


What is Advent? 

According to the United Methodist Church website, umc.org, the season of 
Advent, which comes from the Latin word adventus meaning “coming” or “visit," 
begins four Sundays before Christmas and ends on Christmas Eve. Advent is the 
beginning of the liturgical year for Christians. 

During Advent, we prepare for, and anticipate, the coming of Christ. We 
remember the longing of Jews for a Messiah and our own longing for, and need 
of, forgiveness, salvation and a new beginning. Even as we look back and 
celebrate the birth of Jesus in a humble stable in Bethlehem, we also look forward 
anticipating the second coming of Christ as the fulfillment of all that was 
promised by his first coming. 

Advent began in France in the fourth century. In various times and locations of 
the church, it has been observed for three, four, and six weeks leading to 
Christmas. 

Although we are accustomed to celebrating Christmas on a single day, in both 
Christian tradition and on the Church calendar, the Christmas season lasts from 
sundown on December 24 (Christmas Eve) through Epiphany of the Lord (January 
6). This is sometimes popularly referred to as "the twelve days of Christmas." 
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December 3, 2017 Sunday 

Not Ready 

“Therefore keep watch, because you do not know the day or the hour.” (Matthew 25:13, NIV) 

I only just finished up listening to my Alice Cooper and Halloween Hits playlists when the 
Indianapolis Motor Speedway put up a Christmas tree upon the pagoda. Across the street I saw 
the colorful lights of the tree and October was barely over! I’m not ready for Christmas! Heck! 
I’m not even ready to think about Thanksgiving!  It’s the same every year. The merchant driven 
push to get consumers buying Christmas gifts arrives sooner and sooner. In some places trees 
and ornaments go on display in the summertime! But rather than rant about the commercial 
aspects of the season, I’m thankful to be reminded that Advent means to get ready!  

Jesus told several parables about readiness for the coming reign of God. One was about ten 
virgins who went out into the night to join the bridegroom’s parade toward the wedding feast. 
In the ancient world weddings involved entire communities. Everyone joined the celebration. 
The unmarried young ladies looked forward to joining the procession to the banquet and be 
included in the festivities. Here’s how the parable begins. 

“At that time the kingdom of heaven will be like ten virgins who took their lamps and went out 
to meet the bridegroom. Five of them were foolish and five were wise. The foolish ones took 
their lamps but did not take any oil with them. The wise ones, however, took oil in jars along 
with their lamps.” (Matthew 25:1-4)  

As the story goes, the groom was delayed in appearing so long that the young ladies fell asleep 
and their lamps burned up all the oil. When the happy procession suddenly appeared, the 
virgins stirred. The wise ones, who were prepared with extra oil, trimmed their oil lamp wicks 
and filled them with fresh oil. The ill-prepared others asked for oil for their lamps, but there 
wasn’t enough. They had to go and buy some more. As a result they were too late to be 
included in the festivities. They were left out. 

Jesus encouraged those who listened, “Therefore keep watch, because you do not know the day 
or the hour.”  Jesus also said of the surprise return of the King, “Who then is the faithful and 
wise servant, whom the master has put in charge of the servants in his household to give them 
their food at the proper time? It will be good for that servant whose master finds him doing so 
when he returns.” (Matthew 23:45-46). 

Whether we feel ready or not, we are called to always ready ourselves for the return of the King 
of Kings. And how do we ready ourselves? By serving our fellow man in love.
 “The King will reply, ‘Truly I tell you, whatever you did for one of the least of these brothers and 
sisters of mine, you did for me.’(Matthew25:40) 

Prayer: 

Dear Lord, help us to ready ourselves for your return as your obedient servants! Give us grace 
to serve others in need, knowing that, in some mystical way, we are serving you. Amen. 

~ Scott Tyring 
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December 4, 2017 Monday 

Lamp of Faith 

“Your word is a lamp to my feet and a light for my path.” (Psalm 119:105, NIV) 

One year, my dad received an industrial flashlight for Christmas. It was nearly as big as my head 
and could completely light up a room. When we walked at night, it could light the path ten feet 
ahead of us. 

But in Psalm 119, God does not provide us with an industrial flashlight. He offers us a lamp. Of 
course, when the Psalms were written, industrial flashlights did not exist. But the Psalmist could 
have called God’s Word a torch or a blazing fire. Instead, the Psalmist compares the Word to a 
lamp, which provides limited but sufficient light. 

Rather than lighting up the path ten feet in front of us, sometimes God just allows us a lamp, 
which illuminates only what is immediately in front of it. We don’t always understand God’s 
plan, but that is because we cannot see the full picture. Sometimes we can only see one step 
ahead, but that is all that is required. God only asks that we trust Him to guide us one step at a 
time toward the destination he has planned for us.  

Prayer: 

Lord, please grant me patience when I feel I cannot see where You are leading me. I will trust 
You with wherever You guide me. Amen. 

~ Megan Alms 

3



December 5, 2017 Tuesday 

God’s Mysterious and Surprising Ways 

“When the angels had returned to heaven, the shepherds said to each other, ‘Let’s go to 
Bethlehem! Let’s see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.’ They 
hurried to the village and found Mary and Joseph. And there was the baby, lying in the 
manger.  After seeing him, the shepherds told everyone what had happened and what the 
angel had said to them about this child.  All who heard the shepherds’ story were 
astonished…” (Luke 2: 15-18, NLT) 

Isn’t our God surprising?  We read the accounts leading up to Jesus’ birth and smile as God 
surprises many people (Mary, Joseph, Elizabeth, the shepherds, the wise men, Herod) with the 
amazing story we celebrate this Advent season.  In my experience, God continues to surprise 
the modern day world. 

