Introduction
***
Let me be the first to welcome you to the MBC 2022 Advent Devotional! An Advent
Devotion is something I’ve been wanting to do for several years now, and this felt like
the season to try. I know this could just become “one more thing” to read or do this
holiday season, but I hope you take the time to read through each devotional, and
engage with the passages and reflections of our contributors.
Over the years, I’ve gained a great appreciation for the rhythms and traditions of
historical Christianity, and the way these observances can shape our perspectives, reorient us, and help us focus on the meaning of each season. If you’re still on the fence
about whether to devote yourself to reading through this for Advent, individually or
as a family, let me give you a few reasons why you should.
First, these entries were written by members of your very own Manassas Baptist
Church family. For many contributors, this was an exercise in sharing their Christmas memories and how important this season is for them. On the other side of the
spectrum, there were some who found this task to be very challenging because of the
difficulties they’re currently facing, and yet prayerfully wrote as an outward act of
faith in God.
Second, by participating in some form of Advent observance, you are also joining
with all those around the world who are observing Advent. But not only that! You
also join with all the saints who have come before us, and those you will never meet
who will come after us, and will be encouraged in their faith by our devotion.
Lastly, taking the time to participate in Advent (in any form), has the chance to give
you an encounter with the Risen One, whether it’s a first encounter or a needed new
one! In Advent, we seek with great anticipation the arrival of the Light the World,
Jesus Christ! And that is pretty cool!
This Advent, I hope you join us on the journey to Christmas, either because you want
to grow closer to your brothers and sisters in Christ, you want to join with eternity’s
cloud of witnesses in rejoicing what God has done, or because you need a Christmas
miracle in your own life. Either way, I’m glad you picked up this devotion, and I hope
this will be a blessing to you and many others this season.
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How To Use This Advent Devotion: A Primer
***
If I had to give you an elevator pitch for what Advent is, I’d say in my own words,
“Advent is a time of preparation for the coming of Christ.” All the funny church
words, colors, candles, and everything else boils down to that. Advent is a time of
“preparation for the coming of Christ.”
In many in Baptist circles, Advent is probably something they’ve heard about, but
are unsure about. Not in the way you’re unsure about that bag of sharp cheddar that’s
been sitting in your fridge for a while, but unsure insofar as to be unfamiliar or minimally exposed. But take heart! We’ll make it through this together.
Advent takes places over the four weeks leading up to Christmas Day, and traditionally has been a time of fasting, prayer, meditation, repentance, and anticipation.
“Advent” as a word traces its meaning all the way to ancient Greek (“Parousia”),
having recieved a word makeover in Latin along the way. Despite all that, it translates
roughly to “coming,” or “arrival.”
Each of the four weeks of Advent are generally separated into different themes, to
be remembered and embraced in perperation for Christmas. Each of the four themes
characterizes a whole week beginning on Sunday. Beginning November 27th, we
at MBC will be thinking about and trying to live into the idea of HOPE. This is the
theme of our First Week of Advent. The Second Week of Advent will be focused
around LOVE. The Third Week, JOY, and the final week, PEACE. Each of our
contributors wrote their devotion especially with this theme in mind, and used it in
preparation for what they wrote for you.
As you read through this devotional, approach each day in a posture of prayer. It’s
not required that you fast, or spend six hours a day in prayer. Instead, I invite you to
do what you think you need to do to make this time of devotion wholly “Christ-centered.” No matter how you decide to engage with the material, what’s important is
that you’re focusing on Christ, becoming yourself like a beacon of Hope, Love, Joy,
and Peace for the world, and perparing yourself for the coming of our Savior.
And let us not forget, the manger ALWAYS looks toward the cross. The cross anticipates the empty tomb, and the empty tomb looks foward to the second “Parousia,” or
the second coming of Christ to complete His work, when Hope, Love, Joy, and Peace
will reign forever. Amen.
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“Hope Has Come”
Isaiah 2:1-5
November 27: The First Sunday of Advent
Pastor Sam Maxwell
Back in September of this year, I met up with two of my friends for a DC United
soccer match. Richard and Kris joined me at the game.
It was a lovely evening, and although the home team couldn’t get the “W,” it was a
good time none the less. Per usual DC living, there were no parking places near the
stadium, so we parked at the nearest and most convenient location about a mile away,
which provided some time for walking conversation. When you have a twenty-to
thirty-minute walk in downtown DC, you can cover a lot of conversational ground. I
can’t tell you how we arrived at it, but we started talking about Christmas as we each
walked down the sidewalk in shorts and sandals.
The first part of the conversation started and consisted of some playful jabs at Kris,
who would make it Christmas year-round if only it were within his power to do so.
Richard and I, however, agreed that while we love Christmas, it is quite necessary to
not start celebrating Christmas until after Thanksgiving. Truthfully, we were really
much more in agreement with Kris than dissent, despite how it appeard.
From my perspective, I love Christmas as much as Kris does, and want full-blown,
in your face, everything Christmas, super-powered to the “N’th” degree! But the truth
of the matter is that I realized if I don’t protect an intentionality for Christmas, the
whole meaning can become a watered-down version that starts just after school supplies leave shelves, and makes a random annual appearance on TV’s in July.
Speaking only for myself, the older I get, the more I feel a deep yearning for Christmas that is much more than just cold weather, classic songs, presents, family get-togethers, snow, or decorating with reds and greens. I feel a deep, desperate sense of
wanting the world to be made right. The older I get, the more I’m made aware that the
world is not as is should be, but my hope for things to be right is renewed by the baby
in a manger who is to be Savior of all.
In this Savior, the wrongs in the world will be made right, we will all trade our tears
of pain and suffering for everlasting tears of laughter and joy. Though it is the darkest
time of the year for many, Christmas reminds us that the Light of the World has come
into the world, for all the world. God has felt our heartaches, God has heard our cries,
and He has arrived to embrace our hurts, and to wipe away our tears. Thanks be to
God.
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“Finding Hope in a Dark World”
Romans 6:1-11
Monday, November 28
Margie Gamble
Christmas, for me, is a time of wonderful memories of my childhood. The calendar countdowns, sugar cookie cut-outs, creating wish lists, shopping, gift wrapping,
family getting together, and thoughts of delicious mouthwatering Christmas Day
dinners. My mom and dad went all out every Christmas trying to fulfill all our childhood dreams and desires for my four older brothers, my younger sister, and myself.
For both of my parents having grown up in the Great Depression era, this may have
been a time for them to make up for the time of severe economic hardships they
had endured. A recompense we children did not deserve, but nonetheless reaped the
benefits.
We would wake up by 5:30am every Christmas morning to go downstairs and find a
room so filled with wrapped gifts, new bicycles, BB guns, sleds, that there was hardly room to move around. My mom would just light up with joy in watching us tear
into all our gifts, with wrapping paper flying, squeals of joy and laughter. And then,
there would always be that special gift, the one we wanted the most, hidden from the
room, out of sight. Some years it was a new bike, others a sled, or a BB gun.
There would be this one moment, after all the gifts had been unwrapped, that you
began to believe that you possibly wouldn’t receive the most important gift you wanted. My mom and dad would make you sit in that moment for a few seconds or so and
then ask you if you got everything you had wished for. Of course, you would not want
to seem ungrateful so you would reply ‘of course you had.’ Then the next thing you
knew they would roll in that bike that you thought they had forgotten, or maybe tell
you to look behind the Christmas tree and there was that special BB gun.
As I grew older myself, and had a family of my own, I wanted to carry out these same
traditions, and I do today. I believe all these traditions are symbolic in a lot of ways
of the hope that the season of Advent brings. I am reminded that Christmas is a time
when our Father in heaven gave us the greatest gift of all, His son, Jesus Christ. He
was laid in a manger, wrapped in a blanket, given to us to be the light in a dark world.
Today, more than ever it seems, we are living in a darkened world that has forgotten
the way of righteousness, as many have done before us. Advent is a time for us to prepare our hearts and focus on the celebration ahead. God’s gift to us is a reminder that
He is with us and that there is hope for us to repent from our sins and live in Christ
Jesus. I know I do not deserve this gift, just as a child I did not deserve the mountains
of presents I would receive every Christmas. But the birth of Jesus Christ is that special gift, the most prized gift, like that special gift that was hidden from me as a child
on Christmas Day, and then brought out into the light, bringing with it immeasurable
joy and renewed hope.
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Psalm 124
Tuesday, November 29
Wayne Gorsuch
As I read Psalm 124, I pictured God being on the side of His people, helping them.
