Williamsburg Presbyterian
Advent Devotionals
2017

November 27, 2017
And Mary said,
“My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, for he has looked with favor on
the lowliness of his servant. Surely, from now on all generations will call me blessed; for the Mighty One
has done great things for me, and holy is his name. His mercy is for those who fear him from generation
to generation. He has shown strength with his arm; he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their
hearts. He has brought down the powerful from their thrones, and lifted up the lowly; he has filled the
hungry with good things, and sent the rich away empty. He has helped his servant Israel, in remembrance
of his mercy, according to the promise he made to his ancestors, to Abraham and his descendants forever.”
- Luke 1:46-55
Mary’s song does not just rejoice in the promises of God that have been and will be
fulfilled, nor is it simply an expression of thanks. If we are called to have God-like lives,
the Magnificat tells us exactly what that means. God is not the protector of the rich and
powerful; nor should we be. God does not let beloved children go hungry; neither
should we. God does not just call the saintly and the worthy; God calls us, in all our
imperfections. It can be hard to commit to this vision of God’s community, when we
cheer the downfall of the proud, and at the same time are forced to acknowledge the
extent of our own pride. Even Mary, a paragon of humility, knows that taking from the
rich and giving to the poor is not something we can do on our own. Mary is single and
poor and pregnant, in a society that would make her an outcast, but her immediate
reaction to God’s call is full of joy and hope, and her faith shows us that although
following her son may sometimes be feel too difficult, and uncomfortable, and anything
but joyful, it will never be hopeless, because we will never be walking alone.
God, while we remember the hope of your promises to us, help us to also
remember the ways that you call us to be hope for the hopeless, and to work to
achieve your vision of justice and peace for people who seem to be most unlike us
as well as for our friends and neighbors. May we have both joy and humility like
Mary, as we celebrate the humble and joyful birth of your son. Amen.
Devotional by Emma Diduch

November 28, 2017
In Advent the readings from the Old Testament include passages from Isaiah. Isaiah is
where we look for the promise of the Messiah to come and bring salvation to “the
people who walk in great darkness.” It is also where we find images of God’s coming
kingdom when peace shall reign and all shall live in harmony. Isaiah 11:1-9 gives us the
image of God’s holy mountain where “the wolf shall live with the lamb and the leopard
shall lie down with the kid.” The chapter begins with this image of the Messiah, “A shoot
shall come out from the stump of Jesse, and a branch shall grow out of his roots. The
spirit of the Lord shall rest on him, the spirit of wisdom and understanding, the spirit of
counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and the fear of the Lord.” In Advent we
celebrate that the one born in the stable is that shoot from Jessie and through him we
will ascend God’s holy mountain.
One of my favorite hymn writers is Thomas Troeger. He wrote this text based on Isaiah
11:1-9:
Lions and oxen will feed in the hay,
Leopards will join with the lambs as they
play,
Wolves will be pastured with cows in the
gladeBlood will not darken the earth that God
made.
Little child whose bed is straw,
Take new lodgings in my heart.
Bring the dream Isaiah saw:
Life redeemed from fang and claw.
Peace will pervade more than forest and
field:
God will transfigure the violence
concealed
Deep in the heart and in systems of gain,

Ripe for the judgment the Lord will
ordain.
Little child whose bed is straw,
Take new lodgings in my heart.
Bring the dream Isaiah saw:
Justice purifying law.
Nature reordered to match God’s intent,
Nations obeying the call to repent,
All of creation completely restored,
Filled with the knowledge and love of the
Lord.
Little child whose bed is straw,
Take new lodgings in my heart.
Bring the dream Isaiah saw:
Knowledge, wisdom, worship, awe.
(Borrowed Light, Oxford University
Press, p.171)
Devotional by John Morgan

