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Sunday, November 29
By: Matt Jones

When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one
another, “Let’s go to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the
Lord has told us about.” So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph, and the
baby, who was lying in the manger. When they had seen him, they spread the word
concerning what had been told them about this child, and all who heard it were
amazed at what the shepherds said to them. But Mary treasured up all these things
and pondered them in her heart. The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising
God for all the things they had heard and seen, which were just as they had been
told. Luke 2:15-20

The months that have led up to Advent this year have been marked by unique
hardships felt around the world. Because of news reports and information and
thousands of opinions being poured out like a flood before our eyes and ears all
the time, we may find our thoughts consumed by the seemingly overwhelming
difficulties and struggles of peoples here in our country and abroad.
In this season of Advent, we can notice a distinct pattern which Luke’s “shepherds” narrative offers. The shepherds’ minds are on the task at hand, which is
caring for and watching over their flocks. In a moment’s notice shepherds are
ready to respond to any danger that might threaten them or the sheep. But by
and large, shepherds spend their time in peacefulness and quiet.
And it is in a peaceful moment that an angel appears before them and gives
them the good news of the Messiah, Jesus. Together, the shepherds respond
by seeking the Lord. And after a personal experience of the good news of the
Lord, each shepherd discovered that the joy brought by the news could not be
contained—they spread the word, and their peace was intensified!

Would you pray this prayer today? Lord, as we live into the season of Advent, I
pray that peacefulness will permeate our daily rhythms even as we remain ready
to respond to things that might threaten to make our walk of faith heavier. Help
us, I pray, to set aside those things that would unsettle our peace. Lead us now
into the joy of the good news of Jesus so that we might spread the amazing word
of life found in God’s love for us. I pray through Christ our Lord. Amen.
Gather around every day this month to read the story of how God sent joy to
the world with the gift of His Son, Jesus here in the Family Corner.
While you’re at it, spread some joy of your own as a family! Find activities in
this spot after each day’s devotional reading.

Monday, November 30
By: Danielle Jones

We find ourselves in the most unusual holiday season of our lives. I suppose that
might not be true for all of you. But, short of being a POW in occupied Germany
or sailing to the Americas on the Mayflower, this is one for the record book. I have
heard it said many times this year that this is a historic year, or “be flexible”, or “this
is a time to adapt and change”. Those things might be true, but I personally feel as
stretched and flexible and adapted and historic as I ever wanted to be and I am
tired.
Coming into this holiday season I will make it my number one goal to focus on the
King of the Cosmos, the Alpha and the Omega, the Creator. He is the one and only
thing that remains steadfast and true through the storms of life. He will hold us up
when we just don’t want to (enter a challenge of 2020 here) anymore. He will walk
this crazy life with us. It only takes us accepting His outstretched hand and we will
be held in an embrace like no other.
So this Christmas season FPCE Kids Ministry has a challenge for you, families. This
advent devotional includes a “Family Corner” on each day. Take the time as a family to gather together, read the devotional, and participate in the prompt at the
bottom of the page. Each prompt is taken from our Orange Curriculum Advent
Calendar. You can take a picture of yourselves completing the activity and share it
to social media so we can all spread some peace this holiday season. You can call
your grandparent and share it with them. You can zoom a friend and ask them to
do it with you.
The Kids Ministry staff is praying that you will seek peace through this devotional
and by Christmas morning you will have found the sweet peace that only Christ
provides.

Kids, color the picture above and ask your parents to post your picture on social media!
A young couple, Mary and Joseph, get engaged.
Kick off the month with hot chocolate for everyone.
Take turns talking about your favorite Christmases of the past.

Tuesday, December 1
By: Ryan Siler

For a child has been born for us, a son given to us; authority rests upon his
shoulders; and he is named Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father,
Prince of Peace. Isaiah 9:6

We can’t find peace in anything else but God’s only Son. We look to find peace in
things, activities, relationships, money, idols, achievement – only to be let down
when these fail or run out. Time and time again, I have seen God close doors in
my life. He knows when the things I’m pursuing are not things that will lead me
to Him or bring me peace. Though those closed doors might be frustrating or
painful at the time, I know God is leading me to better things - things that will
bring peace, joy, love, and happiness in His name.
In his book The Magnificent Defeat, author Frederick Buechner explains divine
peace this way: “True peace, the high and bidding peace that passeth all understanding, is to be had not in retreat from the battle, but only in the thick of the
battle.”
Picture Jesus at the Last Supper: He had every reason to believe that the end
was upon him, and we see him looking around at his friends who will all betray
him saying, “Peace I leave with you,” when you would have thought he had no
peace at all - anywhere.
Peace he has left for us - an overwhelming peace if we are open to receive it. We
should not, however, take this peace for granted. We need to stay in His word,
pray continually, worship, and seek community with other believers for we were not to live this life of faith alone.

Jesus, thank you for saving me and for guiding me to true peace. Please keep
me in your word and purify my heart. Help me to live and know that my battle belongs to you. All praise to you for helping me to struggle and suffer as
you did - in love for one another. May you forever know how much I love you.
Amen.
One day, God sends the angel, Gabriel, to Mary. Gabriel has
some very special news!
Ask everyone to choose someone, and write a personalized
Christmas card to them. Put each card in an envelope, address and
stamp them, and mail them.

Wednesday, December 2
By: Cindy Birdwell

But when the Pharisees heard that Jesus had silenced the Sadducees, they gathered together. And one of them, a lawyer, asked Him a question, testing Him: “Teacher, which is the great
commandment in the Law?” And He said to him, “‘You shall love the Lord your God with all
your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your mind.’ This is the great and foremost
commandment. The second is like it, ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’ Upon these
two commandments hang the whole Law and the Prophets.” Matthew 22: 34-40 NASB

In this world of divisiveness and uncertainty, I sometimes lose sight of my most
important job “to love the Lord my God with all my heart, soul and mind and my
neighbor as myself.” Loving my Heavenly Father, my Creator, my Comforter
comes easily. My talks with Him build me up and give me peace and strength.
He sees me as a work in progress and forgives me when I go against His plan for
my life. It’s that second part of the scripture that is tricky…. “Loving my neighbor
as myself” is not as simple. That is the challenge that God has given us - to love
people, all people, people who believe differently, look different, have different
cultures and customs and lifestyles. That is a huge order because, to do that, we
must admit our shortcomings and failures and we do not like to do that because
that makes us uncomfortable. At every turn in today’s culture, we are told that
comfort and happiness are essential to peace and a successful life. However, our
personal comfort and happiness at the expense of others is not what I see in the
teachings of Jesus.
What does it mean to “love our neighbor?” I look to the story of Jesus and the
woman at the well. On the surface, we see a woman who, by her society’s standards, was an outcast, shunned by her community’s rules and teachings. I see
Jesus treating her with dignity and respect because he knew her story and her
heart. We are called to do that. I believe that we must love people by our words
and actions and our hearts will follow. It is easy to love people if you know
them, not so much if you don’t. From a distance, we only see appearances and
actions, but not the heart. Let us draw ALL people close so we may know their
hearts and they may know ours in the spirit of God’s peace, love, and teaching.
As the Body of Christ, we are to project this peace and love outward into a dark
world by sharing the love of Christ and not simply seek it for ourselves.
Dear Lord, we thank you for loving us when we do not love others, forgiving us
when we do not forgive others, and when we separate from the children you
love while you are drawing us close. Give us a do-over, Lord. We know we can
do better. Your peace and love are in us and that is all we need to share it with
others. Amen.
Mary is greatly troubled when she hears the angel’s greeting.
Decorate your bedroom doors with wrapping paper, and put up a sign
with a Christmas greeting.