I see God helping us today. Not only through major life crises, but also in the daily
challenges we face. Here are two simple examples from my life:
At work, one of my responsibilities was program planning for a large organization,
and I was asked to get involved in a program where the program’s planner indicated
that customer deliveries were not going to be completed on time, while the Technical
Lead said the planner was wrong. The Program Manager (PM), who was responsible
for overall success, did not know who to believe. I was asked to figure out what was
going on. Yet this was not my program, and I was not familiar with any of the team
members. How was I going to figure out what was going on and then communicate it
well enough to get the team on the same page?
In program planning the sequence of events is very important. If I want to buy a TV
and mount it on a wall, I don’t ask those needed to mount the TV to arrive until after
the TV arrives. If the TV arrives late, the mounting will also be late.
On complex programs, it’s not uncommon to have one group be late in meeting a
commitment they made to another group, but effective teams will work these issues
out. If a team member sees they will miss a commitment to another group, they reach
out to the affected group as soon as possible to find a solution that still enables team
success.
But God provided me the concept for how to best communicate the issues. With
God’s help, and a very long night of work, the sequence of tasks required to enable
each customer delivery were mapped out. Differences between initial commitment
dates and estimated completion dates for each task leading up to delivery was also
made clear.
When we met with the PM, the Technical Lead maintained all deliveries would be
completed on time. I shared that I did not see any deliveries completing on time and
asked the technical lead to pick a specific delivery so I could explain why. The lead
picked a delivery and together we walked through the sequence of tasks that enabled
delivery, showing how one groups being late delayed another group’s progress. Then
the Program Manager also recognized the problems, and the need for solutions.
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This success would not have happened without God’s help. God revealing this
approach, and then guided me in my work to enable His success. God’s method of
letting the Technical Lead pick any of the customer deliveries enabled both the Technical Lead and the Program Manager to willingly look into the details to reveal
the issues. I wish I could claim that this success was my own, but it was not. I believe
it was Immanuel’s, God with us.
A second time God helped in my life was during the time of my father’s passing,
which made the rainbow (of Genesis 9) a powerful symbol to me.
My father was a wonderful father, but was not a Christian when I was growing up.
Near his death he was in a coma for many days, so my daughter and I would take
turns holding his hand and talking to him, even though there was never any response.
But we frequently talked to him about Jesus and how faith in Jesus brought eternal
life.
On the morning of my dad’s funeral, I shared with my daughter that I was sensing,
from the Holy Spirit, my father had come to faith in Jesus, and we would see him
again. My daughter immediately broke down in tears, which surprised me. She then
went on to say that she had asked God for a sign of her grandfather’s salvation.
That sign was to be the sunshine at his funeral, even though we walked to the funeral
in the rain. I did not know how to interpret these events, until the sun came out as the
funeral started, and a prism in the church’s window placed a huge, clear, and vibrant
rainbow, front and center on the floor of the church. It remained there all the way
until the funeral service ended.
God loves us and speaks to us in ways we each can understand! Our faith in Jesus,
as described in Hebrews 11, enables Jesus to lead us to abundant life, life worth the
living. The best is yet to be!
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“Hope In God”
Isaiah 54:1-10
Wednesday, November 30
Rhoda Royce
The scene grew more unbelievable by the minute. After a 2 a.m. ride in one ambulance and hours at the Haymarket emergency room, the cardiologist affirmed that I
was definitely having a heart attack and called it the “widow maker.” I smiled and
said that in my case it would have to be a “widower maker.” But this was no laughing
matter. Lee squeezed my hand in good-bye, and they rolled me away. In such a challenging time, I was deprived of the loving presence of any human whom I knew.
As we rolled off, I knew that I wanted to speak to the Lord with what might be my
last words. But I couldn’t think of exactly what to say. We blew in, the team took over,
and the person who was apparently assigned to keep me calm leaned over me and
asked loudly, “Mrs. Royce, are you very afraid?” Amazed, I heard myself say, “No. I
am trusting God.” All over that room, strangers started echoing my sentiments with
statements I interpreted as encouraging and faith-affirming. “That’s right.” “Yes!”
“Now we’re ready.” I should have known our Father would have some servants in that
room who would speak for Him and to me in such a helpful manner. I wasn’t alone.
My Heavenly Father was present and taking care of me, doing things even my loving
and extraordinary husband could not have done.
Along the path of even the most blessed of lives (like mine), we find ourselves in
threatening circumstances that make us feel alone and even hopeless. In Isaiah 54, the
prophet spoke of situations that brought great suffering, but also of God’s presence
and blessing that can transform the most difficult situations with His hope. Those
who experience infertility today suffer. Wives in Old Testament times who had never
borne children were often considered “desolate” women; they might have expected
to experience shame and disgrace, the stamp of failure if not outright rejection. No
doubt, the nation of Judah and its people experienced something like this and the
feelings that went with it when it was invaded, broken down, and taken away into exile in Babylon. But the prophet told his people poetically to go ahead and make their
dwellings larger, for all the future descendants. No one could have a stronger or more
protective “Husband” than the King of Kings. He would remove the disgrace and heal
them with His compassion and His unfailing love.
God fulfilled His promise most abundantly when He sent our Savior Jesus as the
hope of the world at Christmas and on every day. Some of our friends and fellow
Christians are experiencing heartbreaking, suffering, and maybe you are, too. Whatever it is, remember this promise this Christmas, and I will try to as well:
Though the mountains be shaken and the hills be removed, yet my unfailing love for
you will not be shaken nor my covenant of peace be removed, says the Lord, who has
compassion on you. - Isaiah 54:10 (NIV)
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“God’s Righteousness Brings Hope”
Psalm 72:1-2
Thursday, December 1
Wayne Chan
Growing up Chinese, I’d say my relationship with my father was “typically Chinese.”
My father was a provider and a disciplinarian. Traditional Chinese people don’t
normally express love physically and verbally. We don’t hug, and we don’t say “I love
you.” It’s understood that your parents love you by providing for you and correcting
you when you do wrong. Growing up, I don’t ever remember my father and I having
heart-to-heart conversations. As a matter of fact, growing up I always dreaded whenever my father had to talk to me because it could only mean one of two things: 1) I
did something wrong and needed to be corrected, or 2) there’s something he needed
me to do. That is a very typical Chinese father and son relationship...
My father certainly didn’t have the kind of education we have; he’s not a Christian
and certainly didn’t read books about how to be a loving father. He loved me and my
siblings by doing what almost every father did in the Chinese culture: by providing
and correcting. A common Chinese idiom is “I scold you because I love you.”
Having had the type of typical Chinese father and son relationship with my father,
when I became a father myself I vowed to have a different type of relationship with
my boys. Armed with the love of Christ, and having read every Christian book about
parenting that I could find from the library (Dr. James Dobson’s “Dare to Discipline,”
“Bringing Up Boys,” and “Parenting Isn’t For Cowards” were my guiding lights). I
made it a point to be a part of my sons’ lives.
I went to every Upward Basketball game, swimming lesson, school events, etc., that
I could go to. I told them I loved them, we hugged, we wrestled, watched cartoons
together, and played video games together. We talked about everything, joked, and
laughed together, a lot. However, discipline remained a major part of my parenting
because discipline IS love. Hebrews 12:8 said: “If you are not disciplined—and everyone undergoes discipline—then you are not legitimate, not true sons and daughters at
all.” I’ve always told my sons: “I’m here to be your father, not necessarily your friend.
Friends you’ll have plenty of, but you’ll only have one father. But understand this,
you won’t always like me, but I’ll always love you. You won’t have everything you
want, but you will have everything you need.” Teaching them to do what is right, as in
what’s moral and Biblical, those lessons have always been the toughest fights.
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I think it’s common in every culture to dread punishment... According to the Bible,
discipline IS love, and God’s discipline is always righteous. Hebrews 12:11 say, “No
discipline seems pleasant at the time, but painful. Later on, however, discipline produces a harvest of righteousness and peace for those who have been trained by it.”
In Psalm 72, King David near the end of his reign and the end of his life, prayed to
God for his son Solomon: “Endow the king with your justice, O God, the royal son
with your righteousness. May he judge your people in righteousness, your afflicted
ones with justice.” This was David’s prayer for Solomon, that God would give his
son wisdom and a discerning heart to seek God’s justice for his people. Solomon
did grow up to be a wise and just king, but we also understand Psalm 72 was David’s prophecy concerning the future King that was promised from his bloodline:
Christ Himself. Matthew 25 tells us that Jesus will judge the world, He will be our
final righteous judge. But before our final judgment, God will discipline us in order
to keep us from evil, and that’s something that any loving father should do for his
children.
