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Let not the darkness overwhelm us



“Watch, 

therefore- for you do 

not know when the 

master of the house 

will come…lest he 

come suddenly and 

find you asleep” 

Mark 13:35

The events of every day remind us of End Times:  natural disasters, climate change, mass killings, ethnic 
cleansing, starvation, poverty, war.  What is hard for us to watch for is the good that is also happening and in 
which we can participate.  Christ’s advent reminds us of the power that is already at work among us to resist 
evil and work together for good.
  
One area of hope is in our justice system.  Jeanette Mott Oxford reports that both liberals and conservatives in 
the legislature are working on prison reform, because the current system is too expensive and not 
effective.  Recently efforts are being proposed to reduce or totally eliminate bail because poor people have to 
stay incarcerated for minor violations because they can’t pay bail. Metropolitan Congregations United is 
working towards eliminating out of school suspensions of younger children so they get help rather than further 
punishment, inevitably leading to jail time. A bill currently in the legislative process seeks to raise the age when 
juveniles will be arraigned in adult court from 17 to 18 – a move which can greatly increase the possibility of 
rehabilitation.

Lois 

Yatzeck

December 03 

    

Read:  
Mark 13:24-39 

 Each one of us participates in systems which are broken, but 
also where kindness, patience, and understanding,  can make a 
difference.  So let us watch for those opportunities in which we 
can witness to Christ’s presence by the love, forbearance, and 
courage we are called to bring to every situation.

Prayer: Psalm 80

Restore us, O God; 

let your face shine, 

that we may be 

saved. 

                Amen



December 04

Beverly Ann Blattner

There are many challenges…..as was, is now, and probably 
always will be. Atonements to make, prices to pay.

 
It is good though to know what we have to work with and to 

meet those challenges with confidence and lack of hesitation 
and sorrow, with triumph, resolve and much trepidation…..and, 

even with all this, we must hang on to and celebrate life.
 

Suffering……death……it’s asking for mercy and receiving much 
mercy and gifts. We, the people, all struggling, striving for a life.

 
Life can be redeemed, day by day. There is hope, and where 

there is love, there is God.
 

Reading: Psalm 79

 
O God, the nations have come into your 

inheritance;

   they have defiled your holy temple;

   they have laid Jerusalem in ruins. 
They have given the bodies of your servants

   to the birds of the air for food,

   the flesh of your faithful to the wild         

animals of the earth. 



Psalm 79

Rev 18:1-10

 

I have so much trouble with the parts 

of scripture that call down God’s wrath 

on the bad guys and claim God’s 

tender mercy and care for the good 

guys.  It may have been simpler when 

there were just God’s chosen ones, 

Israel, and everybody else, Babylon 

being a frequent example of the 

godless heathen.  No matter how 

faithless Israel had been, they felt free, 

over and over again, to turn to God 

and say, “sorry, we will do better, so 

won’t you please wipe out our 

enemies?” 

Maybe it was easier then.  But these 

days I find the distinctions less clear.  

Is the bad guy the country that has 

started throwing its nuclear weight 

around, or is it the country with the 

largest nuclear arsenal in the world 

that has been throwing its nuclear 

weight around for decades?  Is it the 

white supremacist who spews hate 

speech or person of faith who forgets 

that white supremacists are children 

of God, too?  Is it the person living in 

abject poverty who takes any odd job 

they can as long as they are paid 

under the table or is it the sports 

franchise that make sweet deals with 

cities they hold hostage financially 

and then refuse to honor their 

commitments and pay up?  Is it 

____________ or is it me?

The temptation in such dark days is to 

spend a lot of time finger-pointing and 

name-calling, and calling on God to 

set things straight, with or without 

wrath.  It is not my intention to 

minimize terrible sins like bullying or 

hate speech, or even cheating.  It is my 

intention to acknowledge that I am 

never without sin.    The only hope for 

me, for the white supremacist and 

bully and the cheater and their victims, 

and for our world, is not God’s wrath, 

or ours, but God’s grace.  May we be 

willing to shine the light of God’s grace 

into the darkest places this Advent.  

December 05

Dorothy M. 

Gannon



Micah 5:1-6, The Message

But for now, prepare for the worst, 

victim daughter! The siege is set 

against us. They humiliate Israel’s 

king, slapping him around like a rag 

doll.