November 29, 2017
2 Samuel 7:1-16 (Selected verses, Robert Alter's translation)
And it happened when [David] the king was dwelling in his house and the LORD had granted him respite
all around from his enemies, that the king said to Nathan the prophet, “See, pray, I dwell in a cedarwood
house while the Ark of God dwells within curtains.” And Nathan said to the king, “Whatever is in your
heart, go, do, for the LORD is with you.” And it happened on that night, that the word of the LORD came
to Nathan, saying, “Go, say to My servant, to David, ‘Thus says the LORD: Is it you who would build
Me a house for Me to dwell in? For I have dwelt in no house from the day I brought up the Israelites out of
Egypt until this day, but I have gone about in tent and tabernacle . . . And now, thus shall you say to My
servant, to David, Thus says the LORD of Hosts: I Myself took you from the pasture, from following the
flocks, to be prince over My people, over Israel. And I have been with you wherever you have gone, and I have
cut down your enemies before you. And I will make you a great name, like the name of the great of the earth.
And I will set aside a place for My people, for Israel, and plant them, and they shall abide there and no
longer quake, and the wicked shall no more afflict them as before . . . and the LORD declares that it is He
Who will make you a house. … He it is who will build a house for My name, and I will make the throne of
his kingship unshaken forever. I will be a father to him and he will be a son to me, so should he do wrong, I
will chastise him with the rod men use and with the afflictions of humankind. But My loyalty shall not
swerve from him as I made it swerve from Saul whom I removed from before you. And your house and your
kingship shall be steadfast forever, your throne unshaken forever.’ ”
The LORD had long since declared that David was a man after the LORD's own heart-David wanted to repay God by building Him a house, a temple more glorious than any
other. We can also imagine that David knew that such a magnificent physical structure built
by him in his city would bring him great renown.
God, however, had other plans. Through the prophet Nathan, God tells David that, no,
David is not the one to build a house for the LORD. Instead, David's son (not yet born) will
build the house for God. Meanwhile, the LORD will build a house for David, this house in
the form of a dynasty of descendants who are to rule Israel from David's throne. The
"catch" is that this will take place only after David's death. David will see his reward not as a
temple of stone, but through his hope and his faith in God's promise. But what a hope! A
glorious future where David and his descendants will be kings forever. And we know his
hope was fulfilled with the advent of the Messiah our Lord, who even today sits on His
throne beside His Father.
When our personal plans don't turn out as we expect, few of us have a royal prophet to tell
us God's alternative future for us. That's when we follow David's example and live with
hope and faith that the Lord's plan is even more glorious than what we had envisioned. -Lord God, we live as advent people in the hope and faith that your plans for us are so
much greater than anything we could dream up by ourselves. In Jesus' name, Amen
Devotional by Pete Hoyle

November 30, 2017
“And in that region, there were shepherds out in the field keeping watch over their flocks by night.” Luke 2:8
While listening to the sermon titled “Anger Management”, I reflected on my commitment
to write a devotion for advent. I thought about the shepherds and wondered if they felt
good about this important job or if they were angry that they had to be there – alone, in
the cold, watching over silly sheep. Had they willingly accepted this responsibility to risk
their lives for the sheep, or would they rather have been carpenters or brick layers? And
what about Mary, giving birth in a dirty, probably smelly, stable, far from home, her
mother or other supportive women? Was she angry that she was put in this position she
had not chosen?
When we find ourselves alone, in places and circumstances not of our choosing, are we
angry at those who put us there, perhaps even at God for not preventing it? Never-theless, God is there with us. He will lend us His strength and give us opportunities to grow
and develop new skills as part of the special plan He has for each of us.
As we approach the celebration of Jesus’ birth, take a moment to sit in silence and let the
peace and love of God enfold you. The message of Christmas and Easter is one of hope.
God’s love can transform even the most difficult challenges into something wonderful.
Isiah reminds us that “Those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength. They will soar on wings
like eagles; they will run and not be weary, they will walk and not be faint” (40:31).
Heavenly Father, we thank you for reminding us that you are always with us,
even in the dark or lonely times. Help us to see the challenges of our lives as
opportunities to grow in your love and to refine those unique gifts you have given
us. Help us to joyfully share these gifts with others in your service.
Devotional by Pat Underwood

December 1, 2017
“Hope? You want hope? There is no hope…” these words were said to me by a wellmeaning professional when I was seeking some support and reassurance. I was caring
for my late husband as he struggled with his battle with early onset Alzheimer’s Disease.
Harsh, practical words that brought me no comfort.
My faith has taught me that these are not true words. God has told us that in Him there
is no darkness at all, only light; that there is no need to fear what lies ahead, no need to
fear what we cannot see now or know. In my darkest moments of despair and sadness
during years of exhausting caregiving, I fell to my knees and prayed for God’s love and
support, for His light to pierce through all the darkness so that I might feel the warmth
and love. God answered that prayer. I regained peace, strength, and most of all, hope.
In this season of Advent, we will all be looking for signs of God’s coming, waiting for
moments to feel His presence and watching for signs that His promises are true. We
believe in the miracles of Christmas. We pray that God will keep us faithful in this time
of watching and waiting, that the joy of Advent will be a Child who is born to lift the
burdens from our shoulders and wipe the tears from our eyes.
Psalms 3:1-5
O LORD, how many are my foes! Many are rising against me; many are saying to me, “There is no
help for you in God.”
But you, O LORD, are a shield around me, my glory, and the one who lifts up my head,
I cry aloud to the Lord, and he answers me from his holy hill.
I lie down and sleep; I wake again, for the LORD sustains me.”
Devotional by Faith Shartzer

December 2, 2017
Today is the first Saturday of Advent! Christmas
is coming! Christmas is Jesus’s birthday. Have
you ever had a birthday cake? Decorate the
birthday cake below for Jesus’s birthday!
Just like a birthday cake has candles, so does the
Advent wreath! Advent means “coming,” so we
use the candles in the Advent wreath to show
that Jesus is coming. How many candles are
there? Color 1 candle pink, and 3 candles purple.
Each week in Advent gets a candle. This week’s
candle is a purple one: the hope candle. What do
you hope for this week?

