
November 29, 2015 

Watch! 

 

Watch then, in every season, and pray (Luke 21:36a). 
 

When I was ten years old, my mother and father gave me a wristwatch for my birthday. It was 

my first timepiece, and it had a leather band and Tinkerbell as the hour hand of the clock. The 

watch lasted longer than one might imagine, and I wore it with pride. Thus started my decades-

long habit of wearing a watch. I never left home without it. I was always prepared to tell curious 

strangers an answer should they happen to ask, “Do you have the time?”  

 

This changed the day my friends, Marcos and Natacha, got married. We were at a retreat on the 

beach in Cabo for their wedding in December of 2009. I found myself with nothing to do until 

the ceremony later in the day, so I took off my watch to play in the ocean. Then I napped in a 

hammock until a groomsman woke me up to officiate the wedding worship service. I only had 

time to get dressed, grab my bible, and go. I didn’t even think about my watch. Later that night I 

realized that I never even missed it. 

 

Today I don’t wear a watch. Without it, time seems more grace-filled. I can’t even accidentally 

check my watch, so I have plenty of time to visit with the lonely church member. I have plenty 

of time to read another chapter of the bible. I have plenty of time to listen and love.  

 

We don’t need a wristwatch to keep watch for the coming of Christ. In fact, we are likely to 

notice more without the distraction of a clock. We can see Christ in the face of friend and 

stranger. We can perceive Christ in the harmonies of carols and children’s laughter. We can 

witness Christ in the longing for justice and shalom. This Advent season, let us prepare for the 

coming of Christ by keeping watch and praying. Be alert, for Christ may not arrive as we expect, 

but may even come to us as a helpless refugee, a baby lying in a manger. 

 

God of the ages, bless us as we enter this holy season. Open our eyes that we might see Jesus in 

our midst and that we might boldly bear witness to our faith. Amen. 

 

Judith Dalton 

Regional Moderator 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



November 30, 2015 

Maybe Eighty 

 

Please read Psalm 90. 
 

I am thirty-one years old, and have been a Christian for about eleven of them. Because of my 

age, and yeah, because of my predisposition towards the young, I have worked in youth ministry 

either officially as a Youth Minister or through Area and Regional work the entire width and 

breadth of my ministry and term of belief. And it's awesome; I'm thankful for every day I get to 

do it, especially as the Regional Youth Ministry Convener. 

 

So Advent has always confused me. Not the general premise – a time of preparation and 

waiting; a hopeful and loving, joyful and peacemaking period of getting ready for Jesus both 

born and returning--but rather what I've often thought of as a schismatic look at what was and 

what will be and, thus, maybe missing the What Is. 

 

I don't know if you work with youth, young adults and the generally unchronologically-inhibited, 

but there's a challenge in what the Psalmist says, that,  

"The days of our life are seventy years, 

or perhaps eighty, if we are strong; 

even then their span is only toil and trouble; 

they are soon gone, and we fly away." 

The challenge is this: eighty years, even, is like, forever, you know! What about right now?! 

 

Right now, we wait and we hope. Right now, we look at the twelve, or fifteen, or thirty-one, or 

sixty-eight, or eighty-six, years we have in our life and ask, "What is going on right now? Where 

is the What Is and how are we working to make it holy?" Right now, we seek the God who calls 

each and every one of us – from the Seniors group to the nursery, and everywhere in between – 

to prepare for Jesus and the Reign of God, which uses and loves each and every one of us. 

Today, yesterday and today. 

 

So if we do it right, in seventy years – eighty if we are strong – say we've spent time cultivating 

the Reign of God so that the next folks, in their strength and ministry, will do more, until one 

day, we're all together prospering in the work of God together. You know, like it's Christmas 

every day. 

Thank you, God, for being with us all the years of our lives. Give us courage to live each day 

with grace as a disciple of Christ. Amen. 

 

Arthur Stewart 

Chair, Regional Nominating Committee 

 

 

 

  



December 1, 2015 

Give Thanks 

 

Then King David went in and sat before the LORD, and said, “Who am I, O Lord GOD, and 

what is my house, that you have brought me thus far? And yet this was a small thing in 

your eyes, O Lord GOD; you have spoken also of your servant’s house for a great while to 

come. May this be instruction for the people, O Lord GOD! And what more can David say 

to you? For you know your servant, O Lord GOD! Because of your promise, and according 

to your own heart, you have wrought all this greatness, so that your servant may know it. 

Therefore you are great, O LORD God; for there is no one like you, and there is no God 

besides you, according to all that we have heard with our ears (2 Samuel 7:18-22). 
 

Thanksgiving was just a few days ago, yet many people have already become anxious about the 

coming of Christmas and the cultural obligations this holiday brings: greeting cards, gifts for 

neighbors, too much food, too many bills, etc.  

 

Take a few moments today to sit in a comfortable place and reflect upon your life in a spirit of 

gratitude. Maybe you might make a list of all for which you are thankful. Maybe you might 

make a decision to share some of your abundance with others. Definitely take a moment to pray 

and thank God for all this greatness. 

 

Thank you, O Lord, for my life and all the bounty with which I am blessed. Help me think on 

these blessings, especially when I feel anxious or frustrated. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



December 2, 2015 

Back to Where We Once Were 

 

Please read Isaiah 1:24-31. 

