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This devotional book is a product of the thoughts and meditations of members of liberti 

Church Fairmount. 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. 



December First
 In the beginning

The Good Word
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. In him was life, and the life was the light of men. The light shines in the darkness, 
and the darkness has not overcome it. 

One word can change everything. Sometimes it seems as though our whole lives hinge upon 
one unspoken and forthcoming word. The job we desperately need—hired. The application to the 
school of our dreams—accepted. The results of the frightening medical tests—negative. The answer 
to the proposal on bended knee—yes.

But what of our longing for hope and fulfillment? What of our inability to overcome our inherent 
sinfulness? What of our need for a savior? These questions, too, find their answer in one word, 
spoken at the beginning of time and resonating throughout the corridors of history. One word, 
trailing light in its wake, setting the darkness ablaze, vanquishing the enemy with its power. The 
good news, condensed from each sentence, chapter and page—each letter, law and prophecy—down 
to one single word: Jesus. One word through which all of creation is begotten and sustained, and 
through which we add to our collective vocabulary so many more: sanctified, reconciled, adopted, 
redeemed.

May we expect and receive the good word this Advent season

Prayer of the Week:  Heavenly Father, as we enter this season of anticipation, may an 
increasing eagerness for the presence and person of Christ course through our lives. Now, 
sustain the joy in our hearts that comes from Jesus. Grant that many may observe through our 
lives that hope has entered into our despair, light into our darkness, love into our emptiness. 
Thanks be to God! Amen.



December Second
In the beginning

The Promise of Hope
Genesis 3:14-15
The LORD God said to the serpent,
“Because you have done this,
   cursed are you above all livestock
   and above all beasts of the field;
on your belly you shall go,
  

 
and dust you shall eat 
   all the days of your life.
I will put enmity between you and the woman,
and between your offspring and her offspring;
he shall bruise your head,
   and you shall bruise his heel.”

The third chapter of Genesis is one of the darkest chapters in all of Scripture.  After we read of 
God’s mighty power, the goodness of what he created, and the creation of man in chapters 1-2, we 
are suddenly confronted with something new, perhaps something we weren’t expecting.
Satan comes to the garden and tempts Adam and Eve.  They fall into sin, and evil breaks into the 
world.  Strife is unleashed, wars begin, and man is now a divided being, as he hides from God and 
hides even from himself and the horror he has become.

Evil is an ugly thing.  It’s heartbreaking when we really stop and look at it.  It confronts us in the 
world, and it’s almost overwhelming.  How can we move beyond the poverty that afflicts those 
around us, the wars that rage, and the evil that is planned in our hearts and perpetrated by our 
own hands? Here, in Genesis 3, we find hope.  God graciously gave our parents a promise, and one 
that he fulfilled in our Savior, Jesus Christ.  There was enmity between the offspring of Eve and 
Satan, and until Christ returns Satan will continue to struggle against God’s people.  But that 
struggle is in vain, because Christ has come, as was promised.  Even in Genesis 3, we read of that 
promise: the offspring of Eve will bruise the head of the serpent, even while the serpent bruises the 
heel. 

How could both be bruised?  Jesus died for the sins of the world; he was crushed, experienced a 
pain far beyond bruising, and bore our sins so that the curse of sin and punishment would be 
lifted from us.  As he was bruised, he crushed Satan.  Even in the beginning, there was this 
promise of hope; even in the beginning, there was Christ our Savior.

Prayer::  Heavenly Father, as we enter this season of anticipation, may an increasing eagerness for the 
presence and person of Christ course through our lives. Now, sustain the joy in our hearts that comes 
from Jesus. Grant that many may observe through our lives that hope has entered into our despair, light 
into our darkness, love into our emptiness. Thanks be to God! Amen.



December Third
In the beginning

How can we not rejoice?
Psalm 85:4-7
Restore us again, O God of our salvation,
    and put away your indignation toward us!
Will you be angry with us forever?
    Will you prolong your anger to all generations?
Will you not revive us again,
    that your people may rejoice in you?
Show us your steadfast love, O Lord,
    and grant us your salvation.
Psalm 85: 4-7

The phone rings and although you haven’t gotten through the necessary formalities yet, you
 know something is wrong. Your heart beats trying to break out of your chest. Your stomach is 
tight. The news hits you with such force that you feel like there is no air. The depth and breath of 
the horrible darkness and fallenness of this world seems insurmountable. Instantly you are 
reminded of the true weight of this sinful world. The darkness seems unbearable. The weight of 
the universe itself seems to be crushing you. Perhaps you cry out in frustration and anger. Perhaps 
you can only manage a whimper.

Yet despite this darkness, the Psalmist relies on the character of God for strength. ‘Show us your 
unfailing love’ is something I find myself praying for time-and-time again. I need the reminder that 
God in-fact does love this world. I find myself yearning, crying out for the restoration that we are 
promised. Jesus prayed ‘Your Kingdom Come” and I find myself impatiently hoping. Impatient 
because the darkness of this world is too close and the pain too deep.

But God doesn’t leave us just with a promise of salvation. We have already received it. The 
restoration of all things is in the works. And through Jesus we see the love of God overpowering 
the darkness. Jesus is an undeniable showcase of God’s unfailing love and wondrous plan for 
restoration. The promise itself has come. The Kingdom is Coming. Light has entered the world. 
And revived by God, how can we not rejoice?

Prayer::  Heavenly Father, as we enter this season of anticipation, may an increasing eagerness for the 
presence and person of Christ course through our lives. Now, sustain the joy in our hearts that comes 
from Jesus. Grant that many may observe through our lives that hope has entered into our despair, light 
into our darkness, love into our emptiness. Thanks be to God! Amen.



