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This devotional book is a product of the thoughts and meditations of members of Liberti 
 Fairmount and Liberti Mt. Airy. We have taken time while writing these past weeks to reflect on 
the Word of God, and His promises concerning the coming of His Son, Jesus. Our thoughts are 
not meant to be theological commentaries, but merely reflections on these passages. We invite you 
now to meditate with us on the transforming reality of His Advent among us. May your hearts and 
prayers be directed towards our Savior and King this Advent Season, as you reflect on the truths 
contained in this book. 



Sunday / Week One 

Wait for the Lord! 
Psalm 27:14 
Wait for the Lord; 
be strong, and let your heart take courage; 
wait for the Lord! 

this September, I saw powerful photographs of families sleeping on the concrete concourses of the 
Budapest train station. There were thousands of weary people, including many young children  
huddled together in little tents, sleeping bags and blankets. They were Syrian refugees, waiting for 
the early morning train to Germany.  

They had fled their home county in desperation, to escape death at the hands of ISIS. They waited 
for the train because they hoped it would take them to freedom, safety, and the chance at a new 
life.  

Waiting for Jesus is a challenging discipline, requiring a deep understanding of our great need and 
great hope. If we are satisfied with what we already have, why would we wait for something better? 
And how do we know something is worth the wait? 

We need a conviction that despite all outward appearances, we are spiritual refugees. Jesus has 
saved us from nothing less than certain death.  We are not to live according to what we see in front 
of us. We are to prepare, and arrange our lives around the things that will matter in our final 
destination.  

This psalm shows us that waiting isn’t easy, and it isn’t passive. This kind of waiting takes strength 
and courage. It requires sacrifice: sleeping on the train station floor instead of finding someplace 
more comfortable. That’s why there’s an exclamation point at the end of the verse: wait for the Lord! 

Where in your life do you need courage to follow the Lord’s leading? 

Fix your heart on Jesus. His coming is more certain than the sunrise, and his Kingdom is always 
worth waiting for.  



Monday / Week One 

My Soul Yearns 
Isaiah 26:9 
1My soul yearns for you in the night; 
    my spirit within me earnestly seeks you. 
For when your judgments are in the earth, 
    the inhabitants of the world learn righteousness. 

this portion of Isaiah is written to the people of Judah prior to their being sent into exile. If I  
could sum up what Isaiah is saying in these many chapters, it would be, "Look out, people of 
Judah! God is going to send us into exile, but it's not too late! Repent!" Isaiah describes the 
judgment that will come, how God's people will be led away into exile. How their captors will also 
be judged. How God will judge the whole world. And then, having judged all that is evil and 
wicked, having leveled our idols, our progress, and our accomplishments "... he will swallow up ... 
the covering that is cast over all peoples, the veil that is spread over all nations. He will swallow up 
death forever; and the Lord God will wipe away tears from all faces, and the reproach of his people 
he will take away from all the earth...." And Isaiah says that after this, God's people will sing Isaiah 
26.9 as a song. 
  
We are those people. In the person of Jesus, God swallowed up death and wiped away sadness. Our 
response is to wait eagerly to be with God; our souls yearn for him. Through God's judgment, 
delivered upon Jesus, we have learned righteousness.  

 I wait for a lot of things: Summer, pitchers and catchers reporting to Spring Training, and the next 
Star Wars movie. I wait for these things because I don’t have them, but our souls yearn to be closer 
to a God who is readily accessible and available. In humility and repentance, during this Advent 
Season, take the time to feel your soul yearning to be with God, and then draw nearer to Him.   



Tuesday / Week One 

More than Waiting 

Isaiah 9:2 
The people who walked in darkness  
 have seen a great light; 
those who dwelt in a land of deep darkness, 
 on them has light shone.  

I  hate waiting. Whether it’s a friend who is late, or just the arrival of something highly 
 anticipated, I want it now. In the world of same day delivery and streaming video, it’s hard to wait 
on God’s timing. I don’t have the patience sometimes for my five minute YouTube video to load.  

God’s timing can seem long and the waiting he asks of us, impractical. God, however, is asking 
more of us than just waiting. He is asking us to trust and believe in him. Our desires and quickly-
swayed attention need to be realigned. We are the people walking in the darkness, seeking that 
which leads only down to more darkness. God wishes to pull us out of our darkness into his 
glorious light. That means waiting on God’s timing and plan, not our own. So as the full engine of 
Corporate Christmas swings into gear, let’s take a moment to seek the subtle and often 
overlooked, work that God is doing in us.  

We have waited for him that he might bring us into his light. 



Wednesday / Week One 

News Worth Singing 
Isaiah 9:6-7  
 For to us a child is born, 
   to us a son is given; 
and the government shall be upon his shoulder, 
   and his name shall be called 
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 
   Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
 Of the increase of his government and of peace 
   there will be no end, 
on the throne of David and over his kingdom, 
   to establish it and to uphold it 
with justice and with righteousness 
   from this time forth and forevermore. 
The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this. 

When I read this text from Isaiah, my mind immediately goes to Handel’s Messiah. In one of the 
most famous pieces of classical music, Handel does a wonderful job capturing the joy that 
 accompanies Christ’s birth. The part of the Messiah drawn from this passage comes at a pivotal 
juncture in the first movement. Up until this point in the piece, there have only been prophecies 
pointing to the coming of Christ. Then, as if bursting onto the scene, we hear the chorus loudly 
proclaiming Christ’s birth: “Wonderful! Counsellor! the Mighty God! the Everlasting Father! the 
Prince of Peace!” In the same way that Handel depicts in his famous work, Christ bursts onto the 
scene and his reign is established on earth. His reign means no more darkness (see Isaiah 9:2), 
everlasting joy and peace, and it will have no end. God has come into the picture, and he will 
establish his perfect kingdom through his Son. This is good news worth singing about. 



Thursday / Week One 

The Way 
Isaiah 35:8-10  
And a highway shall be there, 
    and it shall be called the Way of Holiness; 
the unclean shall not pass over it. 
    It shall belong to those who walk on the way; 
    even if they are fools, they shall not go astray. 
No lion shall be there, 
    nor shall any ravenous beast come up on it; 
they shall not be found there, 
    but the redeemed shall walk there. 
 And the ransomed of the Lord shall return 
    and come to Zion with singing; 
everlasting joy shall be upon their heads; 
    they shall obtain gladness and joy, 
    and sorrow and sighing shall flee away. 

The journey along the difficult path is among the most identifiable literary motifs. In Cormac  
McCarthy’s The Road, a father and son struggle to traverse a scorched, lifeless landscape. Tolkien 
sends his innocent ones through perilous caverns and over jagged mountain peaks. In The 
Pilgrim’s Progress, Christian plods his way through all manner of geographic obstacle. 