I will restore your leaders as in days of old, your rulers as at the beginning. Afterward you 

will be called the City of Righteousness, the Faithful City (Isaiah 1:26). 

 

I am working on getting myself back in shape. Of course, I will have to eat better (or less) and 

exercise. My goal is to get back into the size of clothes I wore when I was in my early 30’s. 

Some say it is impossible, but I believe if I discipline myself, I will reach my goal. 

 

Advent is exciting to me because of the promise that someone is coming to set things back in 

order. The prophet Isaiah was one who said that God was going to restore everything back to the 

way it once was. In the focal verse, he says God will restore the leaders and rulers to where they 

would serve like they did before, and the city would regain its reputation of being a righteous and 

faithful city. That was good news back then, and it’s good news now. 

 

This means that the problems and separations of the past will no longer be the order of the day. 

But instead the city can return to its early or “glory days.” For us in 2015, this means that 

whatever hurts and pains and mistakes we have gone through, we can return to the joy, peace, 

and love that we had before life happened the way it did. 

 

Some said it was impossible, and some say it is impossible. I am so thankful that “with God, all 

things are possible.” (Matthew 19:26) 

 

O God, as we wait for the one who will restore us back to where we once were, give us the desire 

and the strength to do our part in making restoration possible. In Jesus name we pray, AMEN. 

 

Raumone V. Burton, Moderator 

Coastal Plains Area 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



December 3, 2015 

Don’t Be a Scrooge 

 

Bring the full tithe into the storehouse, so that there may be food in my house, and thus put 

me to the test, says the LORD of hosts; see if I will not open the windows of heaven for you 

and pour down for you an overflowing blessing. I will rebuke the locust for you, so that it 

will not destroy the produce of your soil; and your vine in the field shall not be barren, says 

the LORD of hosts. Then all nations will count you happy, for you will be a land of delight, 

says the LORD of hosts (Malachi 3:10-12). 
 

The classic ghost story by Charles Dickens tells of a man who held onto his money with a tight 

fist. Through the tale, this man – Ebenezer Scrooge – has spent most of his life withholding his 

heart as well as his finances. Through three ghostly visits one night, he learns to share. Scrooge 

discovers the very next day, Christmas Day, that when he opens his hands to give to others, his 

hands are quickly filled with love. 

 

This Advent, make a point to share with others. Make a donation to Week of Compassion. 

Increase your offering at church. Remember to give to the special Christmas offering, which 

helps fund our regional ministry. 

 

Holy One, as we lavishly spend money on our loved ones, help us remember to provide for the 

needs of the stranger. These, too, are your children, our sisters and brothers. Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



December 4, 2015 

What the Future Holds for This Child 

 

“Blessed be the Lord God of Israel, for he has looked favorably on his people and 

redeemed them. He has raised up a mighty savior for us in the house of his servant David, 

as he spoke through the mouth of his holy prophets from of old, that we would be saved 

from our enemies and from the hand of all who hate us. Thus he has shown the mercy 

promised to our ancestors, and has remembered his holy covenant, the oath that he swore 

to our ancestor Abraham, to grant us that we, being rescued from the hands of our 

enemies, might serve him without fear, in holiness and righteousness before him all our 

days. And you, child, will be called the prophet of the Most High; for you will go before the 

Lord to prepare his ways, to give knowledge of salvation to his people by the forgiveness of 

their sins. By the tender mercy of our God, the dawn from on high will break upon us, to 

give light to those who sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, to guide our feet into the 

way of peace.” (Luke 1:68-79). 
 

A father looks at his newborn son, and a message of hope and vocation spills from his lips. It’s a 

song of praise, but the words assure a challenging life for the youngster. Imagine the conflicting 

emotions the father, Zechariah, felt – the love and longing for an easy life for his only child, 

John, and his pride and pledge of support. Let this beautiful photograph go with you today as you 

consider the future of every child you encounter. 

 

 
Photo used with permission from Michael Kinchen 

 

Precious Creator, we want to protect our children from all of life’s discomfort, but that is an 

impossible task. Instead, we ask you to help us guide our little ones as they learn to walk with 

you. Amen.  

  



December 5, 2015 

Do Unto Others… 

 

Then Jesus called the twelve together and gave them power and authority over all demons 

and to cure diseases, and he sent them out to proclaim the kingdom of God and to heal. He 

said to them, “Take nothing for your journey, no staff, nor bag, nor bread, nor money—

not even an extra tunic. Whatever house you enter, stay there, and leave from there. 

Wherever they do not welcome you, as you are leaving that town shake the dust off your 

feet as a testimony against them.” They departed and went through the villages, bringing 

the good news and curing diseases everywhere (Luke 9:1-6). 
 

By now, you may have noticed that parking lots at shopping centers are more difficult to 

navigate. Stores are crowded, and people’s tempers may have flared. It doesn’t matter. Your 

responsibility as a Christian is to refuse to respond in frustration or anger. You might think, 

“That’s not fair!” It may not be fair, but it is a hallmark of our faith.  

 

When Jesus sent out his closest core of followers, he warned them that not everyone would be 

receptive to the message of Good News. Still, the twelve were advised to shake it off instead of 

retaliating or reacting in a hostile manner.  

 

This week, try to keep a cheerful disposition through the chaos of the marketplace. After all, you 

are a representative of Christ.  