Dear God, we are so excited
for the coming season of
Advent! Help us to have hope
in Jesus all this week.
Amen.

Devotional by CE Intern Holly Coryell & The Children of WPC

December 3, 2017
God rest ye merry, gentlemen
Let nothing you dismay
Remember, Christ, our Savior
Was born on Christmas day
To save us all from Satan’s power
When we were gone astray
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
O tidings of comfort and joy
In older English, spoken at the time this hymn was written, ‘merry’ would’ve taken on a
meaning more similar to ‘mighty’ rather than ‘happy’ as it does today. Additionally, ‘rest’
would’ve meant something more along the lines of ‘keep’ or ‘make’. So, replace the
opening lines to this classic Christmas carol to say: “God make you mighty, gentlemen”.
The meaning of this classic carol is completely changed to tell us that God gives us
strength. God gives us the mighty power of grace and love through Christ. What good
news! We are not in this alone – we have the support of each other, Jesus Christ, and our
mighty God.
Mighty God,
Thank you for your gifts of grace and of love, given through your son, Jesus
Christ. Thank you for giving us strength when we felt there was no hope to be
had.
Amen.
Devotional by CE Intern Emily Hinshaw

December 4, 2017
How To Find Our Peace With God
“Be anxious for nothing, but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests
be made known to God. And the peace of God, which surpasses all comprehension, will guard your
hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus” (Philippians 4:6-7).
Jesus’ death justified us before a sovereign God who will judge the sins of mankind.
Thus, Jesus secured our peace with God. But, that peace can be easily broken by illness,
job loss, financial ruin, natural disaster, war, death and so much more.
And then our Lord says “Though the mountains be shaken and the hills be removed, yet my
unfailing love for you will not be shaken .…” (Isaiah 54:10).
God’s immeasurable love put his son, Jesus Christ, on a wooden cross to atone for our
sins. The blood of Christ is the restitution for our future sins, but we must learn how to
forgive others. “For if you forgive other people when they sin against you, your
heavenly Father will also forgive you. But if you do not forgive others their sins, your
Father will not forgive your sins” (Matthew 6:14-15).
Perhaps part of our peace in God can be found through the forgiveness of others.
Heavenly Father, I understand that my peace in you is conditioned upon my
willingness to forgive others. Thank you for the unconditional and forgiving love
of your son, Jesus Christ. May His love be my example this Advent season.
Amen.
Devotional by Len Shartzer

December 5, 2017
“Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your
hearts be troubled and do not be afraid.” (John 14:27 NIV)
We are familiar with this verse, and cherish it when we become anxious or fearful. But
what does Jesus mean when He says “my peace”? Is this the same peace Jesus had when, a
few hours later, He was praying “…in anguish…and His sweat was like drops of blood falling to
the ground” (Luke 22:44, NIV)? I believe it is.
This peace is obviously not an absence of turmoil, or conflict or danger. That is the
peace the world gives. Its singular certainty is that it will vanish.
Christ’s peace is founded on a certainty that He is the Son of God. It is obtained by
acceptance that His death and resurrection were for our benefit. It is supported by the
confidence that the Father, Son and Holy Spirit are actively at work shaping our lives.
“We know that in all things God works for the good of those who love him, who have been called
according to his purpose.” (Romans 8:28, NIV) It is characterized by an absence of fear about
the outcome of a situation because we know that whatever that may be, there will be life
with Him on the other side. In the Garden, Jesus was in anguish, but He was also at
peace.
Devotional by Jerry Howell

December 6, 2017
Peace is knowing God is with us.
“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 be afraid.” John 4:27
In as troublesome a time as this, it may seem that God is nowhere to be found. In the
rubble of earthquakes and in the wreckage of wars, it seems we tend to only see hatred
and evil. It may feel like the weight of the world is on our backs, and that there is
nothing left to do but ask our far away God for guidance. So, we pray to God for
security and for hope and always for peace. We pray for personal peace, for neighborly
peace, and for worldly peace. And through our prayers, God always finds a way to open
our eyes and ears and hearts to his everlasting presence. Suddenly we find God in the
rubble and destruction. God is the first responders and the search parties. He is the
watchful eye and the listening ear. God brings us peace by reminding us that while it may
seem as if he has gone away, he never leaves us. He is the most trustworthy sidekick.
God gives us the strength to fight our battles and to persevere when it seems like the
enemy has won. And when they do win, God gives us peace to accept defeat and find
new ways to approach life. And just as we pray to Him for his eternal peace, God sends
us peace through prayer.
Dear Lord, show us love and hope in places where they seem to be missing. Give
us eyes and ears to find you in the rubble, and bring peace to those affected by
earthly turmoil. Amen.
Devotional by Jane Black