Thursday, December 3
By: Ken Rees

My peace I give to you; I do not give it to you as the world does…
						
John 14:27

A dozen years ago Gae and I were enjoying those “golden years” we had waited for with kids settled, grandkids arriving, and time to enjoy together after 35
years of marriage. Then I noticed disturbing changes in her behavior. After two
years of denial, these symptoms became so obvious that I asked Dr. Tim Siler to
evaluate her mental state at her next checkup. The specialists who examined
her used the word “Alzheimer’s.” That shattered our golden dreams and sent us
sliding into deepening grief. In prayer we resolved that we would face this new
reality together with God’s help. We vowed to accept our “daily bread” of life
experiences and savor each serving. Tears, distress, joy and laughter mingled
together as we challenged the world’s troubling message with God-inspired actions to continue to serve and enjoy life together. As her condition worsened,
we lamented our shrinking possibilities, like when Gae could no longer serve
at the Hope Center or sing with her Alto sisters. Then came a time when her
mental agitation became so severe as to resemble scenes from the Gospels. I
found myself crying out to Jesus to command her demons to depart and give
us peace. He answered every time, but our peace seemed short-lived. With
the help of family and friends, I was led to surrender my pride and seek a place
where Gae’s needs could be better met. With “amazing grace” Gae accepted her
transition, and soon my visits were attended by peace and joy. I met caregiver
friends who formed a network of prayer and emotional support that enabled
us to receive with thanks His daily offering of peace and presence. Even today,
limited in our ability to be close, Gae and I still experience the assurance that,
although the world disturbs our peace, Jesus provides a daily helping and an
eternity of abundant peace to come.

Jesus, help us surmount the world’s troubles by relying on your daily offering
of peace. Amen.

Gabriel responds to Mary, saying: “Don’t be afraid.
God is very happy with you!”
Take a car ride or walk on foot to see Christmas lights and
decorations in your neighborhood or community.

Friday, December 4
By: Robin Bickley

And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding, will guard your hearts
and your minds in Christ Jesus. Philippians 4:7
This verse falls in the middle of Paul’s final encouraging words to the Philippians.
He tells them to rejoice and to be gentle. He reminds them not to be anxious,
but to pray and give thanks instead. He says to think about things that are true,
pure, and lovely; and he tells them to put into practice the things they have
learned from him. (Philippians 4:4-9)
Before I came to know Christ, I was a world-class worrier. I worried about pretty
much everything. I received Jesus as my Lord and Savior shortly before my 30th
birthday, and I decided I should start reading my Bible. I remember reading this
passage of Philippians for the very first time - it was like one of those cartoons of
a lightbulb turning on above my head. It was life-changing. The Holy Spirit began transforming me so dramatically that it was noticeable to those who knew
me. I was full of joy and peace like nothing I had known before. I realized that
I didn’t have to make things perfect - God is perfect. I didn’t have to be afraid God is always with me.
I still have plenty of reasons to worry and be stressed, just like everybody else.
The difference is that now I know that I am not alone. I can turn to God and tell
him exactly what is on my mind, what is troubling my heart. I can rejoice in His
goodness and give thanks. I can think about all that is excellent and praiseworthy because it comes from Him. And I can allow his peace to wash over me.
God’s promises of peace are woven throughout the Bible. His Peace is different
from the world’s peace, and it is accessible to us through Jesus. It is a peace that
is beyond our human comprehension. It is a peace that guards our hearts and
minds. It is a peace that comes from knowing and trusting Him. It is a peace
that is available to each and every one of us.

Heavenly Father, please forgive us when we become weighed down by the
circumstances of our lives and the world around us. You have given us Jesus,
and you have given us peace. Help us to release our worries to you and be
thankful. We trust in your promises. Amen.
Gabriel tells Mary the special news: She will have a baby boy,
and the baby will be named Jesus.
Clean out the toy bins, closets, and drawers. Donate items to a local
shelter or thrift store.

Saturday, December 5
By: Sandi Morgan

May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in Him, so that you
may overflow with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit. Romans 15:13
For me, I find peace in having a plan and knowing where I’m going. I think God
honors this in me as long as I hold those plans loosely and allow Him to re-direct
me when necessary. The more I trust Him, the more I have peace.
In March of 2020 the Women’s Ministry had just wrapped up our Bible Study
“Job A Story of Unlikely Joy” by Lisa Harper. We had no idea that the following week life as we knew it would begin to shut down. One of the truths that
brought me peace in that study was that no matter how much pain and anguish
Job went through he never stopped talking to God.
Another source of peace for me is praying together with our Women’s Ministry
Prayer Team. It is a place where we can be honest with each other and our Heavenly Father. Though circumstances changed, God allowed and encouraged us
to continue whether through Zoom or on our own back porches. This time we
spend together brings us peace because God has shown us how to really love
each other through His Holy Spirit - warts and all.
As fall approached, we began praying not only for the study God had planned
for us but also how we could do it and what it would look like.
Through social distancing and wearing masks, God’s plan for us to continue
meeting was put in place. Our joy overflowed as each woman arrived on Tuesday, Wednesday, Saturday, and even Zoom! We asked and God provided. 2 Cor.
1:20 “For no matter how many promises God has made, they are ‘Yes’ in Christ. And
so through Him the ‘Amen’ is spoken by us to the glory of God.”
The enemy cannot keep us apart. Our memory verse for our last week of our fall
study was Romans 16:20 “The God of peace will soon crush Satan under your feet.
May the grace of our Lord Jesus be with you.”
Lord Jesus, you are our peace. Thank you for the peace you give us though
our corporate worship of you. Remind us when we want to go our own way
that yours is the way everlasting. We know our minds will remain in perfect
peace as we fix our thoughts on you. Lord let your peace rule in our hearts.
Amen.
Gabriel shares with Mary more details of God’s plan:
“Jesus will be great and will be called God’s very own son!”
Have a family picnic in front of the Christmas tree.

Sunday, December 6
By: Brett Hardy

Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest.
Take my yoke upon you and learn from me, for I am gentle and humble in heart,
and you will find rest for your souls. For my yoke is easy and my burden is light.		
							 Matthew 11:28-30
When it felt as though the world stopped back in March 2020 due to the nationwide lockdown, personally, I struggled. After about three days of not leaving
the house, I was not sure how much more I could take. As restrictions began to
lift some, I - just like a lot of people - was able to find a new normal in which to
live and have managed to maintain a fairly positive and “cup-half-full” attitude.
That began to change a few weeks ago. My spirit started to shift, and I felt myself sliding into a dark spot. If I’m being honest, I think I finally hit my breaking
point with regards to this pandemic. I didn’t even know I had a breaking point.
I thought I was doing just fine. Actually, I didn’t realize it was happening until
one day a fellow staff member texted me and asked how I was doing; all I could
respond with was, “Weary.” Maybe that’s a familiar sentiment for you or your
family? As Christmas is approaching, I am intentionally trying to cast my weariness on Jesus. I do not want to carry it. I want to embrace the holidays, in whatever fashion that may be this year. I want to envelop myself and my family in
the true reasons that we celebrate and decorate and spend time together. That
being said, I know that even as I type these words, my heart isn’t quite there yet.
I see the holidays approaching, and I am skeptical. So, even now, I return to this
prayer: “Lord, I cast my cares upon you. May you flood my spirit with your peace
that surpasses understanding.” God has known the brokenness of the world
far longer and to a much greater depth than we have, and yet he is faithful and
steady and can be trusted with our weariness. So today I hope that you would
join me in laying down your weariness at the feet of Jesus. Let’s see how that
goes. I’m confident that we won’t be sorry we did.
Father, I confess that I am weary today. I feel the brokenness of this world
and the brokenness of my own flesh. Even so, God I trust that you are unmoving and faithful. Thank you. May you grant me the peace that rushes in when
I choose to lay my weariness at your feet. God of my salvation - I choose this
day to trust in your promises. In Jesus’ Name, Amen.
Mary doesn’t understand how she can have a baby without being
married, but the angel, Gabriel, assures her of a great truth:
Nothing is impossible with God.
Read a Christmas book or google a story online. Read it aloud together.

