
 

  

2019 Advent Devotional 

Grace Lutheran Church, Tampa, FL 



Let Every Heart Prepare Him Room 

Advent Devotional 2019 

 
Our mission is: to Know Christ  

and to Make Christ Known 

 
Grace Lutheran Church 

3714 West Linebaugh Avenue 

Tampa, FL 33618 

813-961-8747 

www.gracetampa.org 
 

The Rev. John S. Hillmer, Sr. Pastor 

Let Every Heart Prepare Him Room has been published since 2002 by 
the Christian Education department of Grace Lutheran Church of 
Carrollwood. Mary Ann Hamilton, member and then Council 
Chairperson for Christian Education, proposed that we publish our 
Advent book with thoughtful devotions from the people of Grace. The 
booklet has seen some changes in format and distribution methods, but 
the purpose remains the same: to share the love of Christ with others as 
we journey through the Advent season.  

Thank you to all those who shared their thoughts and prayers in this 
booklet and to Jeffrey and Nadine Anderson for editing and formatting 
the booklet.  

We hope that you, our family and friends, enjoy these writings and that 
your prayer time during Advent is enriched by them. The devotions will 
be posted on our web site at www.gracetampa.org and sent daily to 
people who receive our e-newsletters. They will also be posted to our 
Facebook page—Grace Lutheran Tampa. 

Blessings to you and your family, 

Deacon Nadine Anderson 
Director of Christian Education 



December 1 

“Oh, come, O Key of David, come, and open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, and close the path to misery.” 

Advent is all about waiting. My parents’ generation is pretty good when 
it comes to waiting. My generation – the tail end of the Baby Boomers, 
is just awful about waiting; and my son’s generation is worse, if that’s 
even possible. Today, pretty much everything we need or want is right 
at our fingertips. Thanks to the internet, email, Federal Express, and 
supersonic jet travel – there isn’t much we have to wait for anymore. 

As the organist of a liturgical church – I stand in the very center of an 
agonizing discussion every winter – “Why can’t we sing Christmas carols 
before Christmas?  We don’t want to wait until Christmas because we’re 
all Christmas Caroled out by then. If you let us sing Christmas Carols 
during Advent – it will help us get in “the mood” for Christmas.” 

I realize that a big part of the problem with getting “in the mood” for 
Christmas in Florida is the fact that the grass and trees are still green, 
and the temperature and the humidity are in the eighties. But if we 
don’t sing Advent hymns during Advent, when will we sing them?  And 
for that matter – do we really need Advent at all? 

We need Advent because it helps us think about a very important topic 
– What would our lives be like without Jesus? In the season of Advent, 
we sing and pray about the coming of our Savior, and we are so excited 
about his upcoming arrival! But, he isn’t here just yet – so we have to 
wait.  

To help us in our waiting, the hymn, “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel” 
gives us a glimpse of what our lives will be like once Jesus arrives. We 
sing that God will be making the way to heaven safe for us and that the 
path to misery will be closed – for good. Sounds to me like that’s 
something worth waiting for. If only we were better at. 

Gracious heavenly Father, help us to be better at waiting - and to realize 
that the gift of your precious Son, our Savior, is truly worth waiting for. 
Amen. 

James Sawyers, Jr 

Reprinted from 2002. 



December 2 

And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his 
glory, the glory as of a father’s only son, full of grace and truth. John 
1:14 

The Wednesday Morning Bible Study class usually shares Highs and 
Lows of our week at the beginning of our session. Because we were 
studying Into the Silent Land: A Guide to the Christian Practice of 
Contemplation by Martin Laird, a book that helped us learn to listen for 
God, we shared instead where we saw God in the previous week. 
Because we knew we were sharing this, we became attentive to what 
God was doing around us every day.  

We saw God in the eyes of people who listened to us when we were 
going through a hard time.  

We saw God in the love shown by our classmates in prayers for 
someone in need.  

We saw God in the protection we felt during a particularly scary time.  

And the list went on. The more we looked for God, the more we saw 
what wonderful things were happening all around us on a daily basis. 
And we felt such joy because of it. Seeing God around us gives us hope 
and strength. It causes us to trust that God is always with us, in good 
times and when we are struggling.  

Dear Lord, help us recognize you in the people and happenings of our 
lives each day. Thank you for always being with us. Amen. 

Nadine Anderson 

  



December 3 

"Do not be afraid. I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all 
the people. Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he 
is Christ the Lord." Luke 2:10-11 

We prepare for the coming of Jesus. We stand ready with lists—lists for 
baking, cooking, and cleaning; lists for shopping and shipping; lists for 
traveling, greeting, and meeting. 

Unfinished “to dos,” and concerns about family, friends, and finances 
can overshadow the celebration. When there is too much work to get 
done, or not enough work to pay the bills, what message can break 
through real problems and our concerns about these problems? Amidst 
the burdens each of us bears, what is the good news?  