Jesus certainly came to “defend the afflicted” and “save the children of the needy,”
but we often forget how He will also “crush the oppressors.” I’ve often heard people
say: “God is a loving God, but He’s also a just God,” as if those two things are opposites. They’re not. Truth is, God is a loving God BECAUSE He’s a just God. God’s
justice and His righteousness ARE a part of His love. It is because of His righteousness we know will not allow this wicked world to go on without justice.
A day will come when all things will be made new. Christ’s return is something we
should be looking forward to because His justice brings hope! I’m thankful that I
have a Father that disciplines me righteously. He never lets me get away with being
a fool. I’m thankful for our heavenly Father. He is righteous, His Son will be back to
judge the world and that is actually something that we should be thankful for!
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“Have To Have Hope”
Psalm 72: 18-19
Friday, December 2
Chuck Graves
The ordinary looking green minivan sped down the residential street, horn blaring,

bolting through the red lights and stop signs onto the main highway. One parent was
driving like a maniac, the other turned in their passenger seat toward their child who
had poisoned herself, calling out and crying: “stay with us! It’s going to be okay!” The
hospital was four miles and 10 stoplights away.
We Have to Have Hope.
The green van bounces onto the shoulder of the road and back into the traffic lanes.
Weaving its way through the stopped or slow moving traffic. Relentless on the horn
and shouting at people to get out of the way! “It’s going to be okay stay awake, stay
with us, hurry hurry!” The parent pleads with the child moaning and sweating in the
back seat.
We Have to Have Hope.
They reach the hospital. The van brakes at the ambulance entrance of the Emergency
Room. One parent rushes in yelling for help, “Please, please help me my child, my
child!” The other parent is unstrapping the child and getting them out of the van. The
nurses and technicians come pouring out of the ER. Placing the child on a stretcher
they roll into the ER and into a stall throwing a curtain around their efforts and push
us back. Telling us to wait.
We Have to Have Hope.
We listen. The sounds on the other side of the curtain are anguishing. Retching,
screaming, crying, they tear at our hearts. The horror of being a parent about to lose
a child. We are at rock bottom. How moreso did God feel sacrificing His only Son on
the cross for us. Losing His Son at that moment, so we may have Hope for salvation
in His resurrection and love. Hope that was there “In the beginning…” and brought to
the world by the Christmas miracle.
We Have to Have Hope.
Out of nowhere our Pastor shows up. How he knew our need we never found out.
He hugs us, comforts us, and leads us to the hospital chapel for prayer and calming.
We return to the ER. The doctor tells us that the child will be okay. They flushed her
system and pumped the stomach. If we had been any longer in getting to the ER, it
may have been a different story. We fall into another time of hugs, prayers, praise and
thank-you’s. God is good. We Had to Have Hope.
“Praise the Lord, the God of Israel! He alone does these wonderful things Praise
His glorious name forever May His glory fill the whole world” Amen! Amen!
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“Comfort My People”
Isaiah 40:1-11
Saturday, December 3
Mark Dodge
Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, saith your God; speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem; and cry unto her, that her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity is
pardoned.
The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness. Prepare ye the way of the Lord,
Make straight in the desert a highway for our God.
If you are a musician like me, you can’t hear these words without hearing in your
mind a soaring tenor sing these lines as the very first lyrics of Handel’s “Messiah”. These words are a quote from the first few verses of Isaiah, chapter 40. Since
Messiah was written in 1741 with the King James version of the Bible as the text, the
language is a bit archaic (“speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem”?) but it makes for a
brilliant introduction to the piece.
Why would Handel choose this passage as the introduction to his work? Perhaps we
can explore this a bit. Isaiah lived about 650 years before Jesus came. He prophesied
to the people of the tiny nation of Judah, and his prophecies were mostly bad news.
The people had all but abandoned the worship of the God of Israel, and Isaiah had
been called by God to lead the people, if possible, into repentance. Lack of repentance would lead to disaster, in the form of the mighty army of Babylon attacking
Judah, destroying the city of Jerusalem, killing many, and leading the surviving
remnant into slavery. This is exactly what ended up happening.
But Isaiah was given by God a vision of a new beginning, a brighter future, when
God’s chosen people would have hope and peace, and would follow the way of the
Lord. It’s impossible to know just how clearly Isaiah saw this vision, and if he realized it would be hundreds of years before it even began to emerge. But Isaiah prophesied that, “Unto us a child is born, to us a son is given, and the government will be on
his shoulders. And he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting
Father, Prince of Peace” (Isaiah 9:6).
In the midst of great turmoil, fear, and uncertainty, God sends a message of hope
that will begin to be realized with the birth of Jesus. We yearn for the day when this
prophecy will be fully realized, and God’s way will be followed by all His people.
Until then, we wait, amidst the danger, the fear, and so many conflicts. In Jesus day,
the people of Israel lived with a harsh occupation, and they yearned for a mighty liberator who would free them politically. Instead, God gave them a helpless baby. But
this baby would grow into the Prince of Peace. And we too wait for the completion of
God’s promise, when we will truly live at peace. This is the meaning of Advent.
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“Sunday of Love”
Romans 15:13
December 4: Second Sunday of Advent
Pastor David Donahue
“May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in Him, so that
you may overflow with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.”
What is bringing you a sense of hope these days? Where are you finding joy in your
life? How are you handling all the anxiety and stress that seems to be permeating
EVERYTHING?
During December, we think about and consider gifts that we can give to persons we
care for. Some of us are really good at giving gifts. We know the person, we know
what they like, we know the clothes that they appreciate, we know hobbies that they
are engaged. Buying a gift is based on what we know about them.
Many of you know I really enjoy skeet shooting. When Veronica or Lauren ask me
what I want for Christmas, I typically say something that goes well with skeet shooting. They might not know what I want, but a gift card to Bass Pro certainly fits the
bill!
Have you considered that God knows what we need? Have you thought that God
knows what we desperately want? He is aware of the struggles in life that each of us
face. And in our faith journey, He has gifted us with joy. He is fully cognizant of the
anxiety that permeates life. And in the midst of our challenges, God gives us a peace
that passes understanding. God knows that all of us face despair to some level. And in
the midst of our search, God gives hope.
What does He ask that we do to find these amazing gifts? Trust Him. Our heavenly
Father simply asks that we trust Him on the journey. We trust Him as we pray. We
trust Him as we take a step of faith. We trust Him as we open the Bible to find direction. We trust our heavenly Father in the steps we take on a daily basis.
During the season of Advent, find hope, experience a sense of joy, discover peace.
How? Trust Him.
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Psalm 21
Monday, December 5
John Callaway
Have you listened to the news lately? It can be really depressing, almost to the point
of devastation. If I dwell on the news too long, I find I can quickly get discouraged,
so what should I do? One thing is, I can pause and reflect as did King David on what
God has done for me and continues to do for me. He gave me life and He continues
to provide sustenance for me. King David understood the power and greatness of God
and admitted God’s superiority. Even when things are bleak God is in control and
things will work out acccording to His will.
I look at the beauty all around. The color change of leaves in the fall does not leave
any doubt that God is supreme. Many times I have been asked the question, “If God
is supreme and He is good, why is there so much suffering?” I believe the problem
is with Man not God. As a boy there were times I would eat way too much food at a
meal even though my Mom told me not to do it. Was it my Mom’s fault that I got a
stomach ache? No, I had to pay the consequences of my actions. Man is sinful and
the consequence of our sin is utter destruction. Read and consider the words from
Isaiah 24:1-16a.
You get a vivid picture of a world laid waste, Wow! Is there hope? Yes, Jesus Christ
is our Hope. God’s incredible gift of Love to us. He is our great news. Christ paid our
debt so that we may live and live abundantly. Knowing this, how are we to respond?
What do we do? Read the instruction on Christs’ teaching for how we are to live, in 1
Thessalonians 4:1-12.
The key here is to Love. Love God and Love others. Do not let our Love grow stale.
Continue to Love and do it more and more. I have so many great memories of service
to people whether it be helping with celebrations both home and abroad, Caring for
children, teaching Bible Study, packing food boxes for distribution to the hungry,
hosting members of the African Children’s Choir, the list goes on and on. God truly
blesses those who bless others with their Love.
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“LOVE”
1 John 4:10
Tuesday, December 6
Ellen Miller
A few weeks ago Bill and I were able to witness a wonderful thing. With great delight
and hearts full of love, we saw a judge declare our younger son the legal father to
his 12-year-old stepdaughter, and her to be his legal adopted daughter. As the judge
pronounced the official words, our son turned and enveloped his new daughter in a
huge hug. Tears were in all eyes – our son’s, his wife’s, his daughter’s, we two sets of
grandparents in the gallery, even the judge’s.