The predicament of the seemingly over-matched wanderer is biblical. God told an elderly Abraham 
to leave the comfort of his home and travel to a strange, unsafe land. An entire generation of 
Israelites perished amidst an arid desert trek. Even Mary and Joseph faced a tiresome journey 
which ultimately left them at an undesirable stopping point. 

I don’t often find myself scaling mountainsides or roaming deserts, but obstacles and hardships 
surround me. Shadows of circling vultures graze my feet. Sorrow sidles along the tree line, ready to 
swipe at my ankles. Worst all—I’m the inspiration for Isaiah’s fool, going astray and becoming the 
biggest hindrance to my own progress. I’m hoping and praying to find the better way. 

Thank Jesus for facing his journey with all the courage any hero could muster; for plunging deeper 
into the dark wilderness than any listless nomad could imagine; for crossing the chasm, for slaying 
the dragon, for scaling the tower and rescuing his beloved bride. And for dragging a bucket of 
asphalt in tow, paving the way to holiness for his choir of followers. 



Friday / Week One 

Your Teacher Will Not Hide 
Isaiah 30:18-21 
Therefore the LORD waits to be gracious to you, 
and therefore he exalts himself to show mercy to you. 
For the LORD is a God of justice; 
blessed are all those who wait for him. 
For a people shall dwell in Zion, in Jerusalem; you shall weep no more. He will surely be gracious to you at the 
sound of your cry. As soon as he hears it, he answers you. And though the Lord give you the bread of adversity 
and the water of affliction, yet your Teacher will not hide himself anymore, but your eyes shall see your 
Teacher. And your ears shall hear a word behind you, saying, "This is the way, walk in it," when you turn to 
the right or when you turn to the left. 
 
  

W hen I read this passage my immediate thought is, “If only it were so easy!” If only there was a 
 clear word saying “Go this way!”, “Take that job”, “Live here”, or even “Just wait 3 more months!” 
But I think we all know that life just doesn’t work that way. We walk through different situations 
in life and wrestle with pros versus cons, emotions versus logic, and often come up short of an 
answer. We are told in this passage that our paths will be directed and we will weep no more. But 
so often that just doesn’t feel true. 

But the key in the passage for me, is verse 20, which says “…yet your Teacher will not hide himself 
anymore, but your eyes shall see your Teacher”. I don’t always feel it, and I don’t usually see it as 
it’s happening, but when I really stop to look at the times of struggle in my life, I can see God at 
work. I have learned more about him as a loving and gracious God in my waiting and struggle and 
crying out than I have in any other time of life. The Lord wants to be “gracious to you, and exalts 
himself to show mercy” (v. 18).  

Where in your life do you need to remember that and look for the ways he is moving and guiding 
you towards himself? 



Saturday / Week One 

This is Our God 
Isaiah 25:6-9 
On this mountain the Lord of hosts will make for all peoples 
    a feast of rich food, a feast of well-aged wine, 
    of rich food full of marrow, of aged wine well refined. 
 And he will swallow up on this mountain 
    the covering that is cast over all peoples, 
    the veil that is spread over all nations. 
    He will swallow up death forever; 
and the Lord God will wipe away tears from all faces, 
    and the reproach of his people he will take away from all the earth, 
    for the Lord has spoken. 
 It will be said on that day, 
    “Behold, this is our God; we have waited for him, that he might save us. 
    This is the Lord; we have waited for him; 
    let us be glad and rejoice in his salvation.” 

The life of a believer in Christ is full of seasons of waiting. God wants us to wait, it would 
 appear, for the sake of his children’s learning to put their trust in Him and Him alone.  After a 
long season of waiting is over, faithful folks proclaim, “this is our God, we have waited for Him.” 
On the safe delivery of a newborn baby, “this is our God.”  On the provision of a job, a new home, 
and on the wedding day, we say, “this is our God!”  It would seem that each season of waiting and 
deliverance shows us we are people who yearn for God to provide what we long for. 

Isaiah 25 describes a place the human race is longing for. A place of no more tears, a feast of the 
finest wines and most decadent of foods, and death—unstoppable here on earth—swallowed up 
forever.  These fulfilled longings are penultimate, however, until we see Jesus.  Jesus, in full 
presence and power, will be the ultimate one we have waited for. “For no matter how many 
promises God has made, they are all ‘Yes’ in Christ.” (1 Cor. 1:20)  Do we believe that our God 
delivers in our waiting?  He gives Himself as the balm for the aches our hearts can’t explain.  This 
is our confident expectation, the second advent of our Savior.  May we faithfully long for His 
coming. 



Sunday / Week Two 

The Seed is Planted 
Isaiah 55:10 
For as the rain and the snow come down from heaven, and do not return there but water the earth, making it 
bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and bread to the eater, so shall my word be that goes out from 
my mouth; it shall not return to me empty; but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, and shall succeed in 
the thing for which I sent it. 

Have you ever thought of your words as seeds? Miniature bundles that create life? God spoke 
and the cosmos found order. Isaiah prays that, like seeds that are watered by rain from heaven, his 
words would not be left empty, but would find purpose. How often have I spoken to break down 
and destroy, because I have been careless with my speech? But if I thought of my words and actions 
as seeds, sown out into the hearts of those around me, what kind of change would I see? If I spoke 
life, what changes would there be with my family, friends, work, church, Philadelphia, world? 



Monday / Week Two 

The Fuller 
Malachi 3:1-4 
“Behold, I send my messenger, and he will prepare the way before me. And the Lord whom you seek will 
suddenly come to his temple; and the messenger of the covenant in whom you delight, behold, he is coming, 
says the Lord of hosts. But who can endure the day of his coming, and who can stand when he appears? For he 
is like a refiner's fire and like fullers' soap. He will sit as a refiner and purifier of silver, and he will purify the 
sons of Levi and refine them like gold and silver, and they will bring offerings in righteousness to the Lord. 
Then the offering of Judah and Jerusalem will be pleasing to the Lord as in the days of old and as in  
former years. 

In Malachi 3, God floods us with two vivid, story-telling images to describe not a peaceful,  
smiling Jesus, but a Jesus we cannot even endure when he appears. He will be like "a refiner's fire" 
and "fuller's soap." Jesus as a refiner's fire is a familiar enough image…but soap? A Fuller is one who 
cleaned and thickened newly-woven cloth by "cleaning, bleaching, wetting and beating the fibers to 
a consistent and desirable condition." As I imagined this violent Fulling process, I could picture 
the cloth (if it could speak) putting up a resistance to the blunt force used to transform it. But the 
Fuller has greater desires for the cloth than the cloth would ever have had for itself, nor would it 
have any power to act on them if it did. 