December 7, 2017
John 14: 27 – “Peace is my parting gift to you, my own peace, such as the world cannot give. Set your
troubled hearts at rest, and banish your fears. You have heard me say ‘I am going away, and coming
back to you.’”
Jesus parting gift to His disciples and us, the summation of his teaching, was to give us
certainty that He, the power and the Spirit, would be with us always. He suggested He
was leaving for a different realm—a house of many mansions. But He said also He
would return and dwell within us, and we in Him. It is a vision of overlapping location,
time and triality, past our understanding, but given to assure us that Jesus is in the care of
God, that we can be with them now, and that they will be with us always.
Empower us to trust in Your providence. When we are beset with fear and pain,
when we lack a clear vision of a promising future, let your peace assuage our
misery. Give us trust that the appearance of happenstance is but an aspect of
Providence we have yet to grasp. Give us faith that you know what you are doing,
and that You are with us in both our trials and joys. Give us assurance that what
seems hard and hopeless is all within your intent and loving care for our souls—
here, now and forevermore. Amen.
Devotional by Jim Coomer

December 8, 2017
And let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in the one body. And be
thankful. Colossians 3:15
When did you first know that God is with you at all times? For me there was no one
specific moment, but numerous incidents or events where God was there. In some of
those situations, His presence was not obvious at the immediate time, only to become
crystal clear later as faith grew in my life.
About age 8 or 9, while visiting my grandfather’s farm and playing in the hay barn with
my younger cousin I found a rope hanging from one of the barn beams. For whatever
reason, I thought it might be fun to put that rope around neck and jump off some
stacked hay bales. Fortunately all that occurred was a rope burn on my neck as the rope
was not tied to anything. Do you think God might have been present?
Thirty years later I made a snap decision to pull onto a highway even though my view
was blocked. A vehicle going 50 miles per hour was able to swerve, missing my driver’s
side door by inches. I know God was watching over me that day and still offer a prayer
of thanks each time I pass by that intersection.
In my life now, we are faced with continual news of secular and political conflict,
potential nuclear confrontation, terrorism, murders, drug addiction, sexual assault, and
on and on. How is it possible to deal with these distractions in our lives that make it
difficult for the peace of Christ to rule in our hearts? For me, Sunday worship becomes a
small oasis in my life each week. And Advent in particular expands my oasis even more.
As we prepare for the celebration of the Child’s birth, let us push many other factors in
our lives into the background and focus on the real gift, the birth of Christ. Enable the
peace of Christ to enter your heart, and be thankful.
Devotional by Hank Vernon

December 9, 2017
Peace
How are you feeling today? Do you ever feel upset? Talking to God can help you feel
better. There are so many ways to pray. Try drawing out your prayer on this page.
Doodle prayers can help you to feel at peace.

Devotional by CE Intern Holly Coryell & The Children of WPC

December 10, 2017
Silent night, Holy night
All is calm, All is bright
Round yon virgin, mother and child
Holy infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace,
Sleep in heavenly peace.
What do you think of when you think of peace? The classic peace sign? A “V” hand
signal? A white flag? A paper crane? An olive branch? A dove? A sleeping infant child?
My absolute favorite moment of any Sunday worship service is the passing of the peace.
How incredible it is that we are given the gift of the Peace of Christ, the only son of
Christ – that’s a lot of powerful peace! Sometimes, when everyone is passing peace
around me, I look out over the crowd and see the exchange of handshakes, hugs, kisses,
and smiles. These are all actions, which has led me realize that peace itself is an action. It
is not just a symbol or a lack of disruption or harm, but rather peace it is an active choice
that we can participate in. We can choose to bring peace and be peace to others in our
communities this season of advent. May the powerful, active peace of Christ be with you.

As a form of prayer, sing Silent Night with those around you while silently lifting
up those on your heart who are in need of peace this season.
Devotional by CE Intern Emily Hinshaw

