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Introduction				

Advent

Pastor Robbie Carnes

Unbelievable Christmas

Hope Peace Joy Love Christ

John 1: In the beginning there was the Word. The Word was with God, and the Word was
God. 2 He was with God in the beginning. 3 All things were made by him, and nothing was
made without him. 4 In him there was life, and that life was the light of all people. 5 The
Light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overpowered it.
Throughout the ages we have had hope in God’s love working to restore all creation. It is
this hope that transforms the world around us from darkness into light.
The hope of God, planted in our hearts, produces joy. Even in the midst of grief and trauma
we can find joy in the Lord. This is truly a light in the darkness.
Many times joy explodes in and around us, but we know that emotions settle at some
point. Yet when our joy has a foundation in the Lord we find that it will mature into peace.
Always ready to bound unto us like an overactive puppy, yet remaining, always, as the
substrata of our lives in faith.
Jesus is God’s spoken word of Love to us. Jesus sought to be with us 2000 years ago and
seeks to do so now. Love yearns to know and be known.
We hope that you can use this devotional to meditate on the themes of hope, peace, joy and
love. Each are represented by an advent candle, with the Christ candle to be lit on Christmas day. While the season is busy, we hope that you can settle in around the advent candles
with your household and hear the voice of love speak to you this season.
“I am the light of the world. The person who follows me will never live in darkness but will
have the light that gives life.”
May you be filled with the Light of Christ!
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1st Week of Advent

Hope

Hope

Psalms 39:7
But now, O Lord, upon what am I relying? You are my only hope!
Jesus is our only hope in life. And what a hope he is! There is no sting in death, there is
no need to worry about tomorrow. How can we say this? God sent in his only begotten
son into the world because he loves the world. We hope in God’s never ending, faithful
love.
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Sunday, November 28
			
Pastor Lindsey Carnes
Jeremiah 33:14-16; Psalm 25:1-10; 1 Thessalonians 3:9-13; Luke 21:25-36
Christmas hope is a hope founded not in a far off dream, but in a promise that will be fulfilled. In the expectation of that promise coming true, we can look at the world and situations around us knowing that the Lord is working all these things together. This first week
of Advent, be on the lookout for signs of hope that you see breaking into the world.
“Christmas Hope” by Deborah Ann Belka
May the hope of Christmas,
rest upon you tenderly
may the Light Jesus brings
shine upon you warmly.
May the hope of Christmas,
greet you affectionately
may the Way Jesus brings
you walk compassionately.
May the hope of Christmas,
fill you with peace quietly
may the Truth Jesus brings
reflect in you lovingly.
May the hope of Christmas,
you hold onto reverently
may the Love Jesus brings
you pass along generously.
May the hope of Christmas,
fill you with joy exceedingly
may the birth of Jesus
shape your life eternally.
May the hope of Christmas,
you share with the faithless
may the power Jesus brings
reveal to all His greatness!

“May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that you may abound in
hope, through the power of the Holy Ghost.” (Romans 15:13)
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Psalm 90; Numbers 17:1-11; 2 Peter 3:1-18

Jerry & Judy Hope

HOPE
Verb: To cherish a desire with anticipation: to want something to happen or be true.
Noun: A desire accompanied by expectation
of or belief in fulfillment. (Merriam-Webster)
When I was a young man, recently returned
from my overseas assignment with the Army,
my first “Civilian” job required frequent
travel. Our 5-year-old, Christopher, was on
his bike and was hit by a car. I was about
90 minutes from the hospital when I heard
of this. The emotions were painful and overwhelming as I raced toward the hospital. No
one knew how badly he was injured, just that
the ambulance had taken him to the hospital. Hope is a motivator; I was immediately
moved to prayer that was more fervent than
anything I had experienced. Biblically speaking, Hope is a confident expectation in God’s
promise. I drew strength in His faithfulness
to me as a child of God. Hope leads to Faith.
“Now faith is confidence in what we hope
for, and assurance about what we do not see”
Hebrews 11:1. Christopher was not severely
injured. A couple of broken bones, concussion, and a few scrapes. Thanks be to God!
Jesus came into this world to deliver this Hope. If hope is a motivator moving us to action,
our Faith tells me to pray and to turn it over to God. At this time of year, I am reminded of
God’s Hope; of his faithfulness and that He gave us his only begotten Son to deliver the
Hope. And Hope is the motivation to strengthen our Faithfulness.
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2 Samuel 7:18-29; Revelation 22:12-16

Peggy Fowler

IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL
“When peace like a river attendeth my way. When sorrows like sea billows roll, Whatever
my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, It is well, it is well with my soul.
When I wrote my name on the sign-up sheet for Advent Devotionals, I did not know what
the theme would be for that week. It turned out to be Hope. And then I offered to help lead
the music for the communion service at Lockwood Senior Living. One of the hymns was
“It Is Well With My Soul” by Horatio Spafford. This favorite hymn speaks to me. Horatio’s
wife and their three daughters were sailing to England when their
ship was struck by another ship and it sank. The daughters were
lost and his wife barely survived. He was moved by the Holy Spirit
to write the words to this favorite hymn.
Two years ago, October 25th my mother suddenly died and was
transformed into her heavenly body. This past February 10th, my
soul mate and husband, Bruce, died and transitioned into our heavenly fathers kingdom.
In each of those losses, I did feel great sadness at first, but then
I came to realize that we have a great hope in the peace of Jesus
Christ. We have hope because God gave us the gift of himself at
the birth of Jesus Christ. He chose to come to earth in human form
so that he, The Great I AM, would know and feel what we as humans know and feel here on Earth.
This Christmas will be different for me again this year. My loved ones are not here with
me physically anymore. They are in my heart and soul. The Lord Jesus Christ is here with
me now , bringing me closer to understanding of the peace he offers through the sacrifice
he made on the cross. What a journey he made from manger to cross, all to save us from
our sins and bring us closer to the father who loves us so much. Contemplate the hope
and peace offered through God’s faithful love. There is JOY in all of God’s creation.
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Isaiah 1:24-31; Luke 11:29-32