This imagery has struck a deep chord with me because in recent months I have felt like a helpless 
cloth subjected to a painful, but necessary cleaning. When I recently asked the Lord to make 
himself known in a new way in my life, I did not receive a general, "clearer understanding" of who 
God is. Instead I have experienced a series of specific events, conversations, and conviction of sin 
that God has used to "clean, bleach, wet and beat my fibers." God has been waging war against my 
profound selfishness and many deep-rooted, newly surfaced fears. 

Why is God, the ultimate Fuller, doing this to me? Not for my own self-satisfaction at my progress 
as a human being. Rather, He is changing me to become a desirable and acceptable offering to 
him, completely full and purified. I take confidence in the fact that God does not clean or bleach 
randomly. His starting point is always, "I have loved you" (Mal. 1:2). 

Each Advent season, we thank God for making peace with us by sending his Son to take on our 
flesh and our troubles. But a weary Malachi, prophesying to a wayward Israel, looked forward 400 
years and saw that this baby would arrive, not only in peace, but in power as a king to clean, to 
purify, to make his people righteous, and to fill them up because He Has Loved Them.  



Tuesday / Week Two 

All You Need is Need 
Luke 1:26-33 
In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God to a city of Galilee named Nazareth,  to a virgin 
betrothed to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. And the virgin’s name was Mary. And he 
came to her and said, "Greetings, O favored one, the Lord is with you!" But she was greatly troubled at the 
saying, and tried to discern what sort of greeting this might be. And the angel said to her, "Do not be afraid, 
Mary, for you have found favor with God. And behold, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and 
you shall call his name Jesus. He will be great and will be called the Son of the Most High. And the Lord God 
will give to him the throne of his father David, and he will reign over the house of Jacob forever, and of his 
kingdom there will be no end." 

One of the dominant themes of the Bible is God's persistence in empowering people the 
culture calls insignificant and small. Throughout the Scriptures, God is in the business of using the 
least to do the greatest. Enter Mary, a teenage girl from a Podunk town living in a patriarchal 
society. She had much to lose and little to gain. Her rung on the social ladder was largely 
determined. Her marriage to Joseph as a virgin would follow in line with cultural expectations, 
improving her status in the eyes of her peers. She would be a good Jewish woman if she could bear 
Joseph a son, and remain faithful to her marital and religious vows. Mary’s response to Gabriel’s 
announcement teaches us at least two things. First, we learn that fear and questioning are often 
included in the process of being used by God. Mary’s visceral reaction to the presence of Gabriel is 
wonderfully human. Get rid of any painterly image you have in your mind of 
Mary’s placid countenance basking in the glow of a billowy angel. She was “greatly troubled” and 
wondered how in the world God would cause a virgin to conceive a child. She had everything to 
lose through the public disgrace of being accused of being sexually unfaithful to Joseph, or 
conceiving a child before she was married—this was not what Mary had in mind! 

Second, Mary's humble status and purity of heart allowed her to participate in God's work through 
her without hesitation. There is a place for fear and questioning, and there is also a place for 
quieting our hearts and trusting in God’s word to us. Notice how quickly, in the text, Mary turns 
from fear to submission. What quality of character in her might have allowed for such a quick 
emotional transition? How did she learn such trust? 

Our snarky culture largely views humility as weakness, or self-deprecation. But true humility is the 
posturing of our entire lives at the feet of Jesus, emboldened by the fact that the only love in the 
universe that truly matters is ours, and that we have done nothing to earn it. We have only been 
invited to share in it. Those who know God are those who know that they offer him nothing but 
their need of him. All you need is need. 



Wednesday / Week Two 

The Big Ask 
Luke 1:34-45 
And Mary said to the angel, “How will this be, since I am a virgin?” And the angel answered her, “The Holy 
Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will overshadow you; therefore the child to be born 
will be called holy—the Son of God.  And behold, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a 
son, and this is the sixth month with her who was called barren.  For nothing will be impossible with God.”  
And Mary said, “Behold, I am the servant of the Lord; let it be to me according to your word.” And the angel 
departed from her. 
     

Asking for your local neighborhood drug dealer to come to know Christ… 
Asking for a loved one with a terminal illness to be miraculously cured… 
Asking for all the orphaned children in our country to have a home… 
Asking for a irreconcilable estrangement to be completely mended this season… 
Asking for true lasting peace in another country torn by war… 
  
These are things we don’t ask for, not realistically.  We don’t hold our breath waiting for them.  
Why?  Because it seems unenlightened and naïve to ask for something that is bigger than the ‘laws’ 
of history, medicine, sociology, or physics allow.  Because we’ve told ourselves God doesn’t (or 
can’t) work that way.  Because hope in the ‘impossible’ is just a cause for pain when it doesn’t 
come to fruition. 
  
But God made a child from just the egg of a young Jewish girl, against all laws of biology:  One 
zygote with only 23 of the required 46 chromosomes for human life.  A child born male, meaning 
the presence of a Y chromosome on the 23rd pair, which cannot come from the female’s genetic 
contribution.   It’s something that not even a random one in a million genetic anomaly could 
produce.  It was truly a miraculous conception from the beginning; one that only the 
‘unenlightened’ or ‘naïve’ would believe.  
  
Our minds and our hearts like to limit our belief in what God can do to that which doesn’t 
challenge us too much.  We make him into a superhero, but one who still has limitations that 
don’t stretch credibility too much.  We don’t want him to truly be all powerful.  The implication 
for our lives would be too much. 
 And yet… 
 “Nothing will be impossible with God.” 
 What would it look like for us to really make a ‘big ask’ of our Father, and to really believe that he 
could come through? 



           Thursday / Week Two 

The Birth of Christ 
Matthew 1:18-25  
 Now the birth of Jesus Christ took place in this way. When his mother Mary had been betrothed to Joseph, 
before they came together she was found to be with child from the Holy Spirit.  And her husband Joseph, being 
a just man and unwilling to put her to shame, resolved to divorce her quietly.  But as he considered these 
things, behold, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream, saying, “Joseph, son of David, do not fear to 
take Mary as your wife, for that which is conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit.  She will bear a son, and 
you shall call his name Jesus, for he will save his people from their sins.”  All this took place to fulfill what the 
Lord had spoken by the prophet: 

 “Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, 
    and they shall call his name Immanuel” 

(which means, God with us).  When Joseph woke from sleep, he did as the angel of the Lord commanded him: 
he took his wife,  but knew her not until she had given birth to a son. And he called his name Jesus. 