I had the good fortune this November to go on a service trip to Guatemala.  The trip proved to 
be a wonderful blessing for me as it allowed me to get an ‘up close’ interaction with another 
culture.  I expected to find these experiences at the mission work site. God had additional 
plans. 

On a sightseeing trip to a bustling Guatemalan town, Chichicastenango, our leader guided us 
through various churches, historical sites, and the magnificent city market.   The crowded 
streets were packed with vendor booths, compounded by many street vendors.  These vendors 
were primarily women and children, selling small touristy trinkets and items.  This chaotic 
environment was not new to me, having toured Rome and Istanbul while stationed overseas 
during my military career.  I usually am able to push past the mob and continue on with my tour 
without being bothered.  

But God had other plans for me that day.  As I pressed to see the historical sites and churches, a 
young street vendor implored me to buy her handmade table runner. When I said no, she 
smiled and said that maybe I should buy one for my wife.  When I said no a second time and 
tried to escape, she laughed and said that maybe I should buy one for my girlfriend.  As I saw 
her infectious smile and dancing eyes, my heart melted, and I couldn’t help but laugh!  I asked 
her name, and what grade she was in.   Of course I ultimately bought the table runner!    The 
grand transaction took less than a couple of minutes.  

God did bless me as I worked with the Mission Guatemala service team, our worksite foremen, 
and our ZUMC team.   Yet, the interaction that burns today in my memory is with the street 
vendor and her genuine smile and wit.   That one-on-one interaction with a child of another 
culture was God’s surprising gift for me that made this trip so special. 

Prayer: 

Dear Lord, Thank You for the surprises You had for the Advent story, as well as for our modern 
day journey. Amen. 

~ David Judy 
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December 6, 2017 Wednesday 

Big Picture 

“For, ‘All people are like grass, and all their glory is like the flowers of the field; the grass 
withers and the flowers fall, but the word of the Lord endures forever.’ And this is the word 
that was preached to you.” (1 Peter 1:24-25, NIV) 

Every day, bad things happen in the world whether they are little personal issues, or even 
international problems that you see on the news. All earthly things are held back by time. Items 
get destroyed, ideas are forgotten, and people die every day. This verse from the bible helps us 
to not dwell on our small personal troubles that do not really affect our lives that much, and to 
instead focus on the larger picture, where “the word of the Lord endures forever.” So live in 
peace as you forget those tiny issues bugging you in your life, and think about just how large 
God’s plan for us is. 

Prayer:  

Heavenly Father, thank You for all that You provide us on Earth. Thank You for helping us to 
forget our problems and to realize that they do not really matter in the plan God has for us. 
Amen. 

~ Calvin Wendling (age 14) 
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December 7, 2017 Thursday 

Audience of One 

“For am I now seeking the approval of man, or of God? Or am I trying to please man? If I were 
still trying to please man, I would not be a servant of Christ.” (Galatians 1:10, ESV) 

My heart thumped as I straightened my turban. After all, it’s not every day you get to be a wise 
man. The Christmas pageant only came once a year, and I was determined to be the best wise 
man ever.  

But when the lights came up, my feet were glued to the stage. The pews overflowed with proud 
families. Camcorders pointed at me from all directions. How could I perform for my entire 
congregation? What if I messed up? 

Suddenly, I turned my head toward the fifth pew on the right. There were my parents, beaming 
at me from the same pew as always. Something about their presence was reassuring. I crossed 
the stage and proudly delivered my line as if my parents were the only ones watching.  

In adult life, it’s impossible to please everyone. Different people want you to be different 
things; you’re expected to be exciting, trendy, cool, collected, and professional all at the same 
time. If you live to impress people, you’ll focus so much on being praised that you lose yourself. 
But if you seek out God in your audience and perform only for Him, your life will become a 
pageant to be proud of.  

Prayer: 

Lord, I want to start living to impress You alone. Make Your face visible to me so I can focus on 
You in the midst of the world’s expectations; in Christ, I pray. Amen.  

~ Megan Alms 
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December 8, 2017 Friday 

My Cartoon Life 

“...I come that they may have life, and have it abundantly.” (John 10:10b, NASB) 

Having a 2-year-old is a joy. I love the giggles, the energy, the wonder, and the amusing 
attempts to master the language. 

But for me, the joy comes with a price. The carefully chosen decor items that reflect peace for 
me are packed away for now, replaced by a room full of brightly colored plastic toys. The 
cabinets all have locks and the drawers are all emptied, their contents now scattered to the 
four winds. The family entertainment consists of children's stories, children's music, and 
cartoons. Half of the ornaments can't be put on the tree this year. I am thankful for this magical 
time, and I know it will be over too soon, but I know there's a much bigger life waiting on the 
other side. 

I wonder if this is how God sees us. We hold on to childish desires and meaningless trinkets, 
when a much bigger and more joyfully abundant life is waiting for us on the other side of 
surrender: a three-dimensional life instead of a cartoon one. 