Jeff & PJ Collier

Picture this: A full house of family, friends, good food and sharing the love of God. This is
a familiar scene that did not get fully played out last year. The past 12 months or so, have
featured uncertainty, frustration and confusion. We were fortunate to have our son and
daughter home to celebrate Christmas, but missed having the entire family get together.
Hope is a powerful feeling. Hope can fill your heart and soul and give you the feeling that
the Lord has made tomorrow better than today. We are hoping that all will be able to share
a Christmas season filled with Hope, Peace, Joy and Love and be surrounded with ones
you love.
Book of Romans, Chapter 15, verse 13 - “May God, the source of hope, fill you with all
joy and peace by means of your faith in him, so that your hope will continue to grow by the
power of he Holly Spirit.”
Book of Thessalonians Chapter 5, verses 1-18 - “Be joyful always, pray at all times, be
thankful in all circumstances. This what God wants from you in your life in union with
Christ Jesus.”
Merry Christmas
Jeff and PJ Collier
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Luke 1:68-79; Malachi 3:5-12; Philippians 1:12-18a

Jan Foster

Look for the Surprise!
Spring 2020- a season of uncertainty, worry, and confusion. Everything familiar was closed
as we “sheltered at home”. The only familiar activity was our almost daily walks around
our neighborhood. It was an activity I always enjoyed and had been doing for years. The
familiar sights of the neighborhood were comforting.
One chilly gray day as I took my usual walk, I was feeling a bit down and praying for hope as I walked. As I
passed the familiar low wet area I had seen over and
over I suddenly spotted a beautiful mound of tiny bright
yellow flowers with vivid green leaves nestled near a
tree trunk in the chilly gray water. Then I saw another cheerful yellow mound and another. I had walked
past this same familiar low area for years and never saw
those lovely flowers before. They made me smile and
gave me hope. As I was thanking God for such a lovely
sight I suddenly thought of the Advent season.
During Advent I will sing the usual lovely comfortable Advent hymns I have sung for
years. I will hear the beloved and familiar Bible passages and light the usual Advent candles in our Advent wreath we have had most of our married life. It will be very familiar
and very comforting. But this year I am expecting something a little different - a burst of
unexpected Hope waiting to be spotted. Perhaps I’ll hear a new idea or see a Truth in a new
way. I will enter Advent looking for the lovely, new, and unexpected signs of Hope, Peace,
Joy, and Love waiting - like those yellow flowers - to be noticed.
My prayer for all who read this is that in the midst of the comfortable and familiar music,
stories, rituals, and prayers of Advent you too will be surprised with new and exciting signs
of Emmanuel - God with us. God bless us as we again remember the birth of our Savior,
Jesus.
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Malachi 3:13-18; Philippians 1:18b-26

James Foster

HOPE GROWS
Hope is a small word with a huge meaning. From Scripture and our life experiences we
can come to appreciate that hope frequently has a way of exceeding our expectations. No
matter how much we think we know about it, hope has a way of turning out to be bigger
than our best assumptions.
Here’s an example from my early memories of Christmas. As a child I would have described “Hope” as “A
deep seated desire for a Tonka Truck.” I am happy to
say that my hopes in those days were generally, and
easily, fulfilled. Throughout the ensuing years, however, I have come to see that these hopes were easily realized because they were really small. Even though my
understanding has improved over the years I believe it
still has plenty of room for growth. Biblical accounts
of Hope reveal that this is also a pattern throughout the
history of the Faith Community.
By the time of the birth of Jesus Christ, Hope for the
coming of the Messiah had been active for many generations. It was generally assumed that
the Messiah would be a special descendant of David (the greatest king in their history), who
would free the nation from its oppressors, unify the kingdom, and bring it into a new era
of power and glory. At the time this might have seemed like an excessive expectation and
unrealistic hope. The irony of the birth of the Messiah, however, demonstrated that even a
hope that appeared as “oversized” as this was still too small.
When we reflect upon Hope in the season of Advent we remember the many ways in which
God has consistently exceeded our expectations. It’s also a time to consider that we are
called to continue in further – even greater – Hope, because, through the grace of Jesus
Christ, there are still more promises offered by our Lord.
May this season be a time when our Hope is blessed with continued growth.
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Malachi 4:1-6; Luke 9:1-6