Our son has been married to our daughter-in-law for almost 9 years, so his daughter has been in his life for almost all of HER life. But there were years of turmoil
between her mother and her biological father, and then years of silence. Then came
months while the legal system worked its way slowly through what had to be done
for our son to be able to bring the family’s wishes to fruition. But all of that was over
now. From now on, no one could take her away from them. No more nights of worry
for her parents over what the future might bring. She is now theirs forever, with even
a new name to show the world who her father is.
At this Advent season, does this not bring to mind a picture of God the Father and
His love? After 30+ years of teaching preschoolers in Bible Study, I find that the
simplest Bible verses, the ones we teach the children week after week, are often the
most foundational in our Christian faith. In 1 John 4:10, we read, “God loved us and
sent His Son.” What came first? – the love, God’s love for us, all of His creation.
What came next? – He sent His Son, His one and only Son, to provide the way for
us to become His adopted sons and daughters. Paul wrote in Galatians 4, “When the
time came to completion, God sent His Son, born of a woman, born under the law, to
redeem those under the law, so that we might receive adoption as sons.”
A few months ago, I read something interesting that I had never thought about in this
exact way. We are all God’s creation, loved from the moment of creation. But we are
NOT God’s children until we accept Christ as Lord of our lives. It took a judge to say
the official words before our step-granddaughter became our adopted granddaughter. For us to become God’s adopted children, however, we have to say the words, of
acceptance of Jesus, and feel their meaning deep within our hearts And now we too
have a new name, one that is engraved on our Father’s hands, to show the world who
we belong to.

18

Psalm 21; Genesis 15:1-18; Matthew 12:33-37
Wednesday, December 7
Kim Hill
I love to go for walks. Especially in the fall when the air is cool and crisp and the
colors lend new life to the familiar background of every day living. I relish the opportunity to go for a walk with a friend, my husband or one of my children. I love the
conversations that flow naturally to the background of crunching leaves, the casual
sharing of what’s in our hearts.
My favorite place to walk is a forest trail, surrounded by trees and wildlife. But along
with the natural beauty there is also an element of danger. The path may be full of
hidden roots and leaf-covered rocks that can trip you up. More often than I care to
admit I have succumbed to these hidden snares and fallen down. I’m always grateful
that my walking partner is there to help me up and get me back on track. I never walk
alone.
I’ve found that in navigating our every day lives there are also obstacles to overcome:
bad attitudes that creep in, desires for things that would not be good for us, and
people we have a hard time forgiving. Though the path may be difficult at times, we
always have a faithful walking partner in God. His love lights our path so we can see
clearly. His love gives us the strength to keep going when we are weary. And if we
fall down He is faithful to pick us up, dust us off and set us back on the path we need
to follow. Psalm 21:7 says “For the King trusts in the Lord. The unfailing love of the
Most High will keep him from stumbling.”
God’s love is easy to think about at Christmas time because love came down to us
as a baby in a manger. But His love is available to us every day of the year, shining
light on us, guiding our steps and filling us to overflowing. May we be so full of His
love that it spills out to everyone around us. May our actions and the words we speak
come from a heart consumed with God’s all-surpassing love. May He be our constant
companion as we walk through this life.
Thank You, Lord, for loving us enough to send Your precious baby to earth so that
we could join You in heaven. Thank You for lighting our lives with Your love all year
long. Help us to shine that love for all the world to see. Amen.
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“Loving One Another”
Ruth 1:1-16
Thursday, December 8
Barry Burnett
But Ruth replied, “Don’t urge me to leave you or to turn back from you. Where
you go I will go, and where you stay I will stay. Your people will be my people and
your God my God.” - Ruth 1:16 NIV
I was eight and my sister was two when our father died. We lived with our grandparents until our mother remarried. Our stepfather, born in a foreign land, was a
hard-working, honest and generous person, helping family, friends, his employees,
and strangers alike in anyway he could. Our lives were enriched in many ways by our
stepfather.
Ruth, too, was foreign born, hard-working, honest and generous in supporting her
mother-in-law, Naomi, who had lost her husband and two sons to untimely deaths.
Ruth’s continuous devotion to her mother-in-law did not go unnoticed by other
women in the village. Following Ruth’s marriage to a wealthy landowner, and the
subsequent birth of a son these women said to Naomi, “May he become famous
throughout Israel! He will renew your life and sustain you in your old age. For
your daughter-in-law, who loves you and is better than seven sons, has given him
birth.”
Lord, may my words and deeds, reflect a portion of your awesome and everlasting
love.
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“God’s Love”
Psalm 146:5-10
Friday, December 9
Arthur Taylor
As most of you probably know, my wife Michelle and I love kids. We have spent numerous years in various “children’s ministries,” serving in Sunday Schools, AWANA
programs, Royal Ambassadors, Girls in Action and youth ministries, etc. Michelle
also teaches Kindergarten students (something way beyond my capabilities). It was
only natural for both of us to want kids of our own. But God sometimes works in
mysterious ways, and yet, His love always prevails.
We were both relatively older when God brought us together and united us in marriage. We recognized that we better not waste any time if we wanted to have children.
But that was not God’s plan. Twice we suffered through the pain and loss of miscarriages and had difficulties getting pregnant. We prayed and sought out medical help.
The fertility doctor tried various procedures, but indicated the chance of success
was going to be one in a hundred. Those are good odds with our God! Yes, God
performed a miracle and our son was born; but, of course, not without challenges.
Michelle developed toxemia, and the doctor had to perform an emergency C-Section.
Jonathan came into this world weighing just 5 lbs 4 oz. Nevertheless, the hospital
kept him in intensive care for only one night, and mom and baby came home within a
week!
God had blessed us with a beautiful son. Despite the incredible odds, we decided
Jonathan needed a brother or sister. Once again life intervened. Michelle soon developed breast cancer. With lots of prayer and great medical treatment, she overcame
that battle, and God sent the cancer into remission. But now it would be nearly
impossible to have another child.
We began to look into adoption and explored various adoption opportunities. Unfortunately, most of them told us it would be impossible to adopt due to Michelle’s recent battle with cancer. One agency even recommended that we lie on the application
and leave out the cancer in the medical history in order to be accepted for adoption.
We finally found a Christian adoption agency that was willing to go forward with the
adoption paperwork on our behalf. They agreed we should not lie on the application
but rather get a doctor’s statement explaining the situation. They told us the application could still be rejected, but we submitted the application with much prayer. Once
again, God blessed us with His love and honored us with the desire of our hearts. Our
beautiful daughter Alina is the result of this miracle.
The Lord has blessed us with two beautiful miracle children who are now both in college. The Psalmist tells us that the Lord will bless those whose trust is in Him. Our
lives are a living testimony to that truth. During this advent season, may you continue
to trust in the God of Jacob and be encouraged by His love and faithfulness.
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“A Mother’s Love”
1 Samuel 2:1-8
Saturday, December 10
Joan Squires
It was in December of 1990 that I was expecting our first child. I remember decorating our apartment and trimming the tree as we had done for the past 3 years, but this
first pregnancy was not meant to be. We slowly set our sights on the coming weeks
of the New Year and trusting the Doctor’s advice for the right time to begin to try to
expand our family again. I remember that I was not overly disappointed or sad; possibly because my Mother had had a miscarriage before she had her first child. I also
remember so vividly that God was in control, and He was so close and comforting to
me that I found the strength to be able to trust Him for anything, even a child.
By the next December, we were overjoyed to begin to prepare for our daughter’s
very first Christmas. As we began to make preparations for Christmas that year, the
disappointment and despair from the last Christmas had all but faded away. It would
be in December of 1991 that all of the preparations, tree trimming, baking, and other
traditions took on new meaning for us. Buying that Baby’s First Christmas ornament
for our daughter and hanging it on our tree. Putting up 3 stockings by the fireplace
and placing more presents for our little one under the tree than all of ours combined.
Oh, how just a short year ago found us preparing for the Christmas Season, but with a
newfound love for our expanding family.
Looking back, I have nearly spent as many Christmases single as I have spent with
my children, but the reason and joy and love for Christmas remains the same because
of what the Lord has done.
Even the Pandemic would test our observance of the Christmas season, but it could
never squelch it! We may not have been able to physically gather as a church or as
a family, but the one constant of the One that this season is all about remained the
same. Jesus is the reason for the season of Christmas and the love and hope for us
until He comes again.
The years, the circumstances, and even the places we live may change, but the love of
God is constant, fervent, everlasting, and complete for each one of His children.
Nearly 31 years ago now, this Christmas season had its joys and challenges, but the
love of a mother for her child, however that child may come packaged, shows the
overwhelming Love of God, who gave us His one and only Son, Jesus. Born of Mary,
conceived by the Holy Spirit, worshiped in a manger. Heaven came down, scripture
was fulfilled, and our Messiah has come.
