
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

New Year’s Eve Hourly Devotional 



New Year’s Eve 2020 | 8:00 PM - Don’t discard Christmas so quickly 

Now the birth of Jesus the Messiah took place in this way. When his mother Mary had been engaged to Joseph, but before 
they lived together, she was found to be with child from the Holy Spirit.  Her husband Joseph, being a righteous man and 
unwilling to expose her to public disgrace, planned to dismiss her quietly.  But just when he had resolved to do this, an 
angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream and said, “Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to take Mary as your wife, 
for the child conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit.  She will bear a son, and you are to name him Jesus, for he will save 
his people from their sins.” All this took place to fulfill what had been spoken by the Lord through the prophet: “Look, the 
virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and they shall name him Emmanuel,” which means, “God is with us.” When Joseph 
awoke from sleep, he did as the angel of the Lord commanded him; he took her as his wife, but had no marital relations 
with her until she had borne a son; and he named him Jesus. — Matthew 1:18–25 

There’s nothing that makes me sadder than seeing discarded Christmas 
trees thrown to the curb right after Dec. 25 has come and gone. Yet there 
they are, stripped of all their tinseled glory, proclaiming the fake news 
that Christmas is over. It isn’t. If anything, Christmas has just begun. 

I’m not talking about being mindful of observing the 12 days of 
Christmas. I’m talking about the challenge to keep Christmas in our 
hearts — always. We have just been given the most amazing gift — Jesus, 
God’s Son, to be by our sides through thick and thin, the ups and downs, 
the trials and the tribulations. Now it’s up to us to use the gift. 

There’s no exchanging Jesus for something better, because there’s 
nothing better out there. There’s no putting Jesus on a shelf to collect 
dust, either. So, what will you do with this gift? How will you allow such 
a gift to change your life? For me, Christmastide is a perfect time to 
reflect on those questions. 

The frenzied build up to the big day, Dec. 25, is over, and there’s stillness 
in the air that gives my racing mind permission to slow down. My spirit 
can now breathe in God’s Spirit. 

Howard Thurman always saw Christmastime as a time for us to remember the graces of life. “It is important to seize upon 
the atmosphere during this period, to let it tutor our own spirits in kindness,” said Thurman. 

When we are quick to discard the trees and pack away Christmas as the secular world tells us we ought to do, we are 
missing out on this precious, holy season that can indeed “tutor our spirits” in how to be the light-bearing children of 
God. But sometimes God whispers to us: “Don’t be so quick to discard something that has grown old or just doesn’t serve 
a purpose anymore. Don’t rush to move on. Linger a bit. Trust some more. Enjoy the Christmas lights. Let the significance 
of the gift of Emmanuel really sink in, for it is a gift that changes lives. Just ask Joseph.” 

Pray 

God of light, you who shines brighter than any string on the Christmas tree, help me to embrace this season of 
Christmastide. May these days be ones in which the gift of your Son truly enters my heart, creating a new one that beats 
with more love. In Jesus’ name, I pray. Amen. 

Go Deeper 

Keep the Christmas candle of love burning bright — make some cookies for a friend, cook a festive meal and deliver it 
to someone who might have celebrated Dec. 25 alone, or simply call someone you haven’t spoken to in a while. 

 



New Year’s Eve 2020 | 9:00 PM - Remember those who are grieving 

Now during those days, when the disciples were increasing in number, the 
Hellenists complained against the Hebrews because their widows were being 
neglected in the daily distribution of food. And the twelve called together the 
whole community of the disciples and said, “It is not right that we should neglect 
the word of God in order to wait on tables. Therefore, friends, select from among 
yourselves seven men of good standing, full of the Spirit and of wisdom, whom 
we may appoint to this task, while we, for our part, will devote ourselves to 
prayer and to serving the word.” What they said pleased the whole community, 
and they chose Stephen, a man full of faith and the Holy Spirit, together with 
Philip, Prochorus, Nicanor, Timon, Parmenas, and Nicolaus, a proselyte of 

Antioch. They had these men stand before the apostles, who prayed and laid their hands on them. The word of God 
continued to spread; the number of the disciples increased greatly in Jerusalem, and a great many of the priests became 
obedient to the faith. — Acts 6:1–7 

In this passage from Acts, we see the early church flourishing, so much so that men and women had to be appointed to 
tend to the care of those who were lonely, sick or grieving.  

As I reflect on 2020, I think about all the phone calls and distanced-visits made during the year. I find myself thinking a 
lot about the “ministry of presence” this time of year. The holidays can be hard for many. Many are feeling the pangs of 
loneliness due to isolation or feeling empty due to lost loved ones this year. Some are sick even now as the year is about 
to turn over and still others are circling the drain of despair after losing jobs. 