 A s often as I read the story of the birth of Jesus I am continually amazed of Mary’s 
 courage and desire to obey God.   In the same likeness I am encouraged and emboldened by 
Joseph’s steps of faith. How was Joseph able to take those necessary steps to move forward in life? 

As I place myself in his shoes, I feel betrayal by Mary and by God; the world that I’ve envisioned 
and expected torn away; my life, work and faithfulness for naught.  Yet, Joseph chooses to proceed 
forward in faithfulness and obedience to God.  Was it faith that preceded obedience or was it 
obedience that preceded faith? Bonheoffer noted, “only he who believes is obedient, and only he 
who is obedient believes.” 

How was Joseph able to obey? Why was Joseph able to obey? How would we be able to obey under 
equally challenging circumstances? For Joseph it was faith in the Lord.  

 Children of God need to remember the cost of the gospel, especially in times of darkness.  
Though sight (or lack thereof) may attempt to dissuade you from the promises of the Lord, The 
Holy Spirit through faith helps us to trust in our Father.  And that Holy Spirit resides in you.  As 
we look toward to the birth of Jesus Christ we can rejoice in the faith borne and the Holy Spirit 
dwelling in all of us.  Therefore, let us obey in Christ’s call for us overpowering our life’s 
circumstances with the power of the Spirit.   



Friday / Week Two 

Blessed is She Who Believed  
Luke 1:39-45 

In those days Mary arose and went with haste into the hill country, to a town in Judah, and she entered the 
house of Zechariah and greeted Elizabeth.  And when Elizabeth heard the greeting of Mary, the baby leaped 
in her womb. And Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit, and she exclaimed with a loud cry, “Blessed are 
you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb!  And why is this granted to me that the mother of 
my Lord should come to me? For behold, when the sound of your greeting came to my ears, the baby in my 
womb leaped for joy.  And blessed is she who believed that there would be a fulfillment of what was spoken to 
her from the Lord.” 

Before my children were born, my wife spent time lying still so that I could play classical guitar 
 for them, read scripture to them, pray over them, and just tell them how excited I was to meet 
them.  Both my son and later my daughter came to recognize the sound of my voice or the sound 
of my guitar and they would move around in the womb to show their excitement.  Those are 
delightful memories of the Lord’s goodness to us as a family.  

The idea of children reacting to events from the womb is known in Judaism also.  The later 
Targum to Psalm 68:27 calls on the fetus in the womb to praise God, while Odes to Solomon 28:2 
speaks of a child leaping in the womb.  The precedent for such hope is Genesis 25:22.  In the 
Palestinian Talmud, the fetuses present at the Exodus were said to react at the parting of the sea.    1

John the Baptist was no exception to this idea.  He reacted to the presence of Jesus from the womb 
and began doing his work of turning others to the Lord even before he was born.  That shouldn’t 
surprise us.  John was simply fulfilling what was spoken about him earlier: that he would be filled 
with the Holy Spirit, even from his mother’s womb (Lk 1:15), that he would turn many to the Lord 
their God (Lk 1:16), and that he would make ready for the Lord a prepared people (Lk 1:17).  
Delightfully, John also played a role in confirming Mary’s faith in what the Lord had spoken about 
her.  The angel told Mary that a child was going to be born to Zechariah and Elizabeth by another 
miracle.   

Lk 1:36-37 “...And behold, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son, and this 
is the sixth month with her who was called barren.  For nothing will be impossible with God.”  

When Mary saw this prophecy fulfilled, it would confirm her faith that a still greater miracle would 
take place in her. (cf. Lk 1:45).  2

 Darrell L. Bock, Luke (NIVAC, Grand Rapids MI: Zondervan, 1996), footnote 1, pg. 641

 S.G. De Graaf, Promise and Deliverance (St. Catherine’s, Ontario, Canada: Paideia Press, 1979), 316-3172



Saturday / Week Two 

Mary’s Prayer 
Luke 1:46-56 
  And Mary said, 
“My soul magnifies the Lord, 
     and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, 
 for he has looked on the humble estate of his servant. 
    For behold, from now on all generations will call me blessed; 
 for he who is mighty has done great things for me, 
    and holy is his name. 
 And his mercy is for those who fear him 
    from generation to generation. 
 He has shown strength with his arm; 
    he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts; 
 he has brought down the mighty from their thrones 
    and exalted those of humble estate; 
 he has filled the hungry with good things, 
    and the rich he has sent away empty. 
 He has helped his servant Israel, 
    in remembrance of his mercy, 
 as he spoke to our fathers, 
    to Abraham and to his offspring forever.” 
 And Mary remained with her about three months and returned to her home. 

As I’ve read and reread this passage, wondering what to say about it, I am struck by how Mary’s 
prayer is completely focused on the things the Lord has done. We know that Mary was highly  
favored by the Lord (Luke 1.28) and so it could have been easy for her to rest confidently in what 
she had done to be given the honor of carry the Christ child. But instead her heart turns 
completely to the works of the Lord. I know that in the joys and sorrows of my own life, it is not 
my tendency to think first of who God says he is or what he has done. In times of joy, I often cling 
rather stubbornly to the ways I’ve worked things out for myself in life. In times of sorrow or 
struggle, I often rehearse for myself and for God all the times I feel like he has failed me. “If only 
you had given me ____________ at this time” or “How many times have I asked for __________ 
without answer?” 

Mary’s prayer shines a light into my life to reveal how self-centered my heart truly is. In joy or 
struggle we out to be rehearsing for ourselves and others the truths of who God is, what he has 
done and what he has promised to do. Remind yourself this Advent season of the truth of God’s 
character that you need to cling to most. This time of year reminds us of how he fulfilled his 
promise to bring a Savior and gives us hope in the waiting for his return. 



Sunday / Week Three 

His name  
Luke 1:57-66 
 Now the time came for Elizabeth to give birth, and she bore a son.  And her neighbors and relatives heard 
that the Lord had shown great mercy to her, and they rejoiced with her.  And on the eighth day they came to 
circumcise the child. And they would have called him Zechariah after his father,  but his mother answered, 
“No; he shall be called John.”  And they said to her, “None of your relatives is called by this name.”  And they 
made signs to his father, inquiring what he wanted him to be called. And he asked for a writing tablet and 
wrote, “His name is John.” And they all wondered.  And immediately his mouth was opened and his tongue 
loosed, and he spoke, blessing God.  And fear came on all their neighbors. And all these things were talked 
about through all the hill country of Judea, and all who heard them laid them up in their hearts, saying, 
“What then will this child be?” For the hand of the Lord was with him. 