Donna Anderson

This may seem a strange devotional topic, but
as we end the stewardship campaign and head
into advent and the season of giving, I’ve been
thinking about how we Presbyterians don’t like
to talk about money. This is in sharp contrast
to the way I was raised in a Southern Baptist
Church where tithing was talked about, not just
during the stewardship campaign, but all year. I
obviously didn’t choose to continue in the Baptist Church, but I don’t think money should be a
taboo subject either. It’s just the tool we have to
work with in this world. Without money, there
is no church. Without money, we could not have
provided clean drinking water to a village in the
Congo as we did several years ago. Nor could
the church give to the Shelter of Flint, Adopt-aPet, Family Promise, American Red Cross, North End Soup Kitchen, Faith in Femininity,
Habitat for Humanity, the Food Bank, Samaritas, and the Salvation Army. When you give
to the church, all those organizations are supported with donations from the church. Money, and how we choose to use it, really is an important part of our faith.
Your pledge for donations to the church makes it possible for the church to budget and plan
and ensure that we are not counting on unpledged money to pay the bills. December is a
month during which almost 30% of charitable giving occurs every year. If you haven’t submitted your pledge card yet for 2022, please consider doing this as part of your Christmas
giving. If you have pledged, thank you.
I know this is a different kind of devotional, but it is what was on my heart. I love our
church which is all of you, and I want to see us thrive.
Wishing you all a very Merry Christmas, and may 2022 bring you joy and peace.
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Peace
Peace

Christmas cards depicting the nativity are usually peaceful scenes. But it is important to
remember that Jesus’ birth wasn’t peaceful before hand and certainly wasn’t always going
to be peaceful afterward. Peace isn’t a goal in our lives, it is a precious gift that God grants
for a season. It is a way that we know the goodness of God and learn how to hope in the
life eternal where our peace will be secure.
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Malachi 3:1-4; Philippians 1:3-11; Luke 3:1-6

Janet Stork

“Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father
and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything I have commanded you. And surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age.”
Matthew 28:19-20
To me there is nothing more peaceful than the last
line of this verse, the Lord is with me always, to
the very end of the age. With me! Through storms
and bad times, through good times and celebration;
the Lord is with me in pandemics and family feuds.
As humans we endure the bumps and upsets in our
lives. However, we are not alone.
On the second Sunday of Advent, I sit with my family in the quiet of the evening, sometime
before bedtime and contemplate God’s peace. We light the second candle on our wreath.
Matthew 8 teaches us that Christ calmed the storm. Isaiah 12 declares “Surely God is my
salvation; I will trust and not be afraid. “The Lord, the Lord himself, is my strength and
my defense; he has become my salvation.” Finally, Philippians 4 states “Rejoice in the
Lord always. I will say it again: Rejoice! Let your gentleness be evident to all. The Lord
is near. Do not be anxious about anything, but in every situation, by prayer and petition,
with thanksgiving, present your requests to God.”
It is easy to be at peace in the warmth of my own home, sitting in front of our Advent
wreath discussing God’s peace with my family. I need to remember that God is also with
me in life’s storms, I can trust Him. The Lord is near and I shouldn’t worry.
Let God’s peace shine through you this Advent season. And please remember that God is
with you always!
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Fran Moore

The hymn :It Is Well With My Soul” compares the peace God brings us to a river. No matter
how smooth or rough our lives may get, his peace never dries up. I am using the following
poem by Pauline Sutton, Dean’s Jr. High School Pricipal where he taught in Battle Creek, to
place you by a stream to imagine the peace the scene presents. God is with us and his love
will give us peace. One day, we will have eternal peace in the house of the Lord.
Did you ever sit by a stream alone
And listen to its rippling tone?
It tells a story of the long gone past
Warm springs rains and cold winter blasts.
Of meadow flowers, tall trees and grass
The prattle of youth that wander past
The thoughtless few who ruin her beauty
Till mother nature can do her duty.
Soft summer rains to wash her face
Hard driving winds to clean up the place
She’ll tell you stories from morn till night
She’ll help you tell what’s wrong from right.
Go there now, let your heart be true
And let this stream keep talking to you
No matter how bad it’s been in the past
Your dreams for a better life hold fast
			Pauline Sutton
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Roger Zollars

Today the Holy Spirit told me to ponder forgiveness. I took December 7 for my advent devotional
by luck. Then I realized today is Pearl Harbor Day. What do we need to do on this day? Forgive the
Japanese who bombed us. I don’t say forget it. Facts are there. How else might we celebrate? Bomb
a Japanese ship? Kick a Japanese person? Jesus would never say, “Well done faithful servant.”
Mental health experts tell us forgiveness is necessary for
our health. As long as we scratch the sore in us, it keeps it
raw. We need to put away such things. Let the hurt heal.
Nicodemus visited Jesus. Jesus told him he must be born
from above (John 3:3). Nicodemus couldn’t grasp it.
Spiritual birth is not logical. It is a gift of God. We sin.
God forgives. We are given new life. I believe we are
born again daily, because we need to begin freshly every
day, often several times per day. The forgiveness we receive brings the power to forgive others.
Every Sunday we may pray to not be forgiven. In the
Lord’s Prayer we pray, “forgive us our debts as WE FORGIVE others.” If we don’t forgive others, the prayer isn’t
effective. I don’t think the sin in this prayer is a major
stopper. It is a sin. God forgives. God takes us into his
or her bosom, rocks us gently and says, “There, there my
child. We’ll keep working on it.”
2 Peter 1: 2-15 is a recitation of good Christian practices.
These lead to peace in our souls. If all practiced them, they would lead to peace in our nation, and
world.
I don’t claim to be a perfect Christian. I still have hard knots of resentment against individuals. I’m
working on them. I keep trying to do as Jesus wants me to do. That’s the Advent path.
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Isaiah 35:3-7; Luke 7:18-30