December 11, 2017
I’ve told this story many times, but it bears repeating. Many years ago my then boyfriend
took me home to Virginia to meet his family and to see where he grew up. He brought
me to a beautiful park, acting rather nervously, and I just knew he was going to propose.
I decided that he was going to propose at a lovely gazebo that I saw in the distance and I
tried making sure that we got there quickly, despite all his efforts to stop and sit several
times. What I didn’t realize was that all those stops along the way were attempts at
proposal, and I missed them because I was focused on what I thought should happen.
Thankfully, he did not give up and was able to get me to pause for a moment so he could
ask me to be his wife and spend my life with him. I felt rather foolish when I realized
that I had missed several beautiful and joyous moments (and gorgeous scenery) on the
path because, well, gazebo.
This has been a common theme in my life, unfortunately. I am so focused on what I
previously imagined and what I think should happen next that I miss out on wonderful
moments in the present. It’s hard for God to work in my life sometimes because I am
always trying to second guess Him. But God is always doing the unexpected. In the book
of Isaiah, He says:
Don’t remember the prior things;
don’t ponder ancient history.
Look! I’m doing a new thing;
now it sprouts up; don’t you recognize it?
I’m making a way in the desert,
paths in the wilderness.
The Christmas story is all about God doing something new! A different star in the sky?
What in the world! God as a human baby? Weird! Born in a manger? Ew! Birth
announcement delivered by angels to shepherds? How commonplace! That’s not at all
what we were expecting!! In week 3 of Advent, let’s allow ourselves to be surprised by a
God who was born among cows and sheep, by Jesus who said the last shall be first and
the first shall be last, by the Holy Spirit who still works in our lives in mysterious ways.
Don’t miss out on the joy that God is trying to share with you because you are expecting
something else. Look! He is doing a new thing.
Devotional by Phoebe Williams

December 12, 2017
Ask, and you will receive. Search, and you will find. Knock, and the door will be opened to you. For
everyone who asks, receives. Whoever seeks, finds. And to everyone who knocks, the door is opened. Who
among you will give your children a stone when they ask for bread? Or give them a snake when they ask
for fish? If you who are evil know how to give good gifts to your children, how much more will your
heavenly Father give good things to those who ask him.
Ever since I was called to be an Elder at Bradley Hills Presbyterian Church in Bethesda,
MD in 1994, I have tried to live a "Christ Like" life. It is a challenging call and journey,
but with God's help, I attempt the goal daily. My favorite scripture is Matthew 7: 7-11
"Ask, Search, Knock". In my teaching, in my Christian Education Ministry, and in my
family life's journey; the scripture has helped me tremendously.
The surprise and joy came when God answered my prayers and supported me when my
husband and I were sailing on the Chesapeake Bay. I didn't expect God to be with me
all the time, especially when having fun. In the 28 years of sailing we were in 2 very bad
storms. In 1 storm at night the rain was coming down sideways because the wind was
blowing so hard. During the storm, I was grateful for God's presence - the surprise was
feeling the Holy Spirit inside the boat. Needless to say, I was glad I remembered the
lessons from the sailing classes we took and we "weathered the storm".
Gracious God thank you for your presence in our lives no matter where we find
ourselves. Help us to ask, search and knock for the joy this Advent Season. Help
us to know your will for our lives. God we are most grateful for the birth of your
son, Jesus. Amen.
Devotional by Elizabeth Padgett

December 13, 2017
Then you will call on me and come and pray to me, and I will listen to you. – Jeremiah 29:12
Let me share with you a story of Immanuel …
The summer after 10th grade, I attended a retreat with my youth group in the mountains
of Colorado. One evening, the speaker challenged us to re-think how we pray – prayer is
meant to be a conversation with God, which requires us to listen at least as much as we
speak. He told us to find a secluded place, and see what happens when we say, “Ok
God… I’m listening”.
I hiked down a rock ledge and sat atop a boulder at the edge of a cliff. During a lifechanging conversation with God, my meditation was interrupted by bell tolls calling us
back. As I became aware of my surroundings, I realized that it had gotten dark … really
dark. And there were thick clouds covering the sky and obscuring the moon. I was not
sure I could safely move from my current position and scale the rocks to return to camp.
My mind raced as I tried to figure a way out of my predicament. I let out a nervous laugh
and said aloud, “So, I’m in a little trouble here God… would you mind moving the
clouds away from the moon?”
Instantly (and I use this word fully aware of its meaning and not intending any
hyperbole), the clouds parted and formed a circle around the moon. I walked safely back
to the chapel in a joyful, awe-filled daze. For the rest of the night, as I walked around
camp and eventually back to my dorm, clouds filled the sky, but never even came close
to the moon again. They remained in a perfect circle of love and protection.
Ok God… I’m listening.
Devotional by Rebecca Elton