Do not be afraid. In his eight stages of psychosocial development, Erik 
Erikson describes the conflicts that humans must resolve. With each 
conflict, the individual can meet the developmental challenge in either 
an adaptive or a maladaptive way. The developmental task of infants is 
to learn trust. The first message for infants, “Do not be afraid.” 

Depending on others for sustenance, human infants cannot survive on 
their own. As we grow into adulthood, it is easy to forget the lesson of 
trust. The good news, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news of great 
joy that will be for all the people,” breaks into our lives and declares, 
“You are not alone. I am with you.”  

Whether our "to-dos" are done or not, the angels make their welcome 
announcement: "Fear not. Fear not, for unto you is born this day a 
Savior, who is Christ the Lord." 

May the God of hope fill us with joy and peace as we learn and relearn 
to trust in Him. Amen 

Jeffrey Anderson 

  



December 4 

Gracefully Broken 

 

Lord, we are your stories 

Ones yet to be told 

We are poetry 

Awaiting Your meter 

Canvases awaiting the stroke of Your artistry 

But we are far from the masterpieces 

You would have us be 

Instead we are line drawings in black and white 

Crude sketches filled with shadow and light 

 

Author of our lives, we are Your stories 

Unfinished 

Chapters scattered 

Pages smudged 

Yearning to be the best seller 

Popular 

Polished 

Sought after 

But 

Even as we stand firmly in faith today 

Tomorrow 

We stumble 

Disappoint 

Weaken 

Bindings broken by sin 

We need a Savior 

To make us worthy 

 

As star light prepares to shine 

In the Silent-Night sky 



Lord, we are Your stories 

Creations 

With 

Hard 

Unforgiving 

No-room-in-the-inn hearts 

Even as the One who holds eternity in His hand 

Entreats us 

Make room for Him 

 

Tis the season to say 

God, I trust you 

Tis the season to make way in Your heart 

For a Savior to write His story 

Tis the season to look toward the manger 

For the Lord has done a great thing 

Mercy born in a stable 

Redemption shining from an infant’s eyes 

The crude birth 

The greatest masterpiece 

What comfort!  What joy! 

 

 

Jesus, 

As the silent night approaches 

As shepherds and angels wait in the wings 

As wise men whisper of perfect love born to earth 

We realize 

What rough drafts we are 

Frazzled 

Tattered 

Stained 

Unworthy 



 

Tis the season to visit the stable 

To kneel in reverence 

Before perfection in a manger 

Honoring the One who 

Transforms us 

Refines us 

Completes us 

 

Gracefully broken 

We lay our hearts 

On the altar 

Of Jesus, our Savior 

 

Gracefully broken 

We offer all that we are 

To the One 

Who traded heaven for us 

Debra Pedonti 

  



December 5 

Prepare for Emmanuel - He is Coming 

Therefore, the Lord himself will give you a sign. Look, the young woman 
is with child and shall bear a son and shall name him Immanuel. Isaiah 
7:14 

The most famous and best-known Advent hymn is without question, 
“Oh Come Oh Come Emmanuel.” This majestic, historic and even 
somewhat haunting work of spiritual art comes to us from the 
cathedrals and monasteries of eighth or ninth century Europe. Probably 
originally written by either monks or priests, “Oh Come Oh Come 
Emmanuel” uniquely belongs to Advent and is rarely heard outside of 
this season of preparation. Indeed, near its origin, it was only chanted in 
formal Catholic vesper masses during the week immediately before 
Christmas. In its early seven verse structure, one verse was sung each 
day of that week.  

Surely much of the appeal of “Oh Come Oh Come Emmanuel” is the 
striking lyrical illusions taken from the writings of the Old Testament 
prophets, Isaiah and Malachi. Through the phrases, “ransom captive 
Israel,” “Thou Rod of Jesse,” Thou Day-spring from on high,” Thou Key 
of David,” the original writers gave the population of medieval Europe 
different biblical views of the Messiah. Throughout the hymn, the Old 
Testament is melded into the Good News of the New Testament. 
Christ’s teachings and actions fulfilled all Old Testament prophesies.  

One can imagine the masses of mostly illiterate peasants of the Dark 
Ages, in mid-winter, pouring into the stone-cold cathedrals across 
France and Germany, lit only by candles, to hear a chorus of monks 
chanting “oh come oh come Emmanuel.”  This hymn stands alone in 
bringing the story of Christ the Savior to light and life during the 
hundreds of years of ignorance and darkness.  