Prayer: 

Lord, thank You for the blessings You have given, and those You wish to give us. Help us to step 
out of ourselves to live the amazing lives You envision for us. Amen. 

~ Linda Alms 
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December 9, 2017 Saturday 

Care Packages 

“Therefore you do not lack any spiritual gift as you eagerly wait for our Lord Jesus Christ to be 
revealed.” (1 Cor. 1:7, NIV) 

My Grandma Grace Nelson was a master at gift giving. Especially prized were her care packages. 
Filled with homemade cookies of several different varieties, a handwritten letter, and 
sometimes a handmade craft item, these packages wrapped with brown grocery bags turned 
inside out were treasured deliveries, particularly at Christmas time. I still have several covered 
wire hangers she crafted with yarn and a crochet hook and sent to my family one year – a set of 
red and white stripes for my mother, blue for my dad, and turquoise (my birthstone) for me. 
Only later in my life did I become aware that she and my grandfather had very limited means, 
living on Social Security, a small Army pension, and occasional extra income from a “boarder” 
who rented a room in the upstairs of their home in Sidney, Ohio.  

Yet my understanding and experience of abundance and grace stem from her generosity and 
from the loving care she demonstrated for each of us, even at a distance. Trained as a nurse 
prior to WWII, she tended to me lovingly through childhood fevers during summer vacation 
visits. She had a childlike side and could make me laugh like nobody’s business. Later, her 
letters comforted me through lonely days as a college freshman away from home. A deeply 
faithful Methodist, she chauffeured ailing friends to church each Sunday, and she never missed 
a grandchild’s birthday. 

It was likely not her intention, and little did she know that through her simple, yet abundant 
gifts of time and attention she was teaching me – how to be joyful, how to be loving, and how 
to love God. 

Prayer: 

Father God, thank You for putting in my life loved ones who so willingly express the spiritual 
gifts You have given them. Help us to discern and use the gifts You have given each of us. Amen. 

~ Christine Fitzpatrick 
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December 10, 2017 Sunday  

Waiting Patiently 

“…[W]e wait eagerly for our adoption to sonship, the redemption of our bodies. 24 For in this 
hope we were saved. But hope that is seen is no hope at all. Who hopes for what they 
already have? 25 But if we hope for what we do not yet have, we wait for it patiently. 
26 In the same way, the Spirit helps us in our weakness. We do not know what we ought to 
pray for, but the Spirit himself intercedes for us through wordless groans. 27 And he who 
searches our hearts knows the mind of the Spirit, because the Spirit intercedes for God’s 
people in accordance with the will of God. 
28 And 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 8:23-28, NIV) 

 “What is God trying to teach me?” I have asked myself this question countless times. The 
answer is usually “patience.” During the Advent season, when time seems to have suddenly 
accelerated in a crazy rush toward Christmas day, it is especially important to think about the 
words in the scripture: although we may wait eagerly, we need to also wait patiently. 

Recently, during a trip to Guatemala, I was reminded of the need for patience. Our team was 
eager to get to work on Monday, our first day at the construction site. We had our water 
bottles, our sunscreen, and our work gloves, and we were ready to get our jeans dirty. But we 
had to wait. The teachers and school administrators had not yet arrived, and they wanted to 
welcome us and express their gratitude for the work that we would be doing – constructing 
office and meeting space for the school and community.  

Everyone finally arrived, and each of them greeted us, welcomed us, and eloquently voiced 
their blessings and appreciation for our presence and our efforts. We waited for the 
translations, and smiled, and thanked them in return. Then, each member of our team (a 
combined group of ZUMC and Roberts Park, 19 of us in all) introduced ourselves and articulated 
our happiness to be there, etcetera, etcetera.  

It seemed to take forever. We were all antsy to start doing work. But God reminded me that it 
is important to establish relationships with people and focus on the significance of the work 
first. In retrospect, I see that our efforts digging holes and moving buckets of concrete pale in 
significance when compared with the value of establishing friendships with the amazing 
teachers and administrators who would benefit from our work. 

We joke sometimes that things move more slowly in Guatemala – we say we are on 
“Guatemalan time” when our American patience is wearing thin. But we should remember to 
always be on “God’s time” everywhere we go, and allow ourselves to slow down, be patient, 
and give friendships and relationships the time that they so dearly deserve. 

Prayer: 
Heavenly Father, thank You for the reminders to be patient. Please keep reminding me. I do not 
want to rush through this season and this life without taking the time to focus on Your people 
and share Your love. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

~ Maurya Wendling 
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December 11, 2017 Monday 

Jesus and Work 

“And she gave birth to her Son, her Firstborn; and wrapped Him in swaddling clothes and laid 
Him in a manger, because there was no room or place for them in the inn.” (Luke 2:7 AMPC) 

Can you imagine being the inn keeper?  Especially one who works for an inn so full you’re 
turning people away?  What a job!  So busy tending to others needs. Can you imagine later 
learning that you turned away the Savior of the world?  I’m so glad that my job isn’t being that 
inn keeper!  I’m in the process of interviewing for a new position at work. In weighing my pros 
and cons, and reflecting on this passage, I can’t help but wonder if I’ve turned away Jesus. I’ve 
been so busy at times with completing, tasks that I must confess to not being fully attentive to 
the holistic health needs of my patients. I know I’ve missed the opportunity to be Jesus to my 
patients and coworkers. So yes, I’ve turned away Jesus and haven’t been the best witness to 
Him either!  That saddens me to realize, to admit. But there’s still hope for me!  There’s hope 
for everyone in Jesus!  So, during this Advent season, as we await the celebration of the birth of 
Jesus, let us contemplate on how we can find room for Jesus in our homes and at work! 