Monday, December 7
By: Crystal McGee DePue

When I think about “peace,” my first thought is absence of conflict…children
playing quietly without hitting and arguing, family gatherings without pockets
of frosty silence or bombastic rhetoric, nations trading commodities instead of
threats, etc.
However, when I look at what Jesus has to say about peace, that doesn’t seem
to be His meaning. After all, He clearly told us in John 14:27 that the peace He
gives is not as the world gives.” (Emphasis added) and that “…in this world you
will have trouble” (John 16:33)
But the angels promised “Peace on Earth, goodwill to men,” right?
Biblically, “peace” isn’t just absence of conflict, but bringing wholeness or restoration to what was broken.
For me, the key verses to this kind of peace are:
1. “For He Himself [Jesus] is our peace”…(Ephesians 2:14)
2. “You keep him in perfect peace whose mind is stayed on You”…
(Isaiah 26:3) and
3. “Love your enemies and pray for those who persecute you”
(Matt 5:44)
Jesus’ peace goes beyond simply not fighting to intentionally seeking the best
for the other (agape love). In a world where children, family members, and nations are mutually seeking the other’s best, there is “not-of-this-world” peace.
(This is not “give them everything they want” but purposely seeking with God’s
help to do what is best for the other rather than striving to get all we can.)
This Christmas, let us fix our eyes on Jesus who has restored us to right relationship with God and now empowers us to replace the conflicts in our lives
with restoration and wholeness through the kindness, patience, self-control,
love, and peace that are produced in us when we abide in Him. (John 15:5 and
Galations 5:22)
Dear Lord, the world is so good at distracting our attention from You!
Strengthen us by the power of Your Holy Spirit during this Advent Season
and New Year to intentionally keep our focus on You, our Prince of Peace. Let
Your peace so fill us that it confounds our friends’, neighbors’, and even our
enemies’ understanding, giving us opportunity to share You and Your love,
peace, and new life! Amen.
“I serve God with my life and want all that you have said to happen,”
Mary tells the angel, and he leaves.
Hide candy canes around your house. Have a family candy cane hunt,
and see who can collect the most.

Tuesday, December 8
By: Marcia Peeler

I’m leaving you well and whole. That’s my parting gift to you. Peace. I don’t leave
you the way you’re used to being left – feeling abandoned, bereft. So don’t be
upset. Don’t be distraught. John 14:27, The Message
It has been 3 years since Ron went to be with the Lord on December 21, 2017.
Needless to say, Ron’s cancer caught us totally offguard. Immediately our
church family lifted us up in prayer and those prayers were felt every day during
the coming weeks.
I remember driving home from the hospital one evening and realizing that the
Christmas holidays were in full swing. Christmas lights decorated the outside of
businesses and homes, Christmas music was playing on the radio and shopping
malls were packed. Our own home was decorated for Christmas, but this year
was different and regardless of what I was seeing, I was numb to everything going on around me. Our lives had changed abruptly when we heard the words
only a few weeks before, “you have a mass on your pancreas”. The day of his
surgery I heard the words “palliative care”.
Despite all of this, the one thing that was giving us comfort during this time
were the many phone calls, yellow cards, and get-well cards that were received
every day…and the prayers of our church family, every day. They were such a
blessing to both of us. It brought us peace to know so many individuals were
lifting us up in prayer.
To this day, I am so thankful for the peace I felt – a peace that has carried me
through these past three years. Especially during times when I thought I could
not handle “one more thing” – my Savior and Lord has carried me through those
challenging times and will continue to do so. Praise God!

Dear Lord, what a blessing it is to know that you bless us each and every day.
You give us peace and are beside us through the difficult times in our lives.
During this time of uncertainity, we continue to look towards you for your
promise of peace. You are an Awesome and Mighty God – always and forever.
Amen.
Mary visits her cousin, Elizabeth, and is so overwhelmed with God’s
goodness, she sings a song of praise.
Have a gift wrapping competition. Who can wrap the fastest?

Wednesday, December 9
By: Andy Marlinata

Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not on your own understanding. In all
your ways submit to Him, and He will make your paths straight. Proverbs 3:5-6
There was a time when I worked under a supervisor who was unfair and did a
lot of favoritism at the workplace. She had such a high expectation and requirement from her employees, which is good. The bad thing was that she didn’t
apply that to the employees who she already knew outside of work, her own
relatives, or someone she liked not based on work ethic. That unfairness made
many employees mad, and they left. I chose to stay even though it was not easy
at times.
Many former and current co-workers asked me why I wouldn’t leave. They believed that I could do and deserved better based on my work ethic and daily
attitude (which is only by God’s grace). I shared with them what I truly believe,
God. He knows everything and always judges fairly with His rewards and punishments. They’ll come sooner or later according to His best way and time.
Always!
I also shared with them that instead of dwelling on the supervisor’s unfairness,
we can use the time and energy to be the better person. Be joyful, kind, and
always work hard. And with sincere prayer that God will change the unfair supervisor and her friends/ families, for their own good and others’, God will use
us to be the light that changes that dark cycle.
From my personal experience, I am truly blessed to be God’s child and be on His
side. I have The Amazing Father, my beautiful family, I’m healthy, I have enough
income without needing to be treated special by humans. All those qualities
aren’t in the life of the unfair supervisor and her friends/ families. I looked at it
as martyrdom, too, since we kept doing the right thing because we are Christ
followers. Anyone can quit when it’s getting hard, anyone can retaliate in a human way; but only Christians persevere by His grace, with His power, and for His
glory.
Our Father, thank you for who You are and all You have done for us. Please
teach us to have Your true peace in this turmoiled world. Help Your children
to see Your blessings and opportunities behind all trying times we experience. In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen.
Caesar Augustus wants to know how many people are in his empire,
so he tells all the people to go back to their hometown
to be registered and counted.
Google search Christmas traditions around the world, and ask your family
to vote on a new tradition to adopt.

