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Join us for Christmas Eve worship at 5:30 pm Thursday, December 24! 
 

We'll have a traditional candlelight service with carols and choir.  

Sing the carols, hear the stories, and find hope here!  

Advent 2015 . . . Are You Ready? 
 

Welcome to the third Advent Devotion Book.  This year’s book has more writers 

and I couldn’t be more thankful for that!  I hope you enjoy reading everyone’s 

submissions as I much as I have, and I hope this book will help you prepare for 

Christmas.  We also hope and pray that this book will help you find some peace during 

this busy and sometimes stressful season. 

This year, our Advent them is “I Believe Even When . . .” The story of the birth of 

Jesus is filled with common themes of human drama: unknowing, doubt, disgrace, fear, 

oppression, hardship.  The words of an anonymous poet begin, “I believe in the sun, even 

when it’s not shining . . .” 

During Advent, we hear the affirmation that in spite of what feels like the 

absence of light, love and sometimes God, we can acknowledge the presence of hope 

through Christ “even when . . .” 

  On Sundays, there is a liturgy for lighting your Advent wreath at home.  This 

liturgy is the same liturgy we are using on Sunday mornings at church.  Whether you are 

a family of one or a family of six, I hope you’ll take some time on Sundays to light candles 

and remember that in this season of darkness, Christ is coming to illuminate our world. 

  This Advent, may you experience the love of God we see in Jesus Christ “even 

when . . .” 

  

Blessings, 

  

Annie Epling, Pastor 



 

 

Sunday, November 29, 2015 

Psalms 24; 150  Amos 1:1-5, 1: 13-2: 8  1 Thessalonians 5: 1-11  Luke 21: 5-19 

 

 

Lighting the Advent Wreath 

 

 

As we enter this sacred season, we gather around this wreath and light the first candle of 
Advent, the candle of Hope. With this candle we remember that Christ is the source of 
our hopes and the light of the world and calls us to bring light and hope to dark places. 

Let us pray: 

 

Holy God, you come into the dark places and fill them with your light and love! 
Come into our lives again and fill us with your Hope. In your presence, inspire us 
to work for that day when your love and light will illuminate the world around us. 

 

Today and everyday: 

I believe in the sun, even when it is not shining. Amen. 

 

[Light the first candle of the Advent wreath] 



 

 

 

 

Monday, November 30, 2015 

 

It is particularly appealing to me that the church has big, clear glass windows. Because of 

them, we can't ignore the world outside. It is always present to us - sunny or stormy, 

blustery or calm. Often the sanctuary is a place of comfort and peace, but it is not a place 

we come to escape. The world is always present to us there.  

Some theologians draw a strict line of separation between the sacred and the secular. 

Our sacred spaces affirm that God is not only "in here" but is also "out there." 

The point of our coming together to sing, pray, learn, and grow is not to escape the world 

outside our windows, but to be inspired and empowered to fully embrace and serve the 

world beyond our windows.  

 

 

 

Dear God, when we wonder what it means to follow you, remind us that the whole world is 

your sacred space. Help us to find you there, in our everyday lives, as well as in the gathered 

community of faith. Amen.  

 

Terry Epling 

 

 

 

 

 

 Psalms 122; 145     Amos 2: 6-16      2 Peter 1: 1-11      Matthew 21: 1-11  

Prayer 



 

 

Tuesday, December 1, 2015 

When I was younger, I used to spend a lot of time at my Aunt and Grandmother’s houses 

on the weekends.  My Aunt and Grandmother became very active in the Presbyterian Church of 

Sullivan, MO. They decided that the new rule was “If you come to spend the night on the 

weekends, you will be coming to church with us on Sunday.” This kind of came as a surprise to 

me.  As a middle-schooler, this change was not a very welcoming one.  I just wanted to enjoy my 

time with my family and not have to go anywhere else - especially a place that was very foreign to 

me. Eventually, this new community became my home.  Church became a place that I wanted to 

go to – as much as I could. It was a safe haven. A place where I belonged. 

As an adult, I look back and realize what a blessing the persistence of my Aunt and 

Grandmother taking me to church was – they gave me a gift.  They nurtured me spiritually, 

emotionally, and musically.  I have a photo frame with a picture of my family in it.  Around the 

photo is a quote from Maya Angelou. “When I think of the gifts I already have – I stop and I thank 

God.” As I hold the hymnals that are dedicated to their lives, I stop and I thank God.  My Aunt and 

my Grandmother are my saints. They blessed my life more than I can explain.   

Today, pray this prayer and remember your saints of present and past and know they are 

with you always.  

 Psalms 33; 146     Amos 3: 1-11      2 Peter 1: 12-21      Matthew 21: 12-22  

Dear God, thank you for the many blessings in my life—those unseen and those noticed.  Thank you 

for the mysterious ways people come and go in my life - those living and those already in your  

heavenly kingdom.  Thank you for the joy and light you bring to me every day. Amen. 

Samantha Stout 

Prayer 



 

 

 

 

Wednesday, December 2, 2015 
 Psalms 50; 147: 1-11      Amos 3: 12-4: 5      2 Peter 3: 1-10      Matthew 21: 23-32  

I keep a file that contains news clippings, essays, bits of poetry, a line from a movie or 
song — any combination of words that touches me for one reason or another. I was 
browsing through the file a few weeks ago when I came across this meditation by Debra 
Klingsporn. 
 