 

Blessed Savior, keep us mindful of your mission of compassion. As we face mundane challenges 

of daily life, help us always to treat others as we would have them treat us. Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



December 6, 2015 

Advent 2 

 

Please read Luke 1:68-79 and Luke 3:1-6. 
 

Upon the long-awaited birth of a son named John, Zechariah became a spiritual hero when he 

broke his silence. Blessed be the Lord God of Israel…. By the tender mercy of our God, the 

dawn from on high will break upon us… to guide our feet into the way of peace. The one of 

whom Zechariah prophesied would be a mighty savior who would rescue us from our enemies 

and the hand of all who hate us. This new father declared that his own son would be the one to 

prepare the way. 

 

More than two thousand years later, we find ourselves longing for peace. We continue the work 

of John the Baptist to prepare the way for the world to open itself to the gospel ways. We preach 

forgiveness, but also ask the hard questions. We wonder if diplomacy and reasonable regulations 

of weapons of all kinds might be in order. And we believe that the Holy Spirit is in the midst of 

the peace-making.  

 

Advent is indeed a special time of preparation this year. We are awaiting the birth of two 

grandbabies. It is a good time to join our hearts and minds to bring on the peace for which we 

long. May each one share in the process until the prophetic words are fulfilled.  

 

Strong and loving God, may we hold our tongues until we are ready to speak prophetically and 

live into the transforming ways of your peace. Amen. 

 

Peggy Edge 

Area Minister 

Coastal Plains Area 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



December 7, 2015 

Bringing in the Sheaves 

 

Please read Psalm 126. 
 

We live in a world marked by anger, violence, and strife. In our own nation, hardly a fortnight 

goes by without an attempted or successful mass shooting usually perpetrated by an angry young 

man. Anger, rooted in fear and disappointment, is expressed in much of our national discourse, 

whether the topic be immigration, gun legislation, marriage equality, or race. Beyond the borders 

of our nation, we see violence and strife as civil wars continue, the rule of law gives way to 

organized criminal elements, and executions, meant to terrorize, are conducted in the name of 

religion. 

 

We know that the anger, violence, and strife that we see  is not what the God made known in 

Jesus Christ intends for this world. Through faith in Jesus Christ, we live in hope that God is 

writing a better end to earth’s story. Strengthened by our faith and enlightened by the Scriptures, 

we do not lose hope. 

 

Psalm 126 reminds the reader that God can do remarkable things. The ancient Jewish 

congregation, calling to mind in the first verses of this psalm the joy of those who returned to 

Jerusalem from exile, exclaimed: “The Lord has done great things for us, and we rejoiced.”  

Living in difficult times, though strengthened by the hope born of that memory, they were bold 

to offer an audacious prayer: “Restore our fortunes, O Lord, like the watercourses in the Negeb.” 

Like the watercourses in the Negeb? The Negeb was a sun-scorched desert where nothing would 

grow. 

 

The final verses of the psalm ask that “those who sow in tears may reap with shouts of joy.”  To 

sow is to act for a day of fulfillment.  

 

Knowles Shaw (1834-1878), a Disciple who preached during the horrors of the Civil War and 

the chaotic decade of hope and disappointment that followed, wrote several hymns. The best 

known of those hymns was inspired by his reading of Psalm 126. 

 

Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the noon-tide and  

the dewy eve; Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping, We shall come  

rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.  

 

Gracious God, as we would remember all that you have done through Israel and our Lord and 

Savior Jesus Christ, may our prayers and actions serve your coming reign of peace and justice. 

 

Newell Williams 

President 

Brite Divinity School 

 

 

 



 

December 8, 2015 

Tell Me Again, Please 

 

Therefore I intend to keep on reminding you of these things, though you know them 

already and are established in the truth that has come to you. I think it right, as long as I 

am in this body, to refresh your memory, since I know that my death will come soon, as 

indeed our Lord Jesus Christ has made clear to me. And I will make every effort so that 

after my departure you may be able at any time to recall these things (2 Peter 1:12-15). 
 

In a couple of days, rapper Drake will drop his first Christmas album which will feature “How 

Could You, Mr. Grinch?”, an original he wrote in response to his childhood habit of trying to 

convince the fictional character to repent. I am eagerly anticipating this new song. However, the 

songs I have heard repeated every year will probably still be my favorites. I know all the lyrics to 

“The Twelve Days of Christmas.” I am familiar with every musical nuance of “Winter 

Wonderland” as performed by Johnny Mathis. No “Go Tell It on the Mountain” pleases my ear 

as much as the version by Mahalia Jackson. 

 

These have stuck with me all these years because I hear them repeated every year. What is 

repeated is remembered. That’s why the author of 2 Peter promised to remind the letter’s 

recipients of all his teachings. Three times, the author mentions this memory technique. This 

week, enjoy the songs of this season – old and new – and consider telling a Christmas story you 

would like remembered to someone you love.  

 

Dear God, our memories are fragile and we need your constant reminders of love and presence. 

Help us to share again and again the stories of your saving grace. Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



December 9, 2015 

It Was Like We Had Been Dreaming 
 

Read Psalm 126 and Luke 7:18-30. 
 

When the Lord changed Zion’s circumstances for the better, it was like we had been 

dreaming (Psalm 126:1). 
 