Zechariah and Elizabeth rejoiced along with their neighbors and relatives for the great mercy that 
 God had shown to them in the birth of their son.  They were not able to have children and were 
physically too old to do so (cf. Lk 1:7).  By all accounts, their family should not have been able to 
continue beyond the two of them, but now through God’s great mercy, Zechariah and Elizabeth 
had a baby boy.  What joy!  Family and neighbors all gathered together on the eighth day to 
celebrate their son’s circumcision (cf Gen 17:12) as a sign of God’s faithfulness to his promise to be 
their God forever (cf. Gen 17:7).  The naming of their son also took place at this time.  Tradition 
dictated that the child should receive a family name, honoring a parent, a grandparent, or some 
other relative (1 Macc. 1:1-2, Jub. 11:15; Josephus, Life 15).  The neighbors and relatives wished to 
see the boy named after his father (the imperfect in verse 49 is conative: the crowd “was wishing to 
name him” Zechariah), but Elizabeth gives her son the name “John,” sending shock waves of 
surprise through everyone gathered.  1

 After the relatives and neighbors were told about all that God had done (v65), they were able to 
see that the hand of the Lord was with John and treasured what God had done in their hearts 
(v66).  They thought about God’s calling on the life of the boy.  Zechariah would have relayed that 
John would “turn many of the children of Israel to the Lord their God, and he will go before him 
in the spirit and power of Elijah, to turn the hearts of the fathers to the children, and the 
disobedient to the wisdom of the just, to make ready for the Lord a people prepared” (v16-17).  
God instructed the boy to be given a name that corresponded to his calling, a name that departed 
from the family’s tradition .  You see, God would remain faithful to his covenant to be the God of 2

his people forever, but the traditions of the people would not be the means by which God would 
do that.  The advent of God’s own Son would to be the means by which He would do that.  Even 
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before John was born, John was called on to prepare God’s people for the wonder of His faithful 
love through Jesus.  John calling was to turn the people’s hearts (and ours!) to God and to show 
them the faithfulness of God’s forever covenant. 



Monday / Week Three 

The King Will Return 
Isaiah 30:18-21  
Therefore the LORD waits to be gracious to you, 
and therefore he exalts himself to show mercy to you. 
For the LORD is a God of justice; 
blessed are all those who wait for him. 
For a people shall dwell in Zion, in Jerusalem; you shall weep no more. He will surely be gracious to you at the 
sound of your cry. As soon as he hears it, he answers you. And though the Lord give you the bread of adversity 
and the water of affliction, yet your Teacher will not hide himself anymore, but your eyes shall see your 
Teacher. And your ears shall hear a word behind you, saying, "This is the way, walk in it," when you turn to 
the right or when you turn to the left. 

I struggle mightily with these words, because they hold the duality of “Jesus come” and “Jesus 
 coming” in such a way that I am left unsatisfied. Perhaps the Hebrews felt as I feel with this child 
that came and brought salvation, but did not yet end the world’s suffering. The passage promises 
no more weeping, adversity or affliction—but we still suffer these and more. 

Jesus came on this earth as a child and brought salvation to all who will believe in him through 
faith…But Christ did not bring to completion all that still needs done—all that he has said he will 
do. The Hebrews were left unsatisfied, oppressed under Roman rule before Jesus’ coming, and 
oppressed under Roman rule after Jesus left. After I cry out to the Lord and he touches my heart, I 
am physically where I was when I began. I am still in Philadelphia. 

And in this physical reality, I see a place that is not as it should be. I long for Philadelphia to 
function as I wish it should: for all its laws and systems to perfectly differentiate between the 
indolent and the needy; to imprison the evil, but have mercy on those who simply made a mistake; 
for the buses to run on time; for the city to bring joy to its constituents rather than suffering. 

I now understand that Isaiah prophecies about the coming King, fully realized in the birth of a 
child, but still withholding his physical reign. A baby in a manger is not the end but a picture of 
the end, for death is defeated but still alive. Jesus will come again in the flesh to reign forever. The 
King has heard your cry! The King will return. We will weep no more. 



Tuesday / Week Three 

Before Us 
John 1:1-5 
 In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.  He was in the 
beginning with God.  All things were made through him, and without him was not any thing made that was 
made. 4 In him was life, and the life was the light of men. 5 The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness 
has not overcome it. 

Each time I’ve come to this passage, my first impulse has been to read it again. One read is not  
enough to take in the beauty of John’s words, repeated, expanded, folded back on one another, 
straining to tell the mystery and loveliness of Jesus. 

This grand opening, with echoes of Genesis, communicates to us in no simple terms who this Jesus 
is. He is the Word, the active, declarative person of the Lord, mysteriously with and mysteriously 
being God. This Word is no afterthought, invented to fix the mess that the world had become; he 
is the first thought. 

It is easy for me to remember that Jesus is our Savior, but my sinful self often takes that truth and 
turns it into a functional view of Christ. I begin to think that Jesus exists so that I might live. He 
exists not for us but before us-—before us in history, before us in glory, before us in purpose.  

So read John’s words again. Ask that the Word, the firstborn of all creation, the light and life, 
might be always before our eyes.



Wednesday / Week Three 

The True Light  
John 1:9-13 
The true light, which gives light to everyone, was coming into the world.  He was in the world, and the world 
was made through him, yet the world did not know him.  He came to his own,  and his own people did not 
receive him. But to all who did receive him, who believed in his name, he gave the right to become children of 
God, who were born, not of blood nor of the will of the flesh nor of the will of man, but of God. 

In recent years I have struggled with dry eyes. And several times a year I injure my cornea, 
 making it very painful for me to open my eyes. During those times, as I wait for my eye to heal, I 
keep my eyes closed to avoid pain and live in the darkness. It’s not a place I want to live for very 
long because it is restrictive and isolating.  The good news is that I don’t live in that darkness 
without hope, I wait with the expectation that my eye will indeed heal, and that once I can open 
my eyes without pain, knowing there will be light and I will see clearly again. 

Just like the times when I am in the dark because of my injured eye, I experience times when the 
brokenness of this world, and the resulting darkness and grief, can feel overwhelming. What keeps 
me from despair is the sure knowledge that Jesus, the true light, has come into the world full of 
grace and truth; and that the coming of Jesus (God with us) makes a difference in my life, other’s 
lives and the world. 