2-4 But you, Bethlehem, David’s 

country, the runt of the litter—From 

you will come the leader who will 

shepherd-rule Israel. He’ll be no 

upstart, no pretender. His family tree 

is ancient and distinguished.

Meanwhile, Israel will be in foster 

homes until the birth pangs are over 

and the child is born, and

the scattered brothers come back 

home to the family of Israel.

He will stand tall in his 

shepherd-rule by God’s strength, 

centered in the majesty of 

God-Revealed. And the people will 

have a good and safe home, for 

the whole world will hold him in 

respect—Peacemaker of the world!

5-6 And if some bullying Assyrian 

shows up, invades and violates our 

land, don’t worry. We’ll put him in his 

place, send him packing, and watch 

his every move. Shepherd-rule will 

extend as far as needed, to Assyria 

and all other Nimrod-bullies. Our 

shepherd-ruler will save us from old 

or new enemies, from anyone who 

invades or violates our land.

1. Bethlehem, the City of David, was not considered a hallowed 
place during the time of this prophecy. Instead, this is another 
example of God expressing favor and preference for people 
or groups that are considered lowly or less-than-desirable.

2. Thinking of Israel being under the thumb of various empires, 
including the Roman Empire when Jesus was born, is kind of 
like God’s chosen people were foster children. I think of foster 
care as being, at least in the ideal, loving and compassionate. 
But in this context, I am forced to think of it as being the 
outsider of the family, not getting equal regard or care, being 
tolerated at best and more likely exploited and neglected. 
That is, God’s chosen people are being relegated to the 
sidelines of national competition and treated like a foster 
child. 

3. “Nimrod bullies” are not a new thing. They were a problem in 
Micah’s time, in Jesus’ time and in our time. And Jesus will 
save us from such old or new enemies — although maybe 
not in the way we anticipate.

I chose The Message paraphrase of this passage, because the wording 
opens new perspectives — Bethlehem as “the runt of the litter,” Israel 
living in “foster homes” until the foretold child is born, and “Assyria and all 
other Nimrod-bullies.” I am taking that last expression as sort of an old-ish 
slang insult, because I recall when I was teaching high school English, my 
students called incompetent authority-figures “nimrod.” 

The new perspective I get from those three phrases I just cited is that:

December 

06

Virginia 

Gilbert

Prayer: O Holy One, in this Advent season, help us to feel ties with the 
overlooked and exploited people of the past, besieged by enemies and 
looking for hope. May we learn from them and from the prophets who 
spoke to them that our problems and concerns are not new and that your 
concern and your rescue have always been available and will continue to 
be, even if, at the moment, we can’t see how. Amen.



Psalm 85 1-5, 8-13

I grew up on these Psalms (and I’ll add in Isaiah and Acts) 
I’ve always been fond of these Psalms for years. I found 
them to speak to me, especially when I had to help people or 
when members of my family needed to hear comfort from 
the word of God.
 
I go now, sure that “goodness and mercy shall follow me all 
the days of life.”  And I find help and protection and help 
others — people on disability, or people who need it but are 
not able to get on disability, and people on fixed incomes. 
And I bless those places like Five Star that give out bus 
passes to help others. 
 
God bless us in this Advent Season.

December 07

Vickie 

Ingram
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08

Read Hosea 6:  1-6

Some of us are very busy sacrificing: giving all our time and energy to our jobs, our 
home, our children, good causes.  Maybe it is the only way we know how to love, to feel 
OK about ourselves, just like the people of ancient Israel felt about their rituals.
 
Yet God is not requiring that of us – not sacrifice but steadfast love.  So do we have 
any energy left to
Love rather than to do?
 
True – some of our loving is in our doing.  Yet for all our effort do we find ourselves 
empty, drained, even hating what we are involved in?
 
Let us take a break, a deep breath (maybe three), a time out, to contemplate the 
giftedness of our lives, the beauty of nature, the incredible artistry and talent of those 
around us, and the great generosity of God who has given us God’s Spirit to fill us.
 
In this time of preparation for the fullness of God’s presence with us, let us give 
ourselves permission
Just to stop and drink in the wonders of God’s love
 
Prayer : Psalm 85:  Show us your steadfast love, O Lord, and grant us your salvation.