December 14, 2017
And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, “See, the home of God is among mortals. He will dwell
with them as their God; they will be his peoples, and God himself will be with them; he will wipe every
tear from their eyes. Death will be no more; mourning and crying and pain will be no more, for the first
things have passed away.” And the one who was seated on the throne said, “See, I am making all things
new.” Also he said, “Write this, for these words are trustworthy and true.” Then he said to me, “It is
done! I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. To the thirsty I will give water as a
gift from the spring of the water of life. – Revelation 21:2-6
For me, the joy of Advent is not produced by anticipation of God’s coming into our life
in the birth, life, death, and resurrection of Jesus. That happened two thousand years
ago. For me, the joy of Advent is produced by my anticipation of the Second Coming
when God will bring to completion the salvation of the world which God initiated in the
life and work of Jesus Christ. I believe that an almighty and gracious God was the
absolute Beginning of all things and that all things will end in an almighty and gracious
God who is the absolute End. The decisive event in this process was the victory over sin
and death which God accomplished in Jesus. We have not yet seen the completion of
this process, but we are sure of its coming. To use an analogy, the successful invasion of
D-day in 1944 did not end World War II, but it assured that ultimate victorious end.
Belonging to God in and through Jesus Christ does not deliver us from the pains and
losses and sorrows of life between the cradle and the grave, but it does give us the joy of
confidence that all of that is penultimate and that what is ultimate is a joyful life in God
that is ahead for us and for those we love and for all of God’s creation.
Devotional by Harold McKeithen

December 15, 2017
A certain man had two sons. The younger son said to his father, ‘Father, give me my share of the
inheritance.’ Then the father divided his estate between them. Soon afterward, the younger son gathered
everything together and took a trip to a land far away. There, he wasted his wealth through extravagant
living. When he had used up his resources, a severe food shortage arose in that country and he began to be
in need...When he came to his senses, he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired hands have more than
enough food, but I’m starving to death! I will get up and go to my father, and say to him, “Father, I have
sinned against heaven and against you. I no longer deserve to be called your son. Take me on as one of
your hired hands.” ’ So he got up and went to his father. While he was still a long way off, his father
saw him and was moved with compassion. His father ran to him, hugged him, and kissed him. Then his
son said, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and against you. I no longer deserve to be called your
son.’ But the father said to his servants, ‘Quickly, bring out the best robe and put it on him! Put a ring
on his finger and sandals on his feet! Fetch the fattened calf and slaughter it. We must celebrate with
feasting because this son of mine was dead and has come back to life! He was lost and is found!’ And
they began to celebrate. - Luke 15: 11-24
The prodigal son reminds me both of myself, and most college students I know.
He goes out alone, trying to find himself, doing things that aren’t great, and spending all
his money. This is his father’s money, and we can imagine that the son also rolled his
eyes and didn’t even thank his father. Sounds like a familiar scene between a young adult
and a parent. The surprising thing in this story is always the redemption. The father
welcomes his son with open arms, despite the son’s expectations. The son feels
unworthy, but God gives him grace and joy by welcoming him home. Our parents
welcome us home after difficult semesters and greet us with joy. I think this story tells us
a lot about the nature of God. God picks up the downtrodden and those in need of
redemption and gives them grace, no questions asked. We can mess up so many times,
but we are still worthy in God’s eyes, and we will always be welcomed home with joy.
Gracious God, we will never understand the depth of your compassion for us, and
how you can continually meet us with joy, but help us to emulate your grace by
showing this compassion to others. Amen.
Devotional by Cloe Mapes

December 16, 2017
Joy to the world!
The Lord has come!
What does it mean to be joyful?
We are joyful today because the Messiah has entered the world!
Can you make a joyful noise unto the Lord?
Shout: “Joy to the world!”
Now sing: “Joy to the world!”
Stomp your feet with joy!
Clap your hands!
Hum your favorite song.
What other noises can you make?
There is also joy in the quiet.
Smile as BIG as you can!
Make a silly face.
Twirl around in a circle!
Hug yourself.
Jump up and down!
Sing our prayer this week:

Joy to the world
The Lord has come
Let earth receive her King
Let every heart prepare Him room
And heaven and nature sing
And heaven and nature sing
And heaven and heaven and nature sing
Amen.

Devotional by CE Intern Holly Coryell & The Children of WPC

December 17, 2017
Joy to the World! The Lord is come
Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare Him room,
And heaven and nature sing,
And heaven and nature sing,
And heaven and heaven and nature sing.
This is one of the most favored hymns at Christmastime. Take a second and think about
the melody of the first line: “Joy to the World! The Lord is come!”. Have you ever
noticed that the notes slowly descend, as if the notes themselves are Christ descending
down to Earth in the form a little baby boy? Now sing the next line, “Let Earth receive
her King!”. Have you ever noticed that these notes gradually ascend, as if the notes are
rising into the sky with the stars which will guide us home to Christ? This advent season,
let this joy of Christ spread to all the world. Start small: make someone smile today, and
then again tomorrow, and then again the day after that!
Joyful God,
Thank you for the joy you have given us to share with your beautifully created
world. Help us to remember your joy and your gift this season and help me to
share your joy with the world around us. Let us sing your praises and joys all
season long.
Amen.
Devotional by CE Intern Emily Hinshaw