“If God only made his presence known in the momentous, how barren our lives would be 
of grace-filled windows to the sacred. 
 
“Instead, there are snowfalls and rain showers, waking and sleeping, as we live a 

succession of ordinary days. Into our ordinary 
world we are given this hidden God, one who 
comes to us as a baby born amid hay and 
barnyard smells to a nondescript couple on an 
ordinary night. Into the ordinary came the 
extraordinary. The birth of a Savior. And our 
lives will never be the same.” 

 

Heavenly Father, in this journey we call life, 
help us be inspired by the extraordinary,  
appreciate the ordinary and celebrate the  
giftedness of all those who travel with us. 
Amen. 
 

Jean Neunreiter 

Terry Epling 

Prayer 



 

 

Thursday, December 3, 2015 
 Psalms 18: 1-20; 147: 12-20     Amos 4: 6-13    2 Peter 3: 11-18   Matthew 21: 33-46 

I love to shop and give gifts! Even more than to receive them. I am very familiar with just 
about every department in every store...except one. You see, I am the only girl in my 
family who married a man with 2 brothers and we then were blessed with 3 wonderful 
boys of our own. I never had a need to even step foot into the girl’s department….except 
at Christmas. I have always made a point of picking girl’s names from the Christmas 
Giving tree. I enjoy venturing into this unknown world of pink sparkle, ruffled socks and 
dolls. God has blessed me with more than I deserve and I love passing along His gift to 
me by sharing with others.  
 
 

Thank you, Heavenly Father, for 

the blessing of our families. 

Thank you for Your grace and 

providing us with more than we 

deserve. May we show the world 

Your love by sharing what You 

have given us with others. Amen. 

Yolanda Mortimer 

Prayer 

 



 

 

 

 

Friday, December 4, 2015 

I am so glad that Christmas comes at the darkest time of the year.  As December begins, 

the days get shorter and the nights get longer.  It is dark as we leave for work or school in 

the morning and dark by the time many of us get home in the evening.  At this time of 

year, the shortage of sunlight in our lives could leave us with a feeling of sadness as we 

remember the long days of summer that are now gone.  Instead, because of Christmas, 

we have a reason to hope.  We have something wonderful to look forward to.  We are 

joyful as we count the days until December 25.  Each year, at the darkest time of the year, 

we get to celebrate the birth of Jesus into our world and to embrace the hope that his 

birth brought to all people.  I have always loved what the angel said to the shepherds in 

the gospel of Luke, “Do not be afraid; for behold, I bring you good news of great joy 

which shall be for all the people; for today in the city of David there has been born for 

you a Savior, who is Christ the Lord.”  So even though each day now has more hours of 

darkness than of light, we are not “afraid”, but can look forward with “great joy” to 

Christmas Day and the celebration of the birth of our “Savior, who is Christ the Lord”. 

 

 Psalms 102; 148      Amos 5: 1-17     Jude 1-16    Matthew 22: 1-14  

Prayer 

Dear God, thank you that You are the Light 

that shines in our lives. Amen 

 

Mary Dingus 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Saturday, December 5, 2015 
 Malachi 3: 1-4     Luke 1: 68-79   Philippians 1: 3-11      Luke 3: 1-6 

Jason Byassee, chair in homiletics and biblical hermeneutics at Vancouver School of 
Theology says the lectionary passages for today present us with “competition for Advent.” 
Following are some excerpts from his reflections: 

“Advent is a little Lent. As in the great Lent in the spring, here in Advent we deny 
ourselves, discipline ourselves and repent of our sins as we prepare spiritually for a 
terrific joy when God erupts into the world in a howling baby and an empty tomb. The 
problem with Advent is that it has competition. Chipper Christmas music, usually 
suitably cleansed of specific religious content and chock full of chestnuts roasting and 
wonderful time of the year starts to pipe into stores in, like, October. Everyone is waiting 
for something other than Jesus.” 

“These scriptures are like “refiner’s fire” or “fuller’s soap” for those of us who wait for the 
wrong thing. Malachi especially screeches into our complacency, demanding that we 
worship God the way God wants. Philippians is the perfect antidote. Paul absolutely 
delights in his Philippian friends; no professional, arm’s-length, bounty respecting 
distance here. He loves them and longs for them to have a “harvest of righteousness” on 
the day of Christ’s coming.”(1:11) 

“The jewel in the crown of these texts is the Benedictus, as Zechariah’s song is 
traditionally called (Luke 1:68-79). It announces with past-tense certainty that God has 
already kept God’s promises to Israel. Then it turns to the newly born John the Baptizer 
and promises God will bring a kingdom, a dawn, a way, full of the loving kindness in 
God’s own heart.” 

“What a collision of joy and sorrow this day: sorrow at the way things are; joy at the 
world God is bringing. The collision should happen every time we worship. Advent is a 
reminder to see that both are happening at the same time now and ever in our worship 
and in our hearts.” 

 Prayer 

Heavenly Father, we thank you for the gift of knowing that You always keep your  
promises. Amen.  