Throughout Europe, “Oh Come Oh Come Emmanuel” was sung only in 
Latin until the middle of the nineteenth century. In 1851, the Anglican 
priest John Mason Neale, while serving a parish in the Madeira Islands 
off the northeast coast of Africa, translated this great Advent hymn into 
English. When coupled with a new melody, “Veni Emmanuel”, the hymn 
grew rapidly in popularity across Europe and over to America. While 



“Oh Come Oh Come Emmanuel” remains simplistic and spiritual in 
nature, it is, at the same time majestic, brilliant and powerful. It is a 
tribute to not only the Christ Child, but to God’s promise to send a 
Savior to all believers. With Christians from across the globe and over 
more than twenty centuries, let us all prepare room for the coming of 
our Savior and Lord. 

Dear Father, thank you for keeping your Old Testament promises by 
sending your Jesus to be our Savior and King. Make us all mindful of His 
amazing love and sacrifice and mindful of our responsibilities to share 
that love with others. Amen 

Dave Stuckwisch 

December 6 

And a voice came from heaven: "You are my Son, whom I love; with you I 
am well pleased."  Mark 1:11 

Today as I was preparing this meditation, I arrived for an appointment 
with my allergist and sat waiting in the lobby. I want to say that I was 
waiting patiently, but that would be a lie. I waited for the nurse to come 
out the door and call my name. I waited, and I waited. I know it sounds 
ridiculous, but I was actually starting to feel eager for I enjoy my visits 
with my allergist, and I knew for a fact that something good was coming 
when my name was called. And finally, I heard my name called 
“Richard”. It was a kind of an Advent experience. Waiting and 
fulfillment. Yes, we all have Advent experiences each day, waiting and 
fulfillment  

 As Jesus was waiting to begin his ministry a voice came from heaven 
and called Jesus "You are my Son, whom I love; with you, I am well 
pleased." His waiting was fulfilled 

Let us imagine for a second that the moment we were born, God said to 
us “You, child of mine, you who have my spirit, no matter what name 
you are given from this day on, you will be set aside for a holy purpose, 
and all you create in your life will also have a holy purpose. Now let go, 
trust me, and let me guide your path.”  If we believed in some way that 
God whispered this into our ears when we were born and at our 



baptism, would it be easier to wait for days, weeks, months and even 
years for a prayer, for a hope,  for a dream to be answered?  

During this Advent season – this time of waiting and longing for the 
“birth” of something wonderful in our lives – whatever that might be for 
us – let’s spend time preparing our hearts and renewing our spirits. It is 
in our longing and waiting we encounter God; it is in our emptiness we 
could remember God’s whispers at the time of our birth. This Advent, 
whether we are grieving the loss of a friend, a spouse, a child, a parent, 
a marriage, or if we have been feeling that nothing has come from our 
efforts, or if an illness has slowly stolen our joy, our energy and left us in 
despair, let go and let God surprise us. Remember we have a holy 
purpose, so we can spend Advent just breathing in the silence while we 
await the birth of the Good news. 

Prepare my heart, renew my spirit Lord as I wait, wait for that 
something special that you know weighs on my heart. I await your 
surprise!   Amen  

Richard Hans 

December 7 

They who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, they shall rise 

with wings like eagles; they shall run and not be weary; they shall walk 

and not be faint. Isaiah 40:31 

God will never give you more than you can handle. Count your 

blessings. This too shall pass. All in God’s timing.  

Be quiet and know that I am there. But 

I am tired of waiting. I am tired, I want my rewards NOW. 

Give your Burdens to the Lord, and he will take care of you. Psalm 55:22 

Thank you, God. AMEN. 

Susan McCulloch 



December 8 

Miraculous Dust 

All go to the same place; all come from dust, and to dust all return. 
Ecclesiastes 3:20 

It has become a staple of Christianity; the idea that we are dust and to 
dust, we shall return. Although to some, it may sound like a grim 
reminder, we celebrate this idea on the first day of Lent each year. Why 
is it we celebrate this notion, and what is it about this idea that gives 
comfort to some? 

To get scientific for a moment – all life on our planet (including us) is 
carbon-based, meaning that our basic building block is carbon. Carbon is 
the fourth most abundant element in the universe, our planet and solar 
system are no exception to this. So even though we may not literally be 
dust, we are made of the exact same things as the animals, trees, and 
even the ground below us. So what a miracle it is (not to mention 
statistically improbable) that we are what rose above the rest of the 
carbon in our universe with such a miracle, it seems poetic that God 
would send Jesus to rise above the dust, and then fall back to it, 
illustrating perfectly that though we may be a miracle, we are after all 
dust and to dust we shall return.  

Thank you, Jesus, for coming and making us through the Father out of 
the dust you created. Your miracle dust loves you! Amen.  