Thursday, December 10
By: Steve Wilson

For this reason he had to be made like his brothers in every way, in order that he might
become a merciful & faithful high priest in service to God, & that he might make atonement for the sins of the people. Hebrews 2:17

Last Saturday our kids invited us over for dinner. As we were driving down Lake
Hefner Parkway around 6:00 PM, Anita remarked this was the first time in months
we were out driving after dark. Our “new normal” is to be home when the sun goes
down.
So, here we are in the midst of a global pandemic, and our lives have been altered in
ways that we never could have imagined. Are the changes we’ve made permanent,
or will we eventually return to old behaviors & lifestyles?
Simultaneously, for the last year we have endured the upheaval & divisiveness of an
election which has split our nation right down the middle. Will our political system
survive? Will we see cooperation between the political parties to work for what is
best for all of us?
I don’t know the answer to any of these questions. That’s for God to sort out in His
appointed time. Meanwhile, we can’t let these things cause us to lose perspective of
this Season of Advent and what it truly means to all of us and the world.
We need to let go of pandemics, politics, and other distractions to focus on the real
“Reason for the Season”. Jesus was born into the world, wholly man & wholly God.
He emptied himself out that he could come as a fully human baby. “Jesus wasn’t
born at a candlelight Christmas Eve Service with a Choir singing softly in the background. He came out crying in a flood of all the blood & mess a normal childbirth
entails.”(1)
Why did He bother to come as a new born infant when he could have just as easily
entered the world as the full grown Messiah? Because Jesus came into the world to
fully experience the human lives we experience. He had to be made like His brothers
in every way, in order that He might become a merciful & faithful high priest and be
atonement for our sins.
It’s still Christmas after all, despite anything else that’s going on in the world or our
lives. Let’s celebrate His divine and miraculous birth with joy and thanks!
Lord, it is only through Your grace and love that we can inherit Your forgiveness
and pardon for our sins against You. It is only through the coming of Your Son Jesus that we can receive this forgiveness. Your Son is our High Priest who defends
us & speaks for us. Only through Him do we become Your children, adopted to receive the inheritance You have for us. Thank You Lord for loving us so much. Amen.
(1) Bob Rognlien, Recovering the Way: How ancient Discoveries Help Us Follow the Footsteps of Jesus Today
Copyright © Bob Rognlien 2020

Joseph brings Mary, who is pregnant,to his hometown of Bethlehem
to be counted.
Gather your extra towels and blankets, and wash and dry them.
Then, as a family, go together to donate them to an animal shelter.

Friday, December 11
By: Linda Boyce

Do not be anxious about anything, but in everything, by prayer and petition, with
thanksgiving, present your requests to God. And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.
Phil 4:6 & 7 (NIV)
Steilacoom, Washington, 1975: my Dad has been ill with pneumonia for weeks.
His skin yellows, and we fear the worst. No sophisticated tests then, so exploratory surgery gave us the answer: pancreatic cancer. He died less than a month
later. He was my champion growing up, as I was a rather rebellious child. Strong
willed, to be sure, no surprise to those who know me! His death was like a blow
torch to the heart of a 23-year-old, young married woman.
How could God do this? Festering wounds without soothing balms grow. A
year later, I discovered my husband of three years was unfaithful (again!). We
divorced, and the anger expanded. I found my refuge in work. IBM became
my lifeline in 1978, and many career advancements “healed” what was hurting. Compounding all the anger at God was my mother’s death in 1985 and my
brother, who had suffered greatly with hemophilia, was diagnosed with HIV a
year later: another death sentence.
Colleyville, Texas, 1994: An IBM Vice President with a beautiful home, wonderful ”stuff” and an alcoholic husband (#2). Joel’s long struggle with alcohol took
his life at age 50 while I was on business in Colorado. Smack! Another blow…
The next four years spiraled personally downward; my soul was in a bad place.
But God is good and one summer evening in 1999, outside with my dogs and
a bottle of cabernet, I felt a deep chasm of darkness overwhelm me. I looked
up… “God, please take me back!” Suddenly, a rush of air passed my ear and a
calm descended. I felt Him say, “I never left you.”
His goodness overwhelmed me then and blesses me daily. That very night, I
committed to move back to Oklahoma where I led the IBM service office 198991. I would find my faith, my peace, and a better walk with the Lord. Then, He
gave me this church and my Boone. What more does one need to say?
Heavenly Father, I praise you for your mercy and eternal love. I lift up all who
are lonely and hurting and ask you to bless and comfort them as only you
can. I pray in the precious name of our Lord and Savior. Jesus Christ. Amen.
As a family, attend our Christmas Night of Worship!
Come to the sanctuary, watch from the front yard, or watch online...the choice
is yours. Be sure to invite your friends and neighbors. There will be something
for everyone and you won’t want to miss it!

Saturday, December 12
By: Brian Horner

I will both lie down in peace, and sleep; for You alone, O Lord,
make me dwell in safety. Psalms 4:8
I had that unusual career that started and ended with the same company. Normal for my parent’s generation, but highly unlikely in today’s environment. Going through the stress of changing employers never appealed to me, so you can
imagine my surprise nine years ago as my vice president explained that they
were selling our business unit. Employees would transition to the new company
or be given a separation package based on years of service.
Returning to another business unit within my company would mean interviewing for an open position and forfeiting the severance package. No guarantee
of employment would be offered. If unsuccessful, I would be on the streets at
52, not the ideal age to job hunt. Fear is not a big enough word to describe my
feelings. My career plans were crumbling, and I was panicking. We make plans
and God laughs now comes to mind.
Why is it that we worry most at night when we attempt to sleep? My wife had
always been the worrier with me always reminding her that worry was a sin, a
lack of faith. After careful prayer, I determined that I would hand this problem
off to the Lord. He could have control since I obviously had none over the situation. Psalms 4:8 states I will both lie down in peace, and sleep; for You alone, O
Lord, make me dwell in safety.
I slept contently that night and every night after that. A peace came over me
that never left. In the coming days roadblocks started to appear. A job posting
was expiring, and I had not been released yet to apply. It was opened back up a
few days later. God’s hand was at work. After interviewing, my separation date
was approaching. My VP (and the Lord) pushed for a conclusion and I was offered the position. 9 years later I worked my last day and retired.
Lord, your peace is needed for our world and is there for the asking through
prayer. Be with those who feel lost and alone and let them know your presence and your peace. Amen.

While Joseph and Mary are in Bethlehem, the time comes
for the baby to be born.
Eat dinner together by candlelight or Christmas lights.

Sunday, December 13
By: Lori Melton McKinnon

Let peace begin with me. Let this be the moment now …
Without doubt, 2020 has been a chaotic year. As a college professor, my semester ended abruptly before spring break. Trips and plans were cancelled and
courses went online. Students returning online were anxious and troubled. My
students are strategic communication majors, so I approached the situation by
letting them know, “You’ve got this. This is what you’ve trained for. Let’s think
strategically.” As Einstein said, “No problem can be solved with the same level
of consciousness that created it.” Our perspective is our power. Galatians 5:22
tells us that God has equipped us with the Fruit of the Spirit: love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, gentleness, and self-control. Let us use these gifts.
Let us try to find joy in every encounter, situation, and phase of life. Let us
think outside the box. We’ve got this. God’s got this.
Esther 4:14 – Perhaps you were born for a time such as this.
Let there be peace on Earth. The peace that was meant to be …
As my own children quarantined at home, 2020 brought many blessings. As a
single mom, I led a fast-paced life, constantly juggling career, family, and friends.
In fact, our family was constantly on the go with school, work, sports, travel,
meetings, and events. As with everyone, our lives are a lot quieter now. Life has
slowed way down. God has offered us joy and rest. We have been blessed with
more family time, more time to enjoy nature, and more time to reflect on God’s
word. May we strive daily to embrace these gifts. Despite this year’s setbacks,
sicknesses, and loved ones lost, we remain in God’s hands. He sees us as precious and beloved; His priceless treasure. By God’s grace, we are here, we are
known, and we are loved.
Psalm 91:11 – For he will give his Angels charge concerning you, to guard you in all
of your ways.
With God as our Father, family (brothers) all are we. Let us walk with each
other in perfect harmony …
As we approach the Christmas season, still in the midst of the storm, let us remember that our faith is strengthened in the community of believers. For my
family, we have tried to create community in solitude. Get togethers may be
virtual, church may be live-streamed, and class may be online, but one thing
remains … we are in this together. We must be here for each other, our community, and the world. I recently learned that sunflowers turn to the position
of the sun. They seek the light. On cloudy days, they turn to face one another.
They share their energy. Let us support and empower each other. Let us be the
light. This Advent season, may we seek goodness, chase the light, and lavish

...continued
love upon one another.
1 John 3:1 – See what great love the father has lavished upon us, that we may be
called children of God. And so, we are.
Dear Heavenly Father, thank you for allowing us to be change agents for
Peace on Earth. Let peace begin with me. Let this be my solemn vow. Amen.