Hosea 6:6 :
For I desire    steadfast love       and not sacrifice, 

the knowledge of God, not burnt offerings.”

Lois 

Yatzeck
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Lauren Verseman

There have been times lately when I’ve wished my heart were 
a little bit…stonier.

But to have heart is to have courage - not just the courage of 
stone to stay what it is, but the courage of flesh to be touched.

Being the people of God means we’ll feel it all, and maybe a 
little more. We’ll get bumps and bruises, and we can rebuild 
and repair. 

We have a heart that can heal instead of shatter.

We can be strong and soft at the same time.

I will remove 

from you your 

heart of 

stone and give 

you a heart of 

flesh. 

Ezekiel 36:26



“Hello!?  

Hellooo!? 

 

Is there 

anybody out 

there?”

The voice of one calling in the wilderness could be any one of us these days. Daily we 
must struggle with the chaos that is brought on by changes none of us could have foreseen.

So it was in the days before Jesus was born into this world.  The children of Israel were collectively wandering 
the wilderness of Roman rule.  No longer did they believe they lived in a land they might call their own.  The 
rulers did not reflect the will and traditions of the people.  For the light of God, these were dark days.  But in that 
night a star broke through the darkness.  The coming change was going to bear fruit, and it was here to lead 
the way.  The day of the Lord was upon them, and it is upon us.  

As our days grow darker, and our nights grow longer, we must not forget:  This season above all seasons is the 
true growing season.  Do not let the cold and dark times fool you.  The ground is fertile for the good seeds of 
charity and understanding.  Through bearing the fruits of the Spirit we grow in the Lord, and shine forth His 
light.  We feed the hungry.  Clothe the naked.  Mend broken hearts.  Together, in the light and love of our faith in 
the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, we will stave off any darkness that befalls the world.  It is why we are here.  
We are here to answer the call, so when the Lord calls out for His faithful, we can say, 

“Here I am.”

December 10

Ryan Greenwood



December 11

John Scott

STANDING ON THE SOLID ROCK

Read Psalm 27:5

The sanctuary of Ebenezer Church is sitting on a massive limestone rock.  You can see it on the northeast side 
where it is part of the foundation.  A cornerstone is sometimes called the Ebenezer Stone.  I have always been 
fascinated with the meaning of this, with my thoughts going to Jesus as our cornerstone – building your house 
upon the Rock – being hidden in the shadow of the Rock. 

The fifth verse of this Psalm tells us that in times of trouble God will hide us in the tabernacle and set us upon the 
Rock – the Rock of safety.  We certainly have many promises here to let us know that the darkness cannot live 
here.  Spiritually and physically, Epiphany is our solid rock!  Rejoice!



The opening to Psalm 27 is a very well-known 
verse—It’s used so often that even a non-scholar 
like myself recognizes it: “The Lord is my light and 
my salvation—whom shall I fear?”

And as I sit down with it, it occurs to me that this 
verse is popular for a reason. It encapsulates so 
much in just one short sentence. Take a minute to 
read it five or six times. … I know that each time I 
read it, something different stands out to me. 

My favorite part is “whom shall I fear?” Again, as a 
non-scholar, I know very little about the Bible. But I 
do know that over and over again the Bible 
teaches us to NOT BE FEARFUL! 

To me, this passage gives me great confidence. As 
a shy person by nature, I sometimes need a jolt of 
confidence to face my fears. And this passage 
gives me just that. I know that if I follow the light, I 
have nothing to fear. 

FEAR NOT!

Readings:

Psalm 27, Isaiah 4: 2—6, Acts 11: 1-18

December 12

Wes Buchek

What places have you seen 

in your life where you are 

fearful?

If you see places of 

darkness, will you face your 

fears and follow the light?



December 13   Jeanette Mott Oxford

Recently I experienced the presence of  Jesus powerfully during worship at 
Epiphany.   Interestingly enough, this was the day after I confessed to my 12 
Step recovery group that I was no longer sure what I believed about God 
and thought it might be more honest to call myself an atheist or an agnostic 
than a member of a particular religion.

After the meeting was over, a friend also living in recovery from an eating 
disorder said, “Hey, JMO, when I was going through that, I started saying” 
…..(and at this point she spun around in a circle) “‘Reveal yourself to me.’”