December 18, 2017
Who is Jesus?
Luke 2:8-13 (NRSV)
“In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their flock by night. Then an
angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified.
But the angel said to them, "Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for all
the people: to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This will
be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a manger. And suddenly
there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God and saying . . .”
Who is the Messiah the Lord? We all know what the Bible tells us about Jesus the Messiah.
The usual answer is "son of God" or "my savior". That is right, but who is Jesus to you
personally, and how did you come to understand?
Since before I can remember I have attended Sunday school, and have even taught many
lessons on who Jesus is? But I really came to know him through the moving of the Holy
Spirit in my life, and the many people who love God and also loved me. I remember my
parents who sacrificed, and tolerated so much for me. I remember Bud Francis who
challenged me to do things I didn't think I could because he believed in me, and who
said, "we will not run the score up on the other team because that would add insult to
injury," teaching me to love my neighbor. I remember Glenn Bannerman who provided
me with many leadership opportunities, and often pushed me beyond my comfort zone.
Through his example Glenn also taught me that all people, particularly the lowly, are
lifted up in the kingdom of God. And there are many others in my life who showed me
who the Messiah is.
You too show others who the Messiah is by the way you live. Be careful, someone is
watching, so put on a good show because God too is watching.
Dear Jesus,
We know you as Emmanuel (God is with us). And we know you did not come just
to be a baby in a manger, but to reveal God to us. Be with us and guide us as we
share with others just who the Messiah is.
Devotional by Jim Kirkpatrick

December 19, 2017
“Love never fails. But where there are prophecies, they will cease; where there are tongues, they will be
stilled; where there is knowledge, it will pass away. For we know in part and we prophecy in part, but
when completeness comes, what is in part disappears. When I was a child, I talked like a child, I
thought like a child, I reasoned like a child. When I became a man, I put the ways of childhood behind
me. For now we see only a reflection as in a mirror; then we shall see face to face. Now I know in part;
then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known. And now these three remain: faith, hope, and love.
But the greatest of these is love.” 1 Corinthians 13: 8-13.
You never realize how difficult it is to be an adult until you are one. Sure, you might hear
your parents complain around the middle of April about taxes, and they might give you
the occasional lecture on the virtues of responsibility, but that is a far cry from actually
living it. You have to learn to solve your own problems, manage your own time, and
clean up your own mess so you’re not living in filth. My short experience at “adulting”
has given me a whole new appreciation for my parents. They have shown me God’s love
through their helpful advice and encouragement as I figure out how to live as a human
adult.
I don’t know what I’m doing, I don’t know where I’m going in life, and I don’t know
how I’m going to get there. But God is with me through the communities I discover, in
college, at church, and at home, just as God is with every one of us. We don’t have to
know all the answers right away, which is good, because we can only see part of the
picture in life. We only have to trust in the love of God shown through our relationships,
and do our best to share that love with one another, and, God willing, we will all
eventually see clearly.
Dear God, help me to trust in your love to guide me through this life, and help me
to show that love to others so that they may too find their way. In Jesus’ name,
Amen.
Devotional by A.J. Giddings

December 20, 2017
Hebrews 10:24-25 “And let us consider how to stir up one another to love and good works, not
neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of some, but encouraging one another, and all the more as you
see the Day drawing near.”
“God is a verb, not a noun,” said Buckminster Fuller with confidence. And my Aunt
Alma and Uncle Mike spent a lifetime proving Bucky right.
Alma and Mike lived in N. Branch, Minnesota. Married for 60 years, she taught 2nd grade
in North Branch for 40 years. He was a Lutheran Minister and the National American
Foreign Legion Chaplain, offering many morning prayers in the U.S. Senate. 72 years
ago he was with the first team into Hiroshima, ground zero. This experience and their
Faith lead to lives devoted to their community, as I learned during a recent visit.
Wherever they went, peace and love went with them. Second Graders, now 30 years old,
stopped Alma to share news of a baby or a new job. Families remembered Church
events with Mike and others talked about losing a parent…or child. For fifty miles
around, we could not walk through a store or restaurant without significant sharing.
After several days of this, I mentioned that the town seemed to have a wonderful sense
of community. Their reply showed me that this feeling was no accident.
Mike said, “Scripture supports that God is community. The day-to-day realities of
dealing with each other in community, whether at the dinner table or the polling booth,
are not, as we tend to think, secular experiences but really the stuff of Faith and Church.
Alma added, “We all know that God can never be fully understood. But God can be
known and related to by us as a flow of relationships… as community. When we live in
these relationships, God lives inside of us and we live inside of God.”
I am personally still working on all of this. But their living example of the Story of
Immanuel has been a wonderful gift.
Devotional by Kerry McCarter