Has a bad dream ever affected your outlook for the whole day? The weight of the dream hangs 

over you like a cloud, coloring your work, interactions, and feelings. It wasn’t real, but it had real 

consequences. 
 

As I’m writing this, we’re a few days past the latest mass shooting – the one at Umpqua 

Community College. It was real. Not a dream. If only it had just been a bad dream.  
 

We’re a few months past the unlawful arrest of Sandra Bland and her death in the Waller County 

Jail. It was real. Not a dream. If only it had just been a bad dream. 
 

Fires in the Pacific Northwest. Millions of Syrian refugees. Friends succumbing to cancer. 

Children having to do active shooter drills at school. More tragedy, more sadness, more crying in 

the wilderness. 
 

It’s all real. Not a dream. If only it were all just a bad dream.  
 

In these days leading up to Christmas, we might be tempted to forget all of the hard things from 

the past year.  
 

To focus, instead, on the parties and presents and tinsel and cookies.  
 

What if we also focused on the redeeming, healing movement of God? We can wake up from the 

bad dream by telling what we have seen and heard:  
 

Love, support, and advocacy for new gun laws in the wake of the Umpqua shooting.  
 

People of faith keeping vigil at the Waller County Jail, asking what happened to Sandra Bland, 

reminding us to #SayHerName and that #BlackLivesMatter.  
 

Neighbors helping neighbors. Refugees are welcomed. People share stories and give thanks for 

love and life. 
 

It was like we had been dreaming, and suddenly – as we prepare our hearts to receive the gift of 

the Christ child – our mouths are filled with laughter; our tongues are filled with joyful shouts. It 

doesn’t mean the bad things we wish were just dreams never happen again; but it does mean that 

we can and will hope in Christ and follow Christ’s way – spending time with the vulnerable, 

lifting up the lowly, acting out of God’s compassionate, grace-filled love. 
 

Yes, the Lord has done great things for us, and we are overjoyed!  
 

Lord, change our circumstances for the better, like dry streams in the desert waste. Let those 

who plant with tears reap the harvest with joyful shouts. Let our dreams and actions reflect your 

dreams for the world. 
 

Megan Ammann Peglar 

Moderator, Trinity-Brazos Area 



December 10, 2015 

Praising God in Nature 

 

Surely God is my salvation; I will trust, and will not be afraid, for the LORD GOD is my 

strength and my might; he has become my salvation. With joy you will draw water from 

the wells of salvation.  

 

And you will say in that day: Give thanks to the LORD, call on his name; make known his 

deeds among the nations; proclaim that his name is exalted. Sing praises to the LORD, for 

he has done gloriously; let this be known in all the earth. Shout aloud and sing for joy, O 

royal Zion, for great in your midst is the Holy One of Israel (Isaiah 12:2-6). 
 

Many people throughout the world still draw water from wells, but that act is removed from 

many of us in the United States. However, we are familiar with drawing strength from solitude 

and the magnificence of God’s creation. Today meditate upon this photo of almond blossoms 

and the crystal-clear Albuquerque sky, and seek God’s support in whatever patch of nature you 

can find where you live. 

 

 
Photo used with permission from David Bergeron 

 

 



Friday, December 11, 2015 

Be Eager to Give 

 

Please read 2 Corinthians 9:1-15 in The Living Bible. 

 

In this text, Paul is writing to the Christians in Corinth about helping God’s people. Verses 11 – 

13 states, “Yes, God will give you much so that you can give away much and when we take your 

gifts to those who need them they will break out into thanksgiving and praise to God for your 

help. So, two good things happen as a result of your gifts – those in need are helped and they 

overflow with thanks to God. Those you help will be glad not only because of your generous 

gifts to themselves and others, but they will praise God for this proof that your deeds are as good 

as your doctrine.” Paul had told these Christians earlier how God would provide not only enough 

for their own needs, but plenty left over to give joyfully to others. 

 

We are proud of our CCSW Region’s Disciples Men who give of themselves in their local 

churches and communities. Plus so many provide mission project donations to fund work 

projects throughout this region. We are thankful that over the years men have given their labor 

and expertise to mission building projects for churches and organizations in need in Texas and 

New Mexico.  

 

Back to the scripture, in verse 15, Paul says, “Thank God for his Son – his Gift too wonderful for 

words! 

 

Loving God, in this season of anticipating the birth of your Son, let us pause and be thankful for 

your wonderful Gift to this world. We pray that we will in turn look for opportunities to give 

joyfully to others who are in need. Amen. 

 

Nathan Higginbotham 

CCSW Disciples Men Director 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Saturday, December 12, 2015 

Sing for Joy 

 

Sing praises to the LORD, for he has done gloriously;  

     let this be known in all the earth.  

Shout aloud and sing for joy, O royal Zion,  

     for great in your midst is the Holy One of Israel (Isaiah 12:5-6). 

 

My mother and I both love to sing. Over the past couple of years, I have been able to sing duets 

with her around Christmas time. Every year this season brings me such joy in anticipating the 

birth of Christ. After singing with my mother, I now anticipate a bit more. The process of 

learning and practicing music is always so enjoyable with my family. Before performing for the 

congregation, a few test runs are done for my father. His feedback is always appreciated, and 

almost always ignored.  