So that afternoon, I timidly and with a hint of fear about  what might happen next squeaked out the prayer 
“Reveal yourself, t-t-t-to  m-m -me.”  I figured the prayer would be like my arthritis  herbs;  I’d take it daily 
for a while and see if  it  did any good.

The next day was World Communion Sunday, and I was in my usual pew at Epiphany.  During Eucharist, I had an 
overwhelming sense of my connection to Jesus of Nazareth, the Palestinian Jew, crucified by an oppressive 
occupation force. As the congregation chanted “Christ has died, Christ has risen, Christ will come again,” I instead 
felt moved to say, “Jesus, presente. Jesus, presente. Jesus, presente.” (“Jesus is in attendance.”)

Since that time, I have come to trust that the place I find God most real is in resistance to oppression. When I visited 
the Edmund Pettus Bridge in Selma, AL, on vacation, I thought about the courage that John Lewis and other 
protesters showed when marching into that crowd of billy-club-wielding state troopers in 1965. Surely 
A-Power-Greater-Than-Ourselves is present in every moment when those crushed by injustice rise to their feet.

Affirmation in faith: I believe that I shall see the goodness of the LORD in the land of the living. Wait for the LORD; be 
strong, and let your heart take courage; wait for the LORD! (Psalm 27: 13-14)

“Come,” my heart says, 

“Seek his face!”

Your face, Lord, do I seek.

Do not hide your face 

from me.

Psalm 27, verses 8-9a:



Based on Psalm 126　

          Joy relived, joy reclaimed, Psalm 126 is all about J O Y as past and present meet in God
 and explode into joy. It is an incredible feeling, is it not, when it seems as if our very souls are 
bursting with  Joy? The most awesome part is it can and does happen anywhere and 
everywhere.  We are at various times and places surprised by joy, or embraced by joy, or 
pursued by joy. Small "i" sit writing these reflections with a quiet smile as joys of my own 
existence roll as gentle healing waves in my mind. 

          The first three verses of the Psalm are about reliving, remembering joy. Specifically the verses relive a time when 
God's people felt favor, blessing, joy as direct gifts from a loving God. It begs the question of each of us, this Psalm, it 
begs the question, "Where in life have you known joy?" Perhaps it was at the birth of a child or grandchild...or a litter of 
puppies...or the birthing moments of a relationship. Maybe the flood of joy came in singing or hearing a particular 
song...or the sound of a beloved one's voice...or the rustle of leaves in the wind. Possibly joy visits in the smell of bread 
baking...or the scent of fresh mown grass...or the nose is delighted by the joyful smell of evergreens or lilacs or sage. 
Perhaps you have known joy in seeing someone who has returned home safely...or viewing a river flowing by as snow 
flakes fall...or looking upon the majesty of ocean waves kissing the shore. Maybe it is the taste of a cookie warm from 
the oven which has flooded you with joy...or savoring the traditional foods which show up when your family gathers...or 
the cold wonder of a snowflake melting on the tongue. Possibly it is the touch of love from the hand of the beloved 
which brought joy...or the feel of a horses powerful muscles beneath the soft hairs on the hard hide...or the sensation of 
warmth from the body of a stranger in a crowd. You see, reliving, remembering joy is about allowing our minds to recall 
the experiences of our senses. Joy is a touch, a taste, a vision, a sound, a familiar smell. 

          The final three verses of the Psalm are about reclaiming joy, believing, hoping, knowing that as joy has visited in 
the past, so it shall come yet again and again. We do not and cannot live in a constant state of joyousness. That thing 
known as LIFE happens with its own emotional triggers. The reality of living as human earth creatures is we feel a wide 
and deep and tall variety of positive and negative emotion. It's all part of being human. We aren't in a perpetual state of 
joy, but we have, in even our most challenging moments, the capacity of remembered joy, to relive in our memory 
seasons of joy. We have the ability to reclaim joy, to own powerfully and personally the assurance that joy returns even 
to winter-weary hearts and spirits. As we move through this Advent season, may a part of our waiting be waiting 
attentively, excitedly, expectantly for joy. May our waiting be flavored with the urge to stop and notice and name the joy 
when it comes. May our waiting be...waiting...and as joyous moments occur, may we indulge the urge to smile at 
strangers and do a happy dance on sidewalks and other public places. May we each and all wait again for the coming 
of the Christchild...the joy beyond joy. Amen

December 14

Dianna 

Niemann-Harris 



 
Habakkuk 3:2 (NRSV)

2 
O LORD, I have heard of your renown,

    and I stand in awe, O LORD, of your work.