December 21, 2017
Advent reminds us that we have the opportunity to reflect the love and peace of Christ.
In every life there are regrets – what my father used to call the ‘woulda, coulda,
shouldas’. Honestly, in every day there are regrets! But the antithesis of regret is found in
the birth of our savior. The gift of peace with God, peace with ourselves, and peace with
others comes through our relationship with Jesus, the Prince of Peace.
Advent inspires us to recommit ourselves to what’s important. We can examine our
hearts to conquer any lingering resentments or injuries (aka grudges) and give
forgiveness. We can put a higher value on the comfort and happiness of others, rather
than seeking personal attention and recognition. We can be generous with our gifts to
those in need, understanding that we are stewards not owners of those gifts.
Advent celebrates new beginnings to do better, live more fully, and care more deeply. In
this season of shorter days and longer nights, we can be lamps reflecting the light of
God’s love in our forgiveness, mercy and compassion. We can make our hearts a place
where the blessings of the Prince of Peace could live.
And if on this Christmas you want to help me,
Don’t be so concerned with the gifts `neath your tree.
Open that sack called your heart, and share
Your joy, your friendship, your wealth, your care.
Excerpt from “The Best Gift”
a poem by Betty Werth

Devotional by Penny Pulley

December 22, 2017
Love is complicated and complex. One of the biggest Levitical laws is “Love your
neighbor as yourself” and is attached to not holding grudges. A rabbinical story in the
Book of Legends examines this command by saying that it is not enough to just act
differently because we want to be seen as different, rather that if that is our reason for
acting we are in fact guilty of holding a grudge for we see ourselves as hurt by another
and better than them. Our call to love is not about being better or even being equal to
another, but to see the world differently at its core.
The Rabbis continue to point to the idea that if we make a slight wrong, our actions
should treat it as a serious offence against another, and when we do good, our actions
should treat it as a trifle. Yet we should celebrate the slight good acts throughout the
world as great things, and the great wrongs as mere trifles in our lives. We must set aside
our own wishes in favor of other’s wishes. Not as martyrs, but as a way to see the world
as cooperative not competitive.
Love is seeing others as equals regardless of station in life, without comparing ourselves
to them. This is why our God who is Love instructs us to treat the outsider as the same
as ourselves or any other. There is no difference in others, we are commanded nothing
more in our personal interactions than to honor and love one another. This is from a
God who comes to us not to be served, but to serve. This is our example, a God who
reminds us that our actions and attitudes are connected, and actions will not change
without changing how we see the world.
Love is not comfortable, it is not simply pity or benevolence, but a change in attitude
where we see others as we see ourselves and thus see all as deserving the very best from
God, this world, others, and especially from ourselves.
Giving & Loving God, may we not be comfortable until all are comfortable, may
we not feel complete until your love is the only law we need. Help us to see
others as you see them, images of you. Amen.
Devotional by “A” Williams

December 23, 2017
A month or so ago now, as we
prepared for Thanksgiving, our
children made snack bags for
those who were in need for Art
Sunday. Here are some of the
bags.
You’ll notice a lot of hearts on
them, as the kids were not just
sending food, but love as well.
We know that food is not
enough, money is not enough.
It takes a human touch to
make a difference. It takes the
spark of Love in each of us, the image of God in each of us to make a difference.
And yet it makes us wonder .
. . what was the stable like
that day and night before
Mary and Joseph arrived.
What was the world like
before Love took on human
form?
Were there hopeless? Were
there those who knew no
peace? Was there sorrow
that drowned out joy? Most
likely there was, because
there still is.
Yet we know that Love has come, God is with us, and when we take on the yoke of
Love and do Love’s work, the world can never be the same.
Devotional by The Children of WPC

December 24, 2017
Away in a manager, no crib for His bed,
The little Lord Jesus lay down His sweet head.
The stars in the sky looked down where He lay,
The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay.
Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask you to stay,
Close by me forever, and love me, I pray.
Bless all the dear children in your tender care,
And fit us for heaven, to live with you there.
Picturing Jesus as a baby boy wrapped in a manger often reminds me often what
unconditional love really means. We often think of the unconditional love of a mother or
a father when we think of unconditional love from God, but maybe that unconditional
love is more like that of an infant. A little sleeping child loves so unconditionally and
wholly because thoughts of anger and hatred have never even been processed by a baby’s
infant mind. This is the pure, unconditional love of Jesus Christ, the love that never fails,
that always comforts, and that we receive through the grace of God.
Loving and merciful God,
Thank you for your unconditional love and forgiveness, brought to us in your son, Jesus
Christ. Though we may have days when love seems so hard, you guide us through these
dark days to the light which is Christ’s love in our world. Help us to surround your
children with the loving light of Christ this advent season.
Amen.
Devotional by CE Intern Emily Hinshaw

Merry Christmas
Love has come for
God is with us.
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