C. S. Lewis said, “ I believe in Christianity as I believe that the sun has risen: not only because I see 
it, but because by it I see everything else.”  We have hope because the light by which we live reveals 
truths previously not even imagined. Let us during this advent season seek the light of the world 
who promises that, “Whoever follows me will not walk in darkness, but will have the light of life”. 
(John 8:12b)  



Thursday / Week Three 

John Prepares the Way 
Mark 1:1-8 
 The beginning of the gospel of Jesus Christ, the Son of God.  As it is written in Isaiah the prophet, 
 “Behold, I send my messenger before your face, who will prepare your way, 
  the voice of one crying in the wilderness: ‘Prepare the way of the Lord, make his paths straight,’” 
 John appeared, baptizing in the wilderness and proclaiming a baptism of repentance for the forgiveness of sins. 
And all the country of Judea and all Jerusalem were going out to him and were being baptized by him in the 
river Jordan, confessing their sins.  Now John was clothed with camel's hair and wore a leather belt around his 
waist and ate locusts and wild honey.  And he preached, saying, “After me comes he who is mightier than I, 
the strap of whose sandals I am not worthy to stoop down and untie.  I have baptized you with water, but he 
will baptize you with the Holy Spirit.” 

It's not our preference to be the opening band or to play second violin. In a coursed meal, the  
salad is rarely everyone's favorite. We naturally want to be noticed, payed attention to. There's 
something about us that hungers to be first priority, front and center. We are hungry for our own 
glory. But can a life lived for its own sake be one that accomplishes anything truly worthwhile? 

The life of John the Baptist makes a stark case for a healthy suspicion about our natural 
inclinations. His life was fundamentally about something other than himself. We know little of his 
personal history or previous whereabouts (he "appeared in the wilderness"). The Scriptures are 
sparse in their detail. What is striking about John's life is that his outward wildness (camel hair 
clothes, diet of locusts and honey) was matched by a profound inner submission to a will other 
than his own. John's whole life was about someone else's life. John's words were about someone 
else's words. John's purpose was to make preparations for the arrival of God in human form to the 
human race. John knew that this purpose was worth his life, even at great, painful cost (John was 
imprisoned and beheaded at King Herod's request). 

What are the acts of obedience in your life that would 'make a way' for Christ to enter more fully 
into the lives of other people? What would it look like to use your life (your relational capital,  
vocation, financial resources, discretionary time, ambitions) to 'make a way' for God's arrival into 
the lives of others? What 'wildernesses' might God be asking you to enter for this purpose that 
you're reluctant to enter? Ask yourself, "how will I be marked as one who has 'made a way' for God 
to come nearer to my neighbors and friends?” 



Friday / Week Three 

Every Mountain and Hill  
Isaiah 40:3-5 
 A voice cries: 
“In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord; 
    make straight in the desert a highway for our God. 
Every valley shall be lifted up, 
    and every mountain and hill be made low; 
the uneven ground shall become level, 
    and the rough places a plain. 
And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, 
    and all flesh shall see it together, 
    for the mouth of the Lord has spoken.” 

Recently I found myself shuffling up a hill, in the dead of night, stumbling over scattering  
stones, and surrounded by an ocean of stars. Several friends and I had decided to climb Mt. Kenya, 
one of the tallest mountains in East Africa. For the final ascent, we had to begin climbing at 3am, 
so we could see sunrise from the peak. The one benefit of the darkness was that we could only see 
as far ahead as our headlamp light shone, so we didn’t really know how long and treacherous the 
climb really was. But I have to tell you that I have never been so happy to return to smooth and flat 
ground.  

I’ve worked in Africa for much of the last 12 years, on mountains and in deserts, in places stark 
and beautiful. And even though the terrain may look different than my Girard Avenue address in 
Philadelphia, ultimately I have the same hope whether here or there: to witness the glory and 
goodness of the Lord revealed in the rough and uneven places. Sometimes it feels like the work I 
do moves slower than my climb up Mount Kenya, and the path rarely seems smooth or easy. But I 
am so grateful for the privilege of bearing witness to God’s kingdom coming in East Africa. 

The lovely Isaiah passage from our reading today is echoed in the New Testament by John the 
Baptist. In John Chapter 1, he is asked, “‘Who are you? We need to give an answer to those who 
sent us. What do you say about yourself?’ He said, “I am the voice of one crying out in the 
wilderness, ‘Make straight the way of the Lord,’ as the prophet Isaiah said.” 

It’s so interesting to me that John was fulfilling this prophesy of making paths straight, of 
preparing a place in the wilderness. And what was his preparation? What mountains was he tearing 
down? Well, he did literally go into the wilderness, but instead of mountains, he was actually 
seeking hearts brought low as he called those around him to “bear fruit in keeping with 
repentance” (Matthew 3:8). 



So often, I want to either avoid seeing the pain of this rocky world, or jump into fixing things with 
my big plans and ideas. But this season of Advent invites us into a time of preparation, a season of 
making space in our hearts and lives for the coming of Christ. And one way we prepare is by 
repenting of all the things we look to for life outside of Jesus. 

But repentance on it’s own isn’t enough. The day after John quoted this Isaiah passage, Jesus came 
to him in the wilderness, and John said, “Behold, the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the 
world!” As we are brought low, as the stones and stumbling blocks that have filled our lives are torn 
down, we are able in a new way to see the Lamb of God who takes away our sins. 

I hope this Advent season is one in which you make a little space to be brought low, to feel the 
brokenness in the world and in your own heart, and to earnestly ask for God to level out the 
roughness and crookedness and unevenness. 

But more than that, I pray that this season of Advent will allow you to see anew God’s great love 
for you. Because He doesn’t wait for us to smooth out the path, to tear down the mountain, or to 
fix things before He comes to us. Instead, Jesus steps right into the painful paths of our world, and 
for us He climbs the mountain and carries the cross and becomes the way of life and resurrection. 
“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. Joy to the World!” 



Saturday / Week Three 

A Birth Story 
 Luke 2:1-7 
  
In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should be registered. This was the 
first registration when Quirinius was governor of Syria.  And all went to be registered, each to his own town.  
And Joseph also went up from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of David, which is 
called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of David, to be registered with Mary, his betrothed, 
who was with child.  And while they were there, the time came for her to give birth.  And she gave birth to her 
firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for 
them in the inn. 

In my short experience so far as a mother, I’ve traded countless birth stories with other moms. 
 I may have absolutely nothing in common with another woman, except for the fact that we are 
both moms, and bam--instant conversation piece.  "How long were you in labor?" "C-section or 
“natural”?" What was that moment like when you finally met your baby?" Birth stories are a way of 
connecting, comparing battle wounds and scars. Reading the account of Jesus’ birth, it sounds like 
his family could hang with the best of the them in the “Who has the craziest birth story?” game.  