December Fourth
In the beginning

Questions, Cries and Confidence
Psalm 13
How long, O Lord? Will you forget me forever?
    How long will you hide your face from me?
How long must I take counsel in my soul
    and have sorrow in my heart all the day?
How long shall my enemy be exalted over me?
Consider and answer me, O Lord my God;
  

 
 light up my eyes, lest I sleep the sleep of death,
lest my enemy say, “I have prevailed over him,”
    lest my foes rejoice because I am shaken.
But I have trusted in your steadfast love;
    my heart shall rejoice in your salvation. 
I will sing to the Lord,
    because he has dealt bountifully with me.

One of the ubiquitous effects of sin is loneliness—estrangement from God and other people. 
We naturally hunger for meaningful relationships. Yet one of the most residual frustrations of life 
is the lack of them.  

David’s psalm gives voice to questions born out of these primal heart longings: where are you, 
God? Have you forgotten about me? Why am I so sad? Anyone reading this psalm can relate to 
David here. So much of life passes without a palpable sense of God’s presence. We ask the same 
questions. Yet, what’s remarkable about David is that he doesn’t end with his frustrations.

Biblical faith is so much more complex than we give it credit for, and this is a prime example. 
Verses 1 and 2 are wrought with existential, angst-ridden questions. But then verses 3 and 4 turn to 
bold petitions. “Answer me. Give light to my eyes.” And finally in verses 5 and 6 David indicates 
his awareness of his own limited perspective. He realizes that he doesn’t know what God knows; 
that he is not the center of reality; that God is greater than the threat of his troubles.

If David—who did not know the particular hope of God’s imminent presence revealed in Jesus—
was able to declare, along with his doubts, that God is worthy of our trusts and our boasts, how 
much more should you and I, on this side of Jesus’ birth, be able to do the same?

The Incarnation means that God broke through our loneliness to show his love to us in the most 
vulnerable way possible. He stopped at nothing to redeem us. Think on this truth until it ignites in 
your heart.

Prayer: Heavenly Father, as we enter this season of anticipation, may an increasing eagerness for the 
presence and person of Christ course through our lives. Now, sustain the joy in our hearts that comes 
from Jesus. Grant that many may observe through our lives that hope has entered into our despair, light 
into our darkness, love into our emptiness. Thanks be to God! Amen.



December Fifth
In the beginning

God With Us
Isaiah 7:14
Therefore the Lord himself will give you a sign. Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and 
shall call his name Immanuel. 

M uch of my life has been lived as a skeptic, hesitant to believe anything outside of my

 personal experience. If my friend said something incredible, I would try to keep my poker face. I 
would silently judge him when he would tell me that God really spoke to him while he was 
meditating on the Bible. I never had such profound emotional experiences, so I assumed no one 
else should either. I had a low view of God's interaction.

And so did King Ahaz. God spoke to Ahaz through the prophet Isaiah, offering him a glimpse of 
the plan of Israel's redemption. But the king would have none of it. His heart was hard in disbelief. 
God rebuked him, giving him a sign so incredible any skeptic would show his hard heart:

A young virgin woman will give birth to a son, and his name symbolizes what the miracle means: 
that God is with us (in Hebrew: immanu-el).

How incredible! Who could believe it?

Jesus Christ would later come to fulfill this promise in a surprising way. He was indeed born of the 
virgin Mary to prove that he is truly God with us. But he also came to die for us. And having been 
raised to life, he offers us himself through his Holy Spirit, whom he sent until his return.

Therefore, we are given a sign: God is truly with us through the Holy Spirit. He offers a glimpse of 
the plan of redemption, in which all of creation will be made glorious. He is like a down-payment 
of God's presence until we experience it fully forever. Having the sign, we too anticipate Christ's 
coming to make God's full dwelling among men, a merger of heaven and earth – God with us.

How incredible! Do you believe it?

Prayer: Heavenly Father, as we enter this season of anticipation, may an increasing eagerness for the 
presence and person of Christ course through our lives. Now, sustain the joy in our hearts that comes 
from Jesus. Grant that many may observe through our lives that hope has entered into our despair, light 
into our darkness, love into our emptiness. Thanks be to God! Amen.



December Sixth
In the beginning

The Ever Present Restoration
Jeremiah 30: 21-22
“Their prince shall be one of themselves; 
their ruler shall come out from their midst; 
I will make him draw near, and he shall approach me, 
for who would dare of himself to approach me? declares the Lord. 
And you shall be my people, and I will be your God.”

W hat I love most about this passage is that it is a promise of restoration given to an
audience who does not yet know they need to be restored. So often, I feel like it is hard to 
approach God when I fail or when I am low. Jeremiah reminds us that no matter how far we are 
flung, God had a plan of restoration before we knew we needed to be restored. The coming of 
Christ should similarly remind us of this truth. Before we ever knew we needed it, God sent Jesus 
to give us restoration.

Prayer::  Heavenly Father, as we enter this season of anticipation, may an increasing eagerness for the 
presence and person of Christ course through our lives. Now, sustain the joy in our hearts that comes 
from Jesus. Grant that many may observe through our lives that hope has entered into our despair, light 
into our darkness, love into our emptiness. Thanks be to God! Amen.



December Seventh
In the beginning

They will not hurt or destroy
Isaiah 11: 8-9
The nursing child shall play over the hole of the cobra,
    and the weaned child shall put his hand on the adder's den.
They shall not hurt or destroy
    in all my holy mountain;
for the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the Lord
    as the waters cover the sea.