Prayer: 

Dear Lord, Thank you for your many blessings!  Thank you for this Advent season. Please forgive 
us for the times we’ve been like the busy inn keeper and turned you away. Help us to always 
make room for you at work, home and play. In Jesus’ name we pray, Amen.  

~ Michele Tyring 
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December 12, 2017 Tuesday 

Life Lessons 

“When Elizabeth was six months pregnant, God sent the angel Gabriel to Nazareth, a city in 
Galilee, to a virgin who was engaged to a man named Joseph, a descendant of David’s house. 
The virgin’s name was Mary.” (Luke 1:26-27) 

I had the distinct privilege of teaching for almost 20 years in a parochial school. I remember my 
thinking, wondering if I could bottle my concerns as a United Methodist of, first…could my 
students see me as a spiritual leader and second, could the parish and staff accept me. I 
remember thinking also that my father was probably turning over in his grave. He was a devout 
Lutheran and had a rather jaded opinion of the Catholic faith. Then my mother, also deceased, 
a strong Methodist, had her own biased opinion. She, too was probably shaking her head in 
dismay!  Now back to my original statement of a distinct privilege. It was the best opportunity 
for my own spiritual growth. They embraced me and my faith, a lesson that had life lessons. 

Mary has a prominent role in the Catholic Church. As a music teacher, I appreciated the most 
beautiful of their Christmas music honoring Mary. 

If there is a moral to this story I would say that we need to find the strength in each of our 
faiths and support each other. My friends commented when I accepted the position that I 
would convert to Catholicism. I was never asked to do so and felt they (the church) would have 
been disappointed had I have done so. It was a distinct privilege. 

Prayer: 

Father, show us Your way to be inclusive in our spiritual relationships. Enrich our lives that we 
may continue to live in the Christmas spirit. Amen. 

~ Maxine Gambrel 
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December 13, 2017 Wednesday 

Another Way 

“And being warned of God in a dream that they should not return to Herod, they departed 
into their own country another way.”  (Matthew 2:12, KJV) 

They went home another way. The intended meaning of the verse was that the wise men took 
a different route as they headed home, but I also see it from another perspective. They went 
home changed after seeing young Jesus. 

Upon seeing the baby Jesus, they bowed down and worshiped him. These were foreigners of a 
different religion and they worshiped him. Their hearts must have been changed by the 
experience. They went home a different way. 

That is the point of worship—to praise God and let Him transform our lives. We leave the 
experience in a better state than we started. We go home a different way. 

Prayer:  

Lord, we are thankful that You never leave us the same as when You found us. Transform our 
hearts and make us Your steadfast and courageous servants. Amen. 

~ Linda Alms 
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December 14, 2017 Thursday 

Join Him 

"He tends his flock like a Shepard. He gathers the lambs in his arms and carries them close to 
his heart; he gently leads those that have young." (Isaiah, 40:11, NIV) 

At dawn, as day glow rises, 

At dusk, as starlights shower, 

My Lord will guide us gently to safety 

Where we'll nestle and thrive in His glorious bower. 

Jesus will come to reassure us 

And clothe us with his silken best. 

He will sing us lilting lullabies 

And rock us to and fro to rest. 

Hallelujah! angels sing  

God is born into sweet, sweet Jesus. 

Let us be ready to gather and celebrate 

Inviting our flock to His sumptuous feast. 

Prayer: 

My Lord, thank You for the promise of Jesus, then and now. This advent time brings us to 
humility as well as celebration. Jesus will be born to shepherd us; Jesus was born and is with us 
even now in spirit. Welcome to God on earth. May the Holy Spirit keep us focused on love and 
keep us safe. In Jesus' name, Amen. 

~ Marilyn Wilson 
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December 15, 2017 Friday 

Joseph: A Good Man 

“And Joseph her husband, being a righteous man….” (Matthew 1:19, ASV) 

Over the past decade or so, there have been numerous songs written about Joseph. As a father, 
these often resonate with me. We don’t know much about Jesus’ earthly father and these songs 
offer possibilities of what he may have been thinking or feeling.  

In Matthew 1:19, it says when he found out Mary was pregnant “Joseph, her fiancé, was a good 
man and did not want to disgrace her publicly, so he decided to break off the engagement quietly.”  
After all, she was a virgin, they had not laid together, and before they are to be wed he gets the 
news that she is going to have a child. A tough pill for anyone to swallow and certainly a response 
we could understand. But, Joseph steps up after being visited by an angel who helps explain the 
situation. The outcome is reflected in the song “Precious Promise”:  
Oh what a precious promise, 
Oh what a gift of love; 
Joseph makes his choice to do 
What few men would have done: 
To take Mary as his bride, 
When she's already carrying a child 
That isn't his own. 
Oh what a precious promise; 
Mary and the child will have a home. 