Mike Vanderlip

As the holiday season nears, I often find myself searching for the “Peace on Earth” that the
angels proclaimed when Jesus was born. Somehow the holiday season has a way of pulling
you in so many directions with the chaos
of buying gifts and preparing for family
gatherings, that we tend to forget what
it is that we are really celebrating. For
many, the holidays are a time for building memories and nurturing hopes for
better things to come. It is also a time for
us to be reminded of God’s promise to all
of us that through the birth of His Son,
Jesus will bring the gift of peace to all
men. Advent is the perfect time to commit to pursuing a sense of peace in your
life and with those around you. Take the
time to reconnect with God and choose
to trust in him as he guides you through
the challenges of the holiday season. Experience that inner peace within yourself
and choose to break down those barriers
that exist with others. God has provided
us with everythingrequired for life and
goodness when we put our faith in Him.
So, as we reflect on God’s peace this advent season, may we be reminded of our
role to actively make peace as we await
the fullness of God’s promise of “Peace
on Earth, Good Will Towards Men!”
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Patti Nelson

Where Do You Go For PEACE?
In 2016, I lost my husband Bob to an aggressive cancer that took his life in 41 days. It
started with a “ backache”, and our difficult road began when, shortly after that the doctor
announced, “Mr. Nelson, you have cancer EVERYWHERE.” Bob ALWAYS had faith and
faced his diagnosis and eventual passing with bravery and calmness. I was brave and calm
for him, but when he passed away I was devastated. After several months passed, it was
time for me to return to my Middle School teaching job.
The week I returned all teachers were
supposed to use class time to reflect
on the act and importance of “forgiveness” with students. I thought
about that, and decided that instead
of blaming God for taking Bob, I
would forgive Him, and thank Him
for the 28 years of marriage that I had
with this wonderful man. I shared
my example of forgiveness with 150
eighth graders who knew of my loss
and had been without their Science
teacher for about four months! My
students were wonderful. More importantly, as soon as I opened up to share my story of forgiveness with them, I felt a peace
that was, and still is, unbelievable. I have still had my ups and downs, but I will ALWAYS
turn to my God to find peace. God is with us always. I hope you can find peace in this
Advent Season and beyond. God…..and Peace be with you.
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Gary Smith

CHRISTMAS AND THE PEACE PANDEMIC
Do we want a Peace Pandemic this Christmas? Does the time we might spend with Christmas bring a peace that starts with ourselves and by our actions and words extend to some
degree to those we infect in our everyday interactions?
Why don't we call it a Peace Pandemic? It's infectious. It can spread to any man, woman,
and child that you may come in contact with even without direct physical proximity.
For this I think we have to heal our open sores of intolerance, bigotry, preconceptions and
an unwillingness to know the other person and what they may be dealing with. It means to
open ourselves to change.
Start with this holiday season and extend it beyond. You don't need a vaccination for this.
Just spend some time to do some healing for the road ahead and know that we all carry the
genes for grace and love.
Merry Christmas
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Jennifer Maclean

Growing up, my father drank a lot, especially around Christmas, and it was just before
Christmas of my 9th birthday that my Mom packed up my brother and me and left my Dad
with an ultimatum to stop drinking if he wanted us to come back. He did stop drinking
and we did move back. My mom always took us to church, and I especially loved going at
Christmas time because the hymns were so beautiful and peaceful, so even through those
turbulent times I felt the peace of Christ thanks to my Mom. Church was a place of peace
and safety.
As an adult, I often struggled around
Christmas, trying to find a balance between painful memories and the peace
that the birth of Christ brings. In answer to unspoken prayers, God gave
me and my husband Greg two beautiful
baby girls born during the Christmas
season; Audrey on December 11, 2003
and Lindsay on December 19, 2006. I
remember how special it was receiving communion while I was pregnant
during advent, and the peace that flowed
over me holding our gifts from God
while thinking of the gift of the birth of
his Son. The peaceful, joyful memories given to me over many Christmases with my husband, children, and our
church family far outweigh the painful
memories of long ago and I can now feel much more peace than I ever thought possible.
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Joy

In Acts 13:52, after initial mission success followed by a lot of pushback, the disciples were
filled with the Holy Spirit and with joy. Just as the Holy Spirit’s presence fills us with joy,
no matter the circumstance, Celebrating Jesus’ presence on earth should fill us with joy.
Jesus being born is God with us and that is a joyful thing!
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Clark Casteel

According to the Dictionary app on my phone, Joy can be a noun or a verb. As a noun, it
means 1: an intense and especially ecstatic or exultant happiness, or an instance of such
feeling; An expression of such feeling, or 2: A source or an object of joy. As a verb; 1: To
fill with ecstatic happiness, pleasure, or satisfaction, or 2: To enjoy.
There are many events which should bring joy to
our lives. As a child, I thought there couldn’t be
any greater joy than opening presents on Christmas
morning. When I got married, it was watching my
wife, especially if I managed to get her something
she wasn’t expecting (which wasn’t very often). As
our son and daughter were born, joy became them.
Now, with grandchildren…nothing earthly compares!
Now the thing is - material presents are fine, but,
nothing compares to the feeling that fills up your
body and makes you want to dance or jump with ecstatic happiness, as the gift of our savior on that first
Christmas.
Advent, to me, is not about looking for a baby. Jesus
Christ was born long ago; He grew up, became a servant to all, and died on a cross. He
rose from the dead and ascended into heaven. Advent is looking forward to His return, and
the joy I will feel when He takes me home to be reunited with loved ones who have gone
on before: no more sickness, no more pain, no more tears. Just get up and dance for Joy!!
So as you go through the Advent season, watch for His coming and en-Joy every moment.
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Nikki Black