Kids, color the picture above and ask your parents to post your picture on social media!
Mary gives birth to Jesus, wraps Him in swaddling cloths, and lays
Him in a manger because there is no room for them anywhere else.
Grab some stuffed animals and towels or small blankets.
Search how to swaddle a baby. Encourage everyone to try swaddling.
Have a contest to see whose is best!

Monday, December 14
By: Amy Reid

For to us a child is born,
to us a son is given;
and the government shall be upon his shoulder,
and his name shall be called
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God,
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.
Of the increase of his government and of peace
there will be no end,
on the throne of David and over his kingdom,
to establish it and to uphold it
with justice and with righteousness
from this time forth and forevermore.
The zeal of the LORD of hosts will do this. Isaiah 9:6-7
Peace…is my favorite. After years of resisting His peace and finding counterfeits, this most prized of gifts from the Prince of Peace may be what caused me
to finally fall in love with Jesus, not just believe in Him. It’s a perk of “Kingdom
life” that makes me run into His arms often now.
A steep learning curve for me has involved gradually releasing my habit
of striving. A dear and hilarious neighbor-friend helped bring this to my attention years ago when she pointed out, “Oh, you’ve got your BIG EYES!”, as she
picked up my kids late for school carpool. My big eyes revealed my subconscious stress that the kids’ late arrival surely meant the teachers would consider them irresponsible which stemmed from my being an incompetent parent,
right?! Just a minor example of the unnecessary self-talk of a recovering “striver.”
If I strive to “have everything together” then surely I would achieve this illusive
peace. Oh, what an idol I had created - one that is not even attainable and is a
counterfeit to what I truly crave.
True peace is allowing my relationship with Jesus Himself to fill my desire for peace instead of looking to some object or circumstance in this world
to satisfy me. His grace means you and I have nothing to prove! The zeal of the
LORD has accomplished everything for us already...in the big things and even
the little things. The concept of grace being a free gift that we receive, not of
my earning, shapes everything even now. We are human beings, not human
doings. So even when I am physically and mentally active, I get to learn how
to do things from a place of rest (non-striving). My big eyes get to settle back
into the hammock of an eye socket that God so beautifully created and receive
whatever He wants me to see in His perspective. It’s all about GRACE! All about
receiving from Him!
Question for you and me: Jesus, if I give you my striving (or _______________),

...continued
what do You want to give me in return?
Let’s learn to enjoy LIFE THROUGH JESUS! SHALOM!
Everlasting Father, we praise You for our Prince of Peace who came to dwell
among us and now dwells in us! We thank You for Your perfect and complete
gift of GRACE. We ask Your Holy Spirit, our Counselor and Teacher, to help us
release the striving and receive Your grace in our various circumstances and
relationships even now. What a Gift-Giver You are. We love you. In Jesus’
Mighty Name, Amen.

Kids, color the picture above and ask your parents to post your picture on social media!
At night in a nearby field, shepherds are watching their flocks.
Bundle up and go outside after nightfall. Look at the stars—
those are the same stars the shepherds saw in the sky the night
Jesus was born.

Tuesday, December 15
By: Carol Hartzog

The Lord of peace will soon crush Satan under your feet. May the grace of our Lord
Jesus be with you. Romans 16:20
• Disappointments happen, but God doesn’t forget us as we have 		
hope in Him.
• We make plans, but God directs our steps. Learn to give grace if you 		
are to survive.
• You can make many plans, but the Lord’s purpose will prevail.
Proverbs 19:21
These are “coffee-mug phrases,” but do I really live them? Anxiety, confusion,
and fear are not conducive to a trusting, peaceful nature – a “Shalom” attitude.
When I was a teen, a tile plaque hung from my bedroom wall. It was inscribed
with the Hebrew word “Shalom” in a cool script. To me, it meant, “Cool”, a word
in vogue at the time. As a teen, it made me feel I was an insider, not an outsider.
It was the cool message in the post-hip ‘60s and early ‘70s. At the time, I didn’t
know the full definition of this word other than it meant “peace.” I had been energized from youth camp weekends and it was cool to be a Christian.
You would think I would have realized its broader meaning of shalom by now,
beyond just cool -- the inner and calming presence of the Holy Spirit despite
life’s circumstance. A dictionary definition: “Peace, harmony, wholeness, completeness, prosperity, welfare and tranquility.” These are all words that run
counter to what we feel in today’s COVID-19 times.
For three years, I have been walking through God’s open doors to a third career
completely foreign to me. For Jim and me, there is no doubt in our minds He is
calling me to be an Edmond public-school teacher, where my prior journalism
career connections can bring excellent resources to the classroom. Three years
of substitute teaching, a six-month stint of voluntary “student teaching,” four
requisite college education courses (for someone who hasn’t been in college for
40+ years), several four-hour teacher certification tests, and all, thank you Lord,
resulting in an Alternative Teaching Certificate.
I am no pro at “shalom,” I have to admit. But am I at peace? More than 100 unsuccessful job applications challenge my peace. Nonetheless, I take daily encouragement from His book. Jesus works at a deeper level when life is not what it is
expected to be and even worse than groaning (Romans 8:22). We have a solid,
reliable, hope in Jesus.
Hope through the power of the Holy Spirit applies to every single one of us. My
prayer list for others contains lots of suffering: depression, colon cancer, lupus,
relational struggles, life-threatening illnesses, grief, job futures, bankruptcy,
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parents passing, a toddler death, 20-something suicides and fatal car crashes,
infertility, and a prodigal son. So much suffering. Yet, no matter what challenges
you are walking through right now, you can rest in hope knowing that good
things are ahead – whether in this life or the next. There IS an expiration date
on suffering.*
Are you in puzzling circumstances or suffering from a lack of direction? Ask God
to help you. Trust His plan. Shalom.
Dearest Lord, we praise You that You help us to keep our eyes on the road. We
keep jotting down thanks to You, our God, even for unspeakable pains. We
try to trust You and have peace. We know that “Life is not a result of a cosmic
accident. The future has an arrow, which points to freedom in Christ. Aargh,
Lord have mercy. Help us.” Amen.
*Portions from Melissa Spoelstra, “Romans”; Personal Bible study sources

Kids, color the picture above and ask your parents to post your picture on social media!
The sky lights up—God has sent an angel to the
shepherds to tell them the good news of Jesus’ birth.
Ask everyone to sign a family “Thank You” card to your mail carrier.
Feel free to add a bottle of water and a $10 gift card for lunch!