Earlier this year in April I lost my paternal grandmother to COVID. I watched as my father gathered his siblings to video 
call my grandmother who was thousands of miles away. I am thankful for the technology and the willingness of the nurses 
at the hospital to brave the unknowns of COVID and risk their lives to try and give my family a chance to say our goodbyes. 

Unfortunately, this story isn’t a unique one and is made even more heartbreaking by the fact that my grandmother did 
not have a personal relationship with Jesus Christ. As my family watched the process of cremation unfold on the screen 
before them some days after her passing, I cannot help but wonder if hope and love might fill their hearts if they knew 
Jesus and were cared for by His community of believers. 

“We remember the old people,” Howard Thurman wrote about Christmastime. “Those whose fires have been banked, 
and who sit in their solitariness … who cannot be comforted by the memories of other times.” May we not just remember 
those “whose fires have been banked.” May we be the ones to rekindle the flames of hope and love. 

Pray 

God, for all those who are grieving, whose hearts have been shattered by lost dreams or lost loved ones, I pray that they 
feel your healing presence so strongly that it gives them not only strength and courage to face this day, but also hope to 
face tomorrow. Help me, as well, to become a light bearer to those still walking in darkness. In Jesus’ name, I pray. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 



New Year’s Eve 2020 | 10:00 PM - Let the light of love shine 

You are the light of the world. A city built on a hill cannot be hid. No one after lighting a lamp puts it under the bushel 
basket, but on the lampstand, and it gives light to all in the house. In the same way, let your light shine before others, so 
that they may see your good works and give glory to your Father in heaven. — Matthew 5:14–16 

Sometimes the most beautiful works of art are born out of one’s deepest pain. Vincent van Gogh’s oil painting “The Starry 
Night” is such an example. The Dutch post-Impressionist painter created the painting in 1889 while he was a patient at a 
French asylum near Saint-Rémy-de-Provence. Even though he suffered from paranoia, Van Gogh was allowed to leave 
the hospital grounds. He was also provided 
with his own studio so that he could continue 
painting. His improving mental health was 
short lived, though, and soon spiraled down 
into the depths of depression. 

This depressive state is captured in the 
darker colors that one sees in “The Starry 
Night” with blues dominating the canvas, 
blending hills into the sky, and a village 
painted in browns, greys and blues, with 
each building outlined in black. Such a dark 
background makes the stars in the in the 
starry night sky stand out even more. 

What I notice the most in Van Gogh’s 
painting is that while the village houses are 
illumined with yellow windows, indicating 
light shining within, the windows of the 
white steepled church are darkened — there is no light inside. Art critics, art historians and psychiatrists can all have a 
field day analyzing why this is so. But a pastor friend helped me to see the darkened church windows not as disturbing, 
but as hopeful. 

After all, the light of Christ is not to be contained in a building. It is meant to shine brightly in our homes, on the streets 
of cities, towns, and villages, and, as Matthew’s Gospel reminds us, we are the light of the world, carrying the Christ light 
wherever we go. 

Pray 
Ever-radiant God, thank you for the starry nights that give me hope when my world descends into darkness. And thank 
you for seeing in me, the ability to be a “Christ–light” to others. May I shine Christ’s love brightly beyond the safety of 
organized religion and beyond the comfort of a familiar building. 

Go Deeper 
In what ways can you carry the light of Christ beyond traditional church things such as Sunday morning worship, Bible 
study gatherings or the occasional mission project? If Van Gogh was to paint your house, would its windows be 
illuminated with Christ’s light? 

 

 

 



New Year’s Eve 2020 | 11:00 PM - Led by the light 

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.”  — John 8:12 

I was never one for ringing in the New Year by attending boisterous parties. I 
preferred a quiet, contemplative start to the New Year: light a candle, enjoy a cup 
of hot chocolate, or watch an old movie. 

When I was a senior in high school I had the opportunity to go to Yosemite National 
Park with my biology class for a week. On one of the nights, the students were told 
to put on some warm clothes and bring a flashlight. We went out in small groups 
and I noticed that there was no moonlight out, “Oh well, we’ll have our flashlights”, 
I thought to myself. 

As we were walking along the woods huddled close together for more warmth, we 
were instructed to turn off our flashlights one by one. As the darkness of the night 
enveloped us more and more, some in the group thought it funny to sneak up 
behind each other. Screams abounded. 

One by one the leaders of each group turned on their flashlights. We were not that far from the other groups. We were 
told to move from one lit area to the next; no doubt to experience how animals moved around without the light of the 
day to illuminate their paths. 

I wasn’t a Christian at the time, but as I reflect back I remember God’s promises of guiding us always, of being with us 
always, of always providing light on our paths. I remember how God always works in the darkness and how He guides us 
from one point of light to the next. 

