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Love 

Word above all words. 

  Peace 

  Desire beyond all longings. 

    Joy 

    Not diluted happiness. 

      Hope 

     For a future filled with… 

 

What magnificent words!  How curious I am to see where these words 

have touched your lives, how have they been experienced, how they 

have changed you or how your perception of them has changed.  What 

have we learned from them?  As we move into the journey of Advent 

may you find travelers on the way, in the pew next to you, on the patio, 

in your small group, next door, at the office, in your family.  Journey-ers 

who, like you, celebrate life through the lenses of Love, Peace, Joy and 

Hope.  To those who have taken the time to share, a heartfelt thank you. 

   ~ Lenita Witherspoon  

 

~ 

Front cover permission graciously granted by: HeQi 

You may view his online gallery and his other wonderful works of art at: 
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Sunday December 3, 2017 

 

Love 

 

From our preschooler – What is love? 

 

 
 

 

“A house with a family in it…..” 

 
Contributed by: Naomi King 

 

 



Sunday December 3, 2017 

 

Love 

Isaiah 43:1, 4 
I have called you by name – and you are mine. 

 
Grandma was concerned, her son and family were moving away – 
new home, new school, new neighborhood and a “different” church.  
Several weeks later her fears were relieved when her grandson 
called – “Don’t worry Grandma, On Sunday when I went up for com-
munion the Pastor said:  ‘This is the body of Christ broken for you, 
Steven’. He knows my name Grandma!”  Oh yes, dear one, in Isaiah 
– “I have called you by name – and you are mine! You are precious 
in my sight – and I love you!” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Prayer: Lord, you have blessed us with your love for genera-
tions, we are grateful. Help us to love as you have loved us. 
 

 

Contributed by: June Lung  

 

 



Monday December 4, 2017 

 

Love 

John 3:16  

For God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten 

Son, to the end, that all who believe in Him shall not perish, 

but have everlasting life. 

I have often pondered how any man (Yeah – I know God is NOT a 
Man) could ever bring his son into the World knowing he would 
be crucified!   
I know it was for the beneficent purpose of saving His creation – 
“Mankind” – but Your ONLY Son?  “That’s REALLY Tough!” 
St. John “explains it to us: “For God so loved the world”. 
WOW!  If THAT’s the Definition of Love, then, whenever I use that 
word, I sure better MEAN it!   It should mean that I would do ANY-
THING for someone I Loved, and while we are not called upon to 
sacrifice our children’s lives to prove our Love – we often selfless-
ly put their welfare above our own, without thinking.  We also  do 
this for our spouses, relatives and friends – in short – Our “Loved 
Ones”.   
God “taught“ us what Love means.  He is God - we are fallibly sin-
ful people.   
We too often treat others (Yes, even ‘Loved Ones’) in ways that 
are certainly not Divine. 
But we STILL say “I Love You” to them.  Does this mean we 
DON’T “really” love them?  Of course not!  We DO Love them, 
from our imperfect Hearts (God’s Job is Taken).    
Does this mean we must remind ourselves that we do Love some-
one, and do better at acting like it - and, apologizing whenever we 
falter?  Absolutely!  
 
Prayer: “Dear Lord, show me the way to Love others as you 
Love Us, without boundaries!” 

 
Contributed by: David Witherspoon 

 

 



Tuesday December 5, 2017 

 

Love 

1 John 4:7-12 

Beloved, let us love one another, because love is from God; everyone 

who loves is born of God and knows God. Whoever does not love does 

not know God, for God is love. God’s love was revealed among us in this 

way: God sent his only Son into the world so that we might live through 

him. In this is love, not that we loved God but that he loved us and sent 

his Son to be the atoning sacrifice for our sins. Beloved, since God loved 

us so much, we also ought to love one another. No one has ever seen 

God; if we love one another, God lives in us, and his love is perfected in 

us. 

Loving is, at the same time, both one of the easiest and hardest things I do. 

This is especially true in my life as a parent.  In the span of a day, an hour, and 

even a minute, I can be filled with the deep, wholehearted love and affection I 

have for my children and before I can blink I am filled with the unending, soul-

crushing frustration that comes with raising little humans. Sometimes I stop 

and think, “shouldn’t this be EASIER?!” The answer, of course, is yes and no. 

Loving the way God loves us is easy because it is what we were created to 

do… It is the hard because we humans often behave in very unlovable ways.  

These verses comfort me and challenge me when it comes to love. I have 

been blessed by the gift and example of God’s love for me. Loving is not easy, 

even for Jesus. God loved us so much that Jesus suffered terribly to relieve us 

of our burdens. We are not only blessed with receiving God’s immeasurable 

love, we are privileged with the chance to participate in the perfecting of God’s 

love on Earth. Because I have been the recipient of God’s love, I get to pass it 

on. In the hard moments filled with tantrums and messes loving becomes easi-

er when I remember I am not loving my children on my own, I am a vessel for 

the love God already has for them and me. I just get to pass it on. 

Prayer: Loving God- Thank you so much for your abundant love for me 
and all humanity. Help me to see my part in perfecting your love. Amen   

 
Contributed by: Anna Sudeth 

 

 



Wednesday December 6, 2017 

 

Love 

I John: 4: 16 
So we have known and believe the love that God has for us.  
God is love and those who abide in love abide in God, and 
God abides in them.   
 
It’s taken the recent birth of a grandchild to help me understand once 

again how much God loves me.  No matter how much scripture I have 

read about God’s love, my feeble human heart has experienced vastly 

more through this event than from the words I have read and believed, 

but not truly comprehended.    

Watching how much the parents have delighted in the gift of this child, 

cherishing every minute they spend with him, is a picture of the delight 

God has in me.  Their love for the child has changed them, enlarged 

their hearts to nearly bursting, I would say.  The effect of the child on 

their friends is no less amazing.    

This, I believe, is what God feels about all of us.  This love is real.  It is 

so strong that it is almost unbelievable.  For if what I see in my family 

through my dim mortal mirror and with my weak mortal eyes is any indi-

cation, the angels sang at all of our births and God continues to view us, 

by the grace of Jesus Christ, as the most valuable part of his creation.  

The part designed to be in communion with him so that we could both 

delight in each other.    

I appreciate more fully what Mary and Joseph felt at the birth of the baby 

Jesus and get a tiny peek of the portent of this birth in the birth stories 

from scripture.  God’s love made human as a gift to all of us.  A gift that 

keeps on giving.   

Prayer: Thank you, God, for showing me your love once again 
through the birth of a baby.  Thank you for loving me so much.   

 
Contributed by: Lenita Witherspoon  

 

 



 Thursday December 7, 2017 

 

Love 

1 Corinthians 13:1..2 
And now I will show you the most excellent way. If I speak in the 
tongues of men and of angels, but have not love, I am nothing. 
 
There are two kinds of unconditional love. One is blind and the other one 
sees. The blind kind is infatuation. When totally taken with the beloved, 
everything is golden, everything shines - and blinds us. This is what they 
mean when they say that love is blind: the beloved can do no wrong. If nec-
essary, the lover would gladly and heroically give his life for the beloved. 
 
The other kind is divine. And sees. The lover is aware of the faults of the 
beloved – and loves anyway. Not because of who the beloved is, but be-
cause of who the lover is. The lover accepts the beloved unconditionally. If 
necessary, the lover would also give his life for the beloved.  
 