Wednesday, December 16
By: Tanner Dees

And when he got into the boat, his disciples followed him. And behold, there arose a great
storm on the sea, so that the boat was being swamped by the waves; but he was asleep.
And they went and woke him, saying, “Save us, Lord; we are perishing.” And he said to
them, “Why are you afraid, O you of little faith?” Then he rose and rebuked the winds and
the sea, and there was a great calm. And the men marveled, saying, “What sort of man is
this, that even winds and sea obey him?” Matthew 8:23-27
While Jesus was asleep in the boat the disciples were freaking out. Thinking, are we
going to die? Are we going to be hurt? Stranded? Forgotten? I know those feelings are
heightened in this season of life. I have lived through seasons of true loneliness, and
during each of those seasons there have been opportunities to recognize that God was
always there. Upon recognizing that, my bias shifted. From seeing through a frame of
fear or isolation and instead seeing God’s presence as always immediate and immersive.
The other perspective makes me the reference point, and I am an ever changing vessel.
I could never have certainty. I could never have stability. My perspective shifts with the
circumstances. I don’t want to diminish circumstances, because they certainly matter.
There’s a deep-rooted lesson learned through experience: that God is creation’s point of
reference. When we recognize that, we can tell the story of peace. Not only peace, but
of all the promises God makes for us. Rather than waking Jesus up to calm the storm, I
want to stand on the helm of the boat. Seeing the chaotic waves as Jesus would - calling
it to peace.
My fear, and my worry will not be contributing factors in what happens in my life. Mainly
because they don’t manifest action, instead faith manifests action. Faith is evidenceoriented in a way we often forget. My faith is standing on the front of the boat because
I know Jesus’ word calms storms. I might have woken Jesus up freaking out a little, but
I would want him planted on the front of the boat enjoying the storm in a way nobody
else can. I can watch the waves wrapping nearby. I can watch the wind. I can feel the
rain collecting on my face. All from a shift off of myself, onto God, seeing more clearly
what is admirable, right, pure, noble, lovely, and praiseworthy. There I will be planted
on the helm, looking back and forth - to the beauty of Jesus and the chaos of the waves.
Knowing my heart is electrified by His power.
God, grant us grace and strength for the storms of this season. Let our spirits, hearts,
and minds be opened to your sovereignty. Our hearts come alive when we are surprised by you. You bless us with revealing yourself in powerful ways. You didn’t come
to crush us, you came to be crushed for us. You submitted yourself to the cross in
order to shame our sin, our fear, our anxiety, our worry, our hate, our selfishness, our
control. Lord you are good! You raise us up to take hold of who you are and to live
through us. Your promise isn’t empty, it is alive. Let our faith be a demonstration of
what we know to be true. You are greater than any storms and you give us peace to 		
enjoy life abundantly. Amen.
When the shepherds see the angel, they’re afraid!
Get those phones ready and have a silly,
Christmas-themed photoshoot.

Thursday, December 17
By: Ruthie Hast

Do not be anxious about anything, but in everything, by prayer and petition, with
thanksgiving, present your requests to God. And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.
Phil 4:6 & 7 (NIV)
At 38 I was not ready to say goodbye to my daddy, the reassuring presence who
showed up at my childhood bedside when I was sick or afraid and called out in
the night. Having gone through the ups and downs of adolescent rebellion and
the arrogant independence of early adulthood, I was just beginning to truly appreciate this remarkable man. But he was dying of cancer. Why would God do this
to me now?
That’s how I found myself in the counselor’s office, trying to begin to reconcile the
coming tectonic shift in my life. Our conversations centered around a father’s love,
and inevitably the Father’s love. I’ve been a believer for as long as I can remember.
I had never questioned who God is, nor doubted that what he says about himself
is true. I had seen the way he loves and cares for people all around me. I had witnessed others who experienced him intimately, and I saw that it was real. I had
seen his gracious hand in my own life on many occasions. Still, I couldn’t feel and
experience his love. Somehow he still seemed distant, and though benevolent,
austere.
Driving away from the counselor’s office after one particularly difficult session,
I talked to God about it. “I know what your Word says,” I angrily spoke aloud,
through my tears. “I believe you are there and that you hear me. I see how you love
and care for others. You say you love me personally and deeply. But I don’t believe
you!” In that instant I saw him at my side, felt his hand on my head, and heard him
saying, “I know you don’t, and it’s OK.”
The tears didn’t stop, but now they were tears of joy, and a profound, all-encompassing peace. It was the same peace that Jesus brought with his birth that night
in Bethlehem. I have never since questioned his deep and personal interest in my
life. I feel his constant presence, and his strong, gentle, reassuring voice calming
me when I call out in the dark.
Lord, you are the definition of love, expressed by the birth of your Son as a human
baby in Bethlehem so many years ago. Help us to cry out to you as a little child when
we find ourselves sick or afraid in the dark, and to know that you are there and will
be at our side in that instant. You are gracious and good. May we celebrate your love
and the peace Jesus brings as we move through this Christmas season. Through him
only we pray. Amen.
The angel tries to calm the shepherds, saying:
“Don’t be afraid. I bring wonderful
Create a playlist using everyone’s favorite Christmas song. Then,
crank up the volume, press play, and have a family dance party!

Friday, December 18
By: Amy Aldridge

“Peace I leave with you; My peace I give you. I do not give to you as the world gives.
Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid.” John 14:27
Peace is defined as freedom from disturbance; tranquility. This year has brought
very little BUT disturbance and lack of tranquility! Where do we find peace amid
the upheaval and chaos that’s been 2020?
The only peace the world has to offer is peace based on circumstances; peace as
long as everything is going right:
-My family is healthy, happy, and well employed.
-We can engage in activities with family and friends without the risk of getting
sick.
-We had a beautiful fall without an ice storm.
This peace is like a house of cards, based on nothing solid, just rickety and precarious. It’s just one speed bump away from despondency, and there will always be speed bumps!
But Jesus gives us inner peace. Peace not based on circumstances, but in spite
of our circumstances. Peace based on His promises, the power and comfort
of the Holy Spirit, and the knowledge that God, the all powerful creator of the
heavens and the earth, is in control. Peace came when Jesus came. The world
will always have troubles, but take heart, Jesus overcame the world! Our job is
to trust Him and rest on His promises, knowing that God is sovereign and works
everything together for His glory and our good.
Heavenly Father, You are the only lasting source we have for meaningful
peace during this Advent season and beyond. As we put our trust in You
we pray Your promises will bring peace to our hearts, not as the world offers
peace but supernatural Holy Spirit powered peace...a peace that surpasses
all understanding. Forgive us when we seek peace in perfectly lined up circumstances and remind us that the peace You give is rooted in Your sovereignty and goodness. Thank you for the gift of Your Son, Jesus Christ, the
Prince of Peace. In His precious name, Amen.
“A Savior, the Rescuer you have been waiting for,
is born today!” the angel proclaims to the shepherds
Grab blankets and popcorn, and have a Christmas movie
marathon together.

Saturday, December 19
By: Madelinn Hardy

Did you know that palm trees are created in such a way that when the strong winds
of a hurricane reach their branches, instead of snapping like the branches of an oak
tree might do, palm branches collapse inward around the tree? Ultimately, this “collapse” protects the tree. The Creator of the universe crafted palm trees in such a way
that when hurricane winds come, they are equipped and ready to endure the storm.
He created them with such meticulous detail, that they can bend without breaking,
they can move with the strong winds without being uprooted.
Maybe you feel a bit like a palm tree who has been through hurricane winds as we
reach the end of 2020. But I believe it is time for us to open our branches again, because the Son is shining upon us.
Because the same God who created palm trees, created you with that same meticulous detail. Because you are created for a purpose. Because He makes no mistakes.
Because He sent his Son for you. Because: Jesus.
Because of the very reason we celebrate this season: Jesus.
Because He is the Prince of Peace. Because you have the peace of God that surpasses understanding. Because when an unplanned pandemic comes sweeping across
Edmond and the World: Jesus.
Because unlike palm trees whose leaves fold around them during strong winds, you
have the arms of Jesus wrapped around you. Because He has your name written on
the palm of His hand: Jesus.
Because He is for you. Because He takes great delight in you. Because you lack nothing for He supplies every need: Jesus.
Because He keeps the promises He has spoken: Jesus.
Because He never leaves you nor forsakes you: Jesus.
Because you are an overcomer by the blood of the Lamb. Because you are healed
by the stripes: Jesus.
Because there is power in the name: Jesus.
Because: Jesus.
Dear God, thank you for the gift of Your Son, Jesus. Thank you for the freedom to
celebrate His birth. Thank you for walking along side of us every moment of every
day. Thank you for filling each moment with Your peace. May we continue to feel Your
peace. May Your peace be felt in a way that has never been felt before. May we come
to know You more. May we know the depth and richness of your love for us. Please
help us to be peacemakers, knowing that we were created for such a time as this.
That You are seated on the throne and You take great delight in your people. Amen.
The angel explains the shepherds will find the Savior, a baby,
wrapped in swaddling cloths and lying in a manger.
Declare today is Red and Green Day! Tell everyone to dress in all red
and green—even if it doesn’t match!