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“Where Will My Joy Come From”
Isaiah 35:1-10
December 11: Third Sunday of Advent
Pastor Sam Maxwell
Do you have a favorite passage, which in your mind says, Christmas? I know many would
select passages in the Gospels of Luke and Matthew, which talk about Jesus the infant. And for
some, they’d say that no Christmas service could be complete without a passage from Isaiah!
Chapter 35 of Isaiah, also feels like a good Christmas Passage in the way Isaiah 40 does, albeit
much less utilized. One thing the two chapters share in common, is that we can truly have a
hard time appreciating the life experience of the addressees, or original readers.
For us as modern believers when we look toward the season of Advent and Christmas, we have
the decided benefit that the Christ child has already been born to us and to our world, and for
that we can be grateful! And yet, sometimes, that which becomes too expected and regular
(such as an annual holiday) can lose parts of its meaning, power, and significance in our lives.
During graduate school, one of my professors would remind us to avoid using our snobbery
when reading the Bible. He was trying to remind us that we have the privilege of living the
present with the available knowledge of everything which has come before. It’s like taking
a popular movie, watching the end, and not fully appreciating or grasping that those who
watched the whole thing from the beginning without spoilers experienced the movie in a completely different manner, with all the ups and downs. In a similar way, if we’re not careful, we
can look toward Christmas and forget the perilous and hard journey God’s people endured for
generations upon generations before Christ’s birth.
As I read and pondered Isa 35, I was caught by all the times it speaks to the things that “will be
and are to come,” the things God promised to a people who needed some good news. The land
which thirsty and parched Will Be Glad, and blossom in rejoicing. The land Will rejoice and
see the splendor of God. Not only that, but Fearful hearts will be made bold. Why? Because
“your God Will come,” “He Will come to save you.”
As I thought about these first few verses of this chapter, I felt my heart jump with joy and anticipation for these people in darkness. I only wish I could run to them and tell them that God
hasn’t forgotten them! These aren’t empty words on a page! It’s a promise God’s Will fulfill;
God’s really on the way!... More than the people could ever know, the words were exclaiming
from the heavens that the countdown to the revealing of God’s plan had started.
These motions of remembering and celebrating bring forth hope. Christ is where our hope
comes from! Then joy sprouts from hope like a fountain, because Christ Has Really Come!
The promises in scripture have been realized! Because of this, I earnestly and joyfully look forward to the day we celebrate the birth of Christ, and I do so as though Christ is really coming
for the first time, because if I forget there was a time when God’s people only had a promise to
hold onto, then Christmas becomes just a holiday and not the day when the angels gathered in
chorus. So praise Him, embody hope, be joyous, let your hearts leap within you, because He
Came.
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Psalm 42
Monday, December 12
Christine Addy
We know all too well some of the troubles of this world: disaster, anxiety & stress,
sickness, death, just to name a few. We pray to God for help and deliverance from
these trials. In Psalm 42, the Sons of Korah describe a desperate desire and longing
for God’s deliverance from their enemies. They reflected on times of joy and wanted
that joy again. We desire deliverance because we want joy again. In contrast, there
are beautiful times when we share God’s love and blessings, and support each other
in whatever life brings at us. When we are together and in one accord in Christ our
Savior, we experience great blessings, great joy, and miracles similar to the Disciples’
unity and wondrous work in Acts 5:12-16. Isn’t it amazing that He is the one and
same God that people centuries ago called upon and we are calling upon today?
When it comes to Christmas, my late husband Emmanuel used to say that he doesn’t
know of anyone who loves Christmas as much as I do! I love Christmas time so
much! I sing and dance and listen to Christmas music for as long as I can. I love
the joy it brings everywhere. I love the stories of sharing, giving, loving, and all the
goodness that Christmas brings. I remember before music streaming was a thing, I
couldn’t wait for my favorite radio stations to start playing Christmas songs. I would
check other stations everyday around Thanksgiving to find out which station had
started playing Christmas songs. If Emmanuel heard it playing on his radio stations
before I did, he would call me and tell me and I would switch to that radio station immediately to listen to Christmas music. Whichever radio station that started playing
Christmas songs became my station until after the Christmas songs stopped playing.
It seems that all of the stations stopped playing Christmas music December 26 or
December 27. I would complain about why radio stations stopped playing Christmas songs the day after Christmas when they play all the other songs ALL YEAR
ROUND! In my mind, Christmas music should be played much longer.
I believe the joy found at Christmas is ordained by God, because God appoints great
joy to fill the earth (Luke 2:10). The joyous atmosphere is truly God’s handiwork
for the world at Christmas. May we tap into this God-ordained seasonal joy and the
Ultimate Joy in our Messiah and Coming King as we celebrate Christmas.
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“Joy Like a River”
Psalm 42; Ezekiel 47: 1-12
Tuesday, December 13
Jane Tang

There is a chorus that we sing from time to time: “I’ve got peace like a river.” We substitute the second verse with love and the third verse with joy. The last verse contains
peace, love and joy all together.
I’ve got peace, love and joy like a river;
I’ve got peace, love and joy like a river;
I’ve got peace, love and joy like a river in my soul;
What do rivers bring to mind? To me it is a picture of free-flowing water that is
refreshing, life-giving, and bestows a sense of calmness and tranquility. The psalmist
described an intense longing for God in Psalm 42:1 (NIV).
As the deer pants for streams of water, so my soul pants for you, my God.
Today’s Old Testament reading, Ezekiel 47:1-12, is not a familiar passage. In fact,
Ezekiel is a difficult book to read as God proclaimed judgement to His unfaithful
people leading to their exile. At the lowest point in the entire narrative comes the
turning point in this chapter when the prophet was brought back to the ruined temple. In an earlier chapter the glory of God departed from the East Gate because the
Temple was filled with all kinds of disgusting idols (Ezekiel 10:18-19). In this vision
Ezekiel entered the temple and saw a trickle of water come out from under the the
altar. It got bigger and bigger, eventually becoming a river that no one could cross.
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Along the riverbank were many trees with fruits for food and leaves to heal. Fish
abounded and living creatures swarmed in the river, a picture of restoration and
prosperity. It also points to the river in Revelation (22:1-2) when the present world is
no more.
I always remember the special meaning of these verses from a sermon that my father
preached. It symbolizes our Christian life. When we leave the church after worship,
the water is only ankle-deep. God strengthens our ankle so we can walk with Him
faithfully. As He leads us through life, we encounter a place where the water is kneedeep. God longs for a deeper fellowship as we bend our knees to pray and listen to
His voice. He is always present in times of need. The water continues to flow on and
it is up to the waist. In the old days servants gird their loin at the waist and prepare to
work. God invites us to become His workmanship (Ephesians 2:10). Lastly, the water becomes a river deep enough to swim in. We immerse ourselves in God’s love and
fully abide in Him (John 15:4).
My father offered four points to ponder in our spiritual pilgrimage:
1) Walk with God
2) Fellowship with God
3) Work with God
4) Abide with God
Today we celebrate the Good News of great joy, and thank Jesus for coming into
world to make His joy complete (John 15:11). The joy that He gives is vibrant like a
river that becomes our strength (Nehemiah 8:10).
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“The Necessity of Pain”
Matthew 8:17
Wednesday, December 14
Kathi Crowder
Perturbing, Annoying, Intrusive,.. Necessary?
Why PAIN? A question that millions of people have asked for thousands of years.
A question we say we’re going to ask the Most High and Holy God when we get to
Heaven. (SURE we are!)
I’ve been on a journey with PAIN for the past couple of years. It’s been a real learning experience for me. I’ve been blessed not to have suffered much PAIN in my life.
My childhood was happy. I grew up in the church. I got through my adolescent and
young adult years without angst or trauma. I married my best friend and we’re still
having fun! We have two wonderful sons, six special grandkids and have enjoyed the
unconditional love of several schnauzers over the years. Our parents have passed but
we know we will reunite in Heaven. I’ve been healthy, and have suffered no broken
bones or inconsolable losses. Christmas has always been a happy time. It’s been a
smooth ride with few bumps in the road.
As with most earthly things, our bodies begin to wear out and break down with use
and age and we often begin to experience PAIN. We wake up in the morning wondering what aches we will have that day. Back pain has been my challenge. There
have been days when it’s brought on impatience, frustration, anger or tears – not only
because of the discomfort, but also for the realization that there are some things I
may never be able to do again. I’ve learned how profoundly PAIN affects us physically, mentally and emotionally. It can crush our spirit. It has also taught me greater
compassion for others who suffer PAIN.