~ Steven Curtis Chapman 

Joseph’s decision guaranteed that Mary and her son would have security, food, and love from an 
earthly father. 
Below are the lyrics to a song entitled “A Strange Way to Save the World”: 
I'm sure he must have been surprised 
At where this road had taken him 
Cause never in a million lives 
Would he have dreamed of Bethlehem 

And standing at the manger 
He saw with his own eyes 
The message from the angel come to life 
And Joseph said 

Chorus: 

Why me, I'm just a simple man of trade 
Why Him with all the rulers in the world 
Why here inside this stable filled with hay 
Why her, she's just an ordinary girl 
Now I'm not one to second guess 

What angels have to say 
But this is such a strange way to save the 
World 

To think of how it could have been 
If Jesus had come as He deserved 
There would have been no Bethlehem 
No lowly shepherds at His birth 

But Joseph knew the 
Reason love had to reach so far 
And as he held the Savior in his arms 
He must have thought (repeat the chorus) 

~ David Allen Clark, Donald A. Koch, 
Mark R. Harris 

This song conveys how humble Joseph was to be chosen as the man to raise Jesus here on earth – 
“a simple man of trade.”  A trade that he passed on to his son Jesus along with a strong work ethic, 
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humility, and service. God’s plan for the Messiah is not one that makes much send to most of us. It 
was a strange way to save the world – coming as a baby to a humble family in the middle of 
nowhere - but it was perfect.  

The last song I would like to reflect on is “Joseph’s Lullaby”: 

Go to sleep my Son 
This manger for your bed 
You have a long road before You 
Rest Your little head 

Can You feel the weight of Your glory? 
Do You understand the price? 
Or does the Father guard Your heart for now 
So You can sleep tonight? 

Go to sleep my Son 
Go and chase Your dreams 
This world can wait for one more moment 
Go and sleep in peace 

I believe the glory of Heaven 
Is lying in my arms tonight 
But Lord, I ask that He for just this moment 
Simply be my child 

Go to sleep my Son 
Baby, close Your eyes 
Soon enough You'll save the day 
But for now, dear Child of mine 
Oh my Jesus, Sleep tight  

~ Mercyme 

This lullaby conveys the love Joseph had for his son. He understands Jesus’ destiny, but he wants to 
hold onto baby Jesus for just a moment. Joseph wants to protect this innocent child like any good 
dad.   

So this Christmas season, I hope you take some time to remember Joseph and the critical role he 
had in Jesus’ life. For God to choose Joseph is enough for us to honor him. 

Prayer: 

Dear God, thank You for sending Your son Jesus into our world and blessing him with Joseph as 
his earthly father. May the faith, kindness, unselfishness, devotion and love of Joseph be a 
shining example of how we should live our lives. Amen. 

~ Craig Andrews 
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December 16, 2017 Saturday 

Endure 

“Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; his love endures forever.” (1 Chronicles 16:34, NIV) 

Your love endures forever 

We sing, hands lifted high 

Our voices joined together 

As we reach unto the sky 

And as we walk into the world 

And leave this sacred space 

Do we leave Your love behind us 

As we join the weekly race? 

“Forever” must last longer 

Than the sound of our refrain 

How quickly we return to fear 

Regret, remorse, disdain 

Protect our hearts, as we confront 

A life resisting grace 

And please endure forever 

As we leave this holy place. 

Amen. 

Prayer:  

Heavenly Father, help us to persist in praising You, even as we walk in the world. Help us to 
resist the temptation to leave our joy in the sanctuary, instead, let it surround us and fill us 
everywhere we go. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

~ Maurya Wendling 
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December 17, 2017 Sunday 

Christmas Hope 

 “Jesus went on to say, ‘In a little while you will see me no more, and then after a little while 
you will see me.’” (John 16:16, NIV) 

As I drove through the gleaming Christmas light display of the brilliant “Lights at the Brickyard” I 
saw lights celebrating our armed forces and our great nation. I saw lights celebrating cowboys, 
and beach life in the tropics. I saw lights that were obvious sponsorships of the event, a 
commercial advertisement among the gleaming images. I saw elves, reindeer and, of course, 
Santa. There were snowflakes and poinsettias, candy canes, ornaments and Christmas trees 
galore. There was a set of light displays covering each of the 12 days of Christmas: four calling 
birds, three French hens, two turtle doves and… well you know! And there were, of course, lots 
of displays celebrating Indy car racing. 

But just before we exited gasoline alley, there was a small nativity scene tucked away between 
the rows of garages. A soft light illuminated the scene of the holy family, with shepherds, wise 
men and angels in attendance. There were no colorful lights like everywhere else. And if I 
hadn’t been looking I might have missed it altogether.  

Initially I was disappointed with the underwhelming celebration of the reason for the season. 
The commercial aspect of the holiday celebration was obvious, front and center. The 
celebration of God’s gift to the world was almost apologetic.  

But after some reflection I realized the small, softly lit, nativity was saying something profound  
to me, whether the Indianapolis Motor Speedway meant to communicate the message or not. 
Amidst all the luster of the Christmas lights, the softly lit manger, carrying the hope of the 
world, rang out a truth that, while subtle, spoke more clearly to my heart than all the fine 
sensations prepared for the crowds who came to see. It spoke the truth that the King of Kings 
did not come in finery, but in meek humility. He did not come to a palace, but a stable. He was 
not born of the current nobility of Herod or of Caesar, but of an ancient and remembered 
dynasty, that of David. David was said to be a man after God’s own heart. God made an 
everlasting covenant with David that he would never fail to have a descendant to rule Israel, so 
long as that son of David remained faithful to God and led the people in righteousness.  

