings. We send cards to people from
whom we hear only annually, and we buy
gifts to express our love or friendship.
There is even talk of "peace on earth” and
“good-will to men" among those who rarely
consider such things possible.

Yet, the contrast is stark. The Biblical
picture of Christmas is so much more! God-
in-the-flesh has come to Earth. God, in

Advent Week Two ~ Monday ~ December 8, 2014  ~ Peace

Superficial Sentimentality of the Season

More ...

Today’s Scripture Reading:  Psalm 25  ~  Amos 7:1-9  ~ Revelation 1:1-8  ~  Matthew 22-23-33



13 of 37

Christ, has come to show all people the
depths of His infinite love for them. He has
come to walk among us, to build relation-
ship with us.

Imagine it! The Creator of the universe,
building the bridge so we can be friends,
no, more than that — be family, with God!
Do you see the contrast?

The superficial sentimentality of the
season will come and go. "Peace on
earth" will largely be forgotten by January
1, 1999 [2015]. However, for those who see
the Savior, those who see the contrast,
peace will not be forgotten. The peace of
God will reign in the hearts and lives of
those who seek Him.

I wish you the peace of the Savior this
Christmas.

~ Kim Hersey
Fruitland, Idaho, USA

Dear Lord,
Thank you for reminding me that it was
not JUST me that Jesus came to bless. For
so many people this is the only time of the
year that they even pause to think about
you. But Father, through me, let the satis-
faction of constantly experiencing You be
evident to all who see as the rush of the
season presses in from every direction.
Lord, help me to actively accept the peace
You seek to bring. And then, help me to
share it, not only for the season, but for the
rest of the new year as well. Amen.

Some Children See Him

Some children see Him lily white
The baby Jesus born this night

Some children see Him lily white
With tresses soft and fair

Some children see Him bronzed and brown
The Lord of heav'n to earth come down

Some children see him bronzed and brown
With dark and heavy hair

Some children see Him almond-eyed
This savior whom we kneel beside

Some children see Him almond-eyed
With skin of yellow hue

Some children see Him dark as they
Sweet Mary's son to whom we pray

Some children see Him
Dark as they and, ah, they love Him, too

The children in each diff'rent place
Will see the baby Jesus' face

Like theirs but bright with heav'nly grace
And filled with holy light

O lay aside each earthly thing
And with thy heart as offering

Come worship now the infant king
'Tis love that's born tonight

Advent Week Two ~ Monday ~ December 8, 2014  ~ Peace (Continued)
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Dear Jesus
During this time of year we celebrate

Your birth, and are grateful for the greatest
gift of all, You. We're so glad You came to
the earth. You faced all the same challenges
and temptations we do today, and You
showed us how to live as we should.

We thank You for making peace avail-
able to us. It's not always easy for us to
attain peace, because to do so requires us
to surrender to You. We want to control as
much of our lives as we can. And yet only
in giving our lives totally over to You can
we find real peace in our hearts.

We thank You that when You whis-
pered "Peace, be still" to the storm on the
Sea of Galilee, You were speaking to the
storms in our hearts as well.

We thank You that when You forgave
those who crucified You, we learned that in
forgiveness is peace.

We thank You for your expressing Your
feeling of abandonment on the cross — we
can now have peace of knowing that our
Father will never leave us nor forsake us.

We thank You most of all for giving
Your life for us so we can have peace about
the promise of eternal life with You in
Heaven.

Happy Birthday, Jesus.  We love You.

~ Paula Karr
Meza, Arizona, USA

Birthday of the King

In the little village of Bethlehem
There lay a child one day
And the sky was bright

With a holy light
O'er the place where Jesus lay.

Alleluia
O how the angels sang!

Alleluia
How it rang!

And the sky was bright
With a holy light

'Twas the birthday of a King.

Humble birthplace
But O

How much God gave to us that day!
From the manger bed what a path has led

What a perfect holy way.

Alleluia
O how the angels sang!

Alleluia
How it rang!

And the sky was bright
With a Holy light

'Twas the birthday of a King

Advent Week Two ~ Tuesday ~ December 9, 2014  ~ Peace

My Christmas Prayer

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 26, 28  ~  Amos 7:10-17  ~   Revelation 1:9-16  ~  Matthew 22:34-46
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We Are The Reason

As little children we would dream of Christmas morn
And all the gifts and toys we knew we'd find

But we never realized a baby born one blessed night
Gave us the greatest gift of our lives

And we were the reason that He gave His life
We were the reason that He suffered and died

To a world that was lost He gave all He could give
To show us the reason to live

As the years went by we learned more about gifts
And giving of ourselves and what that means

On a dark and cloudy day a man hung crying
in the rain

Because of love, because of love
And we are the reason that He gave His life

We are the reason that He suffered and died
To a world that was lost He gave all He could give

To show us the reason to live
I finally found the reason for living

It's in giving every part of my heart to Him
In all that I do every word that I say

I'll be giving my all just for Him
For Him

He is my reason to live

S in causes a lot of problems in our lives. In
fact, sin causes eternal death. It also causes

problems in our marriages, churches, and, believe
it or not, our bodies. The psalmist says that his
physical body aches because of his sin. The guilt
in verse four is very real. Many today talk about
false guilt, but guilt that comes as a result of sin
can be devastating. We feel guilty because we
know that our sins are very foolish. The psalmist
refers to his sins as "sinful folly".

No wonder so many people today are having
anxiety attacks, they have led sinful lives and
don't know what to do about it. But there is a so-
lution. Jesus said: "Remember the height from which
you have fallen! Repent and do the things you did at
first. If you do not repent, I will come to you and re-
move your lamp stand from its place” (Revelation 2:5).

We know that our sin has consequences.  Ro-
mans 6:23 says that the wages of sin is death. But
that is not the final say on this issue.  Jesus told
the church at Ephesus to repent.  That means to
acknowledge, confess, ask for forgiveness, and
turn completely away from your sin. Once we
confess our sins, we need to do what Jesus told
the adulterous woman when he didn't condemn

her: go and sin no more. Then we will find that we
can have real peace in our lives.

Romans 6:23 says that the wages of sin is
death, but the gift of God is eternal life in Christ
Jesus our Lord. The first Christmas gift that was
given, was the gift of life God sent to us through
His Son, Jesus.

Will you accept this gift?
Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole. I want

Thee forever to live in my soul.  Break down every idol,
cast out every foe; now wash me, and I shall be whiter
than snow.

~ David Lyons

Father,
We don't like to be reminded that our opposi-

tion to You in sin is repulsive to Your very
nature. In order for grace to work there must be a
reason for it to exist. And so, help us to confess
that your grace, and the peace that it brings, is
very much needed in our lives. If there is a doubt,
any doubt, that our relationship with You is in
jeopardy, help us to confess our doubt, and if
need be, our sin. Help us to allow You to bring
Your peace to our hearts.  Amen

Advent Week Two  ~ Wednesday ~ December 10, 2014  ~ Peace

Guilt and Peace
“My guilt has overwhelmed me like a burden too heavy to bear.

My wounds fester and are loathsome because of my sinful folly.”
Psalm 38:4-5

Today's Scripture Readings:   Psalm 38  ~  Amos 8:1-14  ~  Revelation 1:17-2:7  ~  Matthew 23:1-12
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W hat is it about that word? Peace.
Better yet, what is it about that con-

dition that attracts all people from all walks
of life?

It seems we all want it, many of us
believe "it is not attainable," others believe it
will only happen in the "here after" and a
whole bunch of us say "surely this little
baby, whose birth we celebrate once a year, can-
not possibly bring it."

This, then, is my story of "Peace," my
way of saying I "know" you can have it,
right now, tomorrow, forever. It is not
influenced by where in the world you are;
there are no conditions in which you can-
not have it. The season or the weather do
not make it close or far-off.  It is yours
(mine) at all times, all ways.

Stormwalker
Matthew 14:22-33

Immediately Jesus made His disciples get into
the boat and go before Him to the other side,

while He sent the multitudes away.
23And when He had sent the multitudes away,

He went up on the mountain by Himself
to pray. Now when evening came,

He was alone there.
24But the boat was now in the middle of the sea,

tossed by the waves,
for the wind was contrary.

25Now in the fourth watch of the night Jesus
went to them, walking on the sea.

26And when the disciples saw Him walking
on the sea, they were troubled, saying,

"It is a ghost!" And they cried out for fear.
27But immediately Jesus spoke to them, saying,

"Be of good cheer! It is I; do not be afraid."
28And Peter answered Him and said,

"Lord, if it is You,
command me to come to You on the water."