I  leaned over the desk of a student to help him with a worksheet, and saw red, horizontal
welts across his arms. He told me his Mother had beat him with his baby brother’s high chair. I 
informed the appropriate authorities. But about a month later, he missed school for days then 
showed up with continents of blue bruises on his face. He was the first, but not the last abuse 
victim I taught.

   When you’re training to be a teacher, you watch a video about abuse and the phone-number you 
should call if you see it happen. You feel comforted by the thought of clear laws and systems to 
deal with these things. But in real-life Philadelphia, you call the number and then still lay awake at 
night wondering what will happen next. The phone number isn’t magic. It doesn’t summon up 
any super heroes, just some more flawed adults to work in a broken system.

   In those moments, I found comfort knowing that Christ had taken all of the world’s wounds 
onto his own flesh when he was whipped, beaten and nailed to the cross. More than that, Christ 
suffered our wounds so that he could one day heal them fully. They shall not hurt or destroy in all my 
holy mountain.

   I have a vision of the New Jerusalem that looks like Philadelphia, except the streets are clean and 
every day is a block party. The kids play in the streets, without fear of guns, broken glass, rejection, 
loneliness, or pain. Their limbs are strong, and perfectly unblemished: no bruises, not even a  
skinned knee. I am thankful that Christ didn’t come into the world just to empathize with us. He 
came, and He will come again to make it right.

Prayer::  Heavenly Father, as we enter this season of anticipation, may an increasing eagerness for the 
presence and person of Christ course through our lives. Now, sustain the joy in our hearts that comes 
from Jesus. Grant that many may observe through our lives that hope has entered into our despair, light 
into our darkness, love into our emptiness. Thanks be to God! Amen.
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December  Eighth
The true light

God with us, and yet we miss it. 

Isaiah 53: 3-4, 7
“He was despised and rejected by men;
a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief;
and as one from whom men hide their faces
he was despised, and we esteemed him not.
Surely he has borne our griefs
and carried our sorrows....

He was oppressed and he was afflicted,
yet he did not open his mouth;
he was led like a lamb to the
slaughter, and as a sheep before
her shearers is silent, so he did
not open his mouth.”

I saiah prophesies that the Messiah would be despised and rejected. We esteemed him not. How 
blind can we be?

I choose the present tense there.  It is easy to critique the actions of the contemporaries of Christ 
who brought him to trial and oversaw his execution. It is even easy to look at the Pharisees, who 
shut Jesus out of the in-crowd (Notice that his followers were outsiders).

How often do we fail to esteem the one who bears our griefs?
When we choose ease and comfort, when we choose to look out for our own interests rather than 
seeking the will of the Father, we esteem him not.
Jesus could have, at any time, announced his presence with a laser light show. Or struck down 
Pilate and the entire Roman guard. That was not part of the plan.
Instead, he bore power with restraint. In humble obedience, he bore rejection, pain, and grief. In 
this he can, in all situations, meet us where we are.
His identification with his people is made complete as he wears all our iniquity without complaint 
or violence.
The picture is not a picture of ease. He chooses to obey. That Christ knowingly came into the 
world to bear sorrow and rejection makes the incarnation that much more remarkable.

Let us, in this season of expectation, continue to seek Christ and follow his example of obedience.

Prayer of the Week: Gracious God, You give us the greatest gift of all, Yourself. But often, we 
find it hard to take notice. The clamoring of our hearts obstructs our focus on the quiet
rhythms of Your gentle call and loving grace. How silently Your wondrous gifts still are given. 
But yet we are caught up with our own gifts, both given and received. Forgive us, generous God, 
for the casual way we treat Your gift of love. Cast out our sin and enter in, be born in us today. 
We ask these things in his name. Amen.



December Ninth
The true light

Their God, My People

Jeremiah 31:33
‘This is the covenant I will make with the 
house of Israel after that time,’ declares the 
Lord. ‘I will put my law in their minds and 
write it on their hearts. I will be their God, 
and they will be my people.’

I t is easy to feel that God is distant. We might be confident that God is “out there,” but that’s 
too far away for us to feel him. We pray (or we don’t), but no voice rings from above saying, “I’ll fix 
it.” We read the Bible, but instead of communion with the Spirit, we feel the thousands of years 
that stand between us and the moment the words were first written.

But when I read this verse, that feeling of distance vanishes. The promise that “I will be their God, 
and they will be my people,” captures my wayward heart. In this new covenant, nothing exists 
between God and his people—no priests to mediate the law, no rites and rituals earn his favor. Just 
God and Israel. In spite of all that has passed, God’s people will know and belong to him.

And better still, God declares himself “their God” even before he calls Israel “my people.” God 
does not simply take possession of us. He gives himself first. Christ could have simply taken hold 
of us, but instead spanned all manner of distance and offered himself even before we were his. 
This is true whether we feel that God is far or near. He belongs to us and we to him. For that, let 
us rejoice.

Prayer:  Gracious God, You give us the greatest gift of all, Yourself. But often, we find it hard to
 take notice. The clamoring of our hearts obstructs our focus on the quiet rhythms of Your 
gentle call and loving grace. How silently Your wondrous gifts still are given. But yet we are 
caught up with our own gifts, both given and received. Forgive us, generous God, for the casual 
way we treat Your gift of love. Cast out our sin and enter in, be born in us today. We ask these 
things in his name. Amen.



December Tenth
The true light

 Blessed are the Meek 
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.

J esus, our King, born to a virgin. An angel visited His earthly papa Joseph to keep him from 

quietly divorcing Mary, fulfilling Isaiah's prophecy: "Behold the virgin will be with child and shall 
bear a son, and they shall call His name 'Immanuel'."