 

This part of Advent always brings my family closer together due to our beloved time spent 

together. Not only is my family involved, but my congregation plays a large part in why I hold 

this memory so near and dear to me. My congregation is always so kind in their responses to our 

singing. Hearing how touched they were, and how much they appreciate the gifts we shared is so 

heartwarming.  

 

Just like the scripture says, I believe every time my mother and I sing during the time of Advent, 

we are singing our praises to the Lord to celebrate the coming of His son. The joy I feel in 

raising my voice in harmony with my mother is the result of Advent. Now I anticipate the 

journey that leads to the birth of Christ, along with sharing the gift of song with my brothers and 

sisters in Christ, and my mother and father.  

 

During this wondrous season let us remember to sing our praises loudly, and prepare for and 

anticipate the coming of Christ’s kingdom. 

 

Holy Lord, be with us as we anticipate the coming of the expected one. Help us to keep our 

hearts open to the love and joy we experience during this season. Journey with us as we await 

the coming of the Lord. Amen. 

 

Jaclyn Oden-Peace 

Moderator, General Youth Council 

Freshman at Texas State University, San Marcos 

 

 

 

 

  



Sunday, December 13, 2015 

Advent 3: Joy 

 

Rejoice in the Lord always; again I will say, Rejoice. Let your gentleness be known to 

everyone. The Lord is near. Do not worry about anything, but in everything by prayer and 

supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God. And the peace of 

God, which surpasses all understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ 

Jesus (Philippians 4:4-7). 

 

There’s a church camp song that has a silly dance, which makes everyone laugh. The words, 

however, are important: 

 “J” is for Jesus 

 “O” is for others 

 “Y” is for you 

 

What makes the song interesting is that it is sung in three parts. The song is not complete without 

the high voices or the basses. Every part is needed, just like every relationship is necessary. 

Today, and throughout this week of Joy, pay close attention to your relationships with God, with 

others, and with yourself. Try to make time for each of these. May the joy of the coming Christ 

Child bless you. 

 

Loving God, stir within our hearts your sense of joy. As we sing the carols, make us mindful of 

the promises within the lyrics. As we wrap presents or share offerings with neighbors in need, 

help us see that we are giving tokens of care. Help us share with you in many ways, for you are 

the source of all joy. Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Monday, December 14, 2015 

A Peculiar, if Peaceable, Kingdom 

 

The wolf shall live with the lamb, the leopard shall lie down with the kid, the calf and the 

lion and the fatling together, and a little child shall lead them. The cow and the bear shall 

graze, their young shall lie down together; and the lion shall eat straw like the ox. The 

nursing child shall play over the hole of the asp, and the weaned child shall put its hand on 

the adder’s den. They will not hurt or destroy on all my holy mountain; for the earth will 

be full of the knowledge of the LORD as the waters cover the sea (Isaiah 11:6-9). 

 

The famous American painting, The Peaceable Kingdom, by 19
th

-century Quaker minister 

Edward Hicks, shows a plethora of animals that look quite comfortable. It’s an incredible folk 

painting, and there really is a lot going on in it, but most prominent is the bored-looking lion in 

the center. That troubles me. 

 

You see, those with power tend to want to keep it. The lion is king of the jungle, but not in the 

Peaceable Kingdom, where he shares with others. I think the photo below is a better 

representation of the discomfort of one sharing power by refusing to destroy. Let us meditate on 

our place in power dynamics this week. How can we make room for others? 

 

 
Photo used with permission from Judith Dalton. 

 

 

  



Tuesday, December 15, 2015 

Presents and Presence 

 

Go to this people and say, “You will be ever hearing but never understanding; you will be 

ever seeing but never perceiving.” For this people’s heart has become calloused; they 

hardly hear with their ears, and they have closed their eyes. Otherwise they might see with 

their eyes, hear with their ears, understand with their hearts and turn, and I would heal 

them (Acts 28:26-27). 

 

As a kid, I didn’t grow up in a church setting. Because of this, Christmas to me, at least what I 

remember, was a holiday about presents. Though it may seem like this is the case for all children, 

I would like to imagine that they at least know the “reason for the season.” With all of this being 

said, my most vivid memories of advent were not of lighting the candles on the Advent Tree, but 

rather of joyfully opening small gifts from an advent calendar and wrapping dozens of specially 

picked Christmas presents. These remained my only vivid advent memories until Christmas of 

my freshman year in high school. 

 

In 2012, my perception of Christmas was transformed. My youth group raised money and 

collected donations in order to tackle a service project that still remains near and dear to my 

heart. We purchased and decorated miniature ornaments, transforming them into Christmas 

necklaces, and then used our donations to prepare large zip lock “care packages” with 

nonperishable items and hygiene products. They were specially packaged with a necklace and 

hand-made cards. Finally, we split into groups and embarked with our care packages in hand to 

spread Christmas cheer with homeless people in our community. In addition to care packages, 

we used our funds to provide one special Christmas meal to any homeless person within our 

reach on roads such as I-45 and 1960. While the opportunity to provide this gift was a blessing 

itself, the reactions of those that we fed were priceless. Even though it was only a small gesture, 

it was apparent that we truly used Christmas to make an impact on their lives. This experience 

changed how I think of Christmas to this day and is something I will never forget.  

 

Christmas presents an opportunity that Christians often miss because our efforts are misguided. 

