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This world is full of beginnings—a baby's first cries, the light of sunrise, habits retrained, love
singing your name, and hope breaking into our day to day. However, before a new beginning,
there is always waiting. Thus, this Advent, we wait for the birth of the Messiah—that unfailing
light. We’ll seek a love that shoves away the shadows of night. We’ll follow a star and trust
that it shows us the way. We’ll proclaim that God has the power to make us new each day.

Due to how our liturgical calendar intersects with the holidays this year, you will see that we
have extended the fourth week of Advent through Christmas and the end of 2017. While this
may feel a bit disorienting at first, we hope you may wade into Christmas and the new year
with the expectant hope you have cultivated throughout Advent, receiving Christ’s birth as
light shining in and beyond the darkness.

S

This Advent, let there be color. Let there be peace. Let there be new beginnings. Let there be
light—as it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be.

The Sanctified Art Creative team
Lisle Gwynn Garrity
Sarah Are
Hannah Garrity
Lauren Wright Pittman

Sunday Sabbath
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We hope this devotional might awaken you to this daily promise of newness. Through art and
reflections, we invite you to carve out time each day to write, pray, and color your way through
this season. In a world where light often seems dim, we encourage you to examine the world
through the lens of hope, naming where God’s light shines and how you are working to share
that light more abundantly. May you walk through each week looking for and sharing light.

Artfully yours,

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 3

A Sanctified Art LLC is a collective of artists in ministry who create resources for worshiping
communities. The Sanctified Art team works collaboratively to bring scripture and theological
themes to life through film, visual art, curriculum, coloring pages, liturgy, graphic designs, and
more. Their mission is to empower churches with resources to inspire creativity in worship and
beyond. Driven by the connective and prophetic power of art, they believe that art helps us
connect our hearts with our hands, our faith with our lives, and our mess with our God.

Conversations with God

Carve out space for intentional Sabbath today.
Contemplate the following prayer as part of your Sabbath practice.

Hope

“Creator God, tell me of another world,” I said.

“A world where bodies don’t fail and all are born healthy, so people dance for days.
A world where grief sets its prisoners free and heartbroken hearts find relief.

Tell me of another world, God. A world where toddlers believe they can and clap for
themselves every time they take another wobbly step.
Tell me of the end of war.
Tell me of a church whose walls become windows, and whose faith becomes a
magnet—drawing people in with love’s pure pull.
Tell me again about the lion and the lamb.
Tell me of another world,” I said.

Then God said, “Child, my child. You are my world. You are my heart, and you are my Church.
What you speak of is hope. But you should keep speaking, and keep seeking, for it is such a
beautiful prayer.”
prayer by sarah are

Learn more about their work at sanctifiedart.org.
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MONDAY, DECEMBER 4

looking for light
journal
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Take a few moments to write and reflect, thinking about what feels relevant at this moment in
your life and in the world.
Where is light missing in the world?

___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________

S

___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
Where is light breaking in?

___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________

pray

May the light shine in the darkness, for even darkness cannot overcome it. Amen.

first week of advent
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TUESDAY, DECEMBER 5

read mark 13:24-37
artist reflection
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"The first time I read this text, my senses were flooded. My mind was overtaken by flashes
of saturated imagery—of the darkened sun and moon, of stars barreling toward the ground,
of clouds swirling with glorious light, of people floating on winds. My body felt the wavering
instability of the heavens. I could smell and taste the wisdom of the fig tree, and as I neared
verse 32, I felt the sharp coldness of uncertainty scale my back.

S

'But about that day or hour no one knows, neither the angels in heaven, nor the Son, but only
the Father. Beware, keep alert; for you do not know when the time will come' (Mark 13: 32-33).
I heard the ticking of clocks grow louder and felt anxiety crawl in my stomach. This text gives
me a familiar feeling—it’s the feeling of being out of control; a feeling of the looming, almost
mocking, unknown.
Recently, I had a very sudden and excruciating death happen in my family. It came out of
nowhere and I don’t understand it. I’m shattered. It feels as though the whole earth is shaking
and everything that offered me comfort is losing its light and is crashing to the ground.