With the first kind, when the beloved changes and the lover notices, the 
love is apt to change. It is unconditional only for a season. When a cloud 
blocks the light and the lover can see more clearly, the spell is broken, and 
the flame begins to flicker.  
 
With the second kind, the love lasts because unconditional love of the sec-
ond kind is timeless. Spring is the season for the first kind of love. It blos-
soms when the year and the lovers are green. The second kind of love 
flourishes all year round – in the springtime, in the heat of summer, when 
the year turns crimson and gold, when the days grow short and darkness 
surrounds. When the light fades, even in deepest darkness, divine love 
sees. And glows. And lights the path for lovers.   
 
 
Prayer: Heavenly Father – help us to know your unconditional love, to 
share and then be the love for all to know and experience. 

 
Contributed by: Rob Rayner 

 

 



Friday December 8, 2017 

 

Love 

Philippians 4:6-7 

Don’t be anxious about anything; rather, bring up all of your requests 
to God in your prayers and petitions, along with giving thanks. Then 
the peace of God that exceeds all understanding will keep your hearts 
and minds safe in Christ Jesus. 
 
The other day it was my turn to bring our staff devotional to our weekly 
meeting. I had been thinking about what I was going to bring to the table 
over the few weeks leading up to my turn. I came across an online devo-
tional about giving your worries to Jesus. This was it! I had my devotional.  
 
I am not really an anxious person by nature however there have been times 
in recent months where anxiety has reared its ugly head in my direction. 
When this feeling comes around and hits me I try to remember ‘this too 
shall pass’, I take a deep breath, close my eyes, and ask God to help me 
through.  
 
There are many scripture passages in the Bible that tell of God’s promises 
to us. Those promises are real.  In the midst of all the busyness and dead-
lines of my work life and personal life, I often forget that I am not the one in 
charge; that God is. He is there for me and will ease my anxiety and suffer-
ing if I just remember to let Jesus into my heart right then and there.  
 
We get the choice of offering our worries up to God. How cool is that?! He 
can do something about them. In the midst of my hurried and anxiety-filled 
seasons, He can cure all that ails me. So if you find yourself in a situation 
where anxiety and stress are looming near, remember this promise; God’s 
love gives us an incomprehensible peace and He will protect our hearts and 
minds, if we just take him up on it.  
 
Prayer: Dear Lord, please help me to remember that you are in the 
driver's seat. 

 
Contributed by: Kathi Moen 

 

 

 



Saturday December 9, 2017 

 

Love 

Romans 13:8 

 
Let no debt remain outstanding, except the continuing debt 
to love one another. 
         
I don’t like being in debt.  I love to see balances paid down on 
accounts and it makes me very happy to see a debt completely 
paid off.  If I had my druthers, I would owe no one anything. So 
this Scripture is a challenge for me, as there is one debt I will 
always be responsible for and can never finish paying off - the 
debt of love I owe my neighbor. When I have a debt, the thing 
covered by the debt doesn’t really belong to me - as long as I 
have a mortgage, my house belongs to the bank. God reminds 
me I am beholden to my neighbor. My love doesn’t really belong 
to me; it belongs to my neighbor, friend, stranger, enemy, every-
one with whom I come in contact. Fortunately, I have a bottom-
less credit line upon which to draw - God’s profound, never end-
ing love for me.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Prayer:  O God, help me remember I always have enough 
love to give to those I encounter because you love me with 
overflowing abundance.  

 
Contributed by: Laura Hanley 

 

 

 



Sunday December 10, 2017 

 

 Peace 

From our preschooler: What brings you 

peace? 

 

                  
 
 

“God brings me peace” 

 
Contributed by: Hope Bolton 

 

 



Sunday December 10, 2017 

 

 Peace 

Isaiah 9:6 
For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given; and the govern-
ment shall be upon his shoulder: and his name shall be called Won-
derful, Counselor, Mighty, God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.   
 
I heard a speaker say once that Advent was the time of year we are to be 
expectant…waiting for Jesus to arrive.  One question she asked, which 
stuck with me over the years, “how was I preparing to welcome our Lord?  
WOW!!!  That thought really stopped me in my tracks.  This really shifted 
the intention and focus of the Christmas season for me.  I have always 
loved this season, the songs, the baking special treats that only get eaten 
this time of year, the candles and smells of Christmas, and set apart time 
with friends and family, and teaching my children the rituals of advent.  Yet, 
like all of us, at times it feels like a big countdown to get “it” all done on 
time.  There is pressure, stress, and feelings of not doing enough, being 
enough and ugly thoughts.  So, when I was given the invitation to think of 
Advent, these weeks before our Christ comes…as a time for preparation 
for my heart, my mind, my home, and my family for Jesus.  This invitation 
helps me remember, God is Lord of my life, my heart, and my Christmas.   
 
Thoughts: 
How can you and your family make space for Jesus this Christmas? 
(examples…slow down and release some Christmas expectations, even-
ing family devotions or advent calendar, morning prayer time and quiet 
space, say no to one thing and yes to something life giving) 
 
Prayer: Prince of Peace, may you reign in our lives this Advent Sea-
son.  We pray that when people encounter us this advent, may we be 
joyful, hopeful, and expectant for you Jesus to be born in all our 
lives.  Help us to make room for you.  We pray in the name of Christ.   

 
Contributed by: Devon Singh-Barrett 

 

 



Monday December 11, 2017 

 

 Peace 

Luke 1:79 
to give light to those who sit in darkness and in the shadow of 
death to guide our feet into the way of peace. 
     Some days, after listening to the news, my feet feel as if they 
are slogging through sticky sticky mud. That’s when I tell myself, 
don’t look down. Look up, look up and search for that star in the 
sky. 
      Watch in wonder as the starlight shimmers and shines leading 
us to a baby who is lying in the humblest of nurseries.  When we 
finally arrive after stumbling through the desert, when we reach the 
stable behind the inn, there will be no fancy stroller and no Disney 
paper on the roughhewn walls. Only a coarse cloth lies between the 
baby’s tender skin and the prickly straw.  
         Yes, there’s a bare minimum of comforts available for this 
newborn. But he is not as helpless as he looks. A soft breeze ruf-
fles his downy hair. His parents murmur prayers for a safe journey 
home. From the sky comes faint angelic music. And of course there 
is that special star   
        Which gives us hope that God is watching over our weary 
world, taking in its life threatening weather and its cruel human con-
flicts. God is urging us to turn away from self indulgence, from rac-
ism and indifference. God wants us to follow the One who will guide 
our feet into the way of peace. 
         Lord, let me keep my eyes fixed on that guiding star. Let me 
trust that it will lift all those who believe in its power out of darkness 
and bring us into light. 
 
Prayer: Lord, let me keep my eyes fixed on that guiding star. 
Let me trust that it will lift all those who believe in its power 
out of darkness and bring us into light. 