Rocco Cardinale & Dottie Pihl 

December 9 

“I am a child of God” 1 John 3:1 

Family is the first thing I think of when I think of the holiday season. 
Growing up, it was non-stop family visits and functions. My mom being 
one of 10, and my dad one of six, there was no shortage of places to go. 
The first stop was always the weekend bake-off at my Aunt Christine 
with some of the other girl cousins, then a few holiday parties, then the 
big Coupe (my mom’s side) family function. There are so many of us 
that we rented out an old convent since we no longer fit in my Gram’s 
house. Then Christmas eve at my Aunt Pat & Uncle Mike’s. Christmas 



Day was a trip to my dad’s parents after a morning of presents with my 
brother and sister. 

Those days are long gone. All that family is back up north. Now it is just 
Egan and me. But family isn’t just blood related, it’s bonds formed with 
others that you care about. Now I spend the holidays surrounded by my 
church family with holiday events at the church or parties at their 
homes. 

1 John 3:1 says “I am a child of God” and Romans 12:10 “love each 
other like brothers and sisters.” These verses remind us that even if our 
blood relatives are far away, we always have a family with us at church. 
I like to believe that the innkeeper back in Bethlehem felt that same 
way about Mary and Joseph that night when they found room for them. 
It wasn’t much room, but they welcomed the young couple with open 
arms and a warm place to stay like any loving family would do in times 
of need`. 

Lord, give comfort to those that may be feeling lonely this holiday 
season. Open the hearts to those have the room to spare, that they also 
extend their arms open as the innkeeper did for Mary & Joseph. Help 
them feel the love from their brothers and sisters in Christ and know 
their family is there waiting in you and at Grace. Amen 

Caren Cahill 

December 10 

Who is Christ for us in the 21st Century? 

There is no longer Jew or Greek, there is no longer slave or free, there is 
no longer male and female; for all of you are one in Christ Jesus. 
Galatians 3:28  

Bishop John Shelby Spong goes on to bring this scripture into the 21st 
Century (Re-Casting the Christ Story). 

I’m sure that the principle goes on...In Christ, there is neither 
gay nor straight. There is neither Jew nor Muslim. There is 
neither Catholic nor Protestant. There is neither orthodox nor 
reform; neither Sunni nor Shia. There is a new creation. In Christ 
we are called to be so deeply and fully human we no longer 



have to spend our energy building ourselves up by tearing 
someone else down. 

Many of us have traditions of gathering with family. That gathering may 
have traditions buried deep inside of it, such as what the meal looks 
like. Turkey?  Classic green bean casserole?  Maybe spiked eggnog? 
There is probably even a tradition of when and how gifts are opened. 
Imagine traditions similar to yours being carried out by a family of two 
lesbian women or two gay men. Or maybe this family has a 
transgendered woman as the mother. It is not uncommon for LGBTQ 
children of God to be abandoned by their biological family simply 
because of how they were created, who they are. Some families come 
together by choice. Although a family of choice isn’t recognized by many 
people, many lawmakers or many religions IT IS STILL A FAMILY. All of 
the presents, food, and carefully repeated traditions can’t change that 
fact. 

The scripture in Galatians reminds us that, through Christ Jesus, we are 
made one. We are equal. God sees no one and no family as greater than 
another. So, as we travel through Advent this year and celebrate the 
birth of Jesus, perhaps we can learn from Bishop Spong and extend the 
gospel to ALL FAMILIES.  

Holy One, as we travel through this Advent season again, may we all 
remember we are one...we are equal in your eyes. May we have a 
renewed vision of the birth of Christ and that truly means equality for 
ALL of your children. We can see equality for all. We support equality for 
all. We practice equality for all. Amen. 

Stacia Sims 

  



December 11 

“Beloved, if God so loved us, we ought also to love one another.” 1 John 
4:11 

When the 2016 Olympics went to commercial break amazing pictures of 
people started coming across the screen while Maya Angelou recited 
her poem The Human Family. Image after image to her words. It was 
captivating. It was an iPhone commercial. When it concluded, I felt 
tremendous admiration for the people that got the shots, and angst 
because I wasn’t one of them. But her words have stuck with me, and in 
one of her final verses she says, “I note the obvious differences between 
each sort and type, but we are more alike my friends than we are 
unalike.” And as I travel the world those words play through my head 
and I have experiences with people that make me realize how true they 
are.  

One scene I was in a city park in downtown Bangkok and there was a 
young father teaching his little boy how to ride a bicycle without 
training wheels. The little boy fell over and started to cry and the dad 
went over and brushed off his leg, patted him on the back, gave him 
some encouraging words and helped him get back on his bike. Off they 
went again with the dad running beside him. A familiar scene of the 
opposite side of the planet…”We are more alike my friends, than we are 
unalike.”  