Immanuel: God with us.

The God of the universe became the son of a carpenter, conceived by an unwed teenager. Jesus 
knew what it was like to be regarded with suspicion, to not be held in high esteem. He chose to 
come and identify with the weak, the poor, and not the rich and powerful. He is with the meek, 
the poor in spirit, and He says they are blessed.I shy away from admitting my weakness and my 
need. I want to be strong and accomplished. But the stories I am drawn to are those of ordinary 
people, in whom I glimpse flashes of beauty quite extraordinary.

The way that Jesus builds His Kingdom is totally different from what we expect. He grows new life 
from the ashes, from failures and brokenness. Isaiah 42:2 says, "A bruised reed He will not break 
and a smoldering wick He will not extinguish; He will faithfully bring forth justice."

The very son of God became human, inhabited a fearfully and wonderfully made body. He 
declared dignity over His creation by walking among us. He proclaimed that the Kingdom of 
Heaven belongs to the very least of these.

Prayer:  Abba, teach me to see and treasure the very least of these the way You did. I want to
run to You with a childlike trust, to learn the heart of my Father by receiving Your embrace. 
You care for the oppressed and the poor so much more than I do. Please grow my heart to be 
like Yours, overflowing with compassion and hope for all people, the work of Your hands. 
Amen.



A Roma family walks down a street in Prague.Throughout Europe, the Roma people (derogatorily called gypsies) face discrimination 
on a daily basis, Most of the Roma people in the Czech Republic are settled in houses, but are a low-income minority, have less 
opportunities available to them, and are perceived with suspicion.
 
“Walking Home”Photograph, Talitha Brauer



December  Eleventh
The true light

How will this be?
Luke 1: 34-38
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.

I n my seasons of doubt I do my best to hide my inner conflict from as many as possible—God 
included. I worry about what will be said of me if I admit out loud that I don't always trust God's 
words and promises to be true.

But here, Mary calls it out. "Really God?! I'm going to have a baby? I'm pretty sure that’s impossible 
since I'm still a virgin!"

God responds graciously. He doesn't reprimand her, shame her for her lack of understanding or 
change his mind about choosing her to be the mother of his Holy Son. He answers gently,  
knowing her heart is fragile in light of the circumstances. He lovingly reminds her of what he has 
already done and reassures her of his power.

When God calls us to do something for his kingdom, or to lay aside dreams we've held dear, he 
does so with grace. He understands we will doubt, understands we will fear, understands we may 
suffer heartache as a result, and he tenderly reminds us that he has it under control.

May we rest in his grace this Advent season and be able to say "Let it be to me according to your 
word."

Prayer:  Gracious God, You give us the greatest gift of all, Yourself. But often, we find it hard to
 take notice. The clamoring of our hearts obstructs our focus on the quiet rhythms of Your 
gentle call and loving grace. How silently Your wondrous gifts still are given. But yet we are 
caught up with our own gifts, both given and received. Forgive us, generous God, for the casual 
way we treat Your gift of love. Cast out our sin and enter in, be born in us today. We ask these 
things in his name. Amen.



December  Twelfth
The true light

My soul magnifies the Lord.
Luke 1: 46-55
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.”

B ack  in 2005, I had just graduated college and was spending the first year of my adult life in
 the little town of Chicago, Illinois.  I was wide-eyed to the world around me, with all of its great 
beauty and heart-wrenching injustice.  I spent countless hours that year watching indie films that 
all seemed to be about "finding yourself," taking long walks on Lake Michigan, and blogging on my 
Xanga site about the things I observed about life, faith, and their intersection in the world around 
me.  My blog entries as a 23-year-old reflect the narcissism of our culture—my observations of the 
world as it affected me.  Eight years later, I continue to ask, "God, what are you doing, or what 
does this mean, in my life?" when I encounter things I don't understand.  While it's not a bad 
question to ask, Mary's Magnificat challenges me to ask bigger questions about the ways I see God 
at work in my life in the context of his greater work of Redemption throughout history.  

As I read Mary's song this Christmas, I imagine Mary as a young woman who finds herself lurching 
from youth into adulthood, looking for words to articulate what is happening to her in the context 
of the history of God's work for generations!  She looks backward to the faith of her fathers, and 
God's actions in the past, and she speaks of his mercy to her ancestors.  She ponders the present 
situation of her life, pregnant with the Savior of the world, and she speaks words of praise and 
adoration. When I see signs of God working, redeeming, saving, showing mercy, helping his 
people, filling the hungry with good things, showing his strength, exalting the humble, and looking 
with favor on his servants, I pray for my eyes to be raised upward rather than inward, and for words 
to praise the God who is mightily at work in the world he made.  

Prayer:  Gracious God, You give us the greatest gift of all, Yourself. But often, we find it hard to
 take notice. The clamoring of our hearts obstructs our focus on the quiet rhythms of Your 
gentle call and loving grace. How silently Your wondrous gifts still are given. But yet we are 
caught up with our own gifts, both given and received. Forgive us, generous God, for the casual 
way we treat Your gift of love. Cast out our sin and enter in, be born in us today. We ask these 
things in his name. Amen.



December Thirteenth
The true light

Surprised by Grace
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. 

I n the beginning, God created the heavens and the earth, and ever since that first moment of 
creation, God has actively sustained and cared for the earth. Yet when God entered this earth as a 
man, what reception was he given? Thunderous applause? Awestruck worship? Resounding praise?