Howard Thurman observed that “to continue one’s journey in the darkness with one’s footsteps guided by the 
illumination of remembered radiance is to know courage — the courage to demand that light continue to be light even 
in the surrounding darkness.” 

A new year is about to begin, and while we pray earnestly for it to be better than 2020, we can’t help but feel 
apprehension about the unknown tomorrow. We have been walking in thick, scary woods it seems. But remember this: 
“To walk in the light while darkness invades, envelops and surrounds, is to wait on the Lord.” 

Pray 
God, you hold my days in your loving hands. As I say good-bye to a year that has been trying in so many ways and for so 
many people, I thank you for being there by my side always. I know you are guiding me. I know that there is a divine 
lantern burning brightly along my snowy, wooded path. In Jesus’ name, I pray. Amen. 
 

Go Deeper 
You don’t have to go for a midnight hike in the woods to experience the light of God guiding you into a new year. You 
can create a lighted path in your home, placing candles throughout your home and creating mini prayer stations at each 
candle that is burning. “Travel” to each station and let go of something you need to let go of, or lift a prayer of praise, or 
simply pause and soak in the light and say the greatest prayer ever: “Thank you, God.” 

 

 

 



New Year’s Eve 2020 | 12:00 AM (midnight) - A New Year’s resolution 

And now, just as you accepted Christ Jesus as your Lord, you must continue to follow him. Let your roots grow down into 
him, and let your lives be built on him. Then your faith will grow strong in the truth you were taught, and you will overflow 
with thankfulness. Don’t let anyone capture you with empty philosophies and high-sounding nonsense that come from 
human thinking and from the spiritual powers of this world, rather than from Christ. For in Christ lives all the fullness of 
God in a human body. So you also are complete through your union with Christ, who is the head over every ruler and 
authority. When you came to Christ, you were “circumcised,” but not by a physical procedure. Christ performed a spiritual 
circumcision—the cutting away of your sinful nature. For you were buried with Christ when you were baptized. And with 
him you were raised to new life because you trusted the mighty power of God, who raised Christ from the dead. — 
Colossians 2:6–12 (NLT) 

I’m not one to make New Year’s resolutions. If I were to revisit this tradition, though, 
I cannot think of a better resolution than the one Paul writes in Colossians: “continue 
to live your lives in him.” 

Through these last few weeks, we have been reflecting on how to live our lives in 
Christ by lighting candles of joy, hope, peace, and love. But the challenge is coming 
for us to continue being candles of light in the world, long after this devotional is 
over, and the new year gets into full swing. Will we remember what we have been 
reading through, reflecting on and praying over? Will we remember that the most 

beautiful light that can shine from us is the light that seeks to illumine another’s darkness? Will this be the year in which 
we live not for ourselves, but we live to serve others? And I think there lies the problem I have with most New Year’s 
resolutions. They tend to be focused on self: to get fit, look better and make more money. 

There is something especially important that belongs in the New Year. That is, the chance to relate to something beyond 
our families, our cares, and our responsibilities. Might I suggest selecting one thing outside your own needs to focus on? 
“Give a part of yourself” to some cause, some purpose or even someone. God gave a part of God’s self to the hurting 
world, by taking on human flesh and blood. It’s a Christmas gift that ultimately saved us from ourselves. If I am to live my 
life in Christ this year, that means looking beyond my own comfort to help another. 

I have a friend who is a pastor of a struggling church. In the winter, they often meet in a small fellowship hall to save on 
the bill for heating a large, mostly empty sanctuary. Her church is still meeting in person, with masks, despite rising 
COVID-19 infections. To keep meeting in person, they would have to use the large sanctuary, which allows sitting six feet 
from one another, but they worried about paying the heating bill. 

The pastor had hoped this would be the very thing to open her congregation to try virtual worship. It didn’t. Rather, a 
member made a generous donation to heat the sanctuary. My friend saw the goodness of the member’s heart, but it 
didn’t stop her from feeling sad. While the church is filled with wealthy retired people, the congregation doesn’t reflect 
the just-scraping-by reality of the community they are in. There are many who will not be able to afford heat for their 
homes, but the church’s mostly empty sanctuary will be heated. I think this is the year I will invite everyone to make a 
resolution: Live in Christ. 

Pray 

God, I thank you for my daily bread, for a bed to sleep in and for the ability to heat my home. But I want 2021 to be a year 
in which I live in your Son, Jesus Christ. I want to commit to comforting others. I want something more beyond my own 
comforts. Show me the way. Work through me. In Jesus’ name, I pray. Amen. 

Go Deeper 

List all the comforts you have. Now take an honest assessment of those in your community who are struggling. What 
do they need the most? What can you do to help? Could the money to heat one sanctuary be used to heat more than 
one home instead? 