Another scene, I was standing in the Andeman Sea in Thailand. It’s a 
very powerful sea, the waves come crashing in and spray with water, 
and then the undertow pulls you out as the water goes back to sea, and 
you stumble. This happens over and over again and it’s quite fun. Just 
the magnificence of the powerful sea and the power of God, and the 
water sprays, and you’re pulled, and you stumble. I was laughing and 
enjoying it. I looked to my side and I saw another lady of similar age 
having the same experience. I couldn’t resist. I said, “where are you 
from?” It didn’t register, and I realized she was from a country where 
English isn’t taught as the second language. So, I pointed to myself and 
said, “USA”, and then I pointed to her, and she said, “Russia”. We 
looked at each other, and we nodded and smiled, and turned back to 
the sea and let the water spray and pull. In that moment, USA and 
Russia were fine, and happy. ”We are more alike my friends, than we 
are unalike.”  



The last scene, I was working for Good Shepherd in India, and we were 
driving down a paved road in the country. The farmers have a brilliant 
thing that they do. They bring in their crops, lay them out on the road 
with the intention that the cars will drive over it and crush the husks so 
that they are able to sift and sweep the grain out. This happens over 
and over again. While there, Good Shepherd had given me permission, 
that if I’d wanted to take any pictures, they would stop the car and 
allow me to take pictures. So, as we were driving, I noticed a group of 
women already sweeping and sifting grain. I had them stop the car, and 
with my hand gestures and facial expressions the women understood 
and the allowed me to take pictures.  

They started to talk among themselves, and I imaged them saying, “no, 
you stand here, and you go here, and you do this, you do that”, and 
they were kind of moving each other around and laughing a little bit. 
Then one lady gets down on the ground and is posy posy (lying on the 
grain, resting her head on her hand), and I just started laughing and they 
were laughing. I got down on my knees and took the picture, and then 
WE were laughing together…just as women can do. “We are more alike 
my friends, than we are unalike.”  

And so, I say, we need to hold those words very close, so that in turn, 
we are able to give freely. “We are more alike my friends, than we are 
unalike.” Heavenly  

Father, You are connected to everything and everyone. By loving you, we 
too are connected to everything and everyone. Thank you for this world 
filled with our “family”. Help us to love our brothers and sisters as you 
do. Amen. 

Shiree Funk 

  



December 12 

 “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 

Life is never easy; we all have burdens some are heavier than others. 
For the past few years, it seems like I was weighed down to the point of 
no return. My mom was diagnosed with cancer. My older brother 
disowned us siblings. I got behind on bills; due to medical expenses. It 
seemed like there was no way out. Then a dear friend reminded me that 
God is always there ready and able to help, to give him my burdens. 
After she told me over and over again, I finally listened to her and 
prayed. But I would no sooner I would start picking them up again. The 
hardest thing for me is to let things go. After several prayers and me 
giving God have my burdens and letting him keep them. I started to 
destress and be happy again. My brother still is not talking to us after 
three years, but I know that it is in God’s hands. When it is time God will 
bring us all back together. So, I encourage you to leave your burdens at 
his feet and just be held.  

Dear Heavenly Father help us to let go of our burdens so we may be 
filled with peace. Help us to remember the true meaning of Christmas. 
Amen. 

Janette Johnston 

December 13 

"Fight the good fight of the faith. 1 Timothy 6:12 

When visiting Jordon last Christmas Holiday, we had a tour of Jerusalem 
by two co-leaders of our group- a Jewish woman and a Palestinian 
Christian man. I hadn't realized that the Palestinians continuously have 
had to move throughout their history and that Israel had taken up their 
land, often with no payment or fee. They feel they have little support 
from the West and are often discouraged. I was very impressed with the 
way these two people worked together to help individuals and try to 
work for peace. I realized that we hear little about the Palestinians and 
more about the Jews.  



The highlight of our trip was attending Christmas Eve services at the 
German Lutheran Church in Bethlehem. They had three services - one in 
German, English, and Arabic. The minister was from Germany and spoke 
all three languages. It was an emotional experience. 

Carroll Shephard 

December 14 

SILENT NIGHT 

Jesus said, “Let the little children come to me, and do not stop them; for 
it is to such as these that the kingdom of heaven belongs.” Matthew 19: 
14 

My mother died a few summers ago, just shy of her 103rd birthday. All 
three of us kids were baptized, and our parents nurtured our Christian 
faith from the start. In the late 1940s, Mom started a Cherub Choir for 3 
– 5-year-olds at our home congregation, which she led for 15 years or 
more. This 1954 photo, when I was one of the three-year-olds, 
illustrates our “cherubic” look in white robes with red satin bows.  

An indelible memory during my last year in the Cherub Choir was 
presenting Silent Night during worship – in German! I recall Mom 
teaching us the words phonetically.  

Stille Nacht! Heil'ge Nacht!  
Alles schläft; einsam wacht  

Nur das traute hoch heilige Paar.  
Holder Knab' im lockigen Haar,  

|: Schlafe in himmlischer Ruh! :| 



As we sang its original lyrics, I vividly remember seeing grown-ups 
crying, but I didn’t understand why. That was when my mother taught 
us Cherubs that people can cry tears of joy. To this day, hearing or 
singing Silent Night triggers that image from so many years ago. 