Sunday, December 20
By: Georgia Fiering

Do not be anxious about anything, but in every situation, by prayer and petition,
with thanksgiving, present your requests to God. Philippians 4:6 NIV

Growing up in a musical family and as a “PGK”, Preacher’s Grand-Kid, the music
was always Christian music, sung and played with love and joy. My love of God
was inspired by this wonderful family and grew in strength by God’s words set
to music. I began singing children’s solos in church around eight years old and
some summers I would travel with my grandparents to out of town churches
and sing for them a song my grandfather taught me, “If You Have A Heart That’s
Filled With Sunshine You Can Be a A Blessing Every Day.” My life was peaceful
and good. What a blessing! The tunes and words to the hymns I learned have
been with me all these years.
As I grew up, life changed, and I changed, in many ways. Not attending church
was one of the changes and that included not praying and reaching out to the
God of love. With that, my anxiety began to increase and peacefulness was far,
far away. Fortunately, I was offered a position in the Oklahoma City area and
began to attend church with family again. Renewing my faith and receiving
the forgiveness and peace of God allowed me to replace anxiety and fear with
prayer.
The following words to the song, “Safe Within your Arms” says it all!
And I’m safe within your arms Lord, I’ve become a child again
I’ve come to the source of love where healing can begin
Though the world would say I must be strong and prove my worth
by what I do
I will rest assured in your embrace and find my strength in you

Heavenly Father, I am so thankful for the forgiveness you have offered me
and for keeping me wrapped tightly in your arms. Thank you for keeping
my heart full of your Spirit and guiding me every step of the way. Prayer and
Your peace have made me calm again and I am so grateful for this new life. I
give you all the praise! In Jesus’ name, Amen.
More angels come to celebrate the good news—they arrive
at the shepherd’s field and begin praising God!
The big day is almost here! To prepare, turn up the Christmas music, assign
chores, and clean the house from top to bottom.

Monday, December 21
By: Blair Merkle

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. Not as the world gives do I give to
you. Let not your hearts be troubled, neither let them be afraid. John 14:27 (ESV)
Not only during this period of Covid-19, but over the past couple of years, I have
felt my anxiety levels slowly rising. One thing that I have taken on as a common
practice in an effort to combat my occasional overpowering sense of feeling
overwhelmed is the practice of meditating the scriptures. A friend introduced
me to this practice when she gave me a trendy-looking pack of Scripture Meditation cards that spelled out the concept. The idea is that you take five minutes to complete this meditative discipline. The first minute you get still - center
yourself in a calm and peaceful environment (even if it’s just closing your eyes
at your desk). The next minute you read through a passage of scripture (just a
couple of verses at most) over and over. During the third and fourth minutes,
concentrate on your inhaling breath as you repeat in your mind just a few words
of the scripture passage and concentrate on your exhaling breath with a different set of words from the scripture. The last minute you give your mind to God
to cleanse and just listen for His voice. It would go something like this, using the
scripture passage above:
Inhale and say in your mind, “Peace I leave with you...”
Exhale and say in your mind, “...my peace I give to you.”
or maybe...
Inhale and say in your mind, “...be not troubled...”
Exhale and say in your mind, “...neither be afraid.”
I can testify that this is a wonderful way to relieve anxiety and find peace! It’s
also a very effective way to learn to love God’s word. It is teaching your heart and
your mind to literally breathe in God’s word. His words become your thoughts,
and your mind is actually transformed. I worked my way through each training card, and I now sometimes just adapt this method to my immediate need.
Sometimes I breathe in the word, “Peace,” and I breath out the word, “Worry” or
“Fear” or even “Patience,” and I center myself in His peace.
Holy God, we long to dwell in Your presence; and miraculously, You meet us
where we are. Thank you for not leaving us alone in the world; instead, You
are as near as our very breath. Thank you, thank you for the gift of your amazing peace! Amen.
The shepherds leave their flocks and hurry to find Mary, Joseph, and
the baby, who is lying in a manger.
Break out the cookie cutters, and bake Christmas cookies together.

Tuesday, December 22
By: Alyssa Dees

Have you ever heard of choosing one word or phrase to focus on for the year? This
year I chose “Awe-and-Wonder.” Little did I know how fitting it would be for the year
that will inevitably go down in the history books. During some of my seminary reading I found a quote that really stuck out to me. “One of the significant problems in
contemporary Christianity is that people unwittingly drive a wedge between theology and the living of Christian life… Theology is what we believe and Christian life
is what we do…” (Donald Fairburn). Almost every challenge we face circles back to
what this quote says. There are holes in what we know, and there are holes in what
we do, and there are holes in how we do or don’t do what we know. As we begin
the advent season, and we begin to close the year, I am taking inventory of things
I have learned and continue to learn about God. God has been showing me not to
neglect the head, heart, or the spirit; but instead to bring them all into balance together. A theme in “awe-and-wonder” connects that my knowledge of God directly
empowers what I do and how I relate to God.
God is incomprehensible, yet personal. God is three in one: Father, Son, Holy Spirit
- all equal in divinity. God gives us His names, which provide revelation of God. God
is Yahweh - supreme!! God is Elohim - creator of all things and sufficient to sustain
all things! God is Adonai - sovereign! God is El Elyon - most high and exalted! God
is El Shaddai - Almighty! God is Jehovah Jireh - provider! God is Jehovah Rophe healer and restorer! God is Jehovah Nissi - our identity and victory! God is Jehovah
Mekadesh - who makes us holy! God is Jehovah Tsideknu - our righteousness! God is
Jehovah Rohi - personal, so we can fear nothing and lean on his ability! God is Abba
Father and we get to enjoy a relationship with him like none else! God is Jehovah
Shalom - peace and rest!
All these names of God don’t do much for us if they are simply left in the brain to
echo around. Instead, I reflect on how each name emboldens more wonder of God.
That awe-and-wonder stirs my affection to be a person of peace. I am letting the
names of God settle into my heart and influence my action. All of these names that
we know about God should absolutely give us peace in God.
Dear God, help us close the difference in what we know and what we do. You
are a God of reconciliation. Let us seek reconciliation and peace with you, with
others, and in ourselves through your Son. Teach us to see as you do. Teach us
to do as you have done, whether that is to serve others humbly, or to extend an
invitation of grace and peace, or to take rest and delight in what you have done.
You are not fazed by what we experience. You are sovereign and great and you
still invite us to be active and take action, as well as take rest. Amen.
After they see the baby, the shepherds excitedly go and tell the good
news to everyone they see!
Call or FaceTime a family member and sing them a Christmas carol.