29So He said, "Come."
And when Peter had come down

out of the boat,
he walked on the water to go to Jesus.
30 But when he saw that the wind was

boisterous, he was afraid;
and beginning to sink he cried out,

saying, "Lord, save me!"
31 And immediately Jesus stretched out His

hand and caught him, and said to him,
"O you of little faith, why did you doubt?"

32And when they got into the boat,
the wind ceased.

33Then those who were in the boat came
and worshiped Him, saying,

"Truly You are the Son of God."

I am a Stormwalker! Life has been for me
an opportunity to test the waters, to step
outside the boat and with nothing more
than my faith in the "Truest Stormwalker" of
all, to walk on the water, or sometimes
through the water.

Let me tell you that walk has been at
times through raging winds, often thunder
and lightning and rain that would cascade
down so hard I would truly think, "I am
going to drown." That is not to mention the
waves and the water      below me, which
could also at times be raging, threatening,
and consuming.

In all cases that faith in the "True Storm-
walker" has brought me through safely to a
calm, peaceful sea. The Stormwalker can
and will do that for all who can risk taking
His hand and stepping into the sea of life
with Him.

My life has been marked by violence. A
violent childhood, which led to a violent
marriage, which ended in violence. I
walked through those years with a true

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 37:1-18  ~ Amos 9:1-10  ~  Revelation 2:8-17  ~  Matthew 23:13-26

Advent Week Two ~ Thursday ~ December 11, 2014  ~ Peace

The Mystery of Peace
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sense of "Peace in the storm." While in the
middle of the storm I was often “rescued."
But that rescue did not  remove me from
the storm — it brought "Peace" in the midst
of the storm.

So, let's get back to the Baby whose
birthday we celebrate each year in Decem-
ber. As a way to compare and search: What
is this condition of Peace for which we
long?  What is more peaceful than a sleep-
ing infant? Not much. Given the resilience
of an infant, most of them can survive a lot
of stuff. Things like noise, temperature
changes, location changes, hunger (thanks
to the invention of pacifiers), to name a
few.

That Baby Boy born in a barn, wrapped
in rags, lying in hay, stable animals sur-
rounding Him — He knows all about the
things, the stuff of this life that can attempt
to rob us of our "Peace." He is willing to
share that with each of us, this ability to
have Peace at all times, at all places, in all
circumstances. He longs for us to experi-
ence "Peace" as much as we long to have it.

He is our Peace.  We cannot have Peace
in any other way! It is a Peace that will
never be taken from us no matter what the
stuff of this world can hurl at us. Take this
Peace into your situation. You will not be
disappointed, if you are looking for true
Peace.

~ Diane K. Reynolds
McMinnville, OR, USA

Lord,
In the press and the rush of life, the symbol

of the Christmas rush is almost comical. And
yet, it so truly depicts how little in control we
really are of the things of our lives. We seek
more, better, improved, enhanced and throw
ourselves away seeking something we cannot
achieve on our own. Peace. What a beautiful
thought. Help me to surrender to the Peace
which You have already provided and long for
me to accept.  Amen.

O little town of Bethlehem,
How still we see thee lie!

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep,
The silent stars go by.

Yet in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting Light.

The hopes and fears of all the years
Are met in thee tonight.

For Christ is born of Mary,
And gathered all above,

While mortals sleep, the angels keep
Their watch of wondering love.

O morning stars, together
Proclaim the holy birth

And praises sing to God, the King,
And peace to men on earth.

How silently, how silently,
The wondrous Gift is giv'n!

So God imparts to human hearts
The blessings of His heaven.
No ear may hear His coming,

But in this world of sin,
Where meek souls will receive Him still,

The dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehem,
Descend to us, we pray;

Cast out our sins and enter in,
Be born to us today.

We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell:

Oh, come to us, abide with us,
Our Lord Emmanuel!

Advent Week Two ~ Thursday ~ December 11, 2014  ~ Peace (continued)
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T he Psalmist reminds us to take ref-
uge in God. My soul is at peace

when I rest in Him. Haggai directs us to
follow God's  priorities.

My life is at peace when I expend my
energies for God's purposes.

Revelation teaches us to persevere in
the way of truth. My mind is at peace as I
seek His Truth and discern His will.

Jesus reminds us to seek inward purity.
My heart is at peace when I am united with
the perfect will of God.

The world laments that peace is elusive.
The Christian knows that peace is found
when we accept the reconciliation offered
in Christ. The world seeks to distract us
during this season. The Christian knows
that when we accept God's Christmas gift
and follow the simple teachings of God's
Word, we will know a peace that passes all
understanding.

The song of Christmas delights us, as it

delighted the Shepherds so long ago. Like
those Shepherds let us listen to the Song of
Peace. Let us rejoice in its message. But
then, let us seek the Giver of Peace. His
name is Jesus.

"Praise be to the Lord,
for He showed His wonderful love to me."

Psalm 31:21 NIV

~ Barbara Moulton
Toronto, Ontario, Canada

Dear Friend,
I once was an enemy, I am now Your com-

panion.  I once was an outcast, You are now my
Brother. I was once weak in my own strength, I
am now able to do even greater things than You
did. I was once lost in my own despair, I am
now upheld and comforted by Your Never Leav-
ing Presence. I was once devastated by sin, I
am now set free by the provision of Your Gift.
All of that brings peace, a sense of accomplish-
ment and worth, and my eternal thanks.  Amen

Advent Week Two ~ Friday ~ December 12, 2014  ~ Peace

Peace

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 31 ~ Haggai 1:1-15  ~  Revelation 2:18-29  ~  Matthew 23:27-39

It came upon the midnight clear,
that glorious song of old,

from angels bending near the earth
to touch their harps of gold:

"Peace on the earth, good will to men,
from heaven's all-gracious King."
The world in solemn stillness lay,

to hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they come
with peaceful wings unfurled,

and still their heavenly music floats
o'er all the weary world;

above its sad and lowly plains,
they bend on hovering wing,

and ever o'er its Babel sounds
the blessed angels sing.

And ye, beneath life's crushing load,
whose forms are bending low,

who toil along the climbing way
with painful steps and slow,

look now! for glad and golden hours
come swiftly on the wing.

O rest beside the weary road,
and hear the angels sing!

For lo! the days are hastening on,
by prophet seen of old,

when with the ever-circling years
shall come the time foretold

when peace shall over all the earth
its ancient splendors fling,

and the whole world send back the song
which now the angels sing.

It Came Upon the Midnight Clear
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H ere we are with just a little over a
week or so left before Christmas.

Wow, it just does not seem possible. Where
has the time gone? Time that is consumed
by day-to-day activities. Time that is con-
sumed so fast that we seldom realize that it
is gone until it's too late. So, here we are in
the middle of Advent, wondering where
this year has gone. The next few days will
take us to Christmas Eve.

There are dozens of things to do before
Christmas Eve. You probably have a com-
pany Christmas party to attend. There is
probably a program at one of the kids'
schools you need to attend, maybe even
two or three depending on how many
children or grandchildren you have.

Are the Christmas cards mailed yet?
Are the holiday meals with the families

planned yet? And the groceries bought?
We really wanted to make Christmas cook-
ies and candies this year, didn’t we?

And, oh yes, I'm sure there are still
Christmas presents to buy. You're not
going to tell me that you’re all done buying
those presents — that's just not possible.

Sounds like it's going to be a busy few
days, doesn't it? I'm tired just thinking
about it. The problem is that we've figured
out how busy we are going to be, and have
not left ourselves time to do the things that
should be the most obvious, and the most
important.

"In the beginning was the Word,
and the Word was with God,

and the Word was God.
He was with God in the beginning.

The Word became flesh and
made His dwelling among us.

We have seen His glory,

the glory of the One and Only,
who came from the Father,

full of grace and truth."
~John 1:1, 2, 14 NIV

From our house to yours, have a glorious
and special Christmas season! May He who
was in the beginning, but gave Himself up
so that we can enjoy life everlasting, be real
to you this holiday season and may you
have the time to worship Him and receive
from Him those gifts that He has for you.