In our own time revive it;

    in our own time make it known;

    in wrath may you remember mercy.

 
One of the reasons many of us gather in communities of 
worship is to remember our common stories, to reclaim them 
for ourselves and for our time.  It’s an important part of being 
church for me.  Our common story says God created us out of 
formlessness and void, created us for love.  Our common story 
says our God stands with the poor and the sick, the widow and 
the orphan, the stranger and the foreigner, and that we 
should, too.   Our common story says our God hears the cry of 
the oppressed and frees them with our help.  
 
In Habakkuk 3:2, the prophet prays, “O Lord, I have heard of 
your renown, and I stand in awe... of your work.”     You freed 
the slaves, God.  Your manna fed multitudes.  You quenched 
their thirst with water out of the rock.  You brought down 
Jericho’s walls with trumpets and you reunited Joseph’s 
broken family.  You came as a baby to show us the way.
 
The prophet continues, “In our time revive it; in our time make it 
known….”  Do it again, God.  Defeat the Philistine.  Calm the 
raging seas.   Bring your hungry children to the table of 
welcome.  Heal our dying spirits, and raise the dead.  Do it 
again, God.  Please,… do it again, even when it requires 
something of me.  Amen.
 
Dorothy M. Gannon
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Dorothy M. 

Gannon\
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15



December 16

Carol Trissell

One of my favorite songs this year is “Even If” by the contemporary Christian group MercyMe.  It is not a song about 
winning, success, or everything working out the way I want.  It is a song about God’s constant, caring presence in 
the celebrations and in the sorrows of my life.   This strengthening Presence empowers me to hope and even to 
say, “it is well with my soul”, despite the darkness of our world, which at times threatens to envelop me.  

I know You're able and I know You can

Save through the fire with Your mighty hand

But even if You don't

My hope is You alone

My prayer for this Advent season is that you and I experience the light of Hope found in the God of our salvation so that 
the darkness of our world will never overcome us.

Even though the fig trees have no blossoms,

    and there are no grapes on the vines;

even though the olive crop fails,

    and the fields lie empty and barren;

even though the flocks die in the fields,

    and the cattle barns are empty,

yet I will rejoice in the LORD!

    I will be joyful in the God of my salvation!

The Sovereign LORD is my strength!

    He makes me as surefooted as a deer, 

    able to tread upon the heights.

The scripture reading for today from Habakkuk 
3:17-19 reminds me of this same truth: 



December 17   
Read John 1: 6-8, 19-28 / 1 Thes. 5: 16-24

THE BEST PROMISE!

In the first chapter of John, God has sent John the Baptist to announce the Light and to prepare the 
people so they can see and understand who and what the Light is.  In the process, he managed to 
shake up the establishment pretty well.  Are we following John’s example well?  

It seems that it should be easier for us, as we have the Light, 
but there are days when our arms seem to fail us in the 
holding up of the Light. Yet when we read 1 Thessalonians 5: 
16-24, Paul gives us wonderful instruction as to how to 
accomplish this job well.  First thing: always be joyful! Never 
stop praying.  God eventually tells us to test all things, and 
God gives us peace and will make us completely holy, 
healthy, and faultless in spirit because it comes from God 
who can be trusted.  Wow!  The darkness certainly cannot 
overcome us when we glimpse just a little of those promises!

John Scott



Psalm 125; 1 

Kings 18:1-18; 

Ephesians 

6:10-17

December 

18

Fred Tilinski

The psalm tells us; “the LORD will banish the evildoers. 

From Kings we hear a story of how God’s prophet  discredits (and 
destroys)  false prophets of Baal and caused a corrupted national 
leader to start to pay attention.

In  the  words of Paul, using  curiously militaristic  language,  we hear 
a call to  dress up-  gird up-  put on all the protective gear 
representing truth and righteousness in order to  combat the wrongs  
and those  obvious forces of evil around us. 