“May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in
believing, so that by the power of the Holy Spirit you
may abound in hope.” (Romans 15:13)
Trying to write about Joy today is challenging since I
learned this morning that a dear friend has advanced
pancreatic cancer and then an hour later that the brain
cancer of the young son-in-law of another friend has
returned. Feeling so shaken and overwhelmed with
sadness for both families, I found looking for Joy at
that moment more than I could do. So, I did what I do
whenever I feel helpless and wish I could do something
in a difficult situation – I prayed.
Once again, I found the act of talking with God and
remembering God’s promises gave me comfort and peace and, if I stretch it, joy. Sounds
strange, doesn’t it?
While trying to understand how I could possibly be feeling joy through prayer, I went to
Google to inquire about how the Bible refers to “joy.” What I found was JustDisciple.com’s
discussion of biblical joy. Biblical joy, it said, is the feeling of deep contentment that depends
“on who Jesus is rather than on who we are or what is happening around us.” It is who Jesus
is and his promise of eternal life with God that fills us with joy. Facing unthinkable diagnoses is only bearable because we know God is with us here in all our fears and sadness and
then forevermore in peace, love, and joy.
I pray all people will find joy in the basic understanding of why our Lord was born, lived,
and died for us. What a blessing that God loves us that much!
May God bless us with all kinds of joy this special season, but especially with the joy of
knowing our Lord and the promises of grace and everlasting life with God.
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Bev & Jerry Welch

Winter, the glistening sparkle of the snow. The freshness in the scent of the pine trees, as
a light breeze blows. The wonder of the moon shining so bright the myriad of stars to accompany the angels as they sang in the heavens, on that night so long ago.
Yes, He was born in a humble stable, but God was with them! This was His son! A time to
rejoice, for all!
We still celebrate with joy the wonderment of that first Christmas night, so long ago.
The pine tree in our homes, with the starry lights and the angel on top, all remind us of that
night. The presents beneath the tree, remind us of the present God gave to us.
We remember that first Christmas, with the love, joy, and peace that we feel when we
celebrate the birth of Jesus.
Merry Christmas
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Sue Lantz
Micah 4:8-13; Luke 7:31-35

A special Christmas memory is when I was 10 years old. The large present under the tree
turned out to be a beautiful fold and mother of pearl accordion for me. That was quite an
expense for my parents and nobody had to push me to practice.
The following year, Mom did her usual decorating; painting our large front windows with
beautiful Christmas designs using her patterns. There was tinsel around doors and windows
and our cardboard red and white checked fireplace complete with stockings. Our tree was
lovely but this year gifts were few. As usual, we had the manger which was most important.
When I had my own children, going to the Christmas Eve service was important. Days before Christmas we sat in front of our lighted tree and sang Christmas carols before the kids
went to bed. Throughout the years, families have found joy in celebrating Christmas traditions together. Last year, Corona Virus spread across the world. Everything was disrupted.
Large gifts or small ones didn’t matter. Our joy of gatherings with family and friends had to
come to an abrupt end to help stop this vicious virus from spreading.
Hopefully, folks carried in their hearts the true meaning and reason for celebrating Christmas: Our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ!
This past year has been difficult, to say the least, but we are moving forward and many have
learned to have faith and enjoy what we can of this life and lovingly help others to do the
same. Again, this year, there have been warnings about gathering for Christmas. Also, we
are experiencing a short fall of supplies for gifts and even
food and other supplies which we are accustom in our
daily lives. In our faith we can still find Hope, Peace, Joy
and Love and celebrate the birthday of the Christ Child.
Recently, I saw a picture of a lonely boat anchored on
water over which was written these words: “Being a follower of Christ doesn’t make me immune to brokenness,
pain or hardships. It just means I have an anchor to hold
me in the storm” John Bellen. Have a Blessed Christmas!
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Thursday, December 16

			
Psalm 80:1-7; Jeremiah 31:31-34; Hebrews 10:10-18

Hannah Hall

My Best Worst Christmas
Growing up with my sister in a comfortable middle class family life was mostly happy and secure. Christmas included the church pageant my parents
sometimes directed. At home our tree, a nice fat Scotch
Pine, boasted lots of presents.
One year, I remember finding only two presents for me.
One was a new pair of white ice skates, for my favorite
winter activity, the other a cheap little giraffe that collapsed when you pushed the bottom. I was keenly aware
of the lack of gifts and as a self-centered child definitely
disappointed.
Many years later, as an adult, I learned that my father had gone into business with two other
men. Earlier that year my parents had found out that the men had stolen all the assets and left
many customers unpaid. Mother and Daddy had committed themselves to pay back anyone
who was owed money. Obviously, this had put them in an extremely serious financial position.
Since finding that out I have often thought of how many dimes and quarters were tucked away
to buy me those ice skates. I wonder how many things they went without to do so.
Over the years as a parent, I have had those times when strained finances meant going without
something. I wanted to make sure my children had the best we could provide, I also know my
love for them made that a very small sacrifice.
As we prepare for this Christmas, I ask you to find a moment as often as possible to reflect on
past Christmases and your gifts and the love that went into them. Then think about the greatest
gift we have ever or will ever receive, the gift of the Christ child from our loving God. This gift,
this sacrifice, was and is so amazing it pales any sacrifice I have made or even that difficult year
for my parents. As we enter this season surrounded by the challenges of a difficult time let’s remember, we have already received our best gift not wrapped in red and green paper but nested
in straw. Are we going to feel deprived due to worldly challenges or say a prayer of thanks for
God’s gift and love for us and take that love out into the world?
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Friday, December 17