No. His world did not even know him. In fact, his own people—the chosen nation of Israel—did 
not receive him. Think about that: for hundreds of years God had been revealing himself to Israel, 
with frequent reminders that one day a Savior would come, yet when Jesus the Savior came, they 
did not receive him.

This all sounds very shocking, doesn’t it? How could those people be so blind that they did not 
recognize God himself when he was among them? The answer is more obvious than you might 
think—sin. Since the Fall, all men are sinful through and through, to the point where no man can 
see God on his own. We are all spiritually dead, incapable of knowing God. Sin should not 
surprise us, for we ourselves are sinful beings.

The real shock of this passage, then, comes in verses 12 and 13—God gave some sinful humans the 
right to be his children! Were these people who did receive Jesus somehow superior to the others? 
Less sinful perhaps? No. They were not born as children of God by their own wills, but by the will 
of God. This means that God chose us; God opened up our eyes; God enabled us to believe in his 
name. Praise this God, who not only came down to earth, but who in the face of our sinful 
rejection graciously adopted us into his very family and gave us all of the immense privileges of 
being his beloved children.
 

Prayer:  Gracious God, You give us the greatest gift of all, Yourself. But often, we find it hard to 
take notice. The clamoring of our hearts obstructs our focus on the quiet rhythms of Your
 gentle call and loving grace. How silently Your wondrous gifts still are given. But yet we are 
caught up with our own gifts, both given and received. Forgive us, generous God, for the casual 
way we treat Your gift of love. Cast out our sin and enter in, be born in us today. We ask these 
things in his name. Amen.



December Fourteenth
The true light

Creator and Creature
Hebrews 1:1-2
Long ago, at many times and in many ways, God spoke to our fathers by the prophets, but in these 
last days he has spoken to us by his Son, whom he appointed the heir of all things, through whom also 
he created the world.

W hen I reflect on the profound opening of Hebrews, powerful themes come to mind: God's 
revelation throughout history, the age to come breaking into the present, and God the Son 
inheriting a glorious possession. Much can be said on this,  but let us reflect a moment on the 
impossibility that the Creator of the world would become a creature.

Before it all started, God decided to create. He made the skies and the land, the plants and 
animals, everything visible and invisible. This creation had a beginning and was given a design. It 
was made to reflect in a small way the greatness of its Creator. But God has no beginning, no one 
gave him a purpose, and he is not dependent in any way. The more you think about this, the more 
you see there is a radical divide between the Creator and the creature.

A similar distinction is obvious when you take pictures of a mountain range. Even the impressive 
pictures you take are unimpressive in comparison with the original. With such glaring differences, 
you realize the futility of trying to capture the fullness of its beauty in a photograph.

We recognize that God the Son, the very same God who created the world, came into his creation, 
becoming a human being just like us, while remaining fully God.  So when we say that the Creator 
became a creature, it is like the impossibility of capturing the fullness of the mighty Rockies in a 
single Instagram.

But we needed the impossible to happen. As the author of Hebrews later explains, the incarnation 
of Christ was absolutely necessary for any hope of salvation from our sin, any hope of 
reconciliation between God and man. We needed a savior who was like us in every way, but 
without sin. Therefore, the sinless God accomplished the utterly impossible—becoming man—to 
redeem us back to himself.

Prayer: Gracious God, You give us the greatest gift of all, Yourself. But often, we find it hard to 
take notice. The clamoring of our hearts obstructs our focus on the quiet rhythms of Your
 gentle call and loving grace. How silently Your wondrous gifts still are given. But yet we are 
caught up with our own gifts, both given and received. Forgive us, generous God, for the casual 
way we treat Your gift of love. Cast out our sin and enter in, be born in us today.  We ask these 
things in his name. Amen.



December Fifteenth
the Word became flesh

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 borne 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.

Prayer of the Week:: Lord Jesus, if you had not been blind in the womb, we could never have 
had scales drop from our eyes. If you had not come to die, we could never have received endless
 life. If you had not been torn, we could never have been mended. Now forgive us for not loving 
others as you loved us. Forgive us for not quieting the fears of our hearts with the knowledge of 
how you loved us. Now let us adore you for the gift of yourself, for you are our hope and our 
health and our life. Amen.



December Sixteenth
the Word became flesh

Light always prevails.

Isaiah 9:2
The people walking in darkness have seen a great light;
on those living in the land of the shadow of death a light has dawned.

By its nature, light always penetrates when it encounters a space of darkness. However, when 

darkness comes into a space of light, it is immediately dissolved. No matter how much darkness 
there is in a room, light always prevails; darkness is never victorious. 

By bringing ultimate light into our world, Jesus gave us the opportunity to overcome our seemingly 
impenetrable darkness. He walked among us in order to absolve us from the pervading darkness in 
our hearts and in the world. Just as we don’t have to do a thing to make the sun rise in the 
morning, so also we don’t have to do a thing to earn His light. No matter how nebulous our sin 
may seem, we are simply called to come with repentant hearts ready to soak up the all-
encompassing warmth and depth of his embrace.

This advent, may we remember this gift of Jesus’ eternally penetrating, yet deeply liberating Light 
in our lives.

Prayer:: Lord Jesus, if you had not been blind in the womb, we could never have had scales drop 
from our eyes. If you had not come to die, we could never have received endless life. If you had 
not been torn, we could never have been mended. Now forgive us for not loving others as you 
loved us. Forgive us for not quieting the fears of our hearts with the knowledge of how you loved 
us. Now let us adore you for the gift of yourself, for you are our hope and our health and our 
life. Amen.
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December Seventeenth
the Word became flesh

This will be a sign.

Luke 2:12-14
“And this will be a sign for you: you will find a baby wrapped in swaddling cloths and lying in a 
manger.” And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and 
saying, “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace among those with whom he is pleased!’”