 
Contributed by: Jean Shriver  

 

 



Tuesday December 12, 2017  

 

 Peace  

Psalm:  29:11 
The Lord gives strength to his people.  The Lord blesses his people 
with peace. 
Seeking contentment in our lives can be an illusive dream, and many of us 
never achieve this quality.  It is amazing that celebrities with power, fame, 
and fortune constantly seek a contented life even though they try many dif-
ferent methods such as drugs or alcohol.  It seems that this attitude can only 
happen if we are happy and at peace with ourselves.  Regardless of our cir-
cumstances, we must strive to accept our status, our situation, and our life-
style.  We must be happy with who we are and what we are doing.  This is 
one of the hardest things in life to achieve, and being happy enough with 
what we have or what we are is very difficult.  We are constantly bombarded 
with ways to improve ourselves or with things that we should purchase to 
upscale our lives.  It is rare to know of anyone who is satisfied with his or her 
life and resist changing their lifestyle.  We also encounter problems that keep 
up on edge and bring stress into our lives such as financial, health or even 
mental anguish.  We once had a neighbor, however, who was one of the 
only people I know who had achieved contentment   He was a retired bishop 
of a large region of the country, and somehow he had risen to a gratifying 
place in his life.   He was a comfort to those around him, and demonstrated 
peace and happiness.   He had a very distinguished career, but that was not 
displayed as he made everyone surrounding him feel comfortable, excited, 
and important.  He accepted life as it is, and he had no plans or desires to 
change his way of thinking.  Thus, he could concentrate on others and bring 
fulfillment to them as he set an example of pure love and happiness which 
always surrounded him.  It seemed as though his joy for life was contagious 
and people would want to embrace him as he was a shining image of what 
we can all attain. 

 
Prayer: Lord Jesus, we ask you to give us peace in our mind, body, 
soul, and spirit.  Heal and remove everything that is causing stress, 
grief, or sorrow in our lives.  Let your peace reign in our family, at work, 
and in everything we do.  Let your angels of peace protect us. Amen 

 
Contributed by: Nancy Browning 

 

 



Wednesday December 13, 2017 

 

 Peace 

John 14: 27 

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to you 

as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let 

them be afraid. 

As we move through this peace week of advent during a 2017 that 

doesn’t seem very peace-filled, Jesus reminds us that he is peace; he 

gives us peace – and at the same time, in this passage from John, he 

commands us to not let our hearts be troubled or afraid. That seems like 

quite a lot for one verse. Or one devotional. Or one advent season. My 

god-son asked me out of the blue last week, “why do you wear that 

cross?” And I gave him a totally B- answer that I then felt compelled to 

follow up with a more thought-out note that used words like “grace” and 

“love” and “forgiveness”. But as I let this verse settle in my heart, I realize 

I should have also mentioned “peace” – perhaps even more so in a world 

that feels turbulent, troubling, and scary. And I wonder if we were chatting 

with Jesus in line at the post office this season, would Jesus gently en-

courage us not to be so focused on our phone’s newsfeed and remind us 

to dwell in his peace? Or would he stand close and lead us to read the 

newsfeed more intently so we could respond by sharing his peace in new 

ways?  

 
 

Prayer: God, thank you for the promise of your son this advent and 

for his blessing of peace. Please help us feel that peace and share it 

with others. 

 
Contributed by: Elizabeth Logan 

 

 



Thursday December 14, 2017 

 

 Peace 

Isaiah 41:10 & 13 

Fear not for I am with you be not dismayed for I am your God 
I will strengthen you and help you I will uphold you with  
My righteous right hand. For I am the Lord your God who  
takes hold of your right hand and says to you, do not fear,  
I will help you. 
 
I grew up in a perfect family with perfect parents in a perfect little  
house in Hermosa Beach, which produced a perfect childhood.  
That perfect little house held a secret…my daddy was molesting  
me since I was very little, and sharing me with others.  
Because the secret was so terrible, I split off from it and lived  
my life as though everything was perfect. 
 
So, although everything looked fine outside, inside I grew up fear-
based. I had no one to help me, no one to tell, no one who cared so I 
was totally alone and therefore I trusted no one. 
My perfect life continued through school, college, marriage and the 
birth of my two children.  In my late twenties God reached out to me 
through Bible Study Fellowship.  Jesus became my Savior and God’s 
Word saved me from my perfect life which was quickly falling apart. 
For the first time in my life I had Someone to trust and His Word 
transformed my fears into faith. He gave me my life verse, which pro-
duced Peace into my fearful soul. 
It’s been a difficult journey since I gave my life to Jesus Christ,  
but I would not change a thing. We have held onto each other 
through it all. And now no matter what comes, I have peace that 
passes all understanding, for I know He is in control. 
 
Prayer: Dear Father God, as we celebrate Jesus’ birth, let us be 
ever thankful for Your gift of Your Son and the Peace we have in 
Him in this unsettled world.  Amen 

 

Contributed by: Nancy Cypert 

 

 



Friday December 15, 2017 

 

Peace 

Matthew 5:9 
Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of God. 

Many years ago a few members of our Mission Committee attend-
ed a Presbyterian Peacemaking Conference in Washington, D.C.  Seeing 
hundreds and hundreds of men, women, and teenagers meeting to explore 
ways to promote peace  and fervently praying for peace was thrilling. It 
inspired us to bring this message home to our congregation.  As we select-
ed the agencies and projects to support with our mission dollars and to 
serve as volunteers, we used as our guide: “Does this program promote 
peace in our community and world?” 

What about feeding the hungry and sheltering the homeless or 
reaching out to impoverished children with warmth and support and help-
ing them excel in school?  What about assisting addicted women in their 
struggle to achieve sobriety and self-respect as we provide a home for 
them?  What about working together with other faith communities on com-
mon goals of gang diversion, human rights, and safety?   What about en-
couraging not tolerance of “the other” but genuine understanding of who 
they are and what issues they face and joining with them in solidarity? 

These questions may not seem like anthems to which we must 
march but they serve as guidelines for action leading to peace:  breaking 
swords into plowshares if you will.  Our families and neighborhoods, our 
nation and our world are riven with suspicion, competition, and belliger-
ence these days.  The church, Our Church, can make a difference by tak-
ing on the role of peacemaker in small but determined ways.  The victim 
says that there can be no peace without justice.  The Christian says “Is it I, 
Lord?” who can do your work in this place? 

Prayer: Gracious and merciful God, help us to indicate our 
love for you through our love for others.  Help us to see in acts of 
caring and generosity that we can be peacemakers in our lives, serv-
ing you as we serve others and bringing peace to a troubled 
time.  Amen                                    

 
Contributed by: Ruth Lohrer 

 

 



Saturday December 16, 2017 

 

Peace 

Romans 15:13 
May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in him, 
so that you may overflow with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit. 

 
May 2015 when I was visiting my daughter and her family, she went 

to her doctor to have a cyst removed. She bounced back quickly, so I re-
turned home to pack for a Greek cruise with my husband. A few days later, 
we received the devastating news that it was ovarian cancer. Our lives were 
in utter chaos. We were going to cancel our trip, but she convinced us to go 
since nothing would be decided for a few weeks. 

Before we got on the ship, we spent five days in Venice, Italy. 
Wanting to stay in close contact with her, I lived with my cell phone at all 
times. With the time difference, I would wake up each morning to check my 
phone to see what had happened the day before. Each day was a new sce-
nario of devastating options. 

On Sunday morning as I read her email, I felt very scared and sad. I 
said to my husband, “Kasey could die.” He mumbled back, ”Yes, but not for 
awhile.”  