A prophet of the last century revised the wardrobe, and  summed  up  
goals and hope in more loving way  than smiting  or bashing or just 
donning the right gear and slugging it it out: 

“We must all learn to live together as brothers (and sisters)  
or we will all perish together as fools.  We are tied together 
in the single garment of destiny, caught in an inescapable 
network of mutuality.  And whatever affects one directly 
affects all indirectly.  For some strange reason I can never 
be what I ought to be until you are what you ought to be.  
This is the way God’s universe is made; this is the way it is 
structured.” 

- Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.



MIGHTY MOUNTAINS

“Mountains surround Jerusalem.  That’s how the Lord surrounds his people from 

now until forever from now!”

Psalm 125: 2 (CEB)

While vacationing in Michigan one year, I looked across an expanse of land at (what I perceived to 
be) mountains in the distance.  This sight immediately brought to mind the King James version of one 
of my favorite scriptures, “I will lift mine eyes unto the hills, from whence cometh my help.  My help 
cometh from the Lord, which made heaven and earth.” (Psalm 121: 1, 2).  Feeling weary?  Look up!  
Feeling discouraged?  Look up!  Overwhelmed?  Look up!  Trouble everywhere?  Look up!  

The image of a mountain is often used to represent an obstacle, barrier or challenge.  But scripture 
offers another concept, that being the mountain as symbol of hope and strength and God’s very 
presence.  Psalm 125 reminds us that we are surrounded by God’s presence and steadfast love as 
surely as the mountains surround Jerusalem.  This Advent season, light shines in the darkness!  Look 
up!

Read Psalm 125

December 19

Fred Hudson



This season often reads like a list of things 
I don’t believe
 
And I feel a pressure to make some sense

And I wonder, maybe, if there’s some light 
I’m supposed to see.

But I find myself sitting in the dark

Still 

Surrounded by mountains.

December 

20

Lauren 

Verseman

Psalm 125; Malachi 3:16-4:6; Mark 9:9-13



December

21

When our family struggles to find humor in how justice works in our lives sometimes we use 
the expression ‘No good deed goes unpunished.’  We’ve done our best, reached out or 
over to help someone in need, only to find we were not appreciated or were mistreated in 
response.   In today’s scripture we read that Uzzah reached out to steady the Ark of God 
when he feared it would be damaged as the oxen stumbled while pulling the cart.  Zap.  
God had said no one was to touch the Ark, and He smote Uzzah for following his instinct.     
David, who was in charge of this expedition, was dancing and singing in celebration of his 
role as the leader of the Hebrew nation.  Uzzah was doing his bidding, and David was 
angry when God struck Uzzah down.  And David, who had been chosen by God, 
recognized God’s power and on that day learned to fear Him.  

The lineage of David, as promised, was established forever when his descendant, Jesus of 
Nazareth, was born in Jerusalem, born the Son of God, come to bring salvation to all the 
world.   Jesus chose not to be protected by the invincible hand of his Father, he led no 
mighty armies, he wore no princely garments.  He taught us love, humility, reality, 
consequences.  He promised us eternal life, but not life unending on this earth.  Would he 
have had us grieve for Uzzah?  I think so, though not without understanding that going 
against God’s commands has consequences.     

Beckie

Tilinski

2 Samuel 

6: 1-11.  

Psalm 89: 

1-4



Prayer:  

Dear God, teach us to praise 

you in radical ways.  Our praises 

toward You are what we with 

breath were created to do.  So, 

during this time of Advent and 

throughout the year, teach us 

through your Holy Spirit how to 

praise.  Please teach us how to use 

our voices and elements to praise 

You for your mercies, for your 

blessings, and for your 

awesomeness in Christ Jesus 

our Lord.

Psalms 89:1-4; 2 Samuel 6:12-19; and Hebrews 1:5-14

 
We invoke the attention of God when we praise God in a sincere and unapologetic way.  God inhabits 
our praises and we find favor with God.   God’s mercies and blessings can be released in our praises 
as it was for the children of Israel.  We should always give praises to God for the greatest blessing God 
has bestowed upon humankind in the form of our Savior, Jesus Christ.  God’s blessing through Jesus 
was the ultimate blessing of redemption and love towards all humankind and that alone is enough to 
continuously praise God.