Barb Wright 



 

 

 

 

Sunday, December 6, 2015 
 Psalms 24; 150      Amos 6: 1-14      2 Thessalonians 1: 5-12     Luke 1: 57-68  

 

 Lighting the Advent Wreath 

 

[Light the first candle on the Advent wreath] 

How may God’s Love take shape in our world?  

In dreams which move us to risk compassion. 
In a vision of a community whole and peace-filled. 

We look for an extraordinary sign of hope for our world, but God’s sign is most ordinary 
of all: 

A young woman is with child. 

We look to power for strength in our world, but God points to the most vulnerable: 

She gives birth. 

We look far and wide for a key to God’s mystery, but God points us home: 

She calls this child Immanuel; God with us! 

So we light this candle of Love and pray: 

Come, Lord Jesus! Open our hearts to the Love which you embody. Let that Love 
flow through us so that it will illuminate the world around us. 

Today and everyday: 

I believe in Love. Amen. 

[ Light the second candle on the Advent wreath.] 

 



 

 

Monday, December 7, 2015 

                                                             It is a miracle! 

Jesus was born to bring light into a world of darkness. Our Christian stories of this 

miraculous birth bring joy to us – and joy to the world. How blessed we are to have this 

babe in a manger, visited by shepherds and magi, with angels singing to let us know we 

should not be afraid.    

Don’t you feel the same kind of joy when holding any newborn? Every child is a miracle 

to me. Counting fingers and toes, cooing and cuddling may even bring a tear to your 

eyes. Our children are now grown with families of their own. They have also known this 

joy. 

When our oldest daughter decided to be wed to a Jewish groom, they attended interfaith 

religious classes at their temple. Parents were invited one week to share their 

perspectives and concerns. When her conversion to Judaism was determined, I consoled 

myself with the shared foundations of faith and a faith path for the future of her family.  

Discussion of the holiday dilemmas was brought forward. This can get complicated! 

Some of the stories around the table surprised me and gave pause for further prayerful 

consideration. Here was my take on the Christmas / Hanukkah blended beliefs: 

Light in the darkness! That is what Jesus brought for us. That is the story of old 

told for us today. The miracle in Hanukkah was told about light also. Light that 

lasted longer, and burned brighter than expected for a victory against enemies. 

We can focus on the shared belief in miracles. Focus on overcoming darkness in 

our lives through God’s everlasting love.  

Psalms 122; 145      Amos 7: 1-9      Revelation 1: 1-8      Matthew 22: 23-33 

Prayer 

Heavenly Father. we thank you for the gift of family and the gift of Faith. Amen. 

Dianne Modrell 



 

 

 

 

Tuesday, December 8, 2015 
 Psalms 33; 146      Amos 7: 10-17     Revelation 1: 9-16      Matthew 22: 34-46  

The Holy Christmas 

How do we firmly take hold of that which is the Holy Christmas?  There are so many 

holiday sirens intent to lure us away.  Acres of colorful lights, festooned trees, glittering 

packages, sales upon sales upon sales, countdowns, markdowns, how to and to do lists, 

jolly Santas, prancing reindeer, waving snowmen – not a single one pointing us to our 

Jesus. 

Our Jesus.  Immanuel. Almighty God who chose to make Himself flesh in the birth and 

life of a Child, in the suffering and the death of a man all the while remaining wholly God. 

The Holy Christmas is not that which is hawked in the malls or lampooned on television 

in the months following Halloween.  The Holy Christmas calls us to intentionally 

withdraw from the manic purchasing of “stuff” in favor of personal and collective 

contemplation of how profoundly the God of all loves us and how we, in turn, should love 

one another.  Our Jesus chose birth, life, and death among and by His people so that they 

might know Him; that they might choose Him and by their choice, receive His gift of 

wholeness in Him throughout eternity.  Our God gave of Himself that all will be 

redeemed.  May we, in response to the message of Holy Christmas, daily seek His help to 

do the same. But the greatest of all gifts is love.  1 Corinthians 13:13 

Prayer 
 

Dear God, through this season of Advent, may our eyes and our heart be focused on You 

alone. Amen. 

Sabrina Wrenn 



 

 

Wednesday, December 9, 2015 
 Psalms 50; 147: 1-11     Amos 8: 1-14     Revelation 1: 17-2: 7      Matthew 23: 1-12 

The symbols of Christmas have suddenly become particularly important in our 

culture. This year there was much commotion about the plain red cups at Starbucks; 

no snowflakes, no pine boughs, no reindeer. Of course, all of those things are 

associated with the cultural observance of the season, but what a fuss! Like many of 

the seasonal songs on the radio, they celebrate the "spirit of the season" but have 

little to do with the spiritual significance of Christmas.  

In our church we are challenged to search for the deeper meaning of the story. 

When we pray, "O come, O come Emmanuel (God with us)," what do we mean? 

When we consider the circumstances of his birth, what lessons do we learn? 

At church we are reminded that God came to us the son of an oppressed, displaced, 

and scandalized family, living in a land under forced occupation by the army of a 

powerful empire. After his birth his family fled for safety to the hospitality of Egypt 

until they could return to their homeland in Nazareth. This is how God came among 

us - no snowflakes, no pine boughs, no reindeer, just a family, tossed about by world 

events beyond their control.  