At that moment, I laid back and closed my eyes. Our window was 
open and the church bells started to chime loudly, echoing among the nar-
row Venice walkways. God spoke to me. I had started journaling and this is 
my entry from Sunday, June 7, 2015:  

WOW. CHURCH BELLS RINGING. MY HEART POUNDING. A 
GLOW THROUGHOUT MY BODY. EVERYTHING IS GOING TO BE ALL 
RIGHT. A MESSAGE FROM GOD. I AM AT PEACE. And at the end of our 
trip on Sunday, June 21: AS WE SAT ON OUR BALCONY IN MONTE-
ROSA, THE CHURCH BELLS RANG. BUT THIS TIME I WAS AT PEACE - 
POSITIVE THAT KASEY WAS GOING TO BE ALL RIGHT. IN ADDITION 
TO GOD’S MESSAGE, HER BODY SCAN IS CLEAR, SO THE CANCER 
IS JUST IN HER OVARIES. ALTHOUGH HER JOURNEY BACK TO 
HEALTH HASN’T YET BEGUN, I FEEL POSITIVE THAT ALL WILL BE FI-
NE. THANKS BE TO GOD. 

And it was! October 19, 2017 she received her two-year cancer 
scan and it was normal. 

Prayer: Peace and Thanks be to God 

 
Contributed by: Sue Turner Myers 

 

 



Sunday December 17, 2017 

 

 Joy 

 

From our preschooler: What is joy? 

 
 

                           
 
 

“having a special dinner with mommy 

and just me.” 

 
Contributed by: JP Cox 

 

 



Sunday December 17, 2017 

 

Joy 

Matthew 22:39 

Jesus said; “And the second is like unto it: ‘Love your neighbor as your-

self.’ “  

Human Love is essentially imperfect – but as imperfect as it is, it’s crucial 

that we do our very best to follow the 1st & 2
nd

 Commandments.  Now this 

second one’s not so easy – especially All the Time!  And so, we, too often 

fall short.   

Our salvation is in striving to ‘do better’, and to ask Jesus (remember Him?  

The Son God gave to Us / FOR Us?) to forgive us when we falter.  His 

forgiveness is by Grace – but it does not mean we can “try less hard” – if 

anything, we must try even harder to be worthy of His Grace! 

OK – we’ve (kinda) covered “Love” – so what’s up with “Joy”? 

Well, to me, “Love” Begets “Joy” – And sometimes, ”Joy” Begets 

“Love”!  Whenever you Love someone, Joy magically appears and fills 

your heart to overflowing!   And when YOU are Loved, it happens again, 

like Magic!  Mutual Joy!  So whenever you’re Joyous, you’re more open to 

Loving and Being Loved.   

When we Love our God, our Hearts are filled with Joy.   

And so too, are we filled with Joy, when we are in a Loving Relationship 

with someone.   

And in the fulfillment of this Love, we feel the Thanksgiving of Joy for Him 

who made us! 

 
Prayer: “Joyful, Joyful we Adore Thee!”  Amen! 
 

 
Contributed by: David Witherspoon 

 

 

 



Monday December 18, 2017 

 

Joy 

John 15:11 
I have told you this so that my joy may be in you and that your joy 
may be complete 
 
There is so much excitement as we get closer to the Christmas holiday.  

Sending cards, decorating, buying gifts, baking, cooking & mailing packag-

es. Schools have special programs, tree lightings, parades, and visiting 

Santas,we could have something to do every day throughout the season.  

Yes, these things fill us with happiness & joy as we anticipate December 

25.  However, to have true joy in our hearts, we need to give whatever we 

can to others. There are food drives, food kitchens to serve in, & a pro-

gram at Harbor Interfaith in San Pedro to adopt a family.   There are solici-

tations that come in the mail for organizations such as Goodwill, Vietnam 

Vets, Children’s Hospital of LA & many more. There are so many opportu-

nities for us to think of others including children, the aged, and the home-

less & even pets.  Many organizations including churches do special mis-

sions & give to the needy.   I love seeing the bell ringers of the Salvation 

Army with their red kettles each year placed in front of many retail stores 

as they are a great example of giving.  It is always amazing to me to give a 

gift to someone who least expects it such as the garbage truck drivers or 

the newspaper delivery person & to see the look of happiness & surprise 

on their faces.  Probably the most wonderful gifts are those that are given 

anonymously as it proves that the giver has no alterative motive & the giv-

ing is coming from the heart. However, gifts do not have to be in a 

wrapped box with a bow.  Kind words, a phone call or text, or even a visit 

may bring more joy to a friend or loved one more than anything else.  Joy 

can come from within us as we make others feel loved by extending to 

them something special.  

Prayer: May your day be filled with moments of joy, even if you’re in 
the midst of difficulties. I pray that the Holy Spirit will lift you up and 
strengthen you.  I pray for smiles, laughter and joy for you in all your 
days. 

 
Contributed by: Nancy Browning  

 

 



Tuesday December 19, 2017 

 

Joy 

Hebrews 12:1-2 
Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, 
let us also lay aside every weight and the sin that clings so close-
ly, and let us run with perseverance the race that is set before us, look-
ing to Jesus the pioneer and perfecter of our faith, who for the sake 
of the joy that was set before him endured the cross, disregarding its 
shame, and has taken his seat at the right hand of the throne of God. 
Have you ever longed to be joyful? Have you ever looked at someone’s life 
and thought, “no wonder they’re always so joyful, they don’t have to deal 
with “x”. We compare our lives and use the circumstances as justification to 
why we couldn’t possibly be as joyful. We believe that joy is a matter of cir-
cumstance, and not a promise from God. We swap our joy with happiness 
and think that if certain things could change, THEN we would feel happy, 
THEN we’d experience joy. The problem is, happiness is fleeting and life is 
always hard. Were we to wait for an easy, pain free life, we’d be waiting for 
its entirety to “feel” joy. Most people use joy and happiness interchangeably, 
but I’d challenge you to consider that joy is not synonymous with happiness, 
but rather, with hope. Scripture repeatedly tells us that our joy comes in the 
midst of trials, suffering and great sorrows. Ever notice that? Hebrews 12 
even tells us that it was for the JOY set before Him that Jesus endured the 
cross! Scripture tells us that joy is NOT dependent on our circumstances, 
but rather supersedes them. JOY is what makes our circumstances beara-
ble, joy is what spurs us on through it all. Joy does not wait for us to feel, but 
instead pushes us to act upon Gods promises in faith, in hope. What a 
beautiful thing it is, that we can know and believe that no matter how hard 
our lives can be, God is near to us. He promises His presence, He promises 
His love, He promises that our brokenness is never wasted. He promises to 
work all things for our good and because of that, we have a hope unlike any 
other that allows us to walk in joy. 
 
Prayer: God of JOY – thank you, in my heart you always speak. Open 
my ears that I may hear your voice and remember you are always with 
me. Amen 

 
Contributed by: Colleen Cox 

 

 

 



Wednesday December 20, 2017 

 

Joy 

Psalm 16:11 
You have made known to me the path of life, you will fill me 
with joy in your presence, with eternal pleasures at your right 
hand. 
Joy. It’s a word we use quite often. It accompanies peace, hope, and love. 