~ Gary Swartzlander
Jackson, Michigan, USA

Yes, Father,
The press of the season can be overwhelm-

ing. So much to do, so little time. Where did
this year go? Lord, where will next year go?  I
confess, I didn't get everything done that I set
out to accomplish this year. I probably won't
next year either. That realization is unsettling
to me. So, as I hurry through the next days, help
me to do my best. And let that best be submit-
ted to You. And help me trust You to bring the
peace that only You can bring.  Amen

Have yourself a merry little Christmas
Let your heart be light

From now on, our troubles will be out of sight

Have yourself a merry little Christmas
Make the yule-tide gay

From now on, our troubles will be miles away
Here we are as in olden days

Happy golden days of yore
Faithful friends who are dear to us

Gather near to us once more

Through the years we all will be together
If the fates allow

Hang a shining star upon the highest bough
And have yourself a merry little Christmas now

Advent Week Two ~ Saturday ~ December 13, 2014  ~  Peace

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 30, 32  ~  Haggai 2:1-19  ~  Revelation 3:1-6 ~  Matthew 24:1-14

Heading Toward Christmas!
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C haos reigned!  My world was whirl-
ing so fast I was certain that I could

no longer see the stars at night. I knew that
if I looked up, there would only be a blur in
the ebony sky. Or at least, it seemed that
way.

Christmas was all around me but I did-
n’t have time to see it. I was rushing from
the nursing home where my mother was
confined to stand beside my seriously ill
father. I dashed by the house to catch any
phone calls and dropped in at the church to
help with Christmas plans. Shopping was
somewhere on my ever-growing list of
things to do, as were some doctor appoint-
ments for myself. I was recovering from
my own serious illness.

My husband, children, grandchildren
and extended family all seemed to desper-
ately need “something” and I was the des-
ignated person to handle it. Everywhere I
went it seemed that I was overwhelmed
with needs ... things I absolutely had to do!

The “Tyranny of the Urgent” replaced
any sense of order in my life. I could barely
hear the telephone ring over the rush of so
much pressure. There was absolutely no
hope of hearing Christmas carols or chimes
from a church steeple. Vaguely, I knew this
wasn’t right but I didn’t quite know how to
stop the whirl.

Then, it happened. The doorbell rang,
calling me from the dining room where I’d
been frantically wrapping presents. I
snatched open the door and stood open-
mouthed at all our neighbors gathered on
the front lawn. Coats, hats, scarves and
mittens kept them warm while they car-
oled our home. My husband joined me at
the door and we drank in the music, the
tender smiles and the genuine love they
offered. It was a delightful moment, yet

one fraught with sadness. I had been so
busy I’d forgotten the promise to join our
neighbors this night to share the love of
Jesus in song. When they departed amid
volumes of well wishes, I sat quietly on the
floor and stared at the pile of yet to be
wrapped gifts.

The twinkling, bejeweled tree towering
beside our fireplace seemed far removed
from the real meaning of Christmas. The
presents stacked in the dining room would
be received with joy by our friends and
relatives. Yet, I wondered, would those
people, after receiving my gifts, have any
more peace in their lives than I did at this
very minute?

I turned down the bright lights, pulled
a cushion near the blazing fireplace and
reached for my Bible. “God,” I whispered in
the stillness, “I don’t think You meant the cele-
bration of your birth to be like this. My world is
so chaotic — show me how to regain Your
peace. I’m so busy doing ‘things’ that I don’t
seem to have time to share Your love and the
true meaning of Christmas with my family and
friends.”

Ignoring the insatiable demands of my
“list,” I started thumbing through the
Scriptures, searching for verses that
showed God’s peace.

“Peace I leave with you;
my peace I give you.

I do not give to you as the world gives.
Do not let your hearts be troubled

and do not be afraid.”
~John 14:27

“I have told you these things,
so that in me you may have peace.

In this world you will have trouble.
But take heart! I have overcome the world.”

~John 16:33
More ...

Advent Week Three ~ Sunday ~ December 14, 2014  ~ Joy

Today's Scripture Readings:   Psalm 63, 98  ~  Amos 9:11-15  ~  2 Thessalonians 2:1-3, 13-17  ~  John 5:30-47

Peace in a Chaotic World
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“Do not be anxious about anything,
but in everything, by prayer and petition,

with thanksgiving,
present your requests to God.

And the peace of God,
which transcends all understanding,

will guard your hearts and
your minds in Christ Jesus.”

Philippians 4:6-7

There was my answer. Peace comes from
Jesus. The only way I could end the chaos was
to turn to Him. I laid aside my Bible and closed
my eyes in order to focus on Christ.

“Lord, I bring all my chaos to You. I’m seeking
Your peace. You know the needs around me and You
know exactly how much I can do. Help me to see this
list of ‘to do’ items with Your eyes. Show me what is
truly Your direction for me and allow me to see what
isn’t necessary. It’s more important that I worship
You and help my family and friends to do the same
than it is to try to do “everything” that I thought I
needed to do. Amen.”

I reached for my list and a pencil. Immedi-
ately I saw three items that weren’t needed. I
couldn’t understand now why I had ever
thought they were necessary! Crossing those
off, I looked again and found two things that
could be handled by someone else. A couple of
phone calls the next day would take care of
those.  Slowly I worked my way through the
list and was amazed at how much could be de-
leted. In the end, I knew for certain that God
had answered my prayer. I’d seen the list
through His eyes.

Then, I added one item that hadn’t been on
my list:  Afternoon Christmas Tea with my
mother and her nursing home friends. I could
picture sitting in their cheery Day Room, serv-
ing tea in my fancy Christmas Pot and passing
a plate of decorated Christmas cookies. Not all
of them would know who I was, but that didn’t
matter.  I’d take along a tape of Christmas
music so we could all sing along. All the Christ-
mas songs would bring joy to them, but there
would be one phrase that I knew I could really
sing with meaning: PEACE ON EARTH, GOODWILL
TO MEN!

~ Marcia Mitchell
Walla Walla, Washington, USA

Lord, please Lord,
Help me to get the priorities of the season

in perspective.  Do not let me permit the ex-
cesses of my plans become detrimental to what
You are attempting to do in me this year. You
did all this to repair our broken relationship.
You did that so well that I can now come
boldly before you. Help me to put healing back
into my relationships. Let me live the spirit and
ministry of reconciliation with others as I cele-
brate Your gift of reconciliation with me. Amen

It came upon the midnight clear,
that glorious song of old,

from angels bending near the earth
to touch their harps of gold:

"Peace on the earth, good will to men,
from heaven's all-gracious King."
The world in solemn stillness lay,

to hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they come
with peaceful wings unfurled,

and still their heavenly music floats
o'er all the weary world;

above its sad and lowly plains,
they bend on hovering wing,

and ever o'er its Babel sounds
the blessed angels sing.

And ye, beneath life's crushing load,
whose forms are bending low,

who toil along the climbing way
with painful steps and slow,

look now! for glad and golden hours
come swiftly on the wing.

O rest beside the weary road,
and hear the angels sing!

For lo! the days are hastening on,
by prophet seen of old,

when with the ever-circling years
shall come the time foretold

when peace shall over all the earth
its ancient splendors fling,

and the whole world send back the song
which now the angels sing.

Advent Week Three ~ Sunday ~ December 14, 2014  ~ Joy (Continued)
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W hen at this time of year, we think of
Christmas carols, one of the most

popular often comes to mind: Joy to the
World!

The history of carols, choruses and
hymns has always fascinated me. As I was
preparing to write this, I looked up some
facts about this carol. It is interesting to
note that "Joy to the World," written by
Isaac Watts (1647-1748), is a paraphrase of
the last part of Psalm 98:4

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all
the earth; make a loud noise and rejoice
and sing praise. Let the floods clap their
hands; let the hills be joyful together before
the Lord; for He cometh to judge the earth;
with righteousness shall He judge the
world, and the people with equity.

Although it was originally a song of
rejoicing for Jehovah's protection of His
chosen people and the anticipation of the
time when He would be the God of the
whole earth, this Psalm was intended by
Watts to be a New Testament expression of
praise.

“It exalts the salvation that began when
God became incarnate as the Babe of Beth-
lehem who was destined to remove the
curse of Adam's fall" (Kenneth W. Osbeck).

What better thing this season than to
rejoice and shout for joy that our Savior has
come to save us! Express gratitude for our
Savior's birth with these words!

~ Jennifer Blackburn
Coon Rapids, Minnesota, USA

Joy to the World!

Joy to the world! the Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King;

Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room,
and heav'n and nature sing.

Joy to the earth the Savior reigns.
Let men their songs employ,

While fields and floods, rocks, hills
and plains repeat the sounding joy.

No more let sins and sorrows grow,
nor thorns infest the ground;

He comes to make His blessings flow,
far as the curse is found.