Thank you, Heavenly Father, for welcoming each of us as your child. 
Help us to keep a trusting faith in your love so that we may “Sleep in 
heavenly peace!”  Amen. 

Rosalyn Franta Kulik  

  



December 15 

"But when they went in, they did not find the body." Luke 24:3 

Several years ago, I was living in a rural farming community in North 
Dakota, population of 300. It was common for members of the town to 
gather for morning coffee/breakfast at the cafe, the men at one table, 
and women at another. As I sat at the table, the waitress came over and 
told us that one of the men had paid for us. The question then became 
whether he had just paid for the beverages or the muffins, doughnuts, 
etc. as well. The waitress returned and said, "He paid it all." 

Yes, Jesus paid it all. Without his birth, we would not have his death and 

resurrection. While we anticipate Jesus' birth, we know that our greatest 

gifts are forgiveness, a model of how to live, and eternal life. 

Dear God, thank you for the gift of your son. Bless us as we do for others as 

you have done for us. Amen. 

Annette Crickenberger 

December 16 

Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the 
angel, praising God and saying, “Glory to God in the highest heaven, and 
on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.” Luke 2:13-14 

I guess the older you get; you come to appreciate just how important 
Christmas memories, especially those special just to your family, 
become. Christmas family traditions, especially the favorite carol of 
each family member, are unique and to be treasured. My sister and I 
never had to guess, it was special from the beginning, the favorite carols 
of my parents. 

There’s A Song in The Air  

There’s a song in the air! There’s a star in the sky! 
There’s a mother’s deep prayer and a baby’s low cry! 
And the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing, 
For the manager of Bethlehem cradles a King! 

The Friendly Beasts 



Jesus, our Brother, kind and good, 
Was humbly born in a stable rude, 
And the friendly beasts around Him stood, 
Jesus, our Brother, strong and good. 

Christmas songs are such a beloved part of our Christmas celebration. 
Take a moment away from the hustle and bustle and select your 
favorite. Think of what it means to you and enjoy a Merry Musical 
Christmas. 

Heavenly Father, thank you for Christmas memories and traditions. 
Thank you for the gift of music. Thank you also for our Grace family who 
surrounds each other with love. AMEN. 

Charlotte Hunter 

December 17 

“…a voice of one calling in the wilderness, ‘Prepare the way for the Lord, 

    make straight paths for him.’” Mark 1:3  

Aunt Shirley will be 90 in December. In anticipation of her 
milestone birthday, her three children are living out 90 days of 
love, celebration, recognition, anticipation, and preparation for 
her big day. They have randomly divided the 90 days three ways, 
each giving deeply of themselves as they plan and execute 
meaningful moments. Everyday Aunt Shirley receives a small gift, 
card, visit, phone call or outing from or with grandchildren, 
nieces, nephews, friends, in-laws, neighbors . . . all those special 
people who have been woven into the fabric of her life. Including 
me! In early November, I was invited to visit Aunt Shirley for a few 
days and join in the anticipation and preparation of the arrival of 
her special day! My first cousins, second cousins, aunts, uncles, 
brother, sister-in-law and I ate together; shared story after story; 
poured over scrapbooks that included miles of genealogy, photos, 
and memorabilia; traveled caravan fashion as my aunt’s voice was 
projected via our cell phones and Bluetooth as she served as our 
tour guide by pointing out relatives’ farms and the school houses 
they attended; then we visited the farmhouse where my Aunt 



Shirley grew up, the cemetery where many family members were 
laid to rest and the church where she has worshiped all her life. 
We spent time together, learning more about our roots and 
getting to know each other more deeply. My heart is full, and 
along with a vast network of family and friends I look forward to 
the arrival of Aunt Shirley’s 90th birthday! 

I wonder. What if we were to prepare for the birth of Jesus Christ 
as Aunt Shirley’s friends and relatives are preparing for her 90th 
birthday? What if we were to set time aside every day to sit with 
our Lord, talk with him and listen intently? What if we were to be 
fully present in worship, embracing opportunities to give thanks, 
confessing whatever it is we need to confess and receiving 
forgiveness as we come to the communion table and share a meal 
with our siblings in Christ? What if we were to look at the 
scrapbooks of our life and identify with awe those moments when 
God was obviously active in our life? What if we were to ask God 
to show us his will for us in the year to come and ask him for the 
strength and the wisdom to do his will? I suspect our hearts will 
be full, beckoning the arrival of the Christ Child. 

Heavenly Father help us prepare our hearts as we wait in anticipation 
for the arrival of your Son. Amen. 