How  many times have I asked God for a sign to show that His power is real?  How many 
Christmases have I received a gift different than one that was expected? (I asked for a Ken doll, not 
another Barbie). 

When the angel said to the shepherds, “this will be a sign for you,” God’s purposes were never 
more clear, and the sign of Christ’s reality was never more obvious…but it wasn’t the sign that was 
expected. 

A poor, tiny baby wasn’t what the nation of Israel asked for.  Many would see an infant sleeping in 
the hay and be tempted to think, “Surely this is not the Son of God,” but when accompanied by a 
multitude of glorified angels, surely, this could be none other than the Son of God!  

“You will find the baby wrapped in strips of cloths and lying in a manger,” the angel announced.  
In the Old Testament, strips of cloth were associated with illness.  Pieces of cloth were what the 
lepers brought to the priests, asking that they go to God on one’s behalf to heal a leprosy-infested 
body.  In the same way, an infant wrapped in swaddling cloths symbolizes the sin-sickness of 
humanity coupled with access to a holy God.
  
God’s entrance into the world was a maelstrom of heavenly glory and human vulnerability, a sign 
of God’s ultimate goodwill to His people.  The angels proclaimed God’s sign.  As Martin Luther 
put it, “How is it possible for man to hear of greater joy than that Christ has given to him as his 
own?” Glory to God in the highest! Let us not miss the sign that the infant priest has come to us, a 
better gift than we could imagine.  We marvel to think what a glorious night it must have been, 
and look forward to the glorious day it will someday be. 

Prayer:: Lord Jesus, if you had not been blind in the womb, we could never have had scales drop 
from our eyes. If you had not come to die, we could never have received endless life. If you had 
not been torn, we could never have been mended. Now forgive us for not loving others as you 
loved us. Forgive us for not quieting the fears of our hearts with the knowledge of how you loved 
us. Now let us adore you for the gift of yourself, for you are our hope and our health and our 
life. Amen.



December Eighteenth
the Word became flesh

Breaking News from the Daily Shepherd?

Luke 2:17-18
When they had seen him,
they spread the word concerning
what had been told them about this child,
and all who heard it were amazed
at what the shepherds said to them.

Although my wife and I don’t have children yet, it seems like everyone we know has had a 
child in the last year.  It’s a wonderful thing to finally hear the announcement that your friends, 
who have been excitedly preparing for this day, can finally say their baby is here.  It tends to be the 
new father who gets to announce their child and this is the order I assume it goes: first--close 
family, then--close friends, and finally—Facebook.

In the “Immanuel” story, the Father handles the announcement of his son’s birth in a completely 
different way.  His first announcement comes to the least likely candidates to ever receive breaking 
news.  Shepherds are not “middle of the action” people.  In fact, I imagine they avoided the 
breaking news.  After sleeping (I’m sorry, keeping watch at night) over their sheep, shepherds 
arrived home to ask their family about the news.  Think about how many times in the Old 
Testament someone had to call the shepherds (often sons) to come home for some urgent news.  
They were always the last to know that something big was brewing.  

I am amazed by how often God uses unlikely people to play huge roles in his redemptive history.  
This is the ultimate headline story that people have been talking and speculating about for years 
and it’s the shepherds who get to tell it first!  And maybe as amazing as all the things the shepherds 
get to see and share is the fact that people are amazed by their story.  The hearers weren’t 
dismissive or cynical; they were astonished and impressed.  The shepherds, the least likely news 
breakers, are the greatest news breakers of the entire gospel story!  

Prayer:: Lord Jesus, if you had not been blind in the womb, we could never have had scales drop 
from our eyes. If you had not come to die, we could never have received endless life. If you had 
not been torn, we could never have been mended. Now forgive us for not loving others as you 
loved us. Forgive us for not quieting the fears of our hearts with the knowledge of how you loved 
us. Now let us adore you for the gift of yourself, for you are our hope and our health and our 
life. Amen.



December Nineteenth
the Word became flesh

Jesus, the Unwelcome King

Matthew 2:2-3
Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the days of Herod the king, magi from the east 
arrived in Jerusalem, saying, “Where is He who has been born King of the Jews? For we saw His star 
in the east and have come to worship Him.” When Herod the king heard this, he was troubled, and 
all Jerusalem with him. 

“God with us”  is not always welcome news.  For some it is troubling, disturbing news.  It 
upsets the status quo, the patterns of life that have become comfortable.  For Herod, the news of 
the birth of the “King of the Jews” was a threat to his own kingdom -- his power, control, wealth, 
and respect.  Herod’s response to this threat?  Kill all of the male infants in Bethlehem.  Herod 
wasn’t the only one with something to lose.  There were lots of Jewish leaders in Jerusalem who 
were also “troubled” by the news.  You see you don’t have to wear a crown to have power, control, 
wealth, and respect.

Later, Jesus would teach his disciples how to pray: “Your kingdom come, your will be done, on 
earth as it is in heaven.”  Jesus knew that it wasn’t just kings like Herod and the religious leaders 
who had kingdom issues.  We all have our own little kingdoms, places where we want to have 
power and control, the sense of security that comes from wealth, and the respect of those around 
us.  The idea of “God with us” confronts me with the question of my allegiance – which kingdom 
am I putting first?  My own kingdom or God’s kingdom?  Is Jesus an unwelcome king in my life or 
do I welcome him into all areas of my life?