He rules the world with truth and grace,
and makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness
and wonders of His love.

Wow, Abba Daddy!!
Celebrate!! You've brought us "tidings

of great JOY!"
Lord, as I look back into the past and

see what you have done in my life, I cannot
do anything but rejoice for all that You
have accomplished. You have gotten me
through some very tough situations that I
could not have handled without You. You
have taken the worst and given me per-
sonal victory in each situation, even when
the circumstances were anything but cheer-
ful. Thanks, Lord.  I DO rejoice in You to-
day.  Amen

Advent Week Three ~ Monday ~ December 15, 2014  ~ Joy

Joy to the World!
But the angel said to them:  "Do not be afraid,

I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people."
Luke 2:10

Today's Scripture Readings:   Psalm 41, 52  ~  Zechariah 1:7-17  ~  Revelation 3:7-13  ~  Matthew 24:15-31
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"Shout and be glad, O Daughter of Zion.
For I am coming, and I will

live among you," declares the LORD.
Zechariah 2:10 NIV

It was just a few days before Christmas, and
to tell the truth, I was getting pretty tired of
the Christmas "season."

Christmas decorations had been in
stores since late October. The airwaves had
been filled with the same Christmas carols
for several weeks. Our Christmas shopping
wasn't yet completely finished. And we had
to run our already hectic family schedules
around getting to special Christmas ban-
quets, parties and other activities at which
our presence was expected, and rehearsals
for two different Christmas plays at church
(one for the teens, and one for the younger
children). Throw in the wintertime colds
and sniffles, and all I could think was "I
can't wait until Christmas is over."

One of the activities where my presence
was expected was the annual Christmas
cantata put on by the largest church in our
community. Although I really didn't relish
the idea of sitting through another evening
of Christmas songs. Since I knew many of
the people in the cantata, I attended the
performance — mostly out of a sense of
obligation. Yet as I was listening to the
music that evening, something wonderful
happened.

A "living manger scene" was depicted
during the cantata, and at one point, a spot-
light focused on the little baby who was
being held up to the light by the person por-
traying Mary. All at once within my spirit, I
was reminded that this baby represented

Jesus, who came to earth to save us. Our all-
powerful, holy, omnipotent God came to
earth as a helpless little baby in the person
of Jesus Christ.

Suddenly, a peace filled my spirit as I
dwelt upon this awesome truth.  In the Old
Testament book of Zechariah, God told His
people, "For I am coming, and I will live
among you.”

The little, helpless baby named Jesus
fulfilled that long awaited prophecy. He
came to live with us and to save us, because
He loves us. This year as Christmas
approaches, despite the over-commercial-
ization of this "season," I hope that the
knowledge of God Himself coming to dwell
with us will be the overriding thought
within my heart.

~ Pete Vecchi
New Lebanon, Ohio USA

I thank you, Lord, for loving me so much
that You would humble Yourself to come to
earth as a little, helpless baby. Please help
me to keep this thought foremost in my
heart during the rest of this Christmas
season.  In Jesus Name I pray.  Amen.

See “Joy To The World” Lyrics
on previous page.

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 45  ~  Zechariah 2:1-13  ~  Revelation 3:14-22  ~  Matthew 24:32-44

Advent Week Three ~ Tuesday ~ December 16, 2014  ~  Joy

I Am Tired of Christmas
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Despite singing about it at this holy
season ... "Joy to the world, the Lord is

come" ... "Tidings of comfort and joy" ... often
we    forget the meaning of the joy of the
season. We get so bogged down in lists and
shopping and decorating and baking and
parties and rehearsals and cantatas and ...
and ... and ... that we forget to find joy.

And, even more, sometimes as Chris-
tians we forget what the joy of Christ really
means. It was joy that was born in a stable
in Bethlehem nearly two thousand years
ago.

The joy of Christ isn't a life of ease and
perfection. In fact, the writer to the
Hebrews reminds us,

"Let us fix our eyes on Jesus,
the author and perfecter of our faith,

who for the joy set before Him endured the
cross, scorning its shame, and sat down
at the right hand of the throne of God.”

~Hebrews 12:2

So, “Joy to the world, the Lord is come” is also
the joy of the cross. It is the joy of the run-
ner who has completed a race, yet suffered
hardship. It is the joy of investing at great
cost, with an eternal reward.  It is the joy of
being a new creation in Christ. It is the joy
of the crucifixion and resurrection and
ascension of Christ.  James wrote,

"Consider it pure joy, my brothers,
whenever you face trials of many kinds,

because you know that the testing of
your faith develops perseverance."

~James 1:2

Somehow we rarely seek joy in testing. Yet,

it is through this process that we discover
the strength and support of Christ. And,
through that we find real joy.  So, the joy of
this season is the gift of eternal life through
Jesus Christ.

This Christmas, focus on the joy of the
manger, the cross, the empty tomb, and the
risen Savior. In that is the true meaning of
Christmas.

~ Anita Fitzgerald Henck
Quincy, Massachusetts, USA

Dear Lord, Our Strength,
The race seems so long. It IS tiring. But, the

victory is so sweet, so fulfilling, so invigorat-
ing.  Even when I seem the most tired, Your gift
of the spiritual second wind is the most blessed
thing I could receive just then.  You ARE my
joy, and Your presence and power bring more to
me than I have ever found any place else. I love
You, Lord.  And I'm beginning to believe that
the joy in that is mutual between us. I surely
hope that this means as much to You, as it does
to me.  Amen.

Jesus, Oh What A
Wonderful Child

Jesus, Jesus
Oh, What a wonderful child

Jesus, Jesus, So lowly meek and mild
New life, new hope, new joy He brings

Won't you listen to the angels sing
Glory, glory, glory

To the new born King

More ...

Advent Week Three ~ Wednesday ~ December 17, 2014  ~  Joy

Joy
But the angel said to them:  "Do not be afraid,

I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the people."
Luke 2:10

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 119:49-72  ~  Zechariah 3:1-10  ~  Revelation 4:1-8 ~  Matthew 24:45-51
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He was herald by the angels
Born in a lowly manger

The virgin Mary was His mother
And Joseph was His earthly father

Three wise men came from afar
They were guided by a shining star

To see King Jesus where He lay
In a manger filled with hay

Jesus, Jesus
Oh, What a wonderful child

Jesus, Jesus
So lowly meek and mild
Oh new life, new hope,

New joy He brings
Won't you listen to the angels sing

Glory to the new born King

Oh, Jesus, Jesus
Mary's baby, Lamb of God

Heavenly Child
Jesus, Jesus, I Love Him

Oh, Jesus
All Mighty God, King of kings

Oh Jesus, Oh Jesus
Oh, oh, oh, Jesus

Wonderful, Wonderful one

Oh, oh, Oh, Jesus
Oh, Jesus, Son of God

Oh, Jesus
Glory to the new born King

Yeah

The Jesus Child

Have you heard the story they’re telling ‘bout Bethlehem,
Have you heard the story of the Jesus child?

How He came from heaven and was born in a manger bed?
Mary was His virgin mother pure and mild,
Sing alleluia, brothers, sing alleluia sisters,

worship the Jesus child and praise His mother mild,
“Glory to God on high” the angel hosts above are singing:

Listen to the story of the Jesus child.

Have you heard the story of the poor humble shepherd men,
Sitting on the hillside with their flocks at night?

Suddenly the angel tells them:  hurry to Bethlehem,
Go and find the Jesus child, the world’s new light,

Sing alleluia, brothers, sing alleluia sisters,
worship the Jesus child and praise his mother mild,

“Glory to God on high” the angel hosts above are singing:
Listen to the story of the Jesus child.

Jesus child, lying at Bethlehem, sleeping safe at Mary’s knee,
Save my soul and bring me to paradise,

Let me join the angels singing glory to thee
Sing alleluia, brothers, sing alleluia sisters,

worship the Jesus child and praise his mother mild,
“Glory to God on high” the angel hosts above are singing:

Listen to the story of the Jesus child.

Have you heard the story of the kings from the orient,
Following the star that’s shining over His head?

Offering their precious gifts of gold, myrrh and frankincense,
Kneeling with the ox and ass before His bed?