The birth of Christ is the fulfilment of promise. While other sons of David failed to keep the 
faith, this child would forever rule a kingdom with no end and peace on earth will come to all. 
The Christ child came under the noses of power hungry men like Herod. He was unaware until 
magi from the east alerted him. He attempted to kill Jesus by slaughtering all the boys of 
Bethlehem 2 years old and younger. He failed. God’s will prevailed. 

The world today wishes to snuff out the message of Christ. As Jesus told his brothers, “The 
world cannot hate you, but it hates me because I testify that its works are evil.” (John 7:7) The 
world hates Christ because the world does not wish to have its sin exposed.  

This is the verdict: Light has come into the world, but people loved darkness instead of light 
because their deeds were evil. Everyone who does evil hates the light, and will not come into the 
light for fear that their deeds will be exposed. (John 3:19-20) 
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But it is impossible for the gospel of truth to be silenced forever. Just as God’s will prevailed 
over Herod and the brutal punishment of Rome, His message will prevail over the powers today 
and always. For in the end, every knee shall bow and every tongue confess that Jesus Christ is 
Lord to the glory of God the Father. (Philippians 2: 10-11) The righteous shall shine like the sun 
in the kingdom of heaven. (Matthew 13:43) 

“Take heart”, Jesus said, “for I have overcome the world!” (John 16:33) There’s much in this sad 
and broken world to overcome. But keep your eyes open and, most importantly, your heart, 
and you will see the hope of the world nestled securely in the lives of the humble all around us. 
While others try to be something flashy and cool, something the world will applaud, you will 
find Christ at work in the least and the lost. You will find the soft glow of the Prince of Peace 
glowing inside of you in quiet and subtle, but immensely life changing ways! 

Prayer: 

I pray that your hope is renewed this holy season. So bless the Christ child. And God bless us 
everyone! Amen! 

~ Scott Tyring 
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December 18, 2017 Monday 

Looking for the Lights 

“Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path.” (Psalm 119:105, KJV) 

I grew up in a small farming community in northern Indiana. Every couple of weeks, we would 
make the trek to Lafayette to do our shopping. Roundtrip, that meant two hours in the car, so I 
usually took a book or two to pass the time. 

But Christmastime was a different story. On the way home in the dark, I loved to count how 
many homes had their holiday lights on. Then I'd have to decide if businesses or unlit displays 
counted. 

I still enjoy looking for the lights, but I've noticed a parallel in adult life. As our culture 
increasingly plunges into darkness, I keep watch for the light spots--acts of charity, kindness, 
heroism. I see the light of God's Word, and I try to reflect it into the space around me. 

Prayer: 

God, we can see Your perfect light shining down on us. Help us to be mirrors that reflect it into 
the dark and weary world around us. Amen. 

~ Linda Alms 
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December 19, 2017 Tuesday 

In the Midst of Them 

“For where two or three are gathered together in my name, there am I in the midst of them.” 
wehttaM(  ,02:81  )VJK  

Last Christmas, we went on a cruise with my wife’s parents and her brother’s family; 10 people 
in total. We have a tradition of attending Christmas Eve services together going back 20 years 
for me. So when we were out at sea on Christmas Eve, it was assumed we would be going to 
the chapel for worship. 

There weren’t many other people attending the service, probably 25 - 30 total. But it was still 
special. Undoubtedly there were more people visiting Santa which was occurring at the same 
time on a different deck. 

So even though the numbers were few, we still were able to spend some time remembering the 
reason for the season and we know that God was there as He promised. Just as He was on the 
eve of the very first Christmas. 

Prayer: 

Lord - we are thankful anytime we can feel Your presence, whether our numbers be few or 
large. We ask that You be with us today - Immanuel. Amen. 

~ Bill Wendling 
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December 20, 2017 Wednesday 

The Right Way? 

“There are different kinds of gifts, but the same Spirit distributes them. There are different 
kinds of service, but the same Lord. There are different kinds of working, but in all of them 
and in everyone it is the same God at work.” (1 Cor. 12:4-6, NIV) 

As a child, I always loved putting icicles on the Christmas tree. The more sparkle, the better. 
Some years I used as many as 5 packages of icicles on one tree. 

One year, my family volunteered to decorate for my great aunt Clara. Aunt Clara was a very 
persnickety person. When she explained how she wanted her tree done, I was dumbfounded. 
She wanted precisely one icicle strand draped from each branch. That bordered on treason to 
my young mind!  But, we did as we were told. Her tree ended up looking okay-- rather austere, 
but okay. 

This was one of my earliest lessons in perspective. I learned that different people had different 
opinions, but that didn’t necessarily mean that one was wrong and one was right. 

Prayer: 

Lord, remind us that we don’t always have to be right. Teach us to listen to each other and 
search for common ground, rather than dwelling on our differences. Amen. 