While we have the chance to bond over joy and happiness and to be able to share unconditional 

love with others, we instead worry about being the perfect Christian. This is absurd. As disciples, 

we should always strive to be a movement for wholeness in a fragmented world and to me, this is 

what “putting Christ back in Christmas” is all about. It’s not bumper a sticker and an extra hour 

of church on Christmas, but rather using the “reason for the season” to spread the love of Christ. 

 

O Gracious God, thank you so much for your blessings revealed through the coming of your son, 

Jesus Christ. Please accompany us throughout the season of Advent and grant us the strength 

and courage to love every one of your children even when it is hard to keep our patience. Help 

us to remain joyful and to remember the nature of your ever growing, ever changing, ever 

consuming love. In Jesus’ holy name, we pray. Amen. 

 

Chelsea Martin 

Vice-Moderator, General Youth Council  

 



 

Miercoles, 16 de diciembre del 2015 

 

La temporada de Advenimiento provoca, en muchas personas, un tiempo de reflexión sobre sus  

vidas y deseos de cambios. También nos trae gratos recuerdos del ayer, de los momentos que  

junto a nuestra familia esperábamos el gran día de la llegada del nacimiento de Jesús.  

 

Adicionalmente, con la llegada de la navidad llegaba la expectativa de recibir regalos.  

En nuestro hogar teníamos una simple tradición que se observaba en muchos hogares en Puerto  

Rico. Mis hermanos y yo buscábamos cajas de zapatos y allí colocábamos yerba y agua para los  

“camellos de los tres Reyes magos.” Se nos decía que ellos venían de muy lejos a traernos  

regalos. Esperábamos recibir algo de aquellos viajeros que llegaban de lejanas tierras. ¡Que  

hermoso fue vivir con expectativas en nuestra niñez! Por otro lado nuestra humilde realidad era  

de limitaciones y desesperación. 

 

La realidad del pueblo de Dios en nuestro pasaje de hoy no era mejor que mi realidad años  

atrás. Sin embargo, el profeta Isaías nos presenta la posibilidad de un nuevo comienzo, la  

posibilidad de volver a soñar. El señala un tronco, de ese tronco nuevas ramas nacen, nueva vida  

comienza, ramas que llevaran muchos frutos. El profeta habla de expectativas para un pueblo,  

un pueblo sufrido, pobre y ciego. 

 

La llegada del Mesías es un evento esperado por el pueblo de Dios, por todos aquellos que  

anhelan cambios, que tienen expectativas de volver a empezar.  

 

¡Aquel renuevo trae buenos regalos! Regalos para todos los que quieran recibir. Puedes traer tu  

yerba y tu agua para los camellos, El Renuevo está por llegar! "El Espíritu de Dios está sobre El,  

Espíritu de Sabiduría y entendimiento, Espíritu de consejo y poder, Espíritu de conocimiento y  

de temor de Dios. En su mano traerá justicia, igualdad y fidelidad para los necesitados. Con  

justicia te ofrece una vida nueva, una nueva dirección para tu mañana; síguele. 

 

Dios de justicia y fidelidad, regresa nuestros corazones a ti en esta temporada de advenimiento.  

Que no olvidemos que el mayor regalo que hemos recibido de ti es a Jesús nuestro Salvador. 

Que podamos abrir nuestras manos no para recibir sino para dar, dar de tu amor, tu 

misericordia y tu esperanza a una comunidad que corre desesperadamente lejos de ti.       

En el precioso nombre de Jesús, Amen! 

 

Hector Velasquez 

Pastor, Iglesia Cristiana El Redentor 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Wednesday, December 16, 2015 

Keep the Expectations 

 

Please read Isaiah 11:1-9. 

 

Advent Season inspire many people to a time of reflection about their life and a profound desire 

for changes. It also brings pleasant memories of yesteryears, of those moments that in unison 

with our family we waited for the arrival of Jesus’ birth. Additionally, with the arrival of the  

Advent Season began the expectation of receiving gifts.  

 

In our home we had a rather simple tradition that was observed in many homes in Puerto Rico.  

My brothers and I would look for shoe boxes where we placed hay and water for the "three 

king's camels." We were told that they will arrive from far away to bring us our gifts. How 

wonderful it was to live our childhood with those expectations! On the other hand, our humble 

reality was one of limitations and despair. 

 

In the passage today, the reality of God's people were not any better than mine many years ago. 

The prophet Isaiah present to us the possibility of a new beginning, the possibility to be able to 

dream again. He points toward a stump and out of the stump, new branches sprout, new life 

begins, a branch that will bear much fruits. The prophet speaks of expectations for a nation, a 

nation that suffers, poor and blind.  

 

The arrival of the Messiah is an event God's people are waiting for; those that desire changes, 

those who have expectations of new beginnings. 

 

That sprout brings many gifts, gifts for all who want to receive them! You may bring your hay 

and water for the camels, the Sprout is at hand. The spirit of God shall rest upon Him, Spirit of 

wisdom and understanding. The Spirit of counsel and might, Spirit of knowledge and of fear of  

God. In his hand He brings justice, equality and faithfulness for the needy. With justice offer you 

new life, new direction for your tomorrow; follow Him! 