This tragedy, as well as this text, remind me that my understanding of God and the world
around me is so miniscule. What am I supposed to do with this tragedy? What are we supposed
to do with this confusing text? Are we to anxiously wait around for “the Son of Man coming
in clouds with great power and glory?” Are we to sit as though we are in a waiting room
with ticking clocks, on the edge of our seats waiting for the alarm to sound? Are we to be
immobilized by mystery?
Waiting isn’t going to cut it. I need to do something and I desperately need light to break in.

In times of confusion, especially in scriptural texts, I try and find an anchor to hold onto, and
often times that anchor is repetition. Repeatedly, in various ways, the text says, keep alert.
Keep awake; beware. All I know to do is keep awake—to keep pointing to the miraculous signs
of God’s love and light breaking into the world, to work to bring more of that light in and break
down those things that seek to block the light—until light swallows up the darkness."
—Lauren Wright Pittman

color

As you color in the page on the left, reflect on how the imagery illuminates what you find in the
scripture and artist’s statement.

pray

Based on your reflections, write a 1-2 line prayer to God.

_________________________________________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________________________________________
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"keep awake" by: lauren wright pittman
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WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 6

read isaiah 64:1-9
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artist reflection

"In the wake of exile, the Israelites find themselves in a strange and liminal space—they are no
longer captives, but their temple is not yet rebuilt. They are freed, but not fully restored. And
now, the theological weight of their suffering seems to ripple through them like an aftershock.
How do they make sense of what has happened? Is God both all-powerful and all-good? Is
Yahweh the same God before, during, and after exile? Did human sin warrant and cause God
to abandon them? Or were the sins of the Israelites simply a response to divine absence—
“Because you hid yourself we transgressed” (Is. 64: 5b)?

S

These nine verses move abruptly from one extreme to another. Pay attention to the verbs and
note how they change tenses from one line to the next. Each verse dances from past to present
to future, shifting back and forth from praise, lament, and confession. The prophet seems to
be grappling on behalf of the Israelites, jolting from one thought to the next—not so unlike
someone struggling to make sense of things in the clouded aftermath of grief.
One verse in particular grabbed my attention as I worked on this visual: “We all fade like a leaf,
and our iniquities, like the wind, take us away”(Is. 64:6b). The imagery and symbolism of these
lines, juxtaposed with the God the potter language soon after, intrigued me. At first glance, I
might imagine a leaf blowing away in the wind, disappearing from sight and mind. But leaves
don’t vanish; they decompose, sinking into the clay of the earth. God the potter is, then, an
artist of composted materials, a Holy Regenerator of the muck of the earth.

I think we are often quick to assume that death means God has abandoned us, that we have
faded from God’s care like a leaf in the wind. And this is a valid response, especially in the face
of unthinkable tragedy. But perhaps the beauty of this passage is how it subversively envisions
another possibility for how God moves in the midst of suffering. God shapes what has died into
a wobbly, messy vessel, one peeling open with possibility." —Lisle Gwynn Garrity

color

As you color in the page on the left, reflect on how the imagery illuminates what you find in the
scripture and artist’s statement.

pray

Based on your reflections, write a 1-2 line prayer to God.

_________________________________________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________________________________________
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"fade like a leaf" by: lisle gwynn garrity
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THURSDAY, DECEMBER 7

read psalm 80:1-7, 17-19
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artist reflection

"This year, I have noticed, more than ever before, the tears that are repeatedly mentioned
in biblical texts. We cry for God, and God cries for us. Sometimes I imagine the tears flowing
down from heaven, flowing through our hearts, carrying our souls along a river of sorrow that
we, children of God, have caused in God’s heart. Other times, I see tears in our everyday, as
part of the wallpaper that surrounds us, as part of the fabric of our moments. In Psalm 80, I
hear the psalmist describing tears as sustenance in the form of a punishment handed down to
the people. She pleads with God to save us.