 

  

 

 

God among us, help us to remember your story even when we're so easily distracted by 

the competing stories of our consumer culture. Amen.  

Terry Epling 

Prayer 



 

 

 

 

Thursday, December 10, 2015 
 Psalms 18: 1-20; 147: 12-20      Amos 9: 1-10      Revelation 2: 8-17      Matthew 23: 13-26 

On the 3rd Sunday of every month, our children and youth get together with their adult 

PALS for a time of fellowship and learning.  In November, they wrote their own version 

of Psalm 100:1-2, a psalm of Thanksgiving. 

 

"Thank you Lord for your many blessings. May everyone have a Thanksgiving that is fun 

and special with family friends." 

 

"Thank you for families. Thank you for keeping Missouri citizens safe from terrorists 

such as Isis. Thank you for giving us decent food and clean water and thank you for 

giving us our own beds to sleep in and for our houses sheltering us from storms and 

other things.” 

 

"Thanks for all we have. Remember those who don't have. Help us focus on our blessings 

instead of our shortcomings. Thank you with a happy heart. We should share our joys 

and blessings with others." 
 

     Prayer 

       

May the Earth rise up to warm us. May the water 

be there to cool us. May the people be there to 

welcome us. And may we be grateful. Amen. 

 

Diane Asyre & Julia Epling, PALS 



 

 

Friday, December 11, 2015 
 Psalms 102; 148      Haggai 1: 1-15      Revelation 2: 18-29      Matthew 23: 27-39 

Prayer 

“Nature has created us with the capacity to know God, to experience God.”  This quote from Alice 

Walker, author of The Color Purple, caught my attention recently while thinking about Advent 

devotionals.   

It took me back to Christmas Eves as a little girl growing up in a small mid-Missouri community.  

Everyone knew everyone, and the church was the center of life for my family and friends.  This was 

especially true during the season of love and giving. 

At home, Christmas Eve was devoted to final preparations for the next day and wrapping gifts to 

take with us for an evening with our cousins – but only after we had gone to church, took part in 

the annual Christmas pageant and the traditional singing of Silent Night, Holy Night as the lights 

were dimmed and the candles lit.   Mother, Daddy, my sister and I were always the last to arrive for 

the family celebration, but that didn’t matter because church on Christmas Eve came first! 

The year I recall now, light snow was falling when we left church to go to the family celebration.   

When we headed home a few hours later, the snow was heavier, the air colder and driving 

treacherous.  The car slid into a ditch road as Daddy carefully and slowly made one of the last 

turns toward home.  He and mother struggled to put the chains on the rear tires while my sister 

and I huddled in the back seat afraid we might be spending the night there.  Eventually, we arrived 

home safely and were tucked in bed to await the excitement of Christmas morning. 

I know I didn’t realize then that what we experienced as a result of nature was also an experience 

of God’s ever-present love and care.  I am grateful I understand that today and am blessed with the 

memories of Christmas past to enhance my understanding of knowing and experiencing God. 

Dear God, thank you for creating us with the capacity to know you, to be intimate with many  

aspects of our lives and for understanding that to truly experience your presence requires time,  

focus and attention. Amen.  

Barb Abbett 



 

 

 

 

Saturday, December 12, 2015 
 Psalms 90; 149      Haggai 2: 1-9     Revelation 3: 1-6      Matthew 24: 1-14 

Prayer 

This past year Annie, on several occasions, has challenged us to move beyond rational 

human explanations for things like Paul's experience on the road to Damascus or how 

Lazarus was brought back from the dead.  A number of us were also challenged this Fall 

by concepts presented in a five part video teaching by Richard Rohr held at church.   I 

personally had never considered what some call the Cosmic Christ. Colossians 1, 

Ephesians 1, John 1: 1-18, 1 John 1 and Hebrews 1 all speak of how Christ was involved in 

and physically infused into every particle of creation at the time of what we call the Big 

Bang.  That creation has evolved into the world in which you and I live and are literally a 

part of. If that is physically true then in reality there is a part of each of us that is literally 

Christ infused, that he truly does live within each of us.  Just the thought of that being 

true is transforming.  Rohr goes on to say that the physical incarnation of Jesus the Christ 

was the more tangible, the more humanly explainable manifestation by our Creator. 

We needed a person we could fall in love with, someone to model, a human to show us 

the way as opposed to an elusive creator that vails itself beyond our ability to 

comprehend it with our rational mind. And yet, we continue to try to out think the 

Creator of our very own brain.  

We once again approach that time of year when we celebrate and give thanks for that 

moment in time, the birth of Jesus, the Creator's gift to us, his only son who gave us a 

glimpse of what our God is truly like and what he wants of us.  Jesus told us, “If you have 

seen me you have seen the father.” 

 

Dear God, thank you for the example of Love you sent  to us in Jesus Christ. May we strive 

to be more like him throughout our lives. Amen. 