 

God of all justice and fidelity, return our hearts to you in this Advent Season. May we never 

forget that the greatest gift we have received from you is Jesus our Savior. May we be able to 

open our hands, not to receive but to give; to give of your love, your mercy and your hope to a 

community running in haste away from you. In Jesus precious name, Amen. 

 

Hector Velasquez 

Pastor, Iglesia Cristiana El Redentor 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Thursday, December 17, 2015 

Forgiveness 

 

The days are surely coming, says the LORD, when I will make a new covenant with the 

house of Israel and the house of Judah. It will not be like the covenant that I made with 

their ancestors when I took them by the hand to bring them out of the land of Egypt – a 

covenant that they broke, though I was their husband, says the LORD. But this is the 

covenant that I will make with the house of Israel after those days, says the LORD: I will 

put my law within them, and I will write it on their hearts; and I will be their God, and 

they shall be my people. No longer shall they teach one another, or say to each other, 

“Know the LORD,” for they shall all know me, from the least of them to the greatest, says 

the LORD; for I will forgive their iniquity, and remember their sin no more (Jeremiah 

31:31-34). 

 

So much focus of this season is cheerful sharing and celebrations. However, if we remember 

why God shares Christ with us, we are mindful that Jesus came as a gift of mercy and grace. 

Forgiveness, then, is at least one of the major reasons for this season.  

 

Take time today to consider the following questions: 

When have you been forgiven by others?  By God? 

 For what might you need forgiveness today? 

 Who might you forgive today? 

 How will you express that forgiveness received and given? 

 

Merciful God, thank you for the gift of Christ and all that your presence with us means. Help us 

receive your forgiveness – not just with our heads, but also with our hearts. Help us to forgive as 

you forgive. Write your law upon our hearts that we might carry you with us always. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Friday, December 18, 2015 

Eat and Drink and Be… Weepy? 

 

 

Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel, you who lead Joseph like a flock! You who are enthroned 

upon the cherubim, shine forth before Ephraim and Benjamin and Manasseh. Stir up your 

might, and come to save us! Restore us, O God; let your face shine, that we may be saved. 

O LORD God of hosts, how long will you be angry with your people’s prayers? You have 

fed them with the bread of tears, and given them tears to drink in full measure. You make 

us the scorn of our neighbors; our enemies laugh among themselves. Restore us, O God of 

hosts; let your face shine, that we may be saved (Psalm 80:1-7). 
 

Many folk don’t want to hear any kind of sad news this close to Christmas, but the truth is that 

this holy day brings with it deep sorrow to some of our brothers and sisters. There is a reason 

many congregations offer a “Longest Night” or “Blue Christmas” worship service. Folk who 

have lost a loved one to death, newly divorced folk, and people far from friends and family may 

need more compassion this time of year. There’s a popular meme that advises: “Everyone you 

meet is fighting a battle you know nothing about. Be kind. Always.”  

 

One way we can be kind is by sharing our good fortune. A letter was recently released by the 

Hector Velasquez, the Chair of the Board of Directors for our own Southwest Good Samaritan 

Ministries, asking for offerings.  

 

“For the first time in our history, we have turned away refugees who came for  

assistance, including a safe place to stay. So, with my heart in my hand, I appeal  

to you who have walked with us so faithfully. Please send your most generous  

donation as soon as possible.” 

 

These children of God are surely eating the bread of tears and drinking from cup of sorrow. We 

can help them, though. Let’s join together and share with these sisters and brothers so that they 

might have a merrier Christmas. 

 

Gracious God, help us to be generous with our neighbors, your children. Bless us so that we 

might be a blessing to others in your precious and holy name. Amen.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Saturday, December 19, 2015 

Passionate and Protective Parent 

 

At that very hour some Pharisees came and said to him, “Get away from here, for Herod 

wants to kill you.” He said to them, “Go and tell that fox for me, ‘Listen, I am casting out 

demons and performing cures today and tomorrow, and on the third day I finish my work. 

Yet today, tomorrow, and the next day I must be on my way, because it is impossible for a 

prophet to be killed outside of Jerusalem.’ Jerusalem, Jerusalem, the city that kills the 

prophets and stones those who are sent to it! How often have I desired to gather your 

children together as a hen gathers her brood under her wings, and you were not willing! 

See, your house is left to you. And I tell you, you will not see me until the time comes when 

you say, ‘Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord’” (Luke 13:31-35). 

 

This passage is sometimes called “Jesus’ Lament over Jerusalem.” It’s not a very “Christmasy” 

part of the bible, but then again, we’re in Advent. We are preparing ourselves for the coming of 

Christ.  

 

This lament offers us a unique image of Jesus, who describes himself as a mother hen. Really. 

He wants to round up his chicks and protect us from the dangers around us, including the poor 

choices we might make.  

 

Let’s explore this image in the days to come. When will you see someone acting like a protective 

mother? A crossing guard outside an elementary school? A pastor? An orderly assisting someone 

in a nursing home? Get out your smart phones and take some photos of situations you see. Post 

your pictures onto the region’s Facebook page. 

 

You are more than any of us can ever imagine, O God. You are Father and Mother, merciful and 

mighty, bigger, better, and brighter than our boldest dreams. Help us see you in everyday acts of 

love and care. Help us embody you in our words and deeds. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Sunday, December 20, 2015 

Advent 4: Love 

 

Please read Matthew 2:1-12. 