Sing alleluia, brothers, sing alleluia sisters, worship the Jesus
child and praise his mother mild,

“Glory to God on high” the angel hosts above are singing:
Listen to the story of the Jesus child

Brothers, let us celebrate the birth of the Jesus child,
Sisters, come and welcome Him, the newborn King;

Praise the Lord who sent Him down from
heaven at Christmas time,

Young and old and rich and poor, His praises sing.
Sing alleluia, brothers, sing alleluia sisters,

worship the Jesus child and praise his mother mild,
“Glory to God on high” the angel hosts above are singing:

Listen to the story of the Jesus child

Advent Week Three ~ Wednesday ~ December 17, 2014 (Continued)
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I have a friend in Alaska who has taken
me fishing several times. He is one of

those guys who prepares for every conceiv-
able occurrence with diligence. Packing his
boat for the trip to the Descha River took
more time than we actually spent fishing,
or, so it seemed to me. Me? Well, give me a
rod and reel and a few lures and get me to
the fishing hole.

Time after time, my friend's prepara-
tion proved to be time well spent. I could
write a book about how his attention to de-
tail repeatedly saved the day. For the
"hooked" fisherman who stopped by our
camp, Bob had a pair of needle-nosed pli-
ers that did the trick.  When the grizzly
bear wandered too close, Bob's 357 Mag-
num sent him packing.

This year when you peer into the man-
ger and see the infant, think about all the
amazing preparation. Not one detail is
overlooked. The baby Jesus is not only the
exact fulfillment of those who prophesied
his birth hundreds of years before it hap-
pened, he is also precisely what the people
of 2,000 years ago needed and the total an-
swer to our needs today.

No wonder that in eternity we will sing
and shout, "Worthy, worthy, worthy!"

~ Wes Smith
McMinnville, OR

Dear Lord,
I have no idea how You knew that the

"fullness of time" had arrived for Jesus to enter
my world. I'm not sure it's even important that
I contemplate that. But, Your plan, Your atten-
tion to the details of that day speak very highly
of Your ability to credibly have a plan for my
life. Lord, help me to trust You as You reveal
that plan each day that passes. Help me today
to accomplish the things that are necessary so
that with You, I am prepared for tomorrow.

Amen.

O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him,

Christ the Lord.

For You alone are worthy,
for You alone are worthy,
for You alone are worthy,

Christ the Lord.

We’ll give You all the glory,
we’ll give You all the glory,
we’ll give You all the glory,

Christ the Lord.

Advent Week Three ~ Thursday ~ December 18, 2014  ~ Joy

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 50, 59 ~  Zechariah 4:1-14  ~  Revelation 4:9-5:5  ~  Matthew 25:1-13

Come Let Us Adore Him
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David "waited patiently" as he cried unto
the LORD (Psalm 40:1), who then lifted

him "out of the slimy pit ... mud ... mire setting
his "feet on a rock" (v. 2) — a great cause for JOY,
this recounting of what the Lord's graciousness
had provided. No wonder his next statement
speaks of "a new song in my mouth, a hymn of
praise to our God." (v. 3).

While this all sounds admirable, David
later in the Psalm pleads, "Do not withhold your
mercy from me, O LORD" (v. 11a). What hap-
pened between verse 3 and verse 11?

Circumstances.
How many of us have found ourselves like

David waiting with a less-than-patient stance
for the LORD, saying, "O my God, do not de-
lay" (v. 11). Yet, also like David, we have found
even more cause for joy when we learn that He
is merciful enough to lift us "out of the pit" in
spite of our having waited anxiously — rather
than peacefully — for Him to act.

What a compassionate God we have! If we
further follow the instructions the Lord gave
His people through the prophet Zechariah, this,
too, can add to our joy: "Show mercy and compas-
sion to one another ... in your hearts do not think
evil of each other" (7:9), for the law of reciprocity
is a great one.  This is illustrated in the parable
of the talents included in today's reading
(Matthew 11:2-15). Each servant was given  pro-
portionately to what he had done with what he
had been given. So, here we see a balance with
what we previously read: While God is so gra-
cious and compassionate, He does require
something of us. Yet the comparison of what
He asks of us is small compared with what He
has done and continues to do for each one of us.

Lastly, we see the joy that knows no end
illustrated in Revelation with the angels, harps
in hand, singing: "To Him who sits on the throne,
and to the Lamb be praise and honor and glory and
power ...." How long? "Forever and ever!" a thing
about which to be joyful, indeed!

Father, Your awesome majesty becomes real
through the vivid image of the birth of our
Savior at this time of year. Jesus came as a
baby, grew to manhood, taught and inspired a
few, then returned to Your side. Thank You,
Father, for first sending Jesus, then returning
the power of the Holy Spirit, that we would be
inspired even today to draw close to You, to
become one in the Spirit, to carry on what He
began, to make Your joy and our joy complete.
Amen.

~ Gina Stevenson
Phoenix, Arizona, USA

While Shepherds Watched

While shepherds watched their flocks by night
All seated on the ground

The angel of the Lord came down
And glory shone around, And glory shone around

"Fear not," he said,
For mighty dread had seized their troubled minds

"Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind, To you and all mankind."

"To you in David's town this day
Is born of David's line

The Savior who is Christ the Lord
And this shall be the sign,

And this shall be the sign."

"The heavenly Babe you there shall find
To human view displayed

And meanly wrapped in swathing bands
And in a manger laid, And in a manger laid."

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith
Appeared a shining throng

Of angels praising God, who thus
Addressed their joyful song,
Addressed their joyful song

"All glory be to God on high
And to the earth be peace;

Goodwill henceforth From heaven to men
Begin and never cease

Begin and never cease!"

How Great Is Our Joy

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 40; 54 AM; 51 PM ~  Zechariah 7:8-8:8  ~  Revelation 5:6-14 ~  Matthew 24:14-30

Advent Week Three ~ Friday ~ December 19, 2014  ~  Joy
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A cradle and a cross ...
resurrection and return ...

the first coming and the second.

A Christian connects the joy of the
birth of Christ with the reality of

the death, resurrection, and return of
Christ. In Matthew 25:31-46, Christ speaks,
not of a salvation by works, but of a salva-
tion that works to meet the needs of people
in practical ways.

Christmas is a true time of giving, but,
do we give to those whose gift list our
name may not appear on?

Our world has many in need today.
I would like to suggest some Christmas
giving to one of the large groups of people
with needs in our society — the elderly.

How about the gift of taking a senior
shopping every two weeks for a year?

How about the gift of a friendly visit
once a week for six months?

How about the gift of asking a senior
for advice or making a senior feel needed
in some other way?

Christ’s first coming showed us God’s
love. The Second Coming of Christ will
reveal if we really did get the message. Joy
to the world, the Lord has come, let us
reveal His love!

~ James Alan Monck
Chico, California, USA

Joy To The World

Joy to the world, the Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King;

Let every heart prepare Him room,
And Heaven and nature sing,
And Heaven and nature sing,

And Heaven, and Heaven, and nature sing.

Joy to the world, the Savior reigns!
Let men their songs employ;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat the sounding joy,

Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy.

No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;

He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found,
Far as the curse is found,

Far as, far as, the curse is found.

He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders of His love,

And wonders, wonders, of His love.

Advent Week Three ~ Saturday ~ December 20, 2014  ~  Joy

Joy To The World

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 55  ~  Zechariah 8:9-17  ~  Revelation 6:1-17  ~  Matthew 25:31-46
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I mmanuel, Immanuel, God is with us,
(Isaiah 7:14; 8:8-10) Immanuel!  The very

essence of love!  Micah 5:2 takes Immanuel to
be the Messiah, whom Matthew 1:23 identifies
as Jesus.

Oh! The awesome wonders, and magnitude
of His Love.  It is difficult for me to describe it
in just a few words. To really know and under-
stand it one needs to experience it.

Jesus, Messiah, born incarnate of a virgin
maiden. Truly God and truly man. God became
man. When He did this, He demonstrated to us
His love. He loved His friends as shown to
Lazarus, Mary and Martha. He showed com-
passion as we are told Jesus wept, He also
showed empathy with their tears. Do you not
think that even today when we weep, His heart
is touched with compassion for us?

He is now at the right hand side of our Fa-
ther. The word tells us that He is ever interced-
ing for us to our Father. He paid the ultimate
price for our salvation. Therefore, He is worthy
to intercede and to be heard.

Jesus’ friends and disciples were very sad
when they witnessed their Friend Jesus leaving
them and ascending into the heavens. But, He
said to them, "Why stand here watching, go tarry
in the upper room. I will return to you. I will be
with you. I'm sending my Holy Spirit, the Com-
forter, Helper to you. I promise I will not leave you,
wait for Me!