I can only imagine how it would go, if you were just hanging out with Mary and asked her to tell 
the tale. Amidst all of the angel visits and jumping for joy in wombs, and trying to keep this 
miracle baby on the down-low so they get peacefully married after Jesus born (as Luke reminds us 
here, they are still engaged), Joseph and Mary have to take a trip out of town to register for a 
census. A three day journey, literally up from Galilee, about 100 feet higher above sea level than 
Jerusalem. And Mary is nine months pregnant. This trip wasn’t just inconvenient; it was a 
mandatory reminder that the Jews were under the rule of a pagan power, Rome. Mary and Joseph 
were citizens of an occupied nation, compelled to take a lengthy trip to register, most likely for 
future taxation purposes. What a reminder for the need of a Messiah! Along the way, Mary goes 
into labor, far from the comforts of home, without friends or family to help. And all they have for 
the baby are some rags to cover him and a feeding trough for a bed. 

But it is these very circumstances which seem so pathetic, so difficult and so sad, which prove to be 
most significant. Not only does this inconvenient trip to Bethlehem fulfill prophecy that the savior 
would come from Bethlehem (Micah 5:2).  A baby covered in rags and sleeping in a trough was 
exactly what the shepherds, history's first witnesses to The Messiah's arrival, were told to look for.  

For such a great tale, it's odd that only Luke addresses Jesus’s actual birth. John and Mark both 
skip Jesus’s childhood altogether and get right into his ministry. Matthew really just deals at length 
with Joseph’s encounter with the angel who convinces him to stay with Mary. But Luke was a 
physician, someone well acquainted with the importance of facts and details.  He wants us to know 



this was a real event, happening in real time. Our Savior is no mythical creature--he lived and 
breathed; he had a birthday. 

Let us take comfort in the fact that Jesus was fully human, as well fully God, from baby to man, 
because that means he knows our hurts and our struggles.  And let us learn from Mary and Joseph 
that the seemingly “secular” sufferings of life are most often instruments in the hand of God, 
which time and eternity will make clear to us. 



Sunday / Week Four 

Biological Realities 
Luke 2:6-7 
And while they were there, the time came for her to give birth. And she gave birth to her firstborn son and 
wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. 

We like to believe that the Christmas story is "pretty". But the realities of biology indicate  
otherwise. Birth is filled with blood, amniotic fluid, bending bones, and cries of pain and shock.   
It isn't "pretty" by conventional definitions at all. 

That picture is critical to understanding what it means for God to come to earth in Christ as a 
mewling, defecating, spastic infant. He discarded all glory in that transaction to achieve new life. 

When sinners are "born again" or when we read in Romans 8:22 of all of creation groaning, as in 
childbirth, with the expectation of future glory, we harken back to this humble, painful, and 
vulnerable moment. 

The band U2 wrote a chorus, "Yahweh, Yahweh, always pain before the child is born." In God’s 
story, hope is always born from strife and is made all the more beautiful and treasured because of 
it. As we traverse this fallen world, Christ’s birth encourages us that these breaks and pains and 
tears are ultimately contractions, pushing us to set our eyes humbly on a glorious new life to come. 



Monday / Week Four 

Haste, Haste! 
Luke 2:13-20 
And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and saying, 
“Glory to God in the highest, 
    and on earth peace among those with whom he is pleased!” 
When the angels went away from them into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Let us go over to 
Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has made known to us.”  And they went with 
haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying in a manger. And when they saw it, they made known 
the saying that had been told them concerning this child. And all who heard it wondered at what the shepherds 
told them. But Mary treasured up all these things, pondering them in her heart. And the shepherds returned, 
glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them. 

A s a child I attended a Christmas Eve pageant at my Grandmother’s church every year. It was a 
great spectacle with elaborate costumes, a baritone wise man swinging incense, and a beautiful holy 
family posing like a renaissance painting.  

The shepherds walked down the aisle  as slowly as possible, pausing between each verse of It Came 
Upon A Midnight Clear, so that we children could get a good view of their sandaled feet and dirt-
smudged faces.  

Since then I have imagined the shepherds and wise men walking slowly and solemnly over the 
hills. But, this scripture says they went “with haste.”  

The Shepherds rushed to Jesus. When they came to his side they were out of breath, their hearts 
raced as they tumbled to their knees in joy and exhaustion. 

I usually feel rushed during the advent season with many things, but then take my time getting to 
the one thing that matters. 

This scripture reminds me to have a sense of spiritual urgency.  Like the Shepherds, we are also 
called into movement. We’re invited to draw near to Jesus, and draw near to him quickly! 

Let us not delay coming into His presence, let us not procrastinate or get distracted. This advent 
season, let us run towards him. 



Tuesday / Week Four 

Born King 
Matthew 2:1-12 
Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the days of Herod the king, behold, wise men from the east 
came to Jerusalem, saying, “Where is he who has been born king of the Jews? For we saw his star when it rose 
and have come to worship him.” When Herod the king heard this, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with 
him; and assembling all the chief priests and scribes of the people, he inquired of them where the Christ was to 
be born.  They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea, for so it is written by the prophet: 
 ‘And you, O Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; for from you 
shall come a ruler who will shepherd my people Israel.’” 
Then Herod summoned the wise men secretly and ascertained from them what time the star had appeared. 
And he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search diligently for the child, and when you have found him, 
bring me word, that I too may come and worship him.” After listening to the king, they went on their way. 
And behold, the star that they had seen when it rose went before them until it came to rest over the place 
where the child was. When they saw the star, they rejoiced exceedingly with great joy.  And going into the 
house they saw the child with Mary his mother, and they fell down and worshiped him. Then, opening their 
treasures, they offered him gifts, gold and frankincense and myrrh. And being warned in a dream not to return 
to Herod, they departed to their own country by another way.  

Jerusalem was where David built his palace and where Solomon built the Temple. A long line of 
    kings—David’s descendants—ruled from Jerusalem. It was a fortified city, on a hilltop. With 
temple tax and Roman tax money flowing through the city, it was a financial hub as well. It made 
sense that the wise men went there, expecting to find the “king of the Jews”!  Bethlehem, just a few 
miles down the road, could not have been a more different city.  It was not a political or religious 
center.  It was not a military or financial center.  Yet, Bethlehem was the place of God’s choosing.  
The place where God himself would take on flesh and be born as a helpless baby.   
The magi were indeed wise.  Although their expectations had led them to Jerusalem, they followed 
the light to Bethlehem and there they found the Christ and worshiped him.  When I look at my 
own life, I discover that I expect deliverance to come from power, religious rule-following, and 
financial security…even when I look for God to show up.  May I be like the wise men, laying aside 
my expectations of how God should do things, and finding the true Christ who is worthy of 
worship!  