Jim Gerst 



 

 

Sunday, December 13, 2015 
 Psalms 24; 150      Amos 9: 11-15     2 Thessalonians 2: 1-3, 13-17      John 5: 30-47 

 Lighting the Advent Wreath 

 

[Light the first and second candle on the Advent wreath] 

On this third Sunday of Advent we light the candle of Peace. John the Baptist declared, 

“See, I am sending my messenger ahead of you, who will prepare your way; the voice of 

one crying out in the wilderness: Prepare the way of the Lord, make his paths straight.”  

As we wait for the Child to be born, let us pray: 

Light of the world, shine on us. 

In this world of pain and darkness: 

Light of the world, shine through us. 

In this world that is in need of your peace: 

Light of the world, shine in us. 

Help us to be your peacemakers so that your peace will illuminate the world around us. 

Today and everyday: 

I believe in God. Amen. 

[Light the third candle on the Advent wreath.]  



 

 

 

 

Monday, December 14, 2015 

“O star of wonder, star of night, 

Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still proceeding, 

Guide us to thy perfect light.” 

 After daylight savings, the darkness of winter abruptly disorients our daily experience.  

What once was hours of remaining sunlight and purple dusk after work is now an immediate 

midnight by 5 pm.  How brave it was of the three kings of Orient to travel field and fountain, 

moor and mountain following a yonder star in darkness.  They didn’t have the headlights of an 

SUV or a flashlight app.  These three kings perhaps could have stayed safe in castles eating turkey 

legs instead of traversing the darkness guided by a single star.  They brought gifts to a baby in a 

barn who they believed, with conviction enough to brave the dangerous darkness, was God.  I 

think about the characteristic reputation of “kings” in history and mythology.  Story book kings 

are usually haughty, power hungry, and prideful.  Why were these kings, then, bringing gifts and 

offerings to a baby who is declared by them to be “Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain, Gold I bring 

to crown Him again, King forever, ceasing never, Over us all to reign.”  Such humility from a king 

who, I imagine, is regularly bowed down to before breakfast!  It’s not like a poor beggar with 

nothing left to lose; if you’re a king, I imagine there is a lot to lose! I view them with such faith 

and such dedication that they were willing to risk reputation and safety to celebrate the lowly 

birth of this baby.   

 Sometimes life can feel like a dark journey through an unfamiliar topography of endless 

fields, drowning fountains, disheveled moors, and steep mountains.  Where am I going?  Is this 

the right direction? Is this effort worth it?  What if?  There are a million stars in our sky, mostly 

masked by the urban light pollution of our comfortable lives.  With so many artificial lights to 

illuminate our path, it is difficult to focus on the twinkling mysterious star that so moved the 

three kings to Jesus’ birth.  What figurative star do we have burning in our sky, constantly, even if 

dimly, bringing us hope, comfort, bravery, and humbling us?  

 Psalms 122; 145      Zechariah 1: 7-17      Revelation 3: 7-13      Matthew 24: 15-31 

Prayer 

 

I pray to maintain the humility of the kings to admit I am in need of a guiding star, to cultivate the 

bravery of the kings to follow that star through uncertain territories, and the faith of the kings to 

press on in hope that we are being guided to a perfect light. Amen.  
Ashley Marting 



 

 

Tuesday, December 15, 2015 

As a child I remember our Christmas tree having a mixture of homemade ornaments and 

purchased ornaments from across many years.  When we would visit the mall at the holidays, I 

was amazed by the trees decorated with bulbs, tinsel and garland in matching colors.  They 

looked like brand new ornaments without chips and scratches, ornaments placed “just so” around 

the tree, not too many and never too few.  I’d think, “When I am older, I will have a beautiful tree 

like this.”    

 I had a “perfect” tree for a couple years as a young adult, not expensive trimmings, but they 

matched and were carefully arranged.  Then one year I acquired some ornaments from my past, 

still stored in an old shirt box.  Around the same time, we received a few ornaments as gifts from 

loved ones.  A couple kid-crafted ones from our nephews, a few keepsake ones for our wedding.   

 The years have come and gone, we have two young children and have lost some older family 

members.  Some of our matching ornaments are now divided between my boys’ small trees they 

keep in their rooms.  Many of those ornaments I once thought made a perfect tree have been 

broken or sold at garage sales.  The ornaments of the near and distant past are displayed now; 

purchased ones, gifted ones and many more homemade ones.  Our tree, beautiful and perfect in 

all its imperfections.     

 Psalms 33; 146     Zechariah 2: 1-13     Revelation 3: 14-22     Matthew 24: 32-44  

Prayer 

God, I reflect on the love of many generations, the people you have graced my life with in so many 

ways.  May the traditions formed and lived out during the Christmas season show us this love and 

the greater love you have for all of us.  Amen. 

Beth Willock 



 

 

 

 

Wednesday, December 16, 2015 
 Psalms 50; 147: 1-11      Zechariah 3: 1-10      Revelation 4: 1-8      Matthew 24: 45-51 

 

“All things are possible for one who believes.” 

  Mark 9: 23b ESV 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"O God, make me discontented with things the way they are in the world and in my own 
life. Make me notice the stains when people get spilled on. Make me care about the slum 
child downtown, the misfit at work, the people crammed into the mental hospital, the men, 
women and youth behind bars. Jar my complacence, expose my excuses, get me involved in 
the life of my city and world. Give me integrity once more, O God, as we seek to be changed 
and transformed, with a new understanding and awareness of our common humanity." 