I believe it’s OK with God to seek relief from PAIN. He has revealed much to help
us and He wants the best for us. We live in a time when medical professionals have
many ways of dealing with PAIN. They help us to talk about it, manage it, medicate
it, treat it, relieve it and correct it, yet PAIN persists in our world in all its forms.
About now you’re probably thinking:
“What’s the point of this dour devotional? What does this have to do with Advent and
the JOY that is the theme of this week?”
The answer can be found in the Scriptures.
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In Matthew 8:17 we find a reference to a prophecy in Isaiah 53. Those verses foretold that Jesus would be “..crushed for our iniquities...” (Isaiah 53:4, NIV). Jesus
WOULD know PAIN. It was NECESSARY. He experienced the mental and emotional anguish of the people He ministered to. He suffered the intense physical agony of
crucifixion. His heart was pierced when He felt abandoned by His Heavenly Father as
He died on the cross.
The difference between Jesus and us in our relationship with PAIN, is that while we
try escaping it, He spent His life facing it head on and walking into it.
“Knowing the JOY that awaited Him, He endured the cross,” (Hebrews 12:2, TEV).
He knew that it was NECESSARY that He be pierced, crushed and punished in order
to bring about our healing and the opportunity for us to find peace and hope and to
discover the “....Good News of great JOY that will be for all” ( Luke 2:10, NIV).
My prayer during this Advent season is that the next time I experience PAIN, I will
pause and remember that Jesus came to show us how to LOVE God and others. He
willingly experienced our PAIN, bravely took it on Himself and in so doing provided
us the path to the JOY of eternal life.
“Thanks be to God for His indescribable gift!” - II Corinthians 9:15 (NIV)
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“JOY”
Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19
Thursday, December 15
Kris Callaway
I love Christmas movies; my favorite being Jingle All the Way. I couldn’t tell you exactly why. Perhaps it’s the absurdity of Arnold Schwarzenegger playing a suburbanite
dad with his thick Austrian accent. Perhaps it’s the antics of two grown men fighting
over a toy in the hope to earn their child’s love. What I can tell you is this ridiculous
film brings me Joy every time I watch it. Obviously, the story ends up redeeming the
hero of the story and learns all he really needed to do was be present.
Perhaps what I love most about the Christmas season is that to me, God’s presence
feels stronger during this time of year. Despite all the bustle and trappings of the
season there are visual reminders almost everywhere we look that there is something
different about this time of year. I would say it was the chill in the air but try telling
that to anyone living in the southern hemisphere. In my mind the magic in the air that
all the movies hint at, is anticipation.
The movies would assume that anticipation is all for the big day of opening presents
and family gathered around the table for dinner. I remember as a kid eagerly awaiting
Christmas day and opening presents. Sometimes the joy in the anticipation was stronger than after all the packages were unwrapped. I sometimes wonder why we spend
hours preparing our seasonal dinners for them to only last about 30 minutes around
the table. Afterwards half the family shambles off to watch TV while the unlucky
ones are left to clean up! I believe that it’s because there is joy in the anticipation.
While presents and family dinners are nice, the real anticipation is for Jesus. The joy
that is the anticipation of the advent season is not only the celebration of Jesus’ birth
but also about the anticipation of His promised return.
We live in a world that is eternally longing to fill a connection that followers of Christ
already have the answer to. God hardwired us to be attached to Him. Unbelievers
seek to fill that longing through their own power, through money, drugs, or sex just to
name a few. They might find happiness for a short time, but these things never bring
lasting joy. St. Augustine said it very eloquently, “You have made us for yourself, O
Lord, and our heart is restless until it rests in you.” We will not know lasting joy and
peace until we are seeking that through our savior who made us to be with Him.
For this very reason Christmas is best celebrated by sharing our joy in the anticipation of our Savior with those that are seeking to fill the emptiness left after short
term indulgences. It’s why we feel joy when we are charitable with our own gifts and
resources. The anticipation of Jesus permeates Christmas and gives us opportunities
to connect with others who might need the joy we can bring into their lives. Perhaps
this year we can be instruments for God to redeem others and all it will take is for us
to just be present.
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Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19; 2 Samuel 7:18-22; Galatians 4:1-7
Friday, December 16
Wayne Gorsuch
In Psalm 80, the Psalmist asks the Lord God Almighty to save him and his people. In
2nd Samuel chapter 7, David asks the Lord “Who am I,” who was David that the Sovereign Lord would care to focus on David’s needs and help him. In Galatians chapter
4, Paul calls God “Abba, Father” telling his readers that we are each an heir of God.
John affirms that believers are children of God in 1st John 3:1.
So, as children of God, can we really expect God’s presence and His help in our individual lives? Who are we, that God Most High would care to help us? Let me share
my answer with three brief stories:
First, there was a time in my career when everything was going great. I was the
proud manager of a department, doing work that I loved. As business needs changed,
a part of my company was sold and my department was sold with it. I did not want
to go with the department, so I remained and was given a job as manager of another
department. This new position was one that I did not like and it required an amazing
amount of time and effort. One night after 8PM when it was rather common for me to
still be at work late at night, I reached my limits. I could not go on like that, even if it
meant losing my job. So, I went to God in prayer. I reminded Him that He had promised not to break the bruised reed or snuff out the smoldering wick (Matt 12:20). I
knew He did not need the reminder, but I felt He had heard my prayer. I can’t point
to a single change that God made to my circumstances, other than to abide in me and
strengthen me. While external circumstances had not changed, what was impossible
before was now possible. What had been unbearable was now bearable, because God
Most High cared to help and strengthen me.
Second, a great Sunday School teacher and mentor once shared how a water pipe had
frozen and burst in his house. He had shut off the water, but the shutoff valve was
not working well and a trickle of water continued to flow. Enough water was flowing
to prevent him from using a propane torch to solder in the replacement pipe. Time
after time he would try, but the remaining trickle would cause the joint to fail. In
frustration he went to God in prayer. While praying, he received the thought “lift the
pipe.” So, after the prayer he found a way to prop up the pipe and the trickle of water
accumulated far from the area being soldered. In just a few moments the replacement
pipe was in and he was done, because God Most High cared to help with a broken
water pipe.
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Finally, my daughter had been in an auto accident in 2011 that took years to recover from. By 2013 her husband was having serious health issues which dramatically
limited his mobility and required my daughter’s help. Her church decided to help
by providing 2 sessions of meals, with each session including 9 meals spread over 3
weeks (and this was 2013, before food delivery apps were common).
The meals ended up being critical, arriving when needed most. Here is a portion of
the thank you note my daughter sent to her church: “We don’t know how to thank you
all enough for the meals. I truly don’t know what we would have done without them,
God was definitely looking out for us with their timing. Each time a session was
set up, they started right as something else ‘hit the fan’ that made our situation even
worse. The first set of meals started the day after my husband was rear-ended and our
only car was totaled. ... The second time, they started a couple of days before a guy
tailgated me, sped around me, cut in front of me, and slammed on his breaks with no
one around. By the grace of God, I didn’t hit him. … However, I was left with whiplash in my neck and back from the failed attempt at a staged accident, and I couldn’t
do anything for three weeks - the length of the meals. … Again, we don’t know what
we would have done without all of the help.”
The church had selected when the meals would be provided well before either of the
two incidents had occurred. How could their church have known when these meals
would be needed? God Most High, who knew what was to come, cared enough to
have church members select the days that the meals would be most needed.
In my experience, trumpets don’t blast when He helps us (though they should!). God
does not announce that the help came from Him. Yet, God has repeatedly demonstrated, and continues to demonstrate, His love for each of His children. Jesus is Immanuel – which means, “God with us” (Matt 1:23).
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Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19; 2 Samuel 7:23-29; John 3:31-36
Saturday, December 17
Tom Waller
The scriptures associated with the coming of the Messiah are in many ways the foundation for our understanding of God and his relationship with people throughout the
Bible. They identify the ways God takes us through the trials of a fallen world to a
fuller understanding of His ultimate truth in Christ.
Just like the seemingly endless stumbling of God’s chosen people, we have also ended
up flat on our faces because of sin and disobedience. Others have their lives flattened
by forces beyond their control. Thankfully most of us have not suffered anything like
the defeat and destruction of Israel. Yet we have seen images this year of the destruction and devastation of war, poverty, civil unrest, and natural disaster around the
world. Here we are anticipating Christmas, but for many there will not be much left
with which to celebrate.
Several authors in the Old Testament pleaded with God to end His anger against them
and to restore them by shining His face upon them. They longed for reconciliation
with God after a period of estrangement and suffering. Generations lived and died
with many forms of devastation, struggle and suffering. When things got bad enough
they often turned to God. Early on, God made Himself known to Abraham and promised to make a great nation from him and to bless the world. God extended that same
promise to David.