So often we attribute these with experiences, accomplishments, and other 

people. However, scripture tells us that joy, true joy can only be found in 

the presence of a Christ. If you’re anything like me, it doesn’t matter how 

many experiences I create, how many accomplishments I tag along my 

name, or who my life is connected with, I’m still left seeking. Anyone else 

feel this pressure especially around the holiday season? The common 

storyline we are sold is that joy can be manufactured! By the over the top 

family meal at Thanksgiving, or the perfectly decorated home, you know, 

the one you had to purchase through a magazine while cheerfully playing 

jingle bells?! We are taught that we can create joy if we insert something 

else INTO our lives instead of resting in the biblical truth that God has al-

ready completed our joy at the cross in the work of Christ.  There’s a place 

within each of us that longs to be seen, heard, and loved. We want to feel 

FIRST before we allow ourselves to enter into joy. Friends, it is only when 

we cling to the truth of who we are made to be in God that we can receive 

the joy that’s there waiting for us. It isn’t dependent on a timeline, circum-

stances, or our feelings. Joy is a promise from God, happiness is not. My 

question for you today is this: what keeps you distracted from seeing who 

you are in Christ? What titles do you chase, holes you try to fill, people you 

need with you? What pressure have you placed on yourself to create joy in 

order to feel it? Let God fill the void, let Him know your heart, let Him be 

your joy and watch how he surprises you. 

Prayer: God of Joy, and grace, thank you for your unending love and 
reminders that you have and will continue to fill me with joy as I con-
tinue to stand in your presence. Amen. 

 
Contributed by: Colleen Cox 

 

 



Thursday December 21, 2017 

 

Joy 

 
Matthew 2:10 

When they saw the star, they rejoiced with exceeding joy.   
 
Joy is the new birth, fresh start, remembering loved ones and some-

thing that Jesus wants us to have.  I did a search of the word “joy” in 

my electronic bible and found a plethora of verses  in both the New 

as well as the Old Testament.  It was used in a wide variety of situa-

tions ..some good and some bad.  In reading the verses ad reflecting 

on my life I realized that joy is available for me in  most circumstanc-

es.  When good things happen to me, ah, it is so easy to think or feel 

joy!  But I have also found joy in the middle of sadness.  A few 

months ago my husband’s brother , Tim,  passed away unexpectedly 

and way too young.  As we gathered as a family to say good 

bye ..amongst the tears ..i felt joy in being surrounded by our family, 

joy in remembering the good times and joy in seeing how Tim had 

left a piece of himself with so many people during his life.   It remind-

ed me of our Lord and the joy of his birth, the joy  of  following in his 

footsteps, the joy I feel when I think of what he did for all of us and 

the joy of this season.   

 
 
 

Prayer: Lord I pray that I find joy not only during this week of 

advent or during the Christmas season but every day of my 

life.  Please be with me today as I choose to seek and find you 

in my life.  Amen.   

 
Contributed by: Debbie Veale 

 

 



Friday December 22, 2017 

 

Joy 

Nehemiah 9:10b 
Do not be grieved, for the joy of the Lord is your strength. 

 
Joy is somewhat of a mystery to me. I know I feel it. I trust the many peo-

ple in many places over the years who’ve voluntarily told me that they see 

joy in me. Only, I’m not quite sure how I got this particular fruit of the Spirit, 

especially when the other fruits – like patience and self-control for exam-

ple, see Galatians 5:22-23 – make less frequent appearances in my life. 

I’m thinking it may boil down to Gratitude. I’m thankful the Lord Jesus did 

not leave me in darkness but saved and redeemed me, called me by 

name, showered me with love, planted seeds of God’s Word in my heart, 

set me to bloom in the Body of Christ’s family of faithful followers, and 

gave me a future with hope. Wow! How can I not respond with thankful-

ness that expresses itself in a joy that bubbles up, spilling over?  

The joy of the Lord is my strength. When I am weakened by sorrow, 
pressed on all sides by bad news, on the border of despair, struggling not 
to give in to destructive actions, then my acute awareness that I am not 
God and the truth of God’s great mercy and love for me brings me to my 
knees before the Lord, where I once again welcome Christ’s power to set-
tle in me. And gratitude wells up, followed by the joy of the Lord, and I am 
made strong again in Christ. (“… for whenever I am weak, then I am 
strong” 2 Corinthians 12.) Hallelujah!  Amen. 
 
Prayer: May our Lord Jesus, through the power of the Holy Spirit, bless 
you with Joy and other spiritual fruit each time that you turn to Christ, of-
fering him all that you are and have. May your grief and anxiety be re-
placed with thankfulness leading to a new strength – the joy of the Lord. 
Amen. 

 
Contributed by: Rev. Barbara Buck 

 

 



Saturday December 23, 2017 

 

Joy 

Luke 1:41-44 

When Elizabeth heard Mary’s greeting, the child leaped in her womb. And 

Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit and exclaimed with a loud cry, 

“Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb. And 

why has this happened to me, that the mother of my Lord comes to me? For 

as soon as I heard the sound of your greeting, the child in my womb 

leaped for joy. (emphasis mine) 

When was the last time you danced for joy before Jesus?  

For some of us, our first response to being in the presence of the glory of 

God is fear. Think of how the angels had to reassure Mary just verses earlier 

when she was terrified. “Do not be afraid,!” the angel said (v.30). Or maybe 

you don’t think of yourself as somebody who is afraid of God, but there are 

sins that you try to hide from Him, or difficult conversations you avoid having 

with Him out of fear of what He’ll speak to your heart. John the Baptist was 

just the opposite. He was abandoned to his joy of Christ, even as a 6-month-

old fetus. How momentous was the coming of Christ, that even an unborn 

child would leap for joy at His arrival? 

May I remind you, dear one, in this season of advent, that the gift of Jesus 

Christ on earth is the most magnificent moment in our history. The arrival, 

life, & salvation work of Christ is, frankly, the best thing that will ever happen 

to us. It is a reason to leap! Jesus came “that we may have life, and have it to 

the full!” May the joy of that truth and the presence of Jesus fill you abun-

dantly this season, just as it filled Elizabeth.  

Prayer: Ephesians 3:17-19 :And I pray that you, being rooted and estab-
lished in love, may have power, together with all the Lord’s holy people, 
to grasp how wide and long and high and deep is the love of Christ, and 
to know this love that surpasses knowledge—that you may be filled to 
the measure of all the fullness of God. 
 

 
Contributed by: Chelsea Downes 

 

 



Sunday December 24, 2017 

 

 Hope 

From our preschool:  

We hope all these little hands continue  

to grow in God’s image 

 
 

 

 
Contributed by: Hope Bolton 

 

 

 



Sunday December 24, 2017 

 

Hope 

Lamentations 3:19-24 

The thought of my affliction and my homelessness is wormwood 
and gall! My soul continually thinks of it and is bowed down 
within me. But this I call to mind, and therefore I have hope: The 
steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, his mercies never come 
to an end; they are new every morning; great is your faithful-
ness. “The Lord is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore I will 
hope in him.” 
 