Faithful to His promise, He did return to
those in the upper room who were obedient to
His instructions. We know about this from the
story of Pentecost! The Holy Spirit came in a
mighty witness of the Rushing Wind and
Tongues of Fire. They were empowered to wit-
ness in various  languages so that all could un-
derstand about Jesus. They became witnesses to
all in Judea and throughout the world.

We today, have our blessed Immanuel, Sav-
ior and Redeemer available to fill us with this
same power — to be His witnesses in our world

so others will know our wonderful Immanuel.
It is our continual goal to love like 1 Corin-

thians. describes. We strive and desire these
characteristics because we want to be those ef-
fectual disciples of the One we love. We can
never repay Him for the Gift of Salvation that
He gave us, but because we love Him, we want
to obey the Great Commission. It is for all. He
came and died for all. It is now up to us to re-
turn that love as He enables us. He is counting
on us to let His Holy Spirit reveal Immanuel,
Jesus to everyone who comes into our circle of
life.  God is love!

~ Grandma Carolyn Franklin
Mineola, Texas, USA

Loving Father,
I cannot even begin to understand Your

Love. It is so deep, so wide, so long and so high.
I cannot escape it. You continually seek me out
no matter where I go. When I get there, You are
already there ahead of me. Lord, help me not
only to be a recipient of Your Love, but also
help me to be an agent of Your Love. "Let Your
Love flow through me." May I live it well. Let
my love bring honor to Yours.  Amen.

More ...

Advent Week Four ~ Sunday ~ December 21, 2014  ~  Love

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 24, 29  ~  Genesis 3:18-15  ~  Revelation 12:1-10  ~  John 3:16-21

Love
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The LOVE Chapter
1 Corinthians 13:1-13

Though I speak with the tongues of men and
of angels, but have not love, I have become

sounding brass or a clanging cymbal.

2And though I have the gift of prophecy,
and understand all mysteries and all knowledge,

and though I have all faith, so that I could remove mountains,
but have not love, I am nothing.

3And though I bestow all my goods to feed the poor,
and though I give my body to be burned,
but have not love, it profits me nothing.

4Love suffers long and is kind;  love does not envy;
love does not parade itself, is not puffed up;

5does not behave rudely, does not seek its own,
is not provoked, thinks no evil;

6does not rejoice in iniquity, but rejoices in the truth;

7bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things.

8Love never fails.
But whether there are prophecies, they will fail;

whether there are tongues, they will cease;
whether there is knowledge, it will vanish away.

9For we know in part and we prophesy in part.

10But when that which is perfect has come, then that which is in part will be done away.

11 When I was a child, I spoke as a child, I understood as a child, I thought as a child;
but when I became a man, I put away childish things.

12For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then face to face.
Now I know in part, but then I shall know just as I also am known.

13And now abide faith, hope, love, these three; but the greatest of these is love.

God IS Love!

Advent Week Four ~ Sunday ~ December 21, 2014  ~  Love (continued)
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An Allegory:
Hi, my name is Ruth. As a child I lived next

door to Mary in Nazareth. I remember my
grandmother telling me all my life that Messiah
was coming. I used to ask her who Messiah
was. She would stop what she was doing and
gather me in her arms and proceed to explain to
me who Messiah was. She told me that Messiah
was our promised savior. That he would come
and set his people free. We all lived in anticipa-
tion of this day.

My father was an important man. He was
one of the leaders in our temple. He knew all
the laws of God by heart. He would make sure
that we, his family, observed every one of them.
It seemed rather confusing to me at the time.

One night not being able to fall asleep, I
crept to the window and stood gazing out at the
stars. Suddenly Mary's house began to glow.
Strangely enough I wasn't frightened at all, but
was rather in awe. Shortly after this night Mary
got married to Joseph and they moved to the
other side of town. ...

A couple of months later Mary's mother
came over to visit us and shared the news that
Mary had given birth to a son and they had
named him Jesus. She also told us that Joseph,
Mary and Jesus had moved a away because
some people were giving them a hard time.

A few years passed and the family moved
back to town. Jesus and I spent many hours
playing together. He was always so nice and
fun to be around. As Jesus grew up he seemed
to have a special ability to learn the law and the
prophets easily.  When he was 12 he got in big
time trouble when he disappeared from his
folks and ended up in the temple discussing the
law with the elders of the temple.  My father
just about had a heart failure, he was so upset.
I personally thought he was over reacting.

From that day forward Jesus continued to
teach and to preach and basically being a burr
under the saddle of the elders. He was teaching
things that at face value seemed to be contradic-
tory to the law. By the time he was in his early

thirties he was being called a heretic and was
being accused of blasphemy.

I used to go hear him teach when he was
close. I happened to be walking by the kitchen
and actually saw him change water into wine at
the wedding feast. I remember thinking to my-
self, "How did he do that?"

One day I was told that he had been
arrested and condemned to die. I was among
the crowd that watched as he struggled under
the weight of that cross — already weak from
the scourging he took. I followed the crowd up
to Golgotha and watched as they hammered
big old long spikes through his hands and his
feet to secure him to the cross.

I was close enough to hear him say to the
thief hanging beside him, "Today you will be with
me in Paradise." Then in a loud voice he
cried, "IT IS FINISHED!" And then he died.

My Story:
My name is also Ruth. I grew up listening

to folks talk about God and Jesus. I grew up
with people who you are supposed to be able to
trust, abusing that trust. I grew up hearing
people talk about sin and the love of God on
Sunday and then abusing me during the week. I
grew up  believing that I was unlovable even by
God.  For surely had I been loved by God,
His anointed ones would not have abused me. I
had no problem believing that God loved other
people, but not me.

After I grew up and left home another,
group of God's people began to love me.
I remember many times doing and saying
things just to see if they would turn their back
on me. Thank God they didn't. It took many
years for these people to undo the damage of
those who had gone before.

In December, 1997, God broke  through the
rest of the wall I had built. He washed me from
head to toe, inside and out, with His LOVE,
with the precious blood of Jesus.

~ Ruthie Richards
McPherson, Texas, USA

Advent Week Four  ~ Monday ~ December 22, 2014  ~ Love

Jesus Loves Me

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 61, 62  ~  Zephaniah 3:14-20 ~  Titus 1:1-16  ~  Luke 1:1-25

More ...
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Jesus loves me! This I know,
For the Bible tells me so.
Little ones to Him belong;
They are weak, but He is strong.

Chorus 1:
Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!
The Bible tells me so.

Jesus loves me! This I know,
As He loved so long ago,
Taking children on His knee,
Saying, “Let them come to Me.”

Chorus 1

Jesus loves me still today,
Walking with me on my way,
Wanting as a friend to give
Light and love to all who live.

Chorus 1

Jesus loves me! He who died
Heaven’s gate to open wide;
He will wash away my sin,
Let His little child come in.

Chorus 1

Jesus loves me! He will stay
Close beside me all the way;
Thou hast bled and died for me,
I will henceforth live for Thee.

Chorus 1

Jesus loves me! He who died
Heaven's gate to open wide;
He washes away my sin,
Letting His little child come in.

Chorus 1

Jesus loves me! He will stay
Close beside me all the way.
Thou hast bled and died for me,
I will henceforth live for Thee.

Chorus 1

I love Jesus, does He know?
Have I ever told Him so?
Jesus likes to hear me say,
That I love Him every day!

Chorus 2:
Yes, I love Jesus!
Yes, I love Jesus!
Yes, I love Jesus!
Because He first loved me.

Now you've heard the true story,
How Jesus died for you and me.
Accept Him in your heart today,
Then in heaven with Him you'll
stay!

Chorus 3:
Yes Jesus loves me,
Yes Jesus loves me,
Yes Jesus loves me,
So much, He died for me.

Jesus loves me this I know
And I pray to Him alone.
And His light shines through in me
For all God's people to see!

Chorus 1

Jesus loves you, you should know,
The Bible has been telling you so.
The truth is that he has died for you
Many many years ago.

Chorus 6:
Yes, Jesus loves you.
Yes, Jesus loves you.
Yes, Jesus loves you.
For the Bible tells you so.

Jesus hears the prayers I groan,
Speaks for me at our God’s throne;
His love helps me to comply,
Yes, the Lord is my supply.

Chorus 1

Jesus loves all men, even thee,
Hates the sin, but still loves ye;
Call Him Lord, and seek His face.
Come to Him and know His grace.