 

From Diana Butler Bass's book, "Christianity after Religion" 

Submitted by Will Ridley 

Prayer 



 

 

Thursday, December 17, 2015 
 Psalms 18: 1-20; 147: 12-20     Zechariah 4: 1-14     Revelation 4: 9-5: 5    Matthew 25: 1-13 

I have a small Christmas tree where I put all of the ornaments I have collected on my 

travels. They include trips to places in America as well as Europe and the Caribbean. I 

always enjoy the memories that come to mind as I unwrap each and every one of them.  

What a nice reminder of  fun vacations with family and friends. 

 

Advent is also a wonderful reminder of the amazing gift that God has given us of his Son, 

Jesus Christ. Each year, as we unwrap the memories of Christmas’ past, let us remember 

God’s amazing love and know that He is with us where ever we go. 

 

 

 

Heavenly Father, thank you  that we never walk alone 

and that you are with us always. 

 

Danny Mortimer 

  

 

Prayer 



 

 

 

 

Friday, December 18, 2015 
 Psalms 102; 148      Genesis 3: 8-15       Revelation 12: 1-10       John 3: 16-21 

 In late November 2012, I had a 13-month old, a 3-year old and a 6-year old. I was 
taking down Halloween decorations and recuperating from four spectacular birthday 
parties (all three kids’ birthdays are within a 30 day period in the Fall), as well as 
preparing to host Thanksgiving. Not to mention dealing with the flu that washed over 
the family and stayed for over three weeks. I was drained and the holiday season, with all 
of its tasks, was darkly looming. I was actually considering the idea of not putting up the 
Christmas tree. 

 Skipping the tree is big for me.  It was always a big deal in our house growing up 
and I think I’ve had one in every dorm, apartment or house I’ve lived in since home. But, 
I can say that for several years I had not been into it. I would go through the motions of 
getting everything out and then spend a few weeks looking at it, only thinking about 



 

 

Prayer 

how much work it was going to be to put it all back away. 

 Then, of course, there was the knowledge that this giant sparkling tree full of 
delicate ornaments was going to be a magnet for my very inquisitive 13-month old who 
was into everything. His nickname at the time was “Monster Baby.” Just the thought of 
wrestling with him all month to keep him away from it exhausted me. 

 I tossed this idea of skipping the tree out to a few trusted confidants who were 
absolutely horrified at the idea that I would deprive my kids of a Christmas 
tree.  Really?  That bad?  But, two of these said individuals suggested, "Maybe just do a 
small tree and put it up on something so that Hayden can't get to it." 

 Hmm….?  And there was born that year's decorating philosophy:  just a small tree, 
put on something where Hayden can't get it, and don’t get down all the boxes from the 
attic, just make some simple ornaments with the kids. 

 And it was…..absolutely perfect. The best tree ever. James and I strung popcorn & 
jellybeans for the garland, Morgan picked out colors and jelly beans as we worked.  We 
made bead ornaments and colored some crafty ornaments. James made a bunch of 
construction paper ornaments and wrote our names on them with his newly acquired 
printing skills.     

 We placed it up on top of a pedestal table, but then barricaded it on the sides 
with the ottoman, a bench and a chair. Hayden was definitely flummoxed. He tried, but 
couldn’t get to it. 

 The kids had so much fun decorating.  Just the act of hanging ornaments on the 
tree was pure JOY to them. Oh, and when they said, "What about the star?" and I said, 
"Yeah, I’m not getting it down this year, we'll have to do without" - James went straight 
for the paper and crayons and whipped us up the best Christmas star ever.  I still have it. 

Dear Lord, help us to simplify the season so that we may feel the JOY.   
Show us that there are lots of things on the “To Do” list  

that don’t actually need doing and other things that really “Do.” Amen.  
 
Emma Dolley 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 “A Time to Behold”  Luke 2:10-12 (RSV) 
 

Christmas has finally come… and the earth falls “silent” at last.  Darkness settles in on this 

night of mystery and wonder… this night of beauty and hope.  And so we come, once again, to 

hear the story… of a child who is born… a savior who is come… wrapped in swaddling clothes… 

lying in a manger. 

 The truth is, Christmas is either the happiest or the most melancholy season of the year 

for us!  Our thoughts fill with memories of Christmases past… of times spent with family… of days 

when we were younger…  

-That first Christmas when we came home from college… 

-That first Christmas after the baby was born… 

-That first Christmas as “empty-nesters”, after all the kids had grown up and moved away… 

-And, of course, we always think, do we not, at Christmases, of those who once sat with us at the 

“Christmas table”, in years gone by… who opened presents with us… and reminisced by the fire 

with us… who are with us no more. 

-Others of us spend Christmas alone… older…with no one left… only our memories! 

 It’s inevitable that we travel back in our thoughts to Christmas past… when this starry 

night was so pregnant with anticipation and hope… and our family traditions so warm and 

precious… yes, Christmas is so full of memories… I’ll take mine… and you take yours… and we’ll fill 

our hearts and homes to overflowing! 