When the prophet wrote these words, life could not have been worse. Judah 
had experienced defeat at the hands of the Babylonians, Jerusalem and the 
Temple had been destroyed after a brutal seige, many of the people had 
been taken into exile far away from their land, and even God seemed silent. 
The book of Lamentations expresses overwhelming grief at the violence and 
loss experienced by the people, where even God seems to be an enemy. 
There would seem to be nothing to hope for. 
 
And yet, and yet . . . “But this I call to mind, and therefore I have hope: The 

steadfast love of the Lord never ceases.” The past actions of the Lord have 

shown that he is faithful, and that he is merciful. But still, the hope expressed 

is more than for what God might give his people, for example, the return from 

exile. For “the Lord is my portion”—my inheritance, my home, my security, 

my shalom. Biblical hope is not optimism, nor faith in a promise of earthly 

comfort or freedom from pain, but a hope in the profound presence of God, 

the presence given ultimately in Christ. “The grace of God could not have 

been more graciously commended to us than thus, that the only Son of God, 

remaining unchangeable in Himself, should assume humanity, and should 

give us the hope of His love, by means of the mediation of a human nature, 

through which we, from the condition of men, might come to Him Who was 

so far off . . . ” (St. Augustine: The City of God). 

Prayer: Lord, may you be my inheritance forever. May I place my hope 
in your steadfast love. 

 
Contributed by: Marilyn Melzian 

 

 



Monday December 25, 2017 

 

 The Promise Fulfilled 

 
 

Ever since the Savior came nothing is the same. 
One day of all the days of earth, one solitary promised birth,  
One name and gloom is turned to mirth, nothing is the same.  
 

Ever since the Savior came nothing is the same. 
For shepherds calloused, tired and bored, whose spirits with 
the angels soared, who ran to worship Christ the Lord, nothing 
was the same.  
 

Ever since the Savior came nothing is the same. 
For learned sages wordly wise who searched the meaning in 
the skies, and saw the Morning Star arise, nothing was the 
same.  
 

Ever since the Savior came nothing is the same. 
God’s just demands are satisfied and death destroyed by One 
who died, and Christmas ends in Eastertide: nothing is the 
same.  
 

Ever since we followed you ev’rything is new: 
A love we never knew before, A joy we never felt before, A 
peace we never found before, ev’rything is new! Nothing is the 
same. 
 

 
Written by: Richard Jeffrey, provided by June Lung 

 

 



Tuesday December 26, 2017 

 

Hope 

Mark 1:1-4,7,8 
The beginning of the good news of Jesus Christ, the Son of God. As it 
is written in the prophet Isaiah, “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,’” John the baptizer appeared in the wilderness, proclaiming 
a baptism of repentance for the forgiveness of sins.  He proclaimed, 
“The one who is more powerful than I is coming after me; I am not 
worthy to stoop down and untie the thong of his sandals. I have bap-
tized you with water; but he will baptize you with the Holy Spirit.” 
 
We can get so focused on all the things that have to be done now that we 
forget our true calling is to be a preparer of the way. Preparers know their 
history but they don’t try to recreate it. They simply stand upon the founda-
tion of history so as to point from there to God’s promised future. And pre-
parers are patient, knowing that their work may take lengthy seasons, 
years, even generations to accomplish. But that doesn’t stop them from 
working now for what is just – what is righteous – what is of lasting value. 
Henry David Thoreau once said, “For every thousand hacking at the leaves 
of evil, there is one striking at the root.” Preparers can see clearly what is 
right around their feet and what needs to be done, guided not by short-term 
gain and quick fixes, but rather they keep a perspective that is long-term 
and shaped by faith trusting that it is ultimately God’s world, ultimately the 
redemption of Christ that will bring about the change, and ultimately the 
movement and the renewal and the animation of the Holy Spirit that will 
give it all life – that will give us all life.   We are the preparers, not the Sav-
ior.  So along with John the Baptist… the invitation to us is to prepare the 
way.  
 
Prayer: God of hope, help us prepare the way for ourselves and for 
the world that you love by pointing not to ourselves, but to you and 
your promises.  Help us to rejoice in hope, be patient in suffering and 
persevere in prayer.   Amen 

 
Contributed by: Rev. Paul Barrett 

 

 



Wednesday December 27, 2017 

 

Hope 

Psalm 31: 23-24 

Love the Lord, all his faithful people! The Lord preserves those 

who are true to him, but the proud he pays back in full. Be 

strong and take heart, all you who hope in the Lord. 

Sons and Daughters of the King, Love the Lord your God! Brothers 

and sisters, your sweet affection towards our “Abba” Father, will not 

go unnoticed and your loyalty to our everlasting hope in Christ Je-

sus will not be in vain.   

Forgive us Lord God, when we are filled with pride and are an un-

faithful people. May we turn once again to the only True and Right-

eous One – Jesus Christ our Savior, our Redeemer, our Hope. 

We pray we are steadfast in the hope of the Lord and believe that 

He is the great “I Am”. For now, and always, teach us Oh, Lord to be 

strong and to take heart in your unfailing promises. 

All his faithful people, may your eyes see, your hearts believe, and 

your souls hope in the unconditional, un-moving, and relentless love 

of our Lord. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Contributed by: Jamie Shinko 

 

 



Thursday December 28, 2017 

 

Hope 

Psalm 130:5 
I wait for the Lord, my soul waits, and in his word I put my hope. 
          
I am a person who hopes much.  I have lots of dreams and goals for my life 

and what I want to accomplish; I hope for so many good things for my family 

and friends; I want life and growth for my church. Often though, there is a 

passivity to my hope - “Maybe this will happen, maybe it won’t, I don’t really 

know what the future holds.” I first read Psalm 130 with that sense of having 

to wait for those things I hope for; unsure if they will ever show up. I was 

surprised when doing study on the word ‘hope’ in the Scriptures, that the 

same Hebrew word ‘Qavah’ translates waiting, hoping, and expecting.  Ex-

pecting has a very different feeling for me - there is an assurance, a confi-

dence based on past experience. My experience has been, through a rela-

tionship with Jesus, God has been real in my life.  Because of that real rela-

tionship, rather than just passively waiting, I expect God to help me grow 

closer to Him, to give me purpose, to give me the strength to thrive in all 

circumstances, and to pour out an abundant joy-filled life for me.  

 
 
 
 
 

Prayer: Lord, I expect you, my soul expects you, and in your 
word I put my expectations. 

 
Contributed by: Laura Hanley 

 

 

 



Friday December 29, 2017 

 

Hope 

Luke 15:11-13 
There was a man who had two sons. The younger of them said 
to his father, ‘Father, give me the share of the property that will 
belong to me.’ So he divided his property between them. A few 
days later the younger son gathered all he had and traveled to 
a distant country, and there he squandered his property in dis-
solute living.  
 
The parable of the Prodigal Son, for many, suggests sibling rivalry or the 

relationship between parents and children or how we treat others. While I 

see all these themes in this parable, it also represents HOPE to me.  

When I have a “challenging week” at work, be it with a co-worker or a cus-

tomer, or when things don’t go “my way” I remember the hope that this 

parable suggests. Regardless of all that the son took and what he did with 

his inheritance, his father welcomed him warmly and gave him hope for a 

better tomorrow. I take comfort in knowing that no matter how far I stray or 

how frustrated I get, God is always there. He assures me that I will be 

greeted warmly; that a “feast” is awaiting me; and that He loves me uncon-

ditionally if I will only “let go and let God”. 