Prayer:: Lord Jesus, if you had not been blind in the womb, we could never have had scales drop 
from our eyes. If you had not come to die, we could never have received endless life. If you had 
not been torn, we could never have been mended. Now forgive us for not loving others as you 
loved us. Forgive us for not quieting the fears of our hearts with the knowledge of how you loved 
us. Now let us adore you for the gift of yourself, for you are our hope and our health and our 
life. Amen.
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December Twentieth
the Word became flesh

Rejoice Exceedingly

Matthew 2:10-11
When they saw the star, they rejoiced exceedingly with 
great joy. After coming into the house they saw the Child 
with Mary His mother; and they fell to the ground and 
worshiped Him. Then, opening their treasures, they 
presented to Him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh.

There is a documentary about a man named Clive Wearing who, due to a virus, has acquired 
the worst known case of amnesia.  His memory span lasts 30 seconds. Perpetually stuck in the 
present, Clive has very few recollections.  The only person he recognizes is his wife,  Deborah.  
Each time he greets Deborah, it's as if it's the first time he has seen her in years.  His face brightens, 
he bolts upright, laughs, and with arms open and hardly containing his joy, he embraces her.  
Despite Clive's frustration of living with no memories or identity, the familiar presence of his wife 
is pure comfort to him.  Each encounter causes him to "rejoice exceedingly."

Like Clive, each of us needs a presence in our lives to keep us rooted in love, something to lift us 
out of our forgetfulness and awake us to joy.  In these verses of Matthew, the wise men recognize 
such a presence in the symbol of a brilliant star and sight of a humble child, a child bearing a name 
that means total familiarity with God.  May the entry of this child into our own lives cause us also 
to rejoice exceedingly.  Praise to the "God with us"!

Prayer:: Lord Jesus, if you had not been blind in the womb, we could never have had scales drop 
from our eyes. If you had not come to die, we could never have received endless life. If you had 
not been torn, we could never have been mended. Now forgive us for not loving others as you 
loved us. Forgive us for not quieting the fears of our hearts with the knowledge of how you loved 
us. Now let us adore you for the gift of yourself, for you are our hope and our health and our 
life. Amen. 



December  Twenty-First
dwelt among us

In the Flesh

John 1:14
the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, glory as of the only Son from 
the Father, full of grace and truth.

I  went to the the grocery store to buy one or two small items. I was hoping it would be quick 
and painless. However, when I arrived and was confronted by a line encircling the store, I knew it 
would be neither. I stood in my winter coat, sweating as my fellow shoppers sputtered and cursed. 
It struck me this is the world that Jesus entered: the frustrated, broken world which unearths our 
selfishness and leaves us waiting for something different. Jesus enters, casting off the robes of glory, 
to pull on our flesh. Jesus, God, Creator of heaven and earth, light and life, enters into his 
creation.

Yet I wondered, while I waited next to my impatient brethren, if we would recognize Jesus if he 
stood next to us. I’m afraid I would not. It is easy for me to think of the wondrous splendor and 
majesty of God, or even, somehow, easier to imagine him as a cute little baby, smiling gently with a 
halo of light over his cherub face. But to think of Jesus in the dirty, sweaty reality of our flesh 
seems strange.

Nevertheless, Jesus, God, the word which spoke our whole universe into existence, became flesh. 
He dwelt with those he created. He felt in real tangible ways the frustration and brokenness of this 
sin filled world. He came to bring light to our darkness. He came to lift us out of our despair and 
hungry waiting. And it is this reality that excites me as we move towards Christmas, that Jesus 
would bend to take up our sweat and grime, that we are saved because Jesus became flesh.

Prayer:  Oh God, we thank you for your infinite love which is given in Jesus. May we be those 
who eagerly move toward greater awe and worship as we marvel at the mystery of your becoming 
like us, to love us and die for us. Come to us as Christmas approaches and let love be born in 
our hearts as you were born into the world on Christmas Day. We ask these things in the name 
of the one who was born that we should no longer die, our Lord Jesus. Amen.



December Twenty-Second
dwelt among us

The Audacious Leper

Luke 5:12-13
While he was in one of the cities, there came a man full of leprosy. And when he saw Jesus, he fell on 
his face and begged him, “Lord, if you will, you can make me clean.” And Jesus stretched out his hand 
and touched him, saying, “I will; be clean.” And immediately the leprosy left him.

When Jesus healed this man, he didn’t need to touch him. Christ performed many miracles 
throughout the Gospels where he merely spoke a word to heal others. However, in this instance, 
Christ stretches out his arm and touches this leper to heal him. To a first century Jew, not only was 
a leper approaching Jesus an audacious act, Jesus stretching out his hand and touching him was 
outright repulsive. For them, Christ risked taking on the leprosy himself, and according to Levitical 
law, Christ was now just as unclean as the leper.

The audacity of the leper approaching Christ, and Christ, rather than fleeing, embracing and 
healing this man, should remind us of the relationship that God has restored with us. Though we 
have no claim to approach God and ought to be cast out from him for the disease of sin festering 
within us, we now, through Christ, have assurance that we are no longer outcasts. Rather, we, the 
unclean, have the audacious ability to approach Christ just as we are, mangled and broken, where, 
rather than fleeing, we are embraced and healed by our Creator.

Prayer:  Oh God, we thank you for your infinite love which is given in Jesus. May we be those 
who eagerly move toward greater awe and worship as we marvel at the mystery of your becoming 
like us, to love us and die for us. Come to us as Christmas approaches and let love be born in 
our hearts as you were born into the world on Christmas Day. We ask these things in the name 
of the one who was born that we should no longer die, our Lord Jesus. Amen.