			
Isaiah 42:10-18; Hebrews 10:32-39

Nancy Berger

Joy and Peace: It is so difficult for me to find
peace in today’s world. We are bombarded
with news, social media opinions and advertisement. Joy is a wonderful emotion, but can
be gone in an instant.
I read my devotional and Bible verses, but my
mind wanders off to what I must do next.
My peace has always been to surround myself
in God’s glorious creations: a quiet woodland
setting, a beach with the rhythm of the waves
or the early morning on my back porch with
chirping birds. As I search for peace, I find the
peace in knowing God. I can talk to God and
he will listen and so will I listen. I know that
God is with me, that he is watching and that he is in control. I no longer have this heavy
burden but have shared all with God.
It is difficult for me to always find the joy of being totally dependent on Jesus, but that is a
work in progress. True joy does not come from who we are or what is happening around
us, but our relationship with Jesus and the presence of the Holy Spirit in us. In the worst of
times, we are not denied the joy described in the Bible.
John 16:22
“Now is your time of grief, but I will see you again and you will rejoice,
and no one will take away your joy.”
May you find Joy and Peace in this magical season.
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Saturday, December 18

		

Nancy Parkin
Isaiah 66:7-11; Luke 13:31-35

The pink candle, the week of Joy
Joy
is an emotion of great delight or happiness caused by something exceptionally
good or satisfying;
is a fruit of the Spirit;
boosts our immune system and fights stress and pain;
is the feeling of inner gladness, delight or rejoicing;
Best of all Joy is having a personal relationship with Jesus; you know the end
of the story
You can have “that Joy, Joy, Joy down in your heart”
Many of you know that I read the last
page in a book first. Some folks find
that silly or unbelievable but for me it
means I can now read the story, see the
scenery, get to know the characters,
not be anxious about the suspenseful
parts or know if boy gets girl because
I know the ending, the last page.
I have that Joy down in my heart from
the knowledge of and relationship with my Jesus. I have experienced loss, pain, grieving,
sadness, fear, the unknown but have never lost my Joy. I have had my Joy challenged but
with the Holy Spirit it has never completely gone away.
And so I have Joy in heart with the knowledge of my last page I just do not know the entire
story of how I am going to get there.
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4th Week of Advent

Love
Love

We know what love is because Jesus was born, lived among us, died for us, was resurrected and lives for us now. The knowledge of real love is found in the presence of the Holy
Spirit. All acts of love are bound up in Jesus great act of love for us. All gifts of love are
grounded in God’s great gift of love to us.
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Sunday, December 19

		
Micah 5:2-5a ; Hebrews 10:5-10 ; Luke 1:39-45, (46-55)

Cathy Hollopeter

On September 6, 2016, I honestly thought that God did not love me anymore. I got a phone
call as I was walking into my classroom to begin a new school year. It was a witness from a
car accident. A car accident that involved my husband and two daughters; my whole world.
As hurried to the hospital, my head full of questions and worry, I couldn’t comprehend how
this could have happened. Why us? As the severity of the injuries unfolded around me, my
question rang louder and stronger in my head and all I could do was yell at the Lord in frustration and hurt. Surgery after surgery, good news followed by bad news, it seemed that I
had to make decisions that no one should have to make. Decisions about blood transfusions
at 3am, fusing necks or trying halos, wondering how to split myself three ways so I could
be with my entire family at the same time. This couldn’t be God’s love shining down on
me, on us. But, his love was with me.

Sunday, December 19

		
Micah 5:2-5a ; Hebrews 10:5-10 ; Luke 1:39-45, (46-55)

Cathy Hollopeter

It was very hard to see at first, but it was there. Here’s where I saw it:
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

the countless faces that visited, texts, emails, cards, voicemails offering love and help
the friend at school who drove me to the hospital, my boss who got my car to my
house
the work friend who took our puppy under her care while we recuperated
the neighbor who mowed our lawn and got our mail
the sisters who stayed with me at the hospital
my sister who took Megan home with her when she was released a week before Emily
my nephew’s wife (at the time in nursing school) for hanging out with Megan and
helping her
my sister-in-law and niece for staying at the house once we got back home
friends from school, the neighborhood, and church for the visits, food, and care
countless gifts to cheer the girls’ spirit
the doctors and therapists for their care and advice
Em’s girl scout friends for visits at the hospital and the house
Meg’s class friends for helping her at school
my sister-in-law from Minnesota for a week-long visit to help us with the day-to-day
chaos
Scott’s friends and co-workers for visits and laughs to brighten his mood
Scott’s physical and occupational therapists who have now become dear friends
Co-workers and bosses from Holly HS for their concern, dinners, and pick-me-ups

challenges for him, Meg’s leg gave her some issues recently. I try to pause, take a deep
and think on how much good came from this. It is challenging at times, but I am constantly reminded of God’s love for us even in this dark time in our lives.
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Monday, December 20 		