~ Linda Alms 
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December 21, 2017 Thursday 

Christmas Time Capsule 

“But I have received everything in full and have an abundance; I am amply supplied, having 
received from Epaphroditus what you have sent, a fragrant aroma, an acceptable sacrifice, 
well-pleasing to God.” (Phil. 4:18, NASB) 

If I could stow away some of my most cherished memories of Christmas in a time capsule for 
future generations, many of them would appeal to the senses. Of course there would be lights 
– from single candles at Christmas Eve service to splendid displays in my neighbors’ yards and
at Monument Circle. There would be the rousing sound of Handel’s Messiah filling Muncie’s
High Street Methodist Church as I and my high school concert choir friends completed our
yearly performance. There would be the taste of my Grandma Nelson’s Christmas cookies,
lovingly packaged and sent to a homesick college freshman. There would be the gentle touch of
snowflakes lighting upon my upturned face, a gesture of greeting I perform with every year’s
first snows. And there would be the smell of fresh-cut Douglas and Fraser firs stacked high and
deep in narrow rows in the parking lot next to the Muncie Fieldhouse, where the Kiwanis have
sold Christmas trees for more than 60 years.

I caught this scent anew, and memories unfurled just yesterday upon purchasing an evergreen 
spray for my front door. Now, with each coming and going, I bury my face in the soft needles 
and remember walking between the tall rows in chilly December evenings, my parents studying 
the trees and weighing their various merits. Awash in the fragrance, I never fail to feel hopeful – 
for promises of Christmas, for a new sense of joy, for a new beginning, and for faith restored.  

Prayer: 

Heavenly Father, Thank You for the abundant blessings You have given me through the years 
and for renewing my hope and joy in this Advent season. In the name of Christ I pray. Amen. 

~ Christine Fitzpatrick 
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December 22, 2017 Friday 

Peace on Earth 

“May the Lord of peace Himself give you peace at all times and in every way.” (2 Thess. 3:16, 
NIV) 

 “Let me walk with my brother in perfect harmony.” 

~ “Let There Be Peace on Earth," by Jill Jackson-Miller and Sy Miller (1955) 

Peace to me means being unified in a treaty. Also, not being hostile toward one another. To 
me, peace on earth is an incredibly difficult task, especially with certain countries refusing to 
stop with nuclear projects. However, even if it seems impossible, God will make it possible. So 
even if you feel something is impossible, pray to God and he will help.  

Another meaning of peace is freedom from disturbance, quiet and tranquil. This is the kind of 
peace my mom is looking for when she says she needs a few minutes of “peace and quiet.” The 
scripture says “the Lord of peace Himself” – God is a quiet God, not a yelling God. Think about 
what peace means to you, and how God can help you find peace. 

Prayer: 

Dear Lord, please help all of us have some peace and quiet and help us to think about You and 
all the things You have done for us. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

~ Samuel Wendling (age 11) 
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December 23, 2017 Saturday 

Grandmas Della and Bertha 

"The beginning of the good news about Jesus the Messiah, the Son of God, as it is written in 
Isaiah the prophet: ‘I will send my messenger ahead of you, who will prepare your way’ – ‘a 
voice of one calling in the wilderness, ‘Prepare the way for the Lord, make straight paths for 
him.’" (Mark 1: 1-3, NIV) 

I had two grandmothers: Della and Bertha. They have both passed, and I miss them, though 
they live in my heart through their love and belief in Jesus Christ. 

My father's mother, Della Fitzpatrick Stauffer, who I never met because she passed away four 
months before I was born, lived in the villages of Kinderhook and Baylis, Pike County, Illinois, 
across the mighty Mississippi River from Hannibal, Missouri, the home of Mark Twain. Even 
though she was gone before I was born, I know my Grandma Fitzpatrick Stauffer because 
she left my father the gift of her bibles. Her name is in the covers of those bibles & New 
Testaments, historical documents to her love of giving, love of her son, love of her church Baylis 
Methodist, and love of Christ. 

My mother's mother, Bertha Smicker, who I knew and remember, lived on a farm next to the 
village of Cabery, Ford County, Illinois, near the city of Kankakee. When I visited her farm, 
Grandma Smicker always made sure my cousins and I attended Sunday school and the main 
service at the Cabery United Methodist Church. 

The important point about my grandmothers is that they prepared the way for my faith in God 
and belief in Jesus. They sent me to church. They wanted me to know the story of Christ. Along 
with my parents, they wanted me raised right—and through their example, they wanted to do 
their part in raising me right. 

Both of my grandmothers had humility and were tender, both very kind like Christ, and both 
had a strength to them that embodied love. Perhaps this was due to their being, in both cases, 
from very rural American villages, just as Christ was born in a rural village. Both grandmothers 
wanted me to know, in their own way and style, the nativity story of Christ's birth.  

Prayer: 

Our Lord and Savior, we give thanks for our grandmothers, for their grace, love, and care, and 
for shining the light on our paths and harkening the birth of Christ in our hearts. Amen. 