Chorus 1

FOR “OLDER” KIDS:

Jesus loves me, this I know,
Though my hair is white as snow.
Though my sight is growing dim,
Still He bids me trust in him.

Chorus 1

Though my steps are oh, so slow,
With my hand in His I'll go.
On through life, let come what may,
He'll be there to lead the way.

Chorus 1

Though I am no longer young,
I have much which He's begun.
Let me serve Christ with a smile,
Go with other's the extra mile.

Chorus 1

When the nights are dark and long,
In my heart He puts a song.
Telling me in words so clear,
"Have no fear, for I am near."

Chorus 1

When my work on earth is done,
And life's victories have been won.
He will take me home above,
Then I'll understand His love.

Chorus 1:
Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!
The Bible tells me so.

Advent Week Four  ~ Monday ~ December 22, 2014  ~ Love (continued)

Blessed Loving Lord,
Sometimes it is hard for us to recognize even Your love in the midst of all that the world

around us forces into our lives.  We look so hard to see someone, anyone who would walk
with us on our journey. We know the truth of "scarcely even for a righteous person would an-
other dare to die." And yet, Your Gift not only arrived on Christmas, He demonstrated Your
love through His death and the power of His resurrection. Help me to know that it is for me.
Amen.  ~ Ruthie

Jesus Loves Me
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And they heard the voice of the LORD God
walking in the garden in the cool of the day:

and Adam and his wife hid themselves
from the presence of the LORD God

among the trees of the garden.
9And the LORD God called unto Adam,

and said unto him, "Where are you?"
10And he said, "I heard Your voice in the garden,

and I was afraid, because I was naked;
and I hid myself." ~ Genesis 3:8-10

A fraid, naked, ashamed — the “post-sin”
emotional and mental state of our first

parents. Original, for certain, but not unique.
Our sin exposes us to such a deep sense of
shame that we live our lives trying to mask our
fear.  Our nudity is not physical so much as it is
emotional.

We consider ourselves as truly worthless in
our natural state. Human existence amounts to
little more than an attempt to hide our percep-
tion of who we truly are from those with whom
we associate. There is such joy in finding a com-
rade with whom we can truly be ourselves. These
relationships, however, involve a degree of risk
and, often times, pain.  We rarely find them.

Some are able to come to grips with the for-
tress they build around their understanding of
themselves. Generally, wrapped up in a sense
of success in some field of endeavor, any field,
the fortress provides an understanding of per-
sonal validity. In that place they feel they have
arrived and “made the most” of life. But, how
the walls will crash if tragedy strikes them.

Into the scene played out with our first par-
ents, steps God.  He calls.  Love reaches to bring
healing and protection. A pre-cursor for God
stepping into human history in the Person of
Jesus Christ.  He alone, because of His love, has
resolution for the tyranny of our self under-
standing.  His love and life brings value for He
is the only external source of value.

As long as we build our fortresses, we live
with the possibility of the walls collapsing and
our condition being revealed. When He leads
through life, clothing us with His love, we have
discovered true life.

Ah, Father,
Today, again we see part of Your reason for

doing all of this. While our sin separated us
from You, You could not bear the separation.
You paid the greatest price that has ever been
paid for people. In Your love all that is wrong
has been over powered by divine intervention.
You have taken what was unlovable and have
made us "vessels of honor" to your glory, and
our benefit. I say thank You. It's not nearly
enough. But, it's the best I can do.  Amen.

~ Roland Hearn
Frisco, Texas, USA

Hark the Herald Angels Sing

Hark the herald angels sing
"Glory to the newborn King!

Peace on earth and mercy mild
God and sinners reconciled"

Joyful, all ye nations rise
Join the triumph of the skies

With the angelic host proclaim:
"Christ is born in Bethlehem"
Hark! The herald angels sing

"Glory to the newborn King!"

Christ by highest heav'n adored
Christ the everlasting Lord!

Late in time behold Him come
Offspring of a Virgin's womb
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see

Hail the incarnate Deity
Pleased as man with man to dwell

Jesus, our Emmanuel
Hark! The herald angels sing

"Glory to the newborn King!"

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Son of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings

Ris'n with healing in His wings
Mild He lays His glory by

Born that man no more may die
Born to raise the sons of earth
Born to give them second birth
Hark! The herald angels sing

"Glory to the newborn King!"

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 66, 67 ~  1 Samuel 2:1b-10  ~  Titus 2:1-10  ~  Luke 1:26-38

Advent Week Four  ~ Tuesday ~ December 23, 2014  ~ Love

Love
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Y ears ago I was on the local church board.
One of our responsibilities was to deter-

mine the church's Christmas gift to the pastoral
staff. The treasurer had been discussing the
finances of the church and then asked, "And
what shall we do about Christmas?" Another
member spoke up and said, "Let's have one!"

We all enjoyed the humor of that comment.
But deep down inside my heart said, "Yes! Let's
do!" I do not remember what the Christmas
gifts to the staff were that year, but I sure
remember that remark and who said it.

St. Luke gives us the wonderful story of
Mary visiting her Aunt Elizabeth in John 1:36.
Elizabeth was in the sixth month of her preg-
nancy with John. Then, when Mary told her
aunt about the visitation of the Holy Spirit, and
the coming Messiah, "the babe leaped in her
womb" (vs. 41). John, too, said, "Yes! Let's have
one!"

A CHRISTMAS PRAYER
by Ruth McLachlan Geddes

Father, we thank You for Jesus' birth,
And for the promise of peace on earth.
We know that this peace can only reign

In the hearts of those who are born again,
Who will give their hearts and lives to the One,

Who was born of a virgin - Your only Son.
We thank You for redemption's plan,

Which brought salvation down to man.
Lord, speak to our hearts at this Christmas tide,

Show us the way to in You abide.
Loving You first, then loving your brother,

Helping and sharing with one another.
May we learn to live as pleases You,

Following Jesus in all that we do.
Not only at Christmas, but all the year through.

And the praise and the glory we give to You.

So, what shall we do about Christmas this
year? Let's have one! Down in the very depths of
our soul, let's have Christmas!

~ Nelson Bradford
Bourbonnais, Illinois USA

PS:  Isn't God good?

Dear Father,
Thank You for this opportunity to celebrate

You!! Let us never again doubt that celebration
of Your Love, Your Presence, and Your Son is
not only helpful to us emotionally, but that it
brings honor to You like no other celebration
can ever do.  Let our celebration not only be in
what we have received, as precious as Your gift
is —let us celebrate by giving that Gift to those
who are around us. Help us Father, as we take
Jesus to the world.  Amen.

What Child Is This?

What Child is this who, laid to rest
On Mary's lap is sleeping?

Whom Angels greet with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?

This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and Angels sing;

Haste, haste, to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

Why lies He in such mean estate,
Where ox and ass are feeding?

Good Christians, fear, for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through,
The cross be borne for me, for you.

Hail, hail the Word made flesh,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh,
Come peasant, king, to own Him;

The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.

Raise, raise a song on high,
The virgin sings her lullaby.
Joy, joy for Christ is born,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

Advent Week Four  ~ Wednesday ~ December 24, 2014  ~ Christmas Eve

Let's Have Christmas!

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 72 ~  2 Samuel 7:1-17  ~  Titus 2:13-3:8a  ~  Luke 1:39-56
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Let me tell you about my very favorite
Christmas. We had some good ones and

some bad ones. I remember a good one when
the entire extended family was together, and
our rich Aunt got me this really cool telescope
and my cousin only got a stupid velour shirt.
The prices were comparable, I'm sure, but he
still brings it up.

I remember one year when a van from
Little Rock pulled up in front of our house
filled to the brim with toys and clothes and
food for us.  It was all the Christmas we got that
year, but it was wonderful. And then there was
the year I got a "Thingmaker" from the rich
Aunt. It was so cool. We made our own rubber
bugs with it.

The first Christmas after my sister died
when I was 11 and she was 9 was pretty rough.
It was my job to set the table before supper
every night, and for months after she died in
July, I'd forget and put down six place settings.
Then I'd remember, and put the sixth setting
back, and cry.

That Christmas, my parents went to a party
and took my other younger sister and brother
to a babysitter, but decided I was old enough to
stay home alone. We had this really old, fragile,
but authentic looking nativity scene that Daddy
used to set up every year. Each piece was sepa-
rately wrapped in toilet paper for protection.
They would be very carefully unwrapped and
arranged around the manger. Daddy made it
seem like an art, or surgery.