In today’s very mean-spirited world, I take hope in the fact that like the 

prodigal son, God will welcome us if we ask.  

 
Prayer: Dear God – Thank you for loving me always and for giving 
me hope even at my lowest ebb. From the birth of your Son to the 
resurrection, your message of HOPE lightens my load. Praise God! 

 
Contributed by: Dorothy Farris 

 

 

 



Saturday December 30, 2017 

 

Hope 

James 5:16 
Pray for each other so that you may be healed. The prayer of a 

righteous man is powerful 
 
A young mom at St. Peters had grown up in a non-Christian home. 
She fell in love with a man of a devoted Christian family and soon 
was loved into the kingdom. The couple had several children. One 
day her husband said he didn’t believe in God anymore!  No amount 
of cajoling changed his mind. Several years passed and they moved 
to PV. Mom started attending a SPBTS Bible study where she shared 
her concerns about her husband. The group prayed for them continu-
ally. When nothing seemed to change the group moved onto other 
prayers. One night the husband said to his wife “you and your women 
friends aren’t praying for me anymore, are you?” She said her face 
got red and she resplied “How did you know?” “Because”, he re-
sponded, “when you were praying for me, thoughts of God would 
come to me and I would dwell on them and wrestle with them, but 
lately I’ve had no thoughts of God. “ The story ends well.  Prayers 
were resumed and faith was renewed. I learned that we can bring 
thoughts of God to other people through our prayers! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Prayer: Lord, in your mercy hear our prayers 

 
Contributed by: June Lung 

  

 

 



Sunday December 31, 2017 

 

The Promise Revealed 

 
 

       

             

Are they not a promise revealed…?... 

 
Contributed by: Hope, JP & Naomi  

 

 



Sunday December 31, 2017 

 

The Promise Revealed 

John 8:12 
Again Jesus spoke to them, saying, ‘I am the light of the 
world. Whoever follows me will never walk in darkness but 
will have the light of life. 

Hope! Love! Joy! Peace!  These are the promises of God’s 
faithfulness.  We spend weeks having this liturgical season cen-
tered on expectation and preparation.  Then the wonders of Christ-
mas follow—for me the gifts of favorite hymns and organ music, 
delicious cookies, hugs from family members, fragrant boughs and 
trees, and our yearly celebration of the Incarnation itself.   

And then? 
In a sense I think we return to our extended season of ad-

venting, back to the bustle and reality of everyday life— amidst the 
many blessings that God provides—the worries, insecurities, and 
hurt of living present too.  How do we reconcile the season of Ad-
vent ending but yet the real waiting and longing in our lives re-
maining? 

I invite you this year to celebrate an additional week lead-
ing up to Epiphany. 

Light. 
What might it mean, once the trappings of Advent and 

Christmas Day have faded, to seek hope, offer love, celebrate joy, 
and make peace in your life and in your own way in our world?  
What might it mean to believe that God is truly with us—
Immanuel—in your daily life?  How might that change you, change 
us, entering the new year? 

How might that light of life fill the still adventing parts of us? 
What might it require of us in service to others?  
Prayer: Loving God, help me to see and to be your 

light in this world. 

 
Contributed by: Molly Logan  

 

 



Monday January 1, 2018 

 

The Promise Revealed 

Isaiah 9:6 
For a child has been born for us, a son given to us; authority rests 
upon his shoulders; and he is named Wonderful Counselor, Mighty 

God,  Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
 

Who Knew? 
 

Mary knew something momentous was happening.  Gabriel told her so. 
Elizabeth also knew.  Zechariah had lost his speech. Joseph knew and 
trusted enough to not sever his relationship with Mary. Mary’s family and 
friends must have known, looking sideways while whispering and doubt-
ing the explanation. 
 
Did the innkeeper know?  Probably not really, but simply acted out of 
compassion. 
 
The angels knew, but then, they ARE God’s messengers, among other 
things. The shepherds knew that something had happened and after 
recovering from their fears were curious. At some point the wise men, 
following the star, came to validate their studies and their desire to offer 
homage to the king.  They knew. 
 
Herod knew and he was afraid. 
Anna and Simeon knew, maybe more than all of the rest, since they had 
knowingly waited for a longer period of time. Many more unnamed, no 
doubt knew something was different, something had happened.     
But what did they know? 
 
What do we know about God’s plan to send his son to earth as a baby? 
Is it important to know or just have faith? 
 
Prayer: Dear God, help me to not be content with what I “know” 
about Jesus and to be ever open and watching for how your plan is 
working itself out today. 

 
Contributed by: Lenita Witherspoon 

 

 



Tuesday January 2, 2018 

 

The Promise Revealed 

Luke 18:16 
… Jesus called for them and said,  

Let the little children come to me…. 
 

Jesus, came in a manger, poor, a mere baby. He came with noth-
ing. As an adult, He called to all children - for they are pure, un-
complicated starry-eyed babes. Today, right now,  – THAT is His 
Gift, the Present, right here, right now, today and every day. He 
calls to all of us. Come as you are and live as I would – pray, study 
and know my way to the kingdom of God.  This is the way. 
 
We - adults - complicate everything with laws, judgments, harsh-
ness, money, social status, worry, and fear. 
 
God made it simple in His Grace, come as you are. He does not 
need anything. He wants our love - for Him. Just as a parent loves 
a child, come as you are. We are all unique with our talents and 
gifts – share what you have with people you are with, – call it pay-
ing it forward, a shoebox to someone you do not know, a meal, a 
financial contribution – SHARE it and you will be blessed beyond 
measure. It is more Blessed to give than to receive – THAT is the 
Gift. As you give, simply and humbly of yourself, your joy, peace 
and love will be unending. You do not need – anything, come as 
you are.  
 
 
 
Prayer: Dear Father, each advent season you remind us of  
your promises, your love, peace, joy and hopes for our future. 
May we know you as deeply and richly as you know us.  May 
we love fully as you have loved us. 
 

 
Contributed by: Valerie Ryan 

 

 



Wednesday January 3, 2018 

 

The Promise Revealed 

Galatians 5:22 

The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, good-
ness, faithfulness, gentleness, self-control; against such things 

there is no law. 

Everyone is fighting a silent battle. We know this in our hearts, because 

we experience various forms of loneliness and disappointment on a daily 

basis. Yet in moments of interactions with others we quickly forget what 

the longing feels like. We forget to extend the grace of Jesus to the peo-

ple we encounter. We are quick to judge, quick to anger, and slow to 

forgive. I know I’m not alone in this, and yet, my heart is covered in guilt 

when I think of all the opportunities placed before me to show grace. So 

put into practice the love, joy, peace, kindness, and gentleness Jesus 

calls us to and the holidays have just reminded us about. Do you ever 

notice how often you pray for peace and kindness only to be faced in 

enraging situations the next day? Friends, hold tight to the good news 

that because of Jesus, we are ALREADY able to practice what He calls 

us to. We are not alone in our pain, we are not alone in our weakness. 