~ Don Fitzpatrick 
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December 24, 2017  Christmas Eve Sunday 

Waiting 

“Be careful, or your hearts will be weighed down with carousing, drunkenness and the 
anxieties of life, and that day will close on you suddenly like a trap. For it will come on all 
those who live on the face of the whole earth. Be always on the watch, and pray that you 
may be able to escape all that is about to happen, and that you may be able to stand before 
the Son of Man.” (Luke 21:34-36, NIV) 

Tom Petty and the Heartbreakers have a song called The Waiting, in which the chorus says, 
“The waiting is the hardest part.” Waiting is something I’m not very good at. Waiting requires 
patience. I hate standing in line at the supermarket or the movie theater. I don’t like to wait on 
anything really. If I can get it now, I’ll get it now when I want it. If I want to hear a song I can pull 
it up on any listening service and enjoy instant gratification. If there’s a move I want to see, I 
can generally rent it on one of the many movie streaming services. No need to go to the video 
rental store. No need to drop by the record shop. Why wait? 

But there are some things I cannot have until the time is right. I’m a huge Star Wars fan! A 
geek! In fact as I write this devotional my Star Wars countdown app says its 18 days, 0 hours, 52 
minutes and 11 seconds until Star Wars: The Last Jedi is released for public viewing! Now it’s 18 
days, 0 hours, 51 minutes and 23 seconds! It can’t get here fast enough! I can’t wait! 

As a little boy I held the same expectation for Christmas Day! I couldn’t wait until Christmas 
morning when I got to open all the pretty wrapped presents that Santa brought to a good little 
boy like me. It was hard to get to sleep on Christmas Eve because of my anticipation! I just 
couldn’t stand the wait! 

Advent is about waiting, but not an anxious, perturbed kind of waiting, like how I feel standing 
in line at the gas station while somebody is deciding what pack of cigarettes they want, and 
then delay me further while they pick out lotto tickets, too!  No, Advent is about hopeful 
waiting, like a mother who tenderly caresses her belly and sings softly to her unborn child. The 
child will come when the time is right, and not before. Too soon would be difficult for the baby. 
Too late would be hard on the mother and the baby both. But when the bay comes to full term, 
the labor begins and joy follows.  

In the months leading to the welcome of a new child, young parents make preparations. They 
paint the nursery and supply it with colorful childlike decorations, softs blankets and stuffed 
toys. They stock all the necessities for caring for a newborn child. And as they do so the joy 
builds to a crescendo as they wait in hopeful anticipation. 

As you make preparations to welcome the Christ child anew into your home, remember that 
our annual season of Advent is meant to remind us to live in hopeful anticipation for the return 
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of Jesus Christ as the triumphant King of Kings! We are bid to be alert as we watch for His 
return.  

We are to wait in hopeful anticipation of His return as we labor toward the everlasting 
righteous rule of Christ. 

Prayer: 

Dear Lord, We can’t wait to see You in all your glory! Help us to stay alert and awake and free 
us of the anxieties of life that can wear us down. Give us grace to surrender all cares into Your 
most capable hands. Amen. 

~ Scott Tyring 
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December 25, 2017   Christmas Day Monday 

The Spirit of Peace 

“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, “Glory to God in the highest heaven, 
and on earth peace among those whom he favors!” (Luke 2: 8-14) 

Linus’ recounting of Luke 2: 8-14 comes in the climactic scene of A Charlie Brown Christmas – a 
must-see annual holiday tradition for all God’s children since 1965. Linus’ soliloquy is the simple 
yet elegant response to Charlie Brown’s melancholy query about the true meaning of 
Christmas.  

But more than the core theme of an Advent family-viewing favorite for over a half century, the 
scripture from the Gospel of Luke sets the cornerstone of the Christian faith. The birth of Christ 
brought Heaven and Earth into one; it brought Light to where there had only been darkness; it 
brought the holy angels to unite with the lowly shepherds; and it brought hope, peace and love 
to a world devoid of each. 

Advent prepares us for that most special time of the year. We relish the Holiday Season for 
gatherings of friends and family, for twinkling lights and beautiful decorations, for spiritual 
music and artistic ballets, and the joy of gift-giving to children and those less fortunate. But, 
most importantly, Advent allows special opportunities -- not found during other periods of the 
year -- for simply the spirit of peace. 

 . . . All of which shared in a simple but beloved cartoon . . . . 

Prayer: 

I don’t know, dear Lord, how much I can do to bring peace to our whole planet, but help me to 
bring peace to my little acre – and as far beyond as my faith can reach. Amen. 

~ James E. Miller 
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ZUMC Writers’ Group:  Writing With the Spirit 

“As water reflects the face, so one’s life reflects the heart.” (Proverbs 27:19, NIV) 

The ZUMC Writers’ group was established in 2010, after a five-week writing class held in the 
back corner of the church office. We discovered that there is a community of writers here – 
people who enjoy expressing themselves in a variety of ways using words on a page. We are 
diverse in age, experience, and passion, but we share a common desire to write and to support 
each other in our writing aspirations. 

Compiling and producing an Advent Devotional is one way that our writing group has chosen to 
reach out to the ZUMC congregation and beyond, in the hopes that our words might inspire 
others and help LIFT lives.  

We are thankful to our church home for nurturing small groups and for being a safe place for 
people to connect. In this season of Advent, we hope you will reflect upon how the church can 
help you to live a life that reflects your heart. 

Prayer: 

Dear Lord, thank You for Zionsville United Methodist Church, and for all who support and 
sustain it. Please help us to make Your house a place of comfort and growth for all. In Jesus’ 
name, Amen. 

~ ZUMC Writers’ Group, 2017 
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