 We “want” so much for Christmas… and, truth is, we “need” so much for Christmas, too!  

Not so much the sentimental and commercial… but the hope that Christmas bears and the sign of 

love that Christmas conveys… that the “love” of God came to us in flesh and blood… as a baby 

born in a manger. 

 Christmas is so large… so beautiful… so significant… that there’s no explaining it… there’s 

only falling “silent”… and just beholding it… as the lump in our throat thickens… and the mist in 

our eye overflows… and the sheer magnitude of the moment overwhelms us… as we stand 

Saturday, December 19, 2015 
Psalms 90; 149      Zephaniah 3: 14-20      Titus 1: 1-16      Luke 1: 1-25 



 

 

Prayer 

awestruck at the beauty of it all! 

-Hold a newborn baby in your arms… so trusting… so dependent… so vulnerable… and what is 

there to do but “behold” it! 

-Watch your daughter slowly walk down the aisle at her wedding… to Pachabel’s Canon in ‘D’… 

she’s so beautiful… like heaven coming down the aisle… and what is there to do but “behold” it! 

 And when the angels of the Lord searched for the right word to explain the great meaning 

of Christmas… all they could say to do was to “behold” it… in other words… to fall silent and allow 

our hearts to discern that which is more than our minds can fathom… 

 “Behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy… for unto you is born this day a savior, who 

 is Christ the Lord.” 

And… maybe that’s all we can do this Christmas… simply “behold” what the story of Christmas so 

beautifully conveys: 

That God loves us so very much that God came in human form: 

 -to know us 

 -to love us 

 -to save us 

 -to be our Emmanuel… “God with us!” 

At Christmas… he has come: 

 -to shine light into our darkness… 

 -to bring joy into our despair… 

 -and to offer hope to our greatest need…  

Yes… He has come… and His name is Jesus!   

Come into my heart Lord Jesus... Amen. 

Joe Marting 



 

 

 

 

Sunday, December 20, 2015 
 Psalms 24; 150      1 Samuel 2: 1b-10     Titus 2: 1-10      Luke 1: 26-38  

 Lighting the Advent Wreath 

 

[Light the first three candles on the Advent wreath.] 

On this fourth Sunday of Advent, we light the candle of Joy. Our excitement increases: 

Christ is coming! Those desert places in our lives, like wilting flowers, will bloom again. 

We will be made strong. We will not be fearful. God remembers us. Sorrow and sighs will 

end. Joy and gladness blossom. Let us pray: 

May this candle we light remind us that our journey toward the promise 

continues: Come, Lord Jesus! Help us to bring your Good News to others so that 

your Joy will illuminate the world around us. 

 

Today and everyday: 

I believe even when… 

[Light the fourth candle on the Advent wreath.] 

 



 

 

Monday, December 21, 2015 

 

“ Your word is a lamp for my feet, a light on my path.” 

        Psalm 119: 105 NIV 
          

  Psalm 122; 145      2 Samuel 7: 1-17     Titus 2: 11-3; 8a      Luke 1: 39-48a (48b-56) 

Prayer 

God, the world needs to know your love and power; to let your light brighten the dark 

corners where greed and hatred lurk.  If we do not change ourselves and our world, the 

darkness will surely win.  Show us how to be your light and help us seek resources to 

strengthen us.  Help us love ourselves, our families and each other.   

Remind us when we have forgotten your way.  And help us to remember that everyone 

loses their way sometimes so we can help others.  We need you and we need each other 

to build a better tomorrow.   

Beth Willock 



 

 

 

 

Tuesday, December 22, 2015 
 Psalms 33; 146      2 Samuel 7: 18-29      Galatians 3: 1-14      Luke 1: 57-66  

For though we walk in the flesh, we do not war after the flesh. For the weapons of our 
warfare are not carnal, but mighty through God to the pulling down of strong holds; 
Casting down imaginations, and every high thing that exalteth itself against the knowledge 
of God, and bringing into captivity every thought to the obedience of Christ. 2 Corinthians 
10: 3-5 
 
 Many years ago a friend posed to me the following riddle: “Imagine you are 

driving a BMW at 100 mph. The steering locks. The door locks. The brakes fail. You can't 

get out! You are heading for a 1,000 foot cliff. What do you do?” My answers ranged from 

breaking the windshield of the car and jumping off to calling on Jesus, God for help to 

save me from my impending end. None of the variety of answers I offered was satisfying 

to my friend. And to be sure, I myself didn’t find them convincing as well.  

 But, really, isn’t this how we all feel when are in some grave danger? We are 

sorely afraid; then we become desperate; then we summon all our physical, human 

capacities and finally when all efforts fail and we come to the end of ourselves we now 

turn like tired children to the arms of our Father, God. This was exactly my situation 

some years back when this friend shared the above riddle with me. I was in dreadful 

straits. I was living life in a cul de sac. Yeah, that dead-end street in life in which you are 

permitted no opportunity for progress or advancement and from which no exit is 

possible. Somehow it was clear enough for me to see that the puzzle of the BMW heading 

for a 1,000 foot cliff aptly illustrated my current situation. But, I didn’t have clear 

answers. My friend nonetheless offered me what I considered an inspiringly convincing 

answer: “Stop imagining,” he said. I contemplated this a little bit and then I read 2 

Corinthians 10:3-5. I am still stuck in the old Kings James Version. So l looked up the 

word imagination. It says: “to form a mental image, as of something not actually present 

to the senses; to assume, suppose, conjecture or guess; a conception or mental creation, 

sometimes a baseless or fanciful one.” 