We are called into NEW LIFE as brothers and sisters of Christ. We 

stand before the throne of God in the grace of Jesus, with His righteous-

ness. How amazing is that!? We can walk confidently into each day 

knowing that God is able to heal all things, forgive all things, and renew 

all things, because He ALREADY has in Christ. I encourage you today 

to meditate on that truth; Jesus has already equipped YOU with the 

fruits of the Holy Spirit. He will empower you to face the tests of the day, 

He is within you and right beside you. Dear friend, He is so faithful to 

meet you exactly where you are, cling tightly to His promises, you are 

never meant to fight alone.  

Prayer: Dear Lord you have equipped us and reminded us in this 
season of your miracles, continue to be with us as we follow in 
your footsteps. Amen 

 
Contributed by: Colleen Cox 

 

 



Thursday January 4, 2018 

 

The Promise Revealed 

Matthew 2:1-2 
In the time of King Herod, after Jesus was born in Bethlehem 
of Judea, wise men from the East came to Jerusalem, asking, 
“Where is the child who has been born king of the Jews? For 
we observed his star at its rising, and have come to pay him 
homage.” 
 
The Old Testament describes the coming of the Messiah in Isaiah, and 
Micah 5:2. Here Matthew’s Gospel tells us God’s promise is born! De-
spite hundreds of years of hardship God has delivered the King of the 
Jews. There is so much love and beauty in these passages. First, a star 
– high in the sky for all to follow. This is not a message for only the Jew-
ish, chosen people. Wise men from far away have followed! Pause and 
consider a star – bright, shining, light. 
 
Second – a baby. Wise men have come to worship this baby, under this 
star. As parents today, we know there is no breath-taking moment like 
the birth of our child. We hold our precious children close breathing in a 
new love, praying their lives are full of hope, joy and peace.  
 
The virgin Mary has given birth under a bright shining star to a new life – 
a new way of life – blessed, shining and bright! She must have already 
been amazed, and yet her journey had only begun to what this new life 
was all about. Just as we are amazed every day at what our lives are 
about. 
 
I am always amazed when I stop my busyness during this season and 
throughout the year to see what God is doing in and around me. His shin-
ing stars are all around.  
 

Prayer: Heavenly Father – may you continue to keep our eyes 
and hearts open to your bright and shining light and to new 
births which lead us along your path. Thank you for all your 
miracles in our lives. Amen. 

 
Contributed by: Valerie Ryan 

 

 



Friday January 5, 2018 

 

The Promise Revealed 

1 Corinthians 3:18-19a 
Do not deceive yourselves. If you think that you are wise in this age, 
you should become fools so that you may become wise.  For the 
wisdom of this world is foolishness with God. 

 
One way I’ve experienced the realness of God’s promise to be Emmanuel 
(God with us) is by celebrating merciful answers to prayers. Especially 
those prayers I’ve offered in secret whispers of tentative hope against all 
reasonable odds, such as “Lord, would you really love me enough to call 
me to follow you?” But also those prayers that might sound silly yet are 
important to someone, “Lord, calm my friend’s playful cat that pounces on 
her as she sleeps, so she’ll be able to get much needed healing 
rest.” (Yes, an actual prayer for a friend who was ill.) I’ve become as a 
fool by exuberantly celebrating when God intervenes in both small and 
big ways in the world, revealing Jesus’ presence. I began by recording 
prayers and noting when and how God answered them. I learned to look 
keenly for signs of the Spirit on the move to transform and bring good out 
of the frailty of people and doubtful circumstances. As I’ve prayerfully re-
flected on life situations past and present, especially the painful ones, I’ve 
asked Jesus to reveal how he’s with me or us, supporting us, carrying 
me, challenging untruth and even preparing me for the path ahead. I an-
ticipate the helpers he’s sent as tangible expressions of his love and care. 
As Mr. Fred Rogers said, “When I was a boy and I would see scary things 
in the news, my mother would say to me, ‘Look for the helpers. You will 
always find people who are helping.’” I give thanks to God for sending the 
helpers. While I don’t pretend to fully understand why tragedy and sorrow 
aren’t always averted, I don’t hold it against God when prayers aren’t an-
swered as I’d dared hope. Instead, every chance I get, I intentionally, 
wholeheartedly give all of the glory, honor and praise to God when the 
Holy Spirit reveals Jesus as the One-Who-Is-God-With-Us. 
Prayer: Jesus, give me courage to pray in matters big and small, es-
pecially when it might feel foolish.  Help me see you as ‘God With 
Us’ at work in the world, in others’ lives, and in my life.  Show me 
how to exuberantly celebrate you as my Savior and Redeemer, Son 
of God. 

 
Contributed by: Rev. Barbara Buck 

 

 



Saturday January 6, 2018 

 
Love, Peace, Joy, Hope, and Promise Revealed 

 

An Advent season calling us again and again each year 
Joy to our Lord 

 
A choice to live chosen, 

It takes chosen and choice in the midst of another year end 
Distractions and noise all about 
While able, while free to live with 

Love, Peace, Joy, Hope, and Promise Revealed 
through faith and deeds 

Far beyond another year end, 
called to Joy to our Lord, 

Joy from our Lord, 
Advent is a season, and can be a moment and a life 

Both of preparing 
 and living faith and deeds of 

Love, Peace, Joy, Hope, and Promise Revealed 
For we are chosen and free to choose  

Imagine so, live so, be known and remembered so 
for God, you, and others care 

In faith and deeds, 
prepare, then live 

Fulfilling life with Love, Peace, Joy, Hope, and Promise Revealed 
Be known and remembered for………..these 

for God, you, and others care 
Each year as it ends, 

as all that comes with year end, 
and Christmas or not, done this way or that, 

choose your sacredness 
Advent 

Live life sacred 
Fulfilling life with Love, Peace, Joy, Hope, and Promise Revealed 

Each a living edition of God’s word, and together more 
 
Prayer:  Amen and Amen 

 
Contributed by: Dave Milam 

* Inspired not by a single bible passage or verse, but a lifetime of advent 
services, seasons and moments. 

 

 



God’s Promises 

 

Do you see what I see? 

Do you hear what I hear? 

Do you know what I know? 

 

Pray for Love, Peace, Joy and Hope. 

Pray for Goodness and Light – His Light! 

For He will bring us goodness and light! 

 

 

Thank you St. Peter’s by the Sea – one and all – together we 

grow. We, in our own ways, gather from each other and go 

about our daily lives touching the communities and families 

around us. As you move into 2018, please pray and remember 

your words matter, your kindness and love show those you 

meet who Christ is in you. Be the light and love you were gifted 

to be. 

May God Bless us – each and every one! 

 

~ 

 

This devotional has been compiled with humble editorial ink 

drops from Valerie Ryan 



 

Advent Worship Schedule 

Theme: God’s Promises 

 

 

December 3, 10:15AM (one service) 

1st Sunday of Advent, A Promise of Love 

 

December 10, 8:00AM, 9:15AM & 11:00AM 

2nd Sunday of Advent, A Promise of Peace 

 

December 17, 8:00AM, 9:15AM & 11:00AM 

3rd Sunday of Advent, A Promise of Joy 

 

December 24, 10:15AM (one service) 

4th Sunday of Advent, A Promise of Hope 

 

December 24, 4:00PM, 6:00PM, 8:00PM 

Christmas Eve, The Promise Fulfilled 

 

For additional Advent/Christmas information 

please visit our website StPetersPres.org 