December Twenty-Third
 dwelt among us

Right Response

Luke 7:37-38
And behold, a woman of the city, who was a sinner, when she learned that he was reclining at table 
in the Pharisee's house, brought an alabaster flask of ointment, and standing behind him at his feet, 
weeping, she began to wet his feet with her tears and wiped them with the hair of her head and kissed 
his feet and anointed them with the ointment.

We  naturally invest our time, money, and affection in the things we love. If you want to 
know something about what you really value, analyze how you spend in those three currencies.

Luke tells us that ‘a woman who lived a sinful life’ heard that Jesus was having dinner at the house 
of Simon the pharisee in her town and so she went to meet Jesus, taking with her a jar of perfume. 
She sat behind Jesus and wept on his feet, wiped them with her hair, kissed them, and poured 
perfume on them. She responded with wild abandon to Jesus’ great forgiveness.

A Christian is someone who realizes that God has withheld none of his endless generosity toward 
us in giving us Jesus to destroy sin and death and rescue us back to himself. Our sin created a great 
debt that we owed to God that we could not pay. But Jesus, in the greatest act of love in the history 
of the universe, paid our debt by dying in our place. Seeing Jesus become like us in order to die for 
us fills our hearts with an awareness that there is only one proper response to such a lavish, free 
gift: joyfully yielding our entire lives to him.

The value of the gift determines the response to the gift. You’d respond very differently to the gift 
of $5 than you would $500,000, wouldn’t you? So I’d like to suggest that if your response to the 
news of Jesus’ birth is ho-hum, then you don’t know what you’ve been given, or your memory is 
getting fuzzy.

Friends, Jesus is the greatest beauty, the love your heart has always been looking for, and the only 
one who will never leave your or forsake you, even in death! Think on what his Incarnation means 
until your heart pours out before God like this woman’s perfume.

Prayer:  Oh God, we thank you for your infinite love which is given in Jesus. May we be those who 
eagerly move toward greater awe and worship as we marvel at the mystery of your becoming  like us, to 
love us and die for us. Come to us as Christmas approaches and let love be born in our hearts as you were 
born into the world on Christmas Day. We ask these things in the name of the one who was born that we 
should no longer die, our Lord Jesus. Amen.



Christmas Eve
dwelt among us

Flesh and Blood

Hebrews 2:14-15
Since therefore the children share in flesh and blood, he himself likewise partook of the same things, 
that through death he might destroy the one who has the power of death, that is, the devil, and deliver 
all those who through fear of death were subject to lifelong slavery.

Tonight we celebrate the birth of an infant 2,000 years ago.  He was not a human king, nor a 
heavenly angel, but the Son of the holy Trinity, eternally existent, who adopted the crude form of a 
broken body.  We celebrate this child’s arrival into a dark world, his suffering the cruel pains of 
Adam’s folly.  Only foreign travelers, lowly shepherds, and a king’s murderous edict acknowledged 
his majesty.  He was gifted myrrh to anoint as a ruler, and to embalm in death.  He lived 33 years 
on earth, healed the hurt, preached peace and division, and hung on a terrible cross.  He bled 
from rusted nails and mocking thorns and died, enduring the full torment of his Father’s just 
wrath, a violent tearing of a relationship closer than has ever existed. 
 
This baby boy was born on a path not of his own making, but one laid out for him by his Father.  
He followed that path to its end: his suffering and death.  He fulfilled our suffering and death, and 
devoured Death itself. 
 
Tonight we celebrate this child’s birth.

Prayer:  Oh God, we thank you for your infinite love which is given in Jesus. May we be those 
who eagerly move toward greater awe and worship as we marvel at the mystery of your becoming 
like us, to love us and die for us. Come to us as Christmas approaches and let love be born in 
our hearts as you were born into the world on Christmas Day. We ask these things in the name 
of the one who was born that we should no longer die, our Lord Jesus. Amen.



Christmas Day
dwelt among us

Witnessing the Birth of Our Father
Isaiah 9:6-7a
For to 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.
Of the increase of his government and peace

there will be no end.
He will reign on David’s throne
and over his kingdom,
establishing and upholding it
with justice and righteousness
from that time on and forever.  

Isaiah’s prophecy contains a paradox. A child, a son, is given to us who is also our Everlasting 

Father. How can this be? G.K. Chesterton lent his perspective to this mind-bending reality when 
he wrote:

“It may not be automatic necessity that makes all daisies alike; it may be that God makes every 
daisy separately, but has never got tired of making them. It may be that He has the eternal appetite 
of infancy; for we have sinned and grown old, and our Father is younger than we.”

We find ourselves today having been given the magnificent privilege to bear witness to the birth of 
our younger father. He is a newborn, fresh out of the womb, tender skinned, stretching his limbs 
for the first time, inspiring hope for all those who look upon his life and dream of what he will 
later accomplish. 

Our younger father makes us new, like himself. He removes our blemishes and makes us pure and 
blameless as infants, yet freely supplies wisdom and understanding far beyond our years, at the 
brink of that which our starving, finite minds can conceive. He calls us his children, now and for 
all of time. Together we will embrace eternity and not grow old. 

Marvel this day. Celebrate, rejoice and stand in awe. Our father has been born to conquer death 
itself.

Prayer: Heavenly Father, we were walking in darkness, but now have seen a great light; we were 
living in the land of the shadow, but a great light has dawned.  Jesus Christ is the Light of the 
world—the true Light, who gives light to every man.  And because we have received Him and 
believed in His name, He has given us power to become children of God.  And now nothing 
shall ever separate us from the love of God through Christ Jesus.  To Him alone, we give glory, 
honor and praise. Amen.
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liberti Fairmount

love God. love others. love the city. 