 Wednesday / Week Four 

Against the Clock 
Luke 2:25-31 
Now there was a man in Jerusalem, whose name was Simeon, and this man was righteous and devout,waiting 
for the consolation of Israel, and the Holy Spirit was upon him. And it had been revealed to him by the Holy 
Spirit that he would not see death before he had seen the Lord's Christ.  And he came in the Spirit into the 
temple, and when the parents brought in the child Jesus, to do for him according to the custom of the Law, he 
took him up in his arms and blessed God and said, 
 “Lord, now you are letting your servant depart in peace, 
 according to your word; 
for my eyes have seen your salvation 
that you have prepared in the presence of all peoples, 
a light for revelation to the Gentiles, 
    and for glory to your people Israel.” 

It’s almost a cliché nowadays for a character in a story to achieve their life goal just 
 before their death.  Whether biographical or fictional, we love that plot device in our stories, 
because it speaks of a life lived in single-minded pursuit and of a final consummation of all that 
effort and planning.  But there is often a sense of tragedy to it as well, as the character doesn’t get 
to enjoy the spoils of their labor.  They die not seeing how the world changes as a result of their 
endurance. 
  
But think about what it means to be a man of faith, as is the case with Simeon in Luke 2, and to 
be told ahead of time by the Holy Spirit that you will see the Emmanuel, the coming Christ before 
you died.   
  
First, how could he believe it, so confidently, when not accompanied by a miraculous sign, but 
rather the soft prompting of the Spirit?  Can you imagine the potential doubt in his heart?  But the 
words of his prayer imply that he was steadfast throughout. 
  
Second, if one’s faith is strong enough to believe, to live your life knowing that God’s promised 
King would come and that you’ll see it. But that it could shortly be accompanied by your death.  
The waiting, assumedly at the end of your life in old age, would be counted against your ailing 
health, the deaths of your friends around you.  Waiting against the clock…It’s more than waiting 
patiently, it is an act of will to believe that promise, that becomes more difficult with each passing 
hour.  Your faith must grow to fill the gap. 
  



I think it is hard to parallel this to our waiting for Christ’s return, for the redemption of all things, 
when we haven’t been promised that in our individual lifespans.  But many of us hope on the 
relational promises of God, to comfort, to heal, to sanctify, to ransom, to save in this life, before we 
die.  As His children, he has promised to do this work in us. 
  
And so we wait.  Learning from Simeon, and his steadfast belief that needed to grow stronger with 
each passing day.   



December 24th / Christmas Eve 

The Infant Messiah 
Luke 2:36-38 
There was also a prophet, Anna, the daughter of Penuel, of the tribe of Asher. She was very old; she had lived 
with her husband seven years after her marriage,  and then was a widow until she was eighty-four. She never 
left the temple but worshiped night and day, fasting and praying.  Coming up to them at that very moment, 
she gave thanks to God and spoke about the child to all who were looking forward to the redemption of 
Jerusalem. 

A faithful Jew living in first-century Palestine was absolutely sure of three things: (1) They 
 were living in captivity, (2) God did not want them living in captivity, and (3) sooner or later, He 
was going to do something about it. Probably sooner. Maybe even today! These people recognized 
Messiahs like it was their job. 

You can’t blame them. History is filled with God’s provision. When they were slaves in Egypt, he 
sent Moses. He sent the Judges. He sent the prophets. When they needed a better king, he sent 
David. He sent angels. He sent floods. He sent whales. He sent fire. He promised to deliver them 
from exile, so what in the world is taking this Messiah so long? And so they fell into the trap of 
exalting every revolutionary minded zealot, every counter-cultural rabbi, and anyone else they 
could find to the role of Messiah. 

Anna, a widow of eighty-four years, herself a prophet, watched all of this. She never left the temple. 
While she may not have gotten caught up in the Messiah-hunting, she must have at least felt the 
same way. When would God send a Messiah to free them from their captivity? 
With exceeding joy and absolutely certainty, she held the infant Messiah. This was different. This 
was different than all of those that Israel had thought would free them from their captivity. That 
was because this infant would not just defeat the Roman captors, he would defeat captivity itself. 
He would “make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a feast of well-aged wine, of rich food full of 
marrow, of aged wine well refined.” 

Finally! After hundreds of years in captivity, after her personal lifetime spent worshipping in the 
temple, searching, and waiting, God had sent the Messiah. Anna gave thanks to God because she 
could join with prophet the Isaiah and sing “Behold, this is our God; we have waited for him, that 
he might save us. This is the Lord; we have waited for him; let us be glad and rejoice in his 
salvation.” Tomorrow we celebrate the very coming of our God: let us feast and rejoice!  



December 25th / Christmas  Day 

World Without End 
Revelation 22: 1-4 
Then the angel showed me the river of the water of life, bright as crystal, flowing from the throne of God and 
of the Lamb  through the middle of the street of the city; also, on either side of the river, the tree of life with its 
twelve kinds of fruit, yielding its fruit each month. The leaves of the tree were for the healing of the nations.  
No longer will there be anything accursed, but the throne of God and of the Lamb will be in it, and his 
servants will worship him.  They will see his face, and his name will be on their foreheads.  And night will be 
no more. They will need no light of lamp or sun, for the Lord God will be their light, and they will reign forever 
and ever. 

I n the beginning, God made the tree of life.  Instead of life, though, we chose “knowledge” – 
 knowledge of sin, which brought death.  We traded innocence and communion with God for self-
will and separation. 
  
But here at the very last passage of the Bible, we see the return of the tree of life.  But unlike in the 
garden, it brings life after knowledge – knowledge of our unrighteousness in light of God’s 
righteousness, and therefore an understanding of God’s self-sacrificing nature.  We see this 
sacrifice in our celebration of Christ’s birth, and consummated in his death and resurrection.  
Jesus gave from his own tree of life so that today we can live and commune with a God who 
showed us the greatest love imaginable. 
  
We live in hope of eternity where we will see Christ on his throne, not in a solitary garden, but a 
unified city, a new heaven and earth, a world without end. 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Tu / Rena Moore 
W / Jeremy Eshelman 
Th / Matt Lettieri 
F / Sarah Hosan 
Sa /Elisabeth Clemmer 

Week Two:   
Su / Rena Moore 
M / Katie Everett (reprinted from 2012) 
Tu / Jeff King (reprinted from 2011) 
W / Dave Kinnaird 
Th / Jacob Kim 
F / Scott Crosby 
Sa / Sarah Hosan 

Week Three:   
Su / Scott Crosby 
M / Ben Everett (reprinted from 2012) 
Tu / Stephanie Carrol (reprinted from 2012) 
W / Ginny Barnette 
Th / Jeff King (reprinted from 2012) 
F / Bethany Ferguson 
Sa / Sarah Smoker 

Week Four & Christmas Eve 
Su / Dave Kinnaird (reprinted from 2013) 
M /Diana Liefer 
Tu / BJ Flenner 
W/ Dave Kinnaird 
24th / Will Hall 
25th/ Jeremy Samsoe 