Being God’s children, we are the beneficiaries of that promise. The birth of Christ is
the revelation of God’s plan of redemption for all believers. The real joy and peace of
Christmas are found in the words of truth sent directly from God and delivered by Jesus. Even as we might stand in the physical ruins of destruction or the spiritual ruins
of a sinful life, we have the Son of God to pull us out and lift us up.
The joy we should experience at Christmas has nothing to do with gifts, feasts, or the
secular trappings of the holiday. Real joy can only come when we take to heart the
gift God gave us in Jesus. The light of hope in Jesus is the eternal life we can only
have by believing in Him. That light shines brightest in the places most darkened by
devastation and corruption by evil and sin. Jesus sets us on firm ground, fits us with
a redeemed soul, and offers us the promise of peace in His heavenly kingdom. My
prayer of hope for this Christmas is first and foremost the salvation and redemption
of the world’s lost and broken. Things can be rebuilt or replaced, but a lost soul is
hopeless. Next is for peace between people and nations, and a spiritual revival that
will bring people together in harmony with God and faith in Christ. Finally, I pray
that each of you will more clearly see the many blessings God has provided you, and
the precious gift of eternal life that will erase every tear and overcome every form of
suffering. Amen.

33

34

“Peace of A Silent Night”
Matthew 1:18-25
December 18: Fourth Sunday of Advent
Pastor Sam Maxwell
The fourth week of Advent we will observe, Peace. When I think of peace around
the holidays, I always imagine a bit of slowness, ease, various feelings of comfort
or being comforted. I think of warm fires, fuzzy blankets and slippers, family, and
friends who might as well be family. And in the background of these imaginings, I
can almost hear the sounds of Silent Night.
You know the song Silent Night. It’s beautifully calming and peaceful, and yet still
big somehow. In my childhood church during midnight Christmas services, we would
welcome Christmas Day holding candles and singing Silent Night, in German! As a
child it didn’t matter that I didn’t know how to translate all the words to English, because that place and that experience of singing a welcoming melody to greet Christmas morning always seemed to change the world somehow. Of course, by itself the
song is just a song, words and music played together, but it points beyond itself to the
resting of a new babe. In that babe, something powerful had arrived. Even a chorus
of angels appeared in the night sky praising God and singing, “Glory to God in the
highest heaven, and on earth peace to those on whom His favor rests.”
Over 108 years ago this year, like the chorus of angels, carols and songs are said to
have broken out somewhere between France and Flanders spontaneously on Christmas Eve. Tens of thousands of people of different backgrounds, politics, languages,
you name it, gathered to share peace with one another, the peace of a babe who was
born almost 2,000 years before.
The babe who was foretold, the savior of the world, born into the arms of a teen
mother, changed the world so dramatically it caused tens of thousands of soldiers
to lay down their guns, and leave their trenches in 1914 to share songs together and
peace. On that Christmas Eve they sought something they knew to be true, the Peace
of a babe, asleep in a manger, even while in the middle of a battlefield.
Silent night, holy night! All is calm, all is bright. Holy Infant, so tender and mild,
sleep in heavenly peace. Shepherds quake at the sight. Glories stream from heaven
afar, heav’nly hosts sing, Alleluia! Christ, the Savior, is born!
I hope the birth of the Savior presents you with a new opportunity for ease and peace,
and gives you reason to seek more peace for your life, and the world around you this
Christmas season. Our world is in desperate need of Christ’s Peace, and it can start
with us; you and me, and all those who believe Christ is the hope and peace for our
world as we expectedly look forward to Christmas Day.
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1 Samuel 2:1-10; Genesis 17:15-22; Galatians 4:8-20
Monday, December 19
Tom Waller
A child’s anticipation of Christmas is driven by the excitement of receiving gifts and
the wonderful traditions and celebrations of the season. A child raised to believe in
Jesus might understand the symbolism of gift giving to represent the greatest gift,
revealed in the birth of Christ. Yet the images of a baby in a manger surrounded by
angels and shepherds are often secondary to Santa Claus, reindeer, or a Christmas
tree.
For some the excitement and joy of Christmas fades in young adulthood and is
replaced with other interests. Gifts of clothing or gadgets may not be as thrilling as
the excitement of fireside stockings and toys to be unwrapped. As a first year college
student, getting gifts was not really something that I cared much about. The pressures
of final exams and a looming snow storm threatened plans to get home for Christmas.
As much as I wanted to get home, it was more about the comfort of that familiar
place than anticipation of Christmas. By chance, I was one of two guys who finished
our exams a day early. We had to wait to the weekend to carpool home. Fred and I
could relax, but the stress and tension were heavy in the dorms. It had been snowing
already, and as night fell the snow became heavier. Fred was a tender hearted soul,
and he said to me “let’s go get a tree and decorate it for the hall, cheer everybody up!”
He proposed that we dig up one from some woods nearby. We walked up to Observatory Hill, which overlooks the dorms. In the snow without boots or a shovel, we
located a puny Virginia cedar sapling and scraped it out of the ground. We placed it
in a coffee can and decorated it with strings of popcorn, cut out paper stars, candy
canes, and circles. I fashioned a star out of foil. It stood about two feet tall, and was
a pitiful example of a Christmas tree. We called the guys in and probably sang some
Christmas carols and wished them merry Christmas. Fred was an overflowing cup of
excitement and joy. I didn’t think much of what we had done at the time, but I had a
sense it was a spiritual moment.
The next day I drove home to Falls Church in several inches of treacherous snow. It
took double the time to get there, and I was completely drained by the stress and fear
we would not make it. We saw several accidents, as we swerved and fishtailed down
an empty route 29 in blizzard conditions. The joy of that Christmas was getting home
safely to be with loved ones. Reflecting on Fred’s act of kindness years later, I came
to realize what I had learned that day. Christmas is not about getting. The real source
of joy is giving the gift of love and hope to others. The anticipation and excitement
of being a blessing to others surpasses any material gift. The more we grow in
confidence of God’s control over our lives, the more our gratitude will increase. The
greater our understanding of God’s saving grace, the more our joy we will be complete. Praise Jesus, the gift that keeps on giving.
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“PEACE”
1 Samuel 2:1-10; Genesis 21:1-21; Galatians 4:21-5:1
Tuesday, December 20
Mark Dodge
A welcome word - thought - practice in the midst of this season when the world
would perhaps have the Christmas Spirit contending with the Holy Spirit for our
attention, time, and energy. In meditating on the very word, Peace, beginning with the
Old Testament Hebrew, it most often refers to the root word Shalom, safety of mind,
body, estate; health, prosperity, favor. I feel a bit more at peace already.
In Numbers 6:22-27 we read that peace is a gift from God to those who bear His
name. Psalm 4:8 is one of my leaned on verses through the years and one often
shared with others: family, friends, patients. I began referring to it as my anesthesia
verse. When we might feel completely vulnerable and out of control, remember The
One whose unseen presence will not be acknowledged by the rest of the team or on
any of the many TV medical shows. The One those of us who bear His name know is
the One ultimately in charge of the team and our safety.
Further along in the Old Testament are the beautiful verses in Isaiah 9:6-7 with which
we are so familiar. Among the amazing names and descriptions given to the Child
being anticipated: THE PRINCE OF PEACE.
Continuing to the New Testament, the Greek root for peace most often used is Eirene:
rest, quietness, to set at one. Not just the absence of trouble, but an inner calm despite
it. John 14:27 announces Christs’ bequest to us of peace. A great inheritance!
And in Luke 2:13-14, the angelic announcement of Jesus’ birth wishes us peace. And
to conclude, a brief summary of Paul’s thoughts on achieving peace from his letter to
the Philippians in the first part of chapter 4: stand fast, rejoice, remember the Lord is
near, don’t worry or be anxious, v.7 “And the peace of God which passeth all understanding, shall keep your hearts and minds through Christ Jesus.” SHALOM!
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“A Peaceful Ending”
John 14:7; 1 Samuel 2:1-10
Wednesday, December 21
Dan Verner
“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 14:7
Almost everyone has at least heard of Charles Dickens’ A Christmas Carol, a tale
about Ebenezer Scrooge, a wealthy miser who insists on payment for his loans, even
to the point of turning families out in the cold.
He continues until Christmas Eve, which he refers to with the word “humbug.” But
in his sleep come three ghosts (the spirits of Christmas Past, Present and Yet to
Come) who show him how he came to be a miserable man. After ghosts visit him, he
undergoes a complete change of heart, giving gifts and money until he joins in at the
Cratchit’s feast and Tiny Tim (disabled son of his employee Bob Cratchit) calls out,
“God bless us every one!”