Vanessa Skaff
Psalm 113; Genesis 25:19-28; Colossians 1:15-20

Granny’s Love
I can almost smell the turkey & dressing simmering in the
roaster and the homemade apple pie baking in the oven.
Granny always had her wonderful love filled traditions for
our Christmas eve family dinner. The table was set just so
for 8 with 2 additional card tables set for 7 more. We were
dressed as pretty & handsome as we could be, to wish one
another a Merry Christmas, give hugs & kisses and share
gifts to open.
As a child this special day couldn’t have come any sooner.
Yes, all the gifts were exciting, the dinner & dessert were
wonderful as well, but most of all I LOVED Granny’s dinner time blessings!
Granny would ring the dinner bell and ask us to be seated.
She would carefully bless each one of us with a Holy water
in the sign of the cross on our foreheads, then she would sprinkle Holy water into each corner of the dining room to signify the four corners of the earth, we would then recite grace
together while she began to carve the turkey. As she served the turkey for us all, Granny
would toss salt over her shoulder for good luck as well. Each year I carefully watched with
attentive eyes the way she carried out this loving tradition of hers. To me it was a prayer in
motion. It made me feel like Jesus was ever present in her lovely ceremony for our family.
Granny has since passed at the beautiful age of 92. I continue to this day with some of her
annual traditions because of course they remind me of my sweet Granny but they also bring
me that much closer to Jesus. What is truly most important in life is the blessed Jesus-like
love we share with our loved ones not only at Christmas but each day of our lives.
Merry Christmas & God bless
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Tuesday, December 21

			
Genesis 30:1-24; Romans 8:18-30

Kelly Sunman-Davis

When I first interviewed for the position of Administrative Assistant at Fenton First Presbyterian Church, I was not attending and honestly had not attended church since I was
a child. I considered myself a spiritual person, but I would not have, at that time, called
myself a Christian.
In the days leading up to my start date, I often wondered how would I be recieved? Me,
a person who didn’t attend church, who had stumbled over many different spiritaul endevours in my life, would this work? The answer was a very joyful YES! Everyday I
would come into work and be greeted by so many friendly faces and encouraging words. It
warmed my heart each and every day to see how everyone cared for one another, this truly
was a family. I went home one day, after a couple months of working here, and said to my
husband, “I want what they have.”
What did they have? What was this beautiful thing that brought them together so fully and
intentionally? How can I have it? I wanted to know more, I wanted to experience more.
I started to casually listen in on bible studies that took place in the conference room, I listened a little more intently when people spoke. Then, I took the next step and my daughter
and I attended our first worship service together. I was once again unsure of how welcomed we would be, but again, we were both welcomed with open arms and joyous smiles.
It was such am emotionally and spiritually fuflilling experience.
The point of story is this...
It was all of you that inspired me to want to know more. It was your love, your kindness
and caring for one another that led me to those doors on Sunday morning. To quote a
cheesy line, “God gave me you,” all of you.
In a time where everything seems so uncertain and upside down, please remember that
in many circumstances, it the simple things you do that have the greatest impact on those
around you. The simple kindnesses you show, the smiles that you give, the doors that you
open and the prayers and joys that you share, can reach the most unlikely of people at just
the right time.
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Wednesday, December 22

		
Luke 1:46b-55; Micah 4:1-5; Ephesians 2:11-22

Bill Black

Galatians 3:15-22 “... the law, which came/our hundred and thirty years afterward, does not
annul a covenant previously ratified by God.”
The problem Paul addressed in his letter was not entirely
new at the time, nor has it gone away. The seemingly inescapable temptation of religion is for us to believe that
the truth we “discover” must (1) be defended against
any further enlightenment and (2) be the standard by
which we judge our fellow religious sojourners.
Christmas is an excellent time to remember that what
God has done cannot be “annulled” by personal or institutional religion. When we focus on the birth of Jesus,
we turn our attention away from the minutia of doctrine,
creed, and denomination, remembering that God's covenant with us is in Christ alone. It’s not about believing, saying, or even doing as much as it
is about experiencing God’s act: Immanuel, God with us.
There are those in our lives whom we love, and love deeply. We know that it is not really
what we can tell of their appearance, their generosity, their credentials, or their roles that
matters. “For better or for worse,” as the ancient wedding ceremony goes - what matters is
their unwavering presence in our lives. God calls us to Bethlehem for nothing less.
A PRAYER: God, as we come to the birthplace, help us to see. Spare us from the limitations of our parochial interpretations and the projections of our personal needs. Deliver us
from the temptation to think that this is about us and not about You. Give us joyful and
grateful hearts, remembering that You came because You love us and not because we have
earned that love. When WE celebrate, when WE perform our rites, when WE tell the story
again - please, Lord, be with us then.
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Thursday, December 23

		