Connie Schmucker 

  



December 18 

An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shown 
around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, “Do 
not be afraid. I bring you good news of great joy that will be for all the 
people.” Luke 2:9-10 

I see God during the Christmas season more so than any other time. 
During the holidays people suffering with depression, financial and 
health issues are felt more deeply. God’s shepherds and angels lead the 
lost to seek the help they need by going to church during the holidays, 
hopefully filling their soul to stay and learn God’s word. 

In my case, the shepherds led me to Grace during the Lent season and 
now I feel I have a different outlook on life in my heart through the 
shepherds and God speaking to me, my spiritual parents and family 
back home. 

Father God, if anyone is walking around with a heavy heart please speak 
to them to learn about your birth and how you cleanse souls to lead 
them to be more giving, serving others, and to serve you without fear. In 
Jesus’ name, Amen. 

Jeanine Johnson 

December 19 

But do not ignore this one fact, beloved, that with the Lord one day is 
like a thousand years, and a thousand years are like one day. The Lord is 
not slow about his promise, as some think of slowness, but is patient 
with you, not wanting any to perish, but all to come to repentance. 2 
Peter 3:8-9 

A man was speaking with God and he asked, “what is a thousand years 
to you oh Lord?”  God replied, “a thousand years is but a second to me.”  
The man then asked, “What is a million dollars to you?”  God replied, “a 
million dollars is but a penny to me.”  The man then asked, “Lord, will 
you give me a penny?”  God said, “Just a second.” 

Advent, anglicized from the Latin word adventus meaning “coming”, is a 
time of expectant waiting and preparation for the celebration of the 
birth of Jesus. Just as the Hebrews awaited the coming of the Messiah, 



we Christians await the return (coming) of Christ. Advent is a time to 
repent and believe. 

Father, thank you for your patience and forgive us our many sins. Help 
us to do your will in our daily lives. Strengthen us in the knowledge and 
belief that you gave your son for the forgiveness of our sins and that 
when Jesus returns, he will give us eternal life. Amen. 

Jeff Griffith 

December 20 

LOVE CAME DOWN AT CHRISTMAS 

Be imitators of God as dearly loved children and live a life of love, just as 
Christ loved us and gave himself for us as an offering and sacrifice to 
God Ephesians 5:1-2 

In my imagination, I picture God looking down at the people on earth 
and thinking “They still don’t get it. I have tried to teach them that love 
is most important. If they truly love me, they will love each other, 
practice compassion, sympathy, kindness and helpfulness. I am going to 
have to do another re-teach. This time I will become one of them and 
show them the way.” 

And so, Jesus was born. Love came down at Christmas. We humans got 
to experience God teaching us the meaning of love through the life and 
death of Jesus. That teaching experience made the world a better place, 
but we still have a long way to go. 

As Christians, we are all teachers. We teach by the way we choose to 
live. We teach by way we care for God’s creatures including other 
people. We teach by the way we love. 

Love came down at Christmas. 

Thank you, God, for giving us Jesus to teach us the true meaning of love. 
Guide us as we continue to learn the meaning of Your true love. AMEN 

Linda Gravatt 

 



December 21 

So I say to you, Ask, and it will be given you; seek and you will find; 
knock, and it will be opened for you. For everyone who asks receives, 
and everyone who searches finds, and for everyone who knocks, the 
door will be opened. Luke 11: 9-10 

When I was just a young child, my Mom was ordering all of us children 
shoes from Sears & Roebuck. We were not allowed to have shoes for 
looks, they had to be sturdy & last all season. So, the shoes she ordered 
for me were just that. But I saw a pair of black patent leather with the 
toes out & I prayed that I would get those. 

When the order was filled & mailed to our home, Sears was out of the 
ones that my Mom ordered, so they sent the black patent leather ones 
that I wanted instead. From then on, I have believed in prayer. So when 
you pray, be specific and never cease praying. 

Thank you, Lord for the many blessings you have given me & my family 
and Thank you for walking with me on the journey. Amen. 

Mary Threm 

 

December 22 

God JUSTIFIES, God SANCTIFIES and God GLORIFIES 

1Comfort, comfort my people, 
    says your God. 
2 Speak tenderly to Jerusalem,  
    and proclaim to her 
that her hard service has been completed, 
    that her sin has been paid for, 
that she has received from the LORD’s hand 
    double for all her sins. 

31 but those who hope in the LORD 
    will renew their strength. 
They will soar on wings like eagles; 



    they will run and not grow weary, 
    they will walk and not be faint. Isaiah 40: 1-2, 31  

2019 has been a challenging year!  If you think about it, most years 
present many challenges, however, 2019, I haven’t had to look very 
hard to experience a few of those. In the past, I have experienced death 
of beloved pets, death of grandparents, death of a father and father-in-
law, and now, this year, I have experienced the unexpected death of my 
best friend, Laurel. Tom and I are also experiencing the title of caregiver 
to a loved one with Parkinson’s disease. This is a long road of sleepless 
nights, anxiety, depression, and confusion, which leaves you truly 
feeling as if there is no end in sight!  The birth of Christ is our HOPE in all 
of our daily challenges, knowing that Jesus was born for us, Jesus lived 
for us and Jesus died for us!  This gives us Comfort!  