Wednesday, December 23
By: Joel Hall

Particularly during the Christmas season we hear the phrase “Peace on Earth” in
song, on Christmas cards, on the decorations we put up around our house, and
countless other places. The phrase is inspired by scripture. And suddenly there was
with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and saying, “Glory to God
in the highest, and on earth peace among those with whom he is pleased!” (Luke 2:1314). This phrase could easily be interpreted to only imply that through Christ there
is a hope that someday we will live here on earth in harmony through our efforts of
extending grace and God’s love to all. That is certainly a Godly pursuit and, in fact,
one we are called to by loving our neighbors as ourselves.
However, the phrase means and offers so very much more. Humanity, at the time
the angels made their announcement to the shepherds, was separated from God
due to its sinful nature. We were never capable of making peace with God; only
God can make peace with us and that is precisely what he did when he sent His Son
to die for our sins. But he was pierced for our transgressions; he was crushed for our
iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that brought us peace, and with his wounds
we are healed (Isaiah 53:5).
What comfort there is in the knowledge that “Peace on Earth” does not depend on
us, our politicians, which church we attend, or any other earthly promise – it is beyond our control. God brought His peace to earth in the form of His son - the first
born of all creation - our Lord and Savior – Jesus Christ. Thus, when you accept
Jesus as your Lord and Savior you have already received “Peace on Earth” as you are
reconciled before and made new in the eyes of God.
It is this peace that passes all understanding and that allows us to find comfort and
harmony with God in all circumstances. It is this peace that has sustained me and
my family during a season wherein we lost both my parents in a span of 103 days
this summer. The earth fears the death of loved ones. But for believers, when our
loved ones who know the Lord perish, it is a time a time of great joy and celebration
as we know it is not “good bye,” but “see you later” until we are reunited in the presence of our God for eternity.
Father God praise you for your Son, who by coming to earth as announced by the
angels, lived, died for our sins, defeated death, and brought Peace on Earth to all
who call Him Lord and Savior. May the joy of your peace reside today and every
day in our hearts. May we glow with this peace to this dark world and when
asked the source of our peace be prepared to share the good news of your Son to
all that you put on our path. Father, to love and trust you is to find harmony with
you, which leads to finding “Peace on Earth” not just at Christmas but every day
until your return. In your Son’s precious name I pray. Amen. God is good – all
the time!
Mary names the baby Jesus, just as the angel told her to do.
Enjoy a family board game night in front of the Christmas tree.

Thursday, December 24
By: Kyle Owen

And Jacob was left alone. And a man wrestled with him until the breaking of the day. When
the man saw that he did not prevail against Jacob, he touched his hip socket, and Jacob’s
hip was put out of joint as he wrestled with him. Then he said, “Let me go, for the day has
broken.” But Jacob said, “I will not let you go unless you bless me.” And he said to him,
“What is your name?” And he said, “Jacob.” Then he said, “Your name shall no longer be
called Jacob, but Israel, for you have striven with God and with men, and have prevailed.”
Genesis 32:24-28

At different points in my life I have definitely felt much like Jacob in this passage.
I have had sleepless nights, overwhelming anxiety, and struggled to focus just on
the day-to-day. If I am honest, 2020 feels a little like that as well. I know, I know... we
all feel that on different levels and we have heard it over and over as we talk with
family, friends, neighbors and co-workers.
Several years ago when I felt this way, a good friend of mine sent me a devotional
by Pastor Rick Warren. The devotion walked through a quick acronym that was a
tangible reminder of how we can learn from Jacob’s wrestling with God. C.A.R.E.
C- We can “Complain” to God. He can take it because He already knows our hearts.
A- Appeal to God. Bring your urgent request to Him and trust He is at work even
when we don’t see it. R- Remind God what you know of who He is. Claim your faith
and trust in His word and the power of the Holy Spirit to be at work. E- Express your
gratitude for what He has done in your life: your family, friends, and the blessings
you see. If you struggle to see the blessings, take it to God. Thus begins the wrestling match. This will shift your perspective in so many ways! I have carried this with
me ever since and use it often. No, it was not an instant fix. I wrestled with God for
weeks, and still do. But, I was wrestling with the one who had been there all along
saying “Come to me all who are weary, and I will give you rest.” (Matt. 11:28)
This is SO important for us right now as followers of Christ. We are wrestling with
each other, people who don’t think the same way, and it is becoming too much for
us to carry because we are wrestling the wrong things. I’ll just say it. STOP. Take it to
God. If we continue to try to find true peace by taking it from each other then we
will always struggle. God has ALL the peace we need. When you are broken, breathe
in the peace of God that will come through the wrestling with Him.
Father, help me to make it a priority to enter into a wrestling match with you. To
come to you knowing that you will carry me. May this lead to finding joy and peace
in my day-to-day as I place my worries and fears on your shoulders. I know you are
always there and that Your Word is true. Thank you for your constant love, faith, and
truth. I am so grateful for your grace as I bring these things to your feet. Amen.
As a family, attend our Christmas Eve Service!
Come to the sanctuary or watch online...the choice is yours. Service times are
at 4pm & 6pm. Be sure to invite your friends and neighbors. This will be a
special time to focus our hearts on Christ as the center of our season.

Friday, December 25
By: Eric Laverentz

Now in those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus, that a census be
taken of all the inhabited earth. This was the first census taken while Quirinius
was governor of Syria. Luke 2:1-2 (ESV)
The greatest story ever told begins with the most mundane observation of a
census being taken under a little-known governor in a far-flung province of the
Roman Empire. The miraculous story of the Word of God becoming human flesh
and uniting a sinful human race with the transcendent Lord and Creator of the
universe, starts with the description of work by government bureaucrats. If you
did not know how the rest of the story goes, you could be excused for falling
asleep reading this boring line of ancient history. Luke’s beginning to Jesus’ life
could not be more unlike the soaring words of John’s Gospel, “In the beginning
was the Word and the Word was God.” (John 1:1)
Why does the Word of God begin the story of Jesus in this way? It is precisely
because the overwhelming truth of Jesus’ entry into this world is incarnational.
Jesus enters into our world not only at our most desperate place, but also into
our everyday mundanity. I remember running into my 3rd grade teacher out
for dinner one time and being shocked that she lived outside of the school and
had a normal life. Seeing her in my normal life was not where I expected her to
be!
The meaning of Jesus coming into this world is that He is with us in the line at
the grocery store. He is with us checking our children’s math homework. He
is with us sitting through the risk management seminar or the post lunch staff
meeting on Wednesday. We understand that Jesus meets us at our most desperate hour, when we call out from the pit of Sheol in desperation. We expect
the Lord who descended into Hell from the cross to rescue us. But we don’t
always expect Him to meet us wherever we are.
Yet that is what the beginning of Luke’s story of Jesus’ entry into this world suggests - that Jesus is with us everywhere and always, even in the spaces that are
the last place we would expect the God of the cosmos to show up. Jesus is with
us always - even to the end of world.
King Jesus, thank you for entering into our lives, taking on flesh and becoming one of
us. You left the splendor of heaven, became a servant and served to raise up all of us!
Let us honor and glorify you this day - of all days - so that we might be lifted up with
you today, tomorrow and for all eternity! In your amazing Name we pray! Amen.
God has sent Jesus to rescue us because God loves us so very much!
Read the story of Jesus’ birth from Luke 1:26–2:21.
Remember the greatest gift of all—the hope we have in our Savior, Jesus!
Enjoy a very Merry Christmas with your family!
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