Psalms 89 and 2 Samuel speak about the mercies of God because like King David, we are all anointed 
as children of God.  If King David thought of praising God for the Ark of the Covenant God gave the 
children of Israel, then we, who have a better covenant with God should praise God as well.  King 
David gave God radical praise and we should as well because of God’s greater mercies and blessings 
towards us. Therefore, during this time of year, let us increase our praises to our most High God 
through Jesus Christ.

December 22

Bella Winters



December 23

Carol Trissell

Psalm 89:1-4, 19-26; Judges 13:2-24; John 7:40-52
 
We are very familiar with the biblical story of Mary – the 
appearance of an angel, the unexpected announcement, the 
miraculous pregnancy, and the birth of a son who would bring 
salvation.  The story from Judges 13 in our readings today is not 
a familiar one.  Yet, here we also find the appearance of an 
angel bearing unexpected, seemingly impossible news:  a 
childless woman – previously unable to get pregnant – would 
now become pregnant, and give birth to a son who would bring 
deliverance to his people.   
 
I wonder if Manoah’s wife (we don’t know her name from this 
passage) was scared to hope that she would really become 
pregnant.  Was she afraid to trust that God was able to work 
this miracle in her life?  We are not privy to her emotions in this 
passage.  We only see her act in accordance with the 
instructions given her.  
 
This story makes me think of the times I have wanted something 
so badly that I was afraid to hope it would happen.  Fearing 
devastating disappointment, I have not believed, not hoped, not 
trusted that God was able to do the impossible.  Honestly, those 
times when fear overcame faith were dark moments in my life.
 
 So, with these spiritual ancestors as our example, I invite you to 
join me in hope, in trust, to step out in faith, and believe what the 
Spirit has spoken to each of us even if it seems impossible.  Let 
us cast aside our fear.  Hope!    
 
 



Luke 1:46-55  (2 Samuel 7:1-11, 16)

Gratitude is happiness doubled by wonder.  —Gilbert K. Chesterton

Recently, I heard a Franciscan sister quote these words from one of my favorite writers, Chesterton. I had not 
heard them before. They ring the bell of authenticity. I am not sure that “happiness” is the right word, but 
certainly the inner sense of wellbeing is what Chesterton means. And when that inner sense is filled with the 
amazement that it should be so, this wonder issues in gratitude.

Once I saw an autumn tree in full colored leaf. My thought was: “Praise God.” This is gratitude. 

Mary, in her Song of Praise, gives voice to this wonder and amazement, that God should be so gracious as to 
give her this grace. She is reflecting the Song of Hannah in Second Samuel, when she knew that God had given 
her, a childless mother, the gift of a child.

December 24 David Beebe
Mary said, 

“With all my heart I 

glorify the Lord! In the 

depths of who I am I 

rejoice in God my 

savior.” 

(Luke 1:46-47 CEB)



12 It educates us so 

that we can live 

sensible, ethical, 

and godly lives 

right now by 

rejecting ungodly 

lives and the 

desires of this 

world.

Christmas Day

The Letter to Titus goes on to tell us how this Savior will 
cleanse a special people, make them holy, give them 
expectation of the coming New World which Christ will 
bring, and make them “eager to do good actions.”

It is out of this wonder and gratitude for the gift of grace 
that Christians are called to live in this world as change 
agents.  We used to sing when I was a child “Saved to 
serve.”

In the Fourth Century of our Common Era, as the Church 
was inventing Christmas, the mass for Christmas Day 
included these words.  They are a summary, in some 
ways, of the Gospel, the Good News.

11 The grace of 

God has 

appeared, 

bringing 

salvation to all 

people. 

14 He gave himself 

for us in order to 

rescue us from every 

kind of lawless 

behavior, and cleanse 

a special people for 

himself who are 

eager to do good 

actions.   

“The grace of God has appeared, 

bringing salvation to all people.”  

The angel spoke to the shepherds 

and said: “Don’t be afraid! Look! I 

bring good news to you—wonderful, 

joyous news for all people. Your 

savior is born today in David’s city. 

He is Christ the Lord.”  

Luke 2:10-11 CEB
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13 At the same 

time we wait for 

the blessed hope 

and the glorious 

appearance of our 

great God and 

savior Jesus 

Christ. 

Titus 2:11-14 CEB



Thank you to all of our 
community  authors!
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