David Eshleman
Micah 4:6-8; 2 Peter 1:16-21

For many of us Christmas is the culmination of the year.
We have purchased gifts, baked cookies, written cards, and
decorated our homes all in celebration of the birth of Jesus.
Many of us get a great sense of satisfaction from preparing
for Christmas and having all of our celebration plans with
family and friends go off without a hitch. We gather to reflect
on the year that has passed and look forward to the next one.
This year it is painful to look at the past and frightening to
look forward. The Covid pandemic has launched numerous
miseries upon us and, as I write this, I have no idea what kind
of Christmas celebration we might be allowed to have, let
alone what would be prudent. In times like this, we cling to
our faith to help us find joy in the chaos.
I think of Simeon and Anna who greeted the new born Christ at the temple as his parents
took him to be dedicated. Both Simeon and Anna had seen many years of personal pain
and societal upheaval. They belonged to a world oppressed by occupying armies and vindictive leaders. They were carriers of God’s vision of hope that seemed impossible. Yet
the day they saw Jesus, their hope was fulfilled and joy entered in. This was not because
the baby solved any of their problems, it was because it proved that God is making good
on his promises.
While we celebrate a life that was born thousands of years ago, the hope Jesus brings isn’t
in the past. The hope we have in Christ is in the future. We entrust our tomorrow to this
hope just as we entrust our eternity. Let us be like Simeon and Anna who rejoiced because
they saw God fulfilling his promises for the future. Tomorrow, greet Christmas Day with
joy saying, “This is the day the Lord has made!” and no matter what it brings we can rejoice and be glad because God keeps his promises.
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Friday, December 24

		
Pastor Robbie Carnes
Isaiah 9:2-7 ; Psalm 96 ; Titus 2:11-14; Luke 2:1-14, (15-20)

I was driving through the east side of Flint trying to find the dry ice store. Every third
house had been burned out. Every other house that wasn’t burned out was boarded up.
A close look revealed that wide open spaces were once a factories that provided the livelihoods of the entire neighborhood, and now demolished, the polluted earth reclaimed.
I can tell you that I didn’t feel anxious at all. You see, I’ve been to such places before.
I can remember my mother would take us kids on errands to the industrial side of our home
town with the cracked sidewalks and the ragged alleys. Proprietors looked a little worse for
wear, yet my mother treated them with respect. We would drive home past city parks nestled
under the freeway and we would catch glimpses of sleepers nestled under the bushes.
My father was a volunteer cook for a soup kitchen. When it was his turn to fire up the soup
pot, my siblings and I were washing dishes, serving homeless people and listening to the disconnected rambles of the deeply tanned men and women after they emerged, freshly scrubbed
from the washroom. Some just needed a safe place to sit for a while and a good meal. Some
needed a lot more help than any soup bowl could offer. All were people who needed to eat, to
be listened too and cared about.
It matters where you are willing to go. Some of us feel uncomfortable about being in certain
places in Flint or Detroit. We choose not to go there and make our lives in other places. My
parents expanded my comfortability by taking me to these places.
Thank God that Jesus came to this place. To our place. Jesus has walked the cracked sidewalks
and peered down the ragged alleys. Jesus has sat at the round tables with the deeply tanned
faces. Jesus has prepared meals and eaten with us, filling us up body and soul.
Jesus does not feel uncomfortable coming amongst us. Jesus doesn’t avoid our raving, our
poverty, our pain. There is nothing that we can do, be, or say that would make Jesus squeamish or blush.
Do you see it? The travel worn mother and father. The new born baby in the feed trough. The
animals settling down for the evening. Jesus doesn’t feel anxious about anything that we could
come up with. You see, Jesus has been to such places before.
Merry Christmas, the Lord has come!
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Saturday, December 25								 Christmas Day
Nativity of the Lord Isaiah 9:2-7; Psalm 96; Titus 2:11-14; Luke 2:1-14, 15-20
It’s Christmas morning, you're waiting to hear the patter of little feet. The excitement builds
as you wait, listen, and smile. Then you hear the kids start getting out of bed, there's laughter, singing, excitement! Your heart beats faster & faster as the excitement builds. The love
you have for your children is more than you can even imagine. As excited as you are, as
much as you love your children, can you imagine the 1st Christmas day, how God felt giving
us his Son? God’s love for us is so great we can’t even imagine. That 1st day of Christmas is
repeated every Christmas Day as we relive giving our gifts.I can’t believe how it would have
felt, to give your only Son over to the world! That is the best Christmas gift ever. Remember
as you celebrate this Christmas, this gift he gave, is his unfailing love for us. That’s the best
Christmas ever! Awesome!!!
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Advent Season Dates

Worship, Learn, Serve

November 28th: 1st Sunday of Advent, Hope
St. Andrews Day Celebrating our heritage and witnessing to fullness of Christ’s Church
10am Worship Service
December 5th: 2nd Sunday of Advent, Peace
10am Worship Service
December 12th: 3rd Sunday of Advent, Joy
10am Worship Service
Christmas Joy Offering
December 19th: 4th Sunday of Advent, Love
10am Worship Service
December 24th: Christmas Eve
7pm Virtual Christmas Eve Service
11:30pm Outdoor Christmas Service at the Millpond Gazebo
December 25th: Merry Christmas!
December 26th: 1st Sunday After Christmas Day
10am Worship Service
December 27 & 28: Office Closed
Facebook Live
https://www.facebook.com/fentonfpc
Zoom
1. Go to this browser:
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/8309142301?pwd=RHJ4dDBPdEhMN25yKzFzSzZNeUVPQT09
2. use the Zoom app and use this Meeting ID
Meeting ID: 830 914 2301
Meeting Password: 5013

TABLE OF CONTENTS

FIRST PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
503 S. LEROY ST.
FENTON, MI 48430-0436

Hope

NON PROFIT
Organization
U.S. Postage Paid
Fenton, Michigan
Permit No. 85

Peace Joy Love Christ