 

 



 

 

Prayer 

So what I found is that most of my problems at the time were simply a trick the evil one 

was playing on me to make me imagine the worst outcomes. Yes, all I ever needed to do 

was to stop imagining. And this is what we do most of the time when the world’s 

problems present themselves. I was just being made to forget the promises God has 

made to me since “the beginning” of time.  Consider this thought trick: “I am such a 

hopeless sinner. I am stupid. I have lost my chance in life. I will never come out of this 

situation. And now I am worthless and not deserving of God’s grace or forgiveness.” 

Well, this kind of thought trick made even more real by the current circumstances of 

one’s experience can make the most ardent Christian give into depression and self-

loathing. But consider what God is saying:  “For I know the plans I have for you," says the 

LORD. "They are plans for good and not for disaster, to give you a future and a 

hope.” (Jeremiah 29:11 New Living Translation) 

 Let us at this time stop all vain imaginations and pull down all the strongholds 

the evil one is appearing to put before us. Let us now as children of the Most High God 

claim all the things, all the glory “which God has prepared for those who love him”. 

 When the sharp, hard experiences of life assail you, and there seems to be no 

hope of healing, no hope of success or a comeback, know that this is not the plan of your 

Father for you. And knowing this affirm your divine rights as the child of the Most High 

God and claim your freedom. 

 There are no dead ends for God’s children. 

Lord, I know the whole armor of God’s grace is available to you to withstand the wiles and 

the fiery darts of the devil.  Amen. 

 

Tola Olayefun 

http://biblehub.com/nlt/jeremiah/29.htm


 

 

 

 

When I was a young girl, my Dad and grandfather used to take Margaret and I Christmas  

shopping. With my grandfather we shopped at night and then would go out for dinner afterwards 

at a fancy restaurant.  With my Dad we would go shopping at noon at the old O’Neills department 

store in downtown Akron.  The windows were lavishly decorated and there was a Christmas  

village on one floor that had a big Raggedy Ann that talked.  Somehow, she always knew my 

name!  We would eat lunch at the restaurant at O’Neills, and I thought it was fancy, too.  I know 

my Dad and grandfather were more than generous with what they bought us, but I can’t  

remember the particular gifts we bought, other than perfume with my grandfather. 

My parents now take my kids Christmas shopping when they come at Thanksgiving and they, too, 

are generous beyond measure.  But, like me, my kids can’t always remember what they received 

the previous year.  However, they always remember the lunches or “teddy bear teas” and time 

shared together. Those they do remember.  Because it’s not about the gifts, it’s about the  

memories and time spent with family that make Christmas so special.  I’m so thankful that my 

children will have those memories because they’ll far outlast any gift they receive. 

Wednesday, December 23, 2015 

 Psalm 50; 147: 1-11      Jeremiah 31: 10-14    Galatians 3: 15-22      Matthew 1: 1-17 

Loving God, thank you for family and the times we spend together.  Be with everyone who has lost 

a loved one this year, is estranged from family, and needs help getting along with family.  Amen.      

 

Annie Epling 

 

Prayer 



 

 

Thursday, December 24, 2015 

  Psalms 18: 1-20; 147: 12-20      Isaiah 60: 1-6      Galatians 3: 23-4: 7      Matthew 1: 18-25 

Lighting the Advent Candles   

One: We are a people of hope. Our hearts are full of anticipation for the coming of our 

 beloved Christ Child. For God is to be among us and we will see a great light in the  

 midst of our night. Let us light the Candle of Hope. 

 

Two:      We are a people who seek peace. We know that God has told us to turn our weapons 

 of war into instruments that benefit all humanity. In the name of that Child who was 

 born long ago to become the Prince of Peace, we now light the Candle of Peace. 

 

Three: We are a people who seek to be brought together by the love of Christ. Our faith 

 teaches us that God gives us unconditional love and forgiveness. Acknowledging  

 God’s free gift of grace, we light the Candle of Love. 

  

Four: Joy to the world! Our God is now coming to bring us “good news.” May we sing 

 songs of praise and gladness. We know that our Savior reigns. Let us light the  

 Candle of Joy. 

  

Lighting the Christ Candle   

 Tonight is the night for which we have all been waiting. Our Advent wreath is now  

complete by the lighting of our Christ candle. “For unto us a child is given, unto us a Savior is 

born and the order of the world will be upon his shoulders.”  With the birth of Jesus, our lives 

will be forever changed. We will be transformed by his model and message.  We light this candle 

to represent that Christ is truly the center of our lives. 



 

 

 

 Faith Des Peres Presbyterian Church (USA) 

11155 Clayton Road, St. Louis, MO 63131-2548 

 (314) 432-8029  |  www.faithdesperes.org 

Rev. Dr. Anne B. Epling, Pastor 

 

 
 
 