Now I wonder if we’re not a bit like Scrooge in some respects, looking for peace in
our possessions and sometimes making choices that we wish later we could change.
The good news is: we can make changes and God allows U-turns in our lives!
We know that peace is found in Jesus Christ who came to earth, and whose birth we
sing about during the month of December. It is no wonder that we sing of peace in
carols such as Silent Night, It Came Upon the Midnight Clear, I Heard the Bells on
Christmas Day and Break Forth, O Beauteous Heavenly Light.
Praise God for His Son and for the peace He offers to every believer. Amen.
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“The Peace That Passes Understanding”
Luke 1:46-55; Isaiah 33:17-22
Thursday, December 22
Becky Verner
When you were little, did you ever have words that you found hard to say correctly?
Years ago at our house, our older daughter had trouble with “Oink, oink” which was
pronounced “Ick, wick” and Zip-loc bags which were Loc-boc bags. The phrase from
the song Fame, which was really “I’m gonna make it to heaven,” was interpreted by
our younger daughter as “I’m gonna make it to Heather” (a preschool classmate). It
was hard to convince her otherwise!
My hard phrase was “the peace that passes understanding,” which I originally learned
as “the peace that passeth understanding.” Say that fast ten times!
As a Christian now for six decades, I hope I have a better understanding of that
phrase. I can tell you with certainty that I’ve actually experienced God’s peace a
number of times. God has calmed my spirit just before surgical procedures and in
crisis situations in ways I would never be able to explain. In Philippians 4:7 we have
a wonderful promise: “The peace of God, which passes all understanding, will guard
your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.”
When we read promises like this in the Bible, they’re in the context of being told not
to be anxious about anything, but to pray in every situation with thanksgiving, and to
present our requests to God. God’s peace is promised to guard those who pray—with
thanksgiving—about everything. This peace will transcend our ability to understand
it.
I hope in these final days of Advent that you will experience God’s peace in your
daily life and especially in your prayer life. May we remember our blessings today,
lift up those who need our prayers and ask that we might experience the peace of God
during this holy season. May we, like the Prince of Peace who came as a tiny child,
be able to “sleep in heavenly peace.”
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Luke 1:46b-55; 2 Samuel 7:18, 23-29; Galatians 3:6-14
Friday, December 23
Tom Waller
My favorite and most memorable worship experiences since I began attending MBC
continues to be the Christmas Eve Candlelight service. The symbolism of the sanctuary completely dark except for ambient light from outside, represents the darkness
of a world in need of revival and restoration. The fallen world is blackened by sin and
separation from God’s light. The organist plays a somber tune that emotes the lack of
form and substance of the earth before creation. The congregation eagerly awaits in
silence with hope, represented by an unlit candle.
From one end of the sanctuary, a single light sparks and glows as the first candle is
lighted. As a lighted candle is passed from person to person and row to row, the room
gently brightens, symbolizing the hope and anticipation of salvation. When every
candle is lit and shining on each face, the people sing a carol of praise and thanksgiving for the light of Christ now shining over the world. We glorify God in hymns
of worship, proclaiming what Christ has done and God continues to do for the world
through Him. We sing in faith because we are released from the bondage of condemnation by the law, which cannot in itself justify or save us. Christ took the curse of the
law from us and released us from the chains of failure to meet every statute. Christ
redeemed us through His sacrifice, so that all who accept Him as Savior will receive
the same blessing promised to Abraham. This He did so the Gentiles will by faith,
also receive the promise of the Spirit. The realization that our sins have been forgiven
and our souls sanctified and made right with God is a great source of joy for those
who truly believe in Christ’s redeeming work. As the service concludes, the lights
come up and candles raised in celebration, the choir performs the “Hallelujah Chorus”. People will join in to sing along in praise of Christ’s kingdom, and proclaiming
His reign for ever and ever.
Over the years, our hearts may not be in the spirit of Christmas for many reasons. A
lost loved one, an illness, or a challenging year we just went through. We may carry
some emotional baggage that drains us of hope or joy. We may be at the other end of
our emotions, elated by a new spouse, joy over the birth of a child, or our excitement
in anticipation of celebrating with loved ones. We look forward to gift giving and the
joys of little children sparkling like lights on the tree.
Regardless of where we are in the range of emotions, we can lift the spirit of others
by sharing our joy and time with the lonely and the grieving. We can invite someone
to the table so that they too can share in our family celebration. This Christmas, find
a way to be the light of hope to those who need it the most. Merry Christmas!
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Luke 2:10-11
Christmas Eve: Saturday, December 24
Pastor David Donahue
“Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the people. Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah,
the Lord.”
- Luke 2:10-11
Christmas Eve! We have been waiting for today. As children, the excitement for
tonight and tomorrow have been building for weeks. We have decorated our trees. We
have wrapped our presents. We have gathered with friends and family to celebrate the
hope of this season.
My brother Jimbo lived in Texas when I was little boy. He began as a student at Howard Payne University in Brownwood and then as a student at Southwestern Baptist
Theological Seminary in Fort Worth. One Christmas Eve he drove home through the
night to be in Southern Illinois on Christmas day. As a little guy, I vividly remember
sleeping on the couch not waiting for Santa, but waiting for my big brother to be
home. I can still remember him waking me up in the early hours of Christmas letting
me know he was home. And if you ever come into my office at church, you can see
the gift that he brought me that year. It remains a treasured possession, not because of
what it is, but of what it represents.
Churches will be filled all over the world as people pause to remember the story of
Christmas. People will gather and hear the same story that they hear year after year.
We will be reminded of Jesus’ birth and the hope that He brings. We will celebrate
that the angels announced the good news not to the Roman authorities, political
leaders or even the religious community, but to people working in the fields. We will
celebrate again the news of joy that we can find forgiveness and redemption in the
midst of our brokenness. Today is a reminder that we can find forgiveness for our
mess and hope for our future.
Christmas Eve is a reminder of God’s extraordinary love for each of us. Today is the
day in our year that we can pause and reflect on Immanuel, God with us. Jesus’ arrival changed everything. And today, we prepare our hearts to celebrate our Savior.
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“Here Comes Christmas”
Psalm 98; Hebrews 1:1-4
Christmas Day: Sunday, December 25
Pastor Sam Maxwell
What do Christmas mornings look like in your family? What did you do today to
celebrate Christmas, or maybe what will you do in a few hours when everyone rolls
out of bed, ready to greet the day? Do you have a routine, or special family traditions?
I can’t tell you exactly what I will do today down to the minute, but after the morning church service, I will probably go home and put on comfortable clothing, make
a cup of coffee, then my wife and I will sit around and share with one another our
Christmas presents. However, what I can tell you for sure, is that no Christmas feels
complete without watching A Muppet Christmas Carol.
What can I say, I just love the movie! I’m not crazy about Muppets necessarily, but
the whimsical writing and songs, mixed with the seriousness of Charles Dickens’
story just seem to meld so well together. I love the movie so much, that even while
NO ONE in the current iteration of my family likes the movie, I’ll find a time before
today is over to watch it, even if by myself.
So, now that you’ve followed with us through this devotional journey in Advent, I
have one more ask of you. Before today is over, go listen to the song “It feels like
Christmas” from The Muppet Christmas Carol. Why? Because each stanza elevates
Christmas beyond a single day: “wherever you find love it feels like Christmas.” I
love this because Christmas isn’t the end goal, it’s a starting point. We don’t have to
let Christmas end tonight; we can carry it forward with us and make it last all year!
That’s how it’s supposed to work.
This season I’ve designed the devotion to focus on Peace, Love, Hope, and Joy,
because wherever we show Christ’s love, it feels like Christmas. Wherever we share
Christ’s Joy, it feels like Christmas. When we share Christ’s Peace or Hope, it feels
like Christmas!
It is the season of the heart. A special time of caring. The ways of love made clear.
And it is the season of the spirit. The message if we hear it,
Is make it last all year.
If I’ve wanted to achieve anything through this Advent devotion, it’d be that we Love
louder in the way of Christ, promote Peace of the Kingdom in our world, help others
find lasting Hope in Christ, and live with the infectious Joy of our Savior. It starts
today, and it starts with us. Here’s to Christmas, tomorrow!
Merry Christmas!
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We invite you and your family to join us for
worship this Christmas Season!
Each Sunday in-person and online at 9am in the
Sanctuary, and 11:15 in the Worship Center.
We will also be hosting Christmas Eve Services at
6pm and 8pm on December 24th,
and one Service on Sunday,
December 25th at 10am.
Everyone is welcome!
8730 Sudley Rd, Manassas , VA 20110
On Facebook: ManassasBaptistChurch
www.WeRChurch.com
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