S

As I drew imagery inspired by this text, the psalmist’s plea for life (Ps. 80:18) manifested itself
in the form of a circle, perhaps a circle of life, or perhaps a state of continuous life. Within the
circle, she holds an infant representing a life given. A pattern of tears, bread, and cup weave
around her as she makes her requests before God. From above, her poetic refrain shines down:
“Restore us, O God; let your face shine, that we may be saved” (Ps. 80:3).
I cry with the psalmist when I read this. Recently, in my hometown of Charlottesville, VA,
people died. My heart aches. “O Lord God of Hosts, how long will you be angry with your
people’s prayers?” (Ps. 80:4) In my hometown, anger, hate, and pain took the day in national
headlines. “You have fed them with the bread of tears, and given them tears to drink in full
measure” (Ps. 80:5). In my hometown, two sides could not understand each other. “You
make us the scorn of our neighbors; our enemies laugh among themselves” (Ps. 80:6). In my
hometown, God’s tears fell from the sky when authorities called a state of emergency and an
early curfew. “Restore us, O God of hosts; let your face shine, that we may be saved” (Ps. 80:7).
Why? O God, help us." —Hannah Garrity

(Art and reflection crafted in light of the white supremacy rallies held in Charlottesville, VA,
August 11-13th, 2017)

color

As you color in the page on the left, reflect on how the imagery illuminates what you find in the
scripture and artist’s statement.

pray

Based on your reflections, write a 1-2 line prayer to God.

_________________________________________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________________________________________
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"give us life" by: hannah garrity
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FRIDAY, DECEMBER 8

read 1 corinthians 1:3-9
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artist reflection

"I love that our Advent journey begins with the words, “Grace and peace to you” (1 Cor. 1:3), for
those are the same words that Jesus wished upon his disciples in the days after the crucifixion
when they hid, fearfully, in the upper room. In some ways, I feel as if this passage is reminding
us of the end, and yet, pointing us back to the beginning.
I chose to focus on the word “peace,” drawing origami paper cranes, which in Japanese
traditions have often been symbols of peace throughout generations. From those paper
cranes I drew geometric ripples to acknowledge the ways in which scripture says we are
strengthened.

S
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I love the idea that peace could spread like wind in the air, touching us, strengthening us—and
growing stronger all the time—just as Christ strengthens us.
Thus, this Advent season, I pray we remember the fullness of the story, and that, even in our
waiting, we may be strong enough to spread peace like ripples in the wind. —Sarah Are

color

As you color in the page on the left, reflect on how the imagery illuminates what you find in the
scripture and artist’s statement.

pray

Based on your reflections, write a 1-2 line prayer to God.

_________________________________________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________________

"peace like the wind" by: sarah are
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SUNDAY, DECEMBER 10

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 9

journal

Sharing the light
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Look back on your week, reflecting on the events, circumstances, and people that have shaped you.
How have you seen or experienced light?

___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________

S

___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
How have you shared light with others?

___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________

pray

Sunday Sabbath

Conversations with God

Carve out space for intentional Sabbath today.
Contemplate the following prayer as part of your Sabbath practice.

Peace

“God,” I whispered. “What if peace isn’t possible? Then what?”

God was quiet for a minute.
Then God wrapped me up in God’s arms and told me a story.

God said, “In the beginning, I knit you together. I wove strands of peace into your heart so
that you might know and grow love; and your heart was beautiful, wild, and free.
That was a long time ago, but peace is part of who you are. It just gets stuck under fear,
doubt, and hurt—like a bird with stones on its wings.”

“I don’t understand,” I fussed. “If peace is part of who we are, then why are we humans so bad at it?”
God held me a little tighter and said, “Little bird, remember how loved you are, and
start small. Remove the stones of anger, hurt, and fear one at a time and peace will
surely grow.”

Then God lifted up my arms and set me out to fly, and I realized
that, grounded in God’s love, I was beautiful and wild and free, and peace was a part of me.
So I flew home, and stayed up all night writing love letters and tearing down walls so
that the peace in me could fly to the peace in you.
Let me know when you get it.

prayer by sarah are

Arise, shine, for our light has come. The radiance of God has risen upon us. Amen.

second week of advent
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