That year, he decided I was old enough for
that job. I was so excited and honored. So while
they were at the party, I got to work on it. We
had this fireplace-type mantle that was
supposed to have a gas heater in the fireplace
part, but didn't. I arranged the manger scene
there, with all the thought and care for realism
that Daddy always put into it. Then I strung a
string of lights around the mantle. And set out
all the wrapped Christmas presents around the
baby Jesus and the manger scene. Then, with
Christmas hymns playing, I turned out the
lights and read the Christmas story to myself,

with no one in the house but me.  And God.
God was there. For the first time in my life,

it hit me what God had done -- what a miracle
it was that he could reduce himself to a human
baby -- and what a sacrifice it was. What awe-
some, undeserved, transforming, empowering
love. We had very little money, no tree, few
friends because we were new in town, my sister
was dead, I was home alone. And my precious
Jesus came down to me, and into me, and
wrapped me in His arms and loved me as
warmly and as deeply as I have ever felt in my
life.  And I was transfigured.

Maybe no one noticed but me. But that was
my favorite Christmas.

I pray, dear friend, that this will be your
favorite Christmas.

~ Brad Mercer
Dallas, Texas, USA

Oh Father,
With tears I plead, if only for this one day,

let me become a child again. Remind me of the
love, the joy, the peace, the hope I have in You.
Oh, I know that I am no longer the innocent
child of Christmases long ago. But, please, let
me become as a little child, that I may know
again the feeling of strong arms, the security in
wonderful parents and the ecstatic wonderment
of the beauty and pageantry of this season.
Father, I DO want to enter Your Kingdom.
Amen.

Away In The Manger
Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.

The stars in the sky looked down where he lay,
The little Lord Jesus asleep in the hay.

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,
But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes.

I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky
And stay by my cradle til morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask Thee to stay
Close by me forever, and love me, I pray.

Bless all the dear children in thy tender care,
And take us to heaven, to live with Thee there.

Advent Week Four  ~ Wednesday ~ December 24, 2014  ~ Christmas Eve

My Very Favorite Christmas

Today's Scripture Readings:
Psalm 45, 46 ~  Isaiah 59:15b-21  ~ AM: Galatians 3:23-4:7  ~ PM:  Philippians 2:5-11  ~  Matthew 1:18-25
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J ust a few weeks ago, my first grandchild was
born. It is an interesting experience holding a

first child or first grandchild. Beyond all the warm
fuzzy kinds of emotion that accompany such an
event, there is the profound awareness of the
potential, of the future itself, wrapped up in such a
small and frail little package.

At such moments parents and grandparents
always wonder what the future will hold for this
child. What will she be like? What will she accom-
plish in the world? How will the world be different
because of her?

Zechariah and Elizabeth have a new child, a
miracle baby in every sense of the word. John had
been born in extraordinary circumstances. God had
told Elizabeth that he would be a great man of
God. As the parents no doubt doted on their
newborn, they told others of the work of God begin-
ning to unfold in the world in this newborn. And the
people wondered what the future would hold for this
baby.

All who heard them pondered them and said,
"What then will this child become?"

For, indeed, the hand of the Lord was with him.
Luke 1:66

The answer to that question unfolds across the
entire book of Luke, and on into the book of
Acts. In fact, the final answer to that question has
not yet become apparent. The ripples of John’s birth,
and the birth shortly after of a cousin named Jesus,
are still moving outward through human history.

Apart from all the sentimentalism and hype
about the season, Christmas is about hope and possi-
bility. It is a profound sense that the future can be,
and will be, different than the present. And what
better symbol for that hope, the possibilities of a new
future through God, than a newborn child? Of all
the ways that God could have communicated hope to
us, there is probably none as powerful and clear as
the birth of a child.  In ways that go far beyond
sentimentalism, much of the message of the Incarna-
tion lies in the simple fact that God choose to reveal
Himself in human birth.

God loved us so much that he sent His Son. And
that means a new future!

~ Dennis Bratcher
Salt Lake City, UT

O Lord,
Help us in these next few days to lay aside the

frenzy of the season. Quiet our hearts and our
minds and bring your Peace. Help us once again
see the world as full of hope and possibility, as full
of potential as a newborn child. We confess that
we cannot bring newness to our world. But you
can. We know that because you already have.

Would you give us the strength not only to be-
lieve in that newness, but to live it in our lives?

Birth us again through your Spirit that we may
live a life of Hope! Amen.

Angels We Have
Heard on High

Angels we have heard on high
Sweetly singing o’er the plains,

And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains.

Refrain:
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why your joyous strains prolong?

What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heav’nly song?

Refrain:

Come to Bethlehem and see
Christ Whose birth the angels sing;

Come, adore on bended knee,
Christ the Lord, the newborn King.

Refrain:

See Him in a manger laid,
Whom the choirs of angels praise;

Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
While our hearts in love we raise.

Refrain:

Advent Week Four  ~ Thursday ~ December 25, 2014  ~ Christmas Day!

Today's Scripture Readings:  Psalm 80  ~  2 Samuel 7:18-29  ~  Galatians 3:1-14  ~  Luke 1:57-66

Hope
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T he memories come flashing back. Family,
friends, carols, special gifts, special

events, special ... everything. It all seems so
close. So welcome. So wonderful. And, it
should.

A fresh awareness of whom we are always
seems to come alive today. As the memories
dance in and out and as the sparkling lights and
tinsel provide an easy dream world escape, the
days of yesterday seem to become the time of
now once again. We revel in the delicious
awareness that we have always been loved.
And it seems, for those delightful moments of
revelry, that nothing has ever been wrong in
the world.

And then, we remember. Sometimes it
comes crashing back like a flood. "Peace on earth,
good will to men" is a wonderful pronouncement
of angelic heraldry. But, it is not the reality of
the world in which we live at all. As important
as the advent of the Savior is, the task He came
to initiate has not yet been fulfilled. It is not
even difficult to realize that.

So, on this day, this Christmas Day, what
can we do to accomplish whatever is our part of
the task that Jesus' coming was meant to cause
to happen?  Peace on earth:  Let it start within
your own heart.

Good will to men: Look at your the angel's
pronouncement to Joseph had been, " . . . and
He SHALL save His people . . .."

Our relationships, every one of them, are
damaged by whom we are without Him. He
came to save us from the damage that is part of
us, a damage that we did not seek, and yet can
do nothing about in our own strength. His
desire is that those relationships be healed ...

family, or those close by. Look up from this
page (screen). There is a world around you that
you are to influence. Let the good will begin in
and shine from you.  Someone has to start the
process. "The Son of Man came to seek and to
save that which was lost."

You and I, and our neighbors, are His pur-
pose. We always have been.  We always will be.
He came to so fully change our lives that

Us to Him
Us to ourselves

Us to each other.
Who would ever have thought that such a

thing could be put into motion by such a seem-
ingly common occurrence? He was just a baby
that day. Helpless, susceptible to danger, small,
insignificant.  But, OH, how the world was for-
ever changed.

The tinsel, the garland, the lights and orna-
ments. They are only but a dim reminder of
how much glory God ushered into the world
that day so very long ago. On their own, they
are pretty sights that captivate even a child's
imagination.  But, in contrast, only a small can-
dle in comparison to the glory God gave to us
that day.

~ Joe Hittle
Ottumwa, Iowa, USA

Father,  With JOY and GLADNESS and PRAISE we
say Thank You!! We know we do not deserve
what You have given. Your Son is a gift too
precious for us to comprehend. Father, today,
fill our hearts with Your presence. Immanuel
has come.  God is with us!  You are for us. You
are in us. We are forever changed. Lord, we lift
Your name on high!  Amen.

The Twelve Days of Christmas  ~  Day 1  ~  December 25, 2014  ~ Christmas Day!

Ahhh, Christmas!

Devotional Readings:  Psalm 2, 85  ~ Micah 4:1-5  ~  1 John 4:7-16  ~  John 3:26-31

I heard the bells on Christmas day
Their old familiar carols play,

And wild and sweet the words repeat
Of peace on earth, good will to men.

I thought how, as the day had come,
The belfries of all Christendom

Had rolled along the unbroken song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.

And in despair I bowed my head
'There is no peace on earth,' I said,

'For hate is strong and mocks the song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.'

Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:
'God is not dead, nor doth He sleep;

The wrong shall fail, the right prevail
With peace on earth, good will to men.'

Till ringing, singing on its way
The world revolved from night to day,

A voice, a chime, a chant sublime
Of peace on earth, good will to men.

I Heard the Bells On Christmas Day
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