Father, as we look to you for comfort, wrap us in your strong embrace 
and protect us from the storms. Calm our fearful hearts and let our 
HOPE begin in you!  We bless Your Name, in Jesus Christ we pray. AMEN. 

Kerri Shaw 

December 23 

This same God who takes care of me will supply all of your needs from 
his glorious riches, which have been given to us by Jesus 
Christ."  Philippians 4:19 

I'm sure you've already been asked, "What do you want for Christmas 
this year?"  Wouldn't a better question be, "What are you giving for 
Christmas?"  We know what Jesus gave to us. He didn't come expecting 
anything from us but instead to give us something of real and 
everlasting value. 

God made the universe and everything in it. Before God the Son came 
to earth, everything was his. How amazing to enjoy the richness and 
splendor of the heavens. Even more, think about how amazing God and 
his Son were together. Jesus left it all to come to us though. Paul wrote. 
"You know the generous grace of our Lord Jesus Christ. Though he was 
rich. yet for your sakes he became poor, so that by his poverty he could 
make you rich."  2 Corinthians 8:9 



Jesus gave up his riches in heaven to become a poor carpenter on Earth. 
He gave up his relationship with his Heavenly Father when he took our 
sin upon himself on the Cross. He then became poor so we could 
become rich with a satisfying relationship with God forever. Not 
wealthy, but rich in spirituality. We can be rich in our relationship with 
God forever. 

We must recognize how poor we are apart from God. He doesn't give 
his riches to those who think they are good enough for God or who are 
satisfied with what they have in the world. Jesus says. "God blesses 
those who are poor and realize their need for him."  Matthew 5:3 

It is seeing this generosity that turns selfish people into those with 
generous intentions. We tend towards selfishness because we believe 
that more will keep us happy. Jesus teaches though that what will make 
us totally happy is to be generous givers. 

This season let's be generous givers with help, support, companionship, 
friendship, and gifts of all type. 

Lord and Giver of all good things, the magi travelled for miles to bring 
the Christ child the first Christmas presents. So, may we, too, remember 
with thankful hearts the love that comes with each present we open. We 
also thank you for the love you have for each of us, and we thank you for 
the many gifts that you give us, especially the gift of live itself. Amen.  

Susan Andree 

  



December 24 

“He comes to us as One Unknown” 

Christmas!  The most anticipated time of the year. Filled with 
preparations and traditions we mark the way and fill ourselves with 
readiness. Yet for all the treasured moments of getting ready there still 
remains the sense of wonder at the unknown:  “What REALLY is going 
on?” “What is God doing here?” 

It took a sky full of angels to direct the shepherds to Bethlehem. 
It took a star to guide the magi to the house where Jesus lay. 

All of which is to say that we still need be open to what God is doing in 
the unknown; to be ready for the unexpected. God uses and chooses 
the unexpected and the unknown, as the places for love and hope and 
redemption to be born.  

Christmas isn’t Christmas without carols and music. They carry us into 
wonder, and to the unknown. “O Little Town of Bethlehem” Vs. 3     
(ELW #279) 

“How silently, how silently the wondrous gift is giv’n! 

So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heavn’n. 

No ear may hear his coming; but in this world of sin, 

where meek souls will receive him, still the dear Christ enters in.” 

“He Come to Us and One Unknown”   (ELW #737) 

“He comes to us as one unknown, a breath unseen, unheard; 

as though within a heart of stone, a pulse of being stirred. 

He comes in love as once he came by flesh and blood and birth; 

to bear within our mortal frame,  a life, a death, a saving name for 

every child of earth.” 

And of course, these words by Howard Thurman, which have been set 
to music many times. 

When the song of the angels is stilled, 

When the star in the sky is gone, 

When the kings and princes are home, 

When the shepherds are back with their flock, 

The work of Christmas begins: 



To find the lost, 

To heal the broken, 

To feed the hungry, 

To release the prisoner, 

To rebuild the nations, 

To bring peace among people, 

To make music in the heart. 

Merry Christmas!  …and may your Christmas be filled with unknown 

surprises. 

Pastor Hillmer 

  



December 25 

Christmas Blessings to you! 

Hark! The herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn king; 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful, all you nations, rise; 

Join the triumph of the skies, 
With angelic hosts proclaim, 
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem! 
Hark! The herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn king!” 

 
Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788 alt 

ELW 270 

All-powerful and unseen God, the coming of your light into our world 
has brightened weary hearts with peace. Call us out of darkness and 
empower us to proclaim the birth of your Son, Jesus Christ, our Savior 
and Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, 
now and forever. Amen.  

  



 