 

I’ve always been fascinated by what the Wise Men did when they found the baby Jesus: they 

bowed down and worshiped him, and gave him gifts: gold, frankincense and myrrh. Why? What 

did they know that drove them to their knees at the sight of THIS little boy? There was a sense of 

awe in their hearts, a sense of wonder, a sense of just who this baby was, and they had no choice 

but TO worship! Is THAT kind of awestruck worship part of OUR Christmas? Or is our 

Christmas more about family and unwrapping presents than it is about the worship of Jesus? 

 

Most of us get more undone by meeting a celebrity than by encountering the presence of God in 

worship or prayer. A woman buying an ice-cream cone at a Kansas City store turned and was 

face to face with Paul Newman, who was doing some filming in town. He smiled and said hello, 

but her heart was pounding so hard that she could barely speak. 

 

She paid for the cone and left the store and immediately realized her ice cream cone was 

nowhere to be found. As she was heading back into the store to retrieve the cone, she ran into 

Paul Newman again, this time on his way out. 

 

“Are you looking for your ice cream?” he said; and when she nodded, he said, “You put it into 

your purse with your change.” 

 

Do we feel awed when we come into the presence of Jesus? Why not? Is it because familiarity 

with the story breeds a ho-hum reaction? Is that why our Christmases are more about us than 

they are about Him? 

 

Oh, if we only knew who the baby was that was born on Christmas Day. If we only understood 

what the Magi understood! We, too, would bend the knee in absolute awe. 

 

Open our eyes, Lord Jesus. Let us see beyond ourselves; let us see you. Be near us and hear us 

as we praise you in love, on bended knee. Amen. 

 

Larry Ross 

Area Minister 

North Texas Area 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Monday, December 21, 2015 

God High and Nigh 

 

Praise the LORD! Praise, O servants of the LORD; praise the name of the LORD.  

Blessed be the name of the LORD from this time on and forevermore.  

From the rising of the sun to its setting the name of the LORD is to be praised.  

The LORD is high above all nations, and his glory above the heavens.  

Who is like the LORD our God, who is seated on high,  

   who looks far down on the heavens and the earth?  

He raises the poor from the dust, and lifts the needy from the ash heap,  

   to make them sit with princes, with the princes of his people.  

He gives the barren woman a home, making her the joyous mother of children.  

   Praise the LORD! (Psalm 113). 
 

It seems contradictory to think of God as far away, beyond our understanding and imagining, and 

close at hand, near us and concerned about us. However, this is the paradox of the presence of 

our Creator. Emmanuel means “God is with us.” We can experience God’s presence whenever 

we open our senses: our eyes, ears, touch, taste, and even smell.  

 

As we draw closer and closer to Christmas, take time to invite God’s presence into your life. 

Where will you witness God? Will you smell God’s goodness in baking bread? Will you touch 

God’s hand as you slip money into the hand of a person living on the streets? Will you hear 

God’s voice in the laughter of children, the cry of the needy, or the friendly salutation of a clerk? 

 

Help us be aware of your presence with us, Dear God. May we witness you with us and bear 

witness to your presence with us in everything we say and do. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Tuesday, December 22, 2015 

The Mountain of the LORD 

 

Please read Micah 4:1-5. 

 

Not everyone in our vast region lives near a mountain. Some of us are people of the plains; some 

live near a beach or in a valley. However, the bible speaks to us of the grandeur of a mountain as 

a house of God. This is to be the place where God’s people will transform violence into 

agriculture, destruction into growth, death into life. Make time today to look to a mountain near 

you, or any topographical feature that reminds you of God’s glory. If you’re stuck inside all day, 

here is a beautiful vista from the Texas Hill Country. 

 

 
Photo used with permission from David Dalton 

 

God of every beautiful thing, remind us today that you create us to be beautiful and good. You 

want the best for us and for all your children. Give us the courage to reach out to our neighbors 

in peace and love, with working tools and not weapons, with trust and not fear. Amen. 

 

 

 

  



Wednesday, December 23, 2015 

You Are Enough 

 

In that day, says the LORD, I will assemble the lame and gather those who have been driven 

away, and those whom I have afflicted. The lame I will make the remnant, and those who 

were cast off, a strong nation; and the LORD will reign over them in Mount Zion now and 

forevermore (Micah 4:6-7). 

 

To look at popular culture, one could make the assumption that Americans love the underdog. 

Have you seen A Charlie Brown Christmas? That little tree is just awful: skinny and with nary a 

needle in sight. It is dismissed by everybody but Charlie. Yet, by the end of the 30-minute show 

it is beautiful, and our hearts melt. How about Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer? This television 

special featured the Island of the Misfit Toys, an addition to the classic Christmas song. One of 

the toys was Dolly, a castoff who suffered depression when her owner abandoned her. How 

wonderful when Santa gives Dolly and her friends to children!  

 

We want the underdog to do well. We want the unlikely candidate to win. I wonder if this is 

because sometimes we feel small or insecure or unequal to the tasks that life hands us. Our bible 

passage today promises that we will not be dismissed or abandoned. The prophet Micah gives 

God’s people the message that we will be lifted up and gathered in, that God will be with us.  

 

It’s almost time to welcome the Christ Child. Maybe you are feeling stressed out, or left out. 

Maybe you are alone, or could use just a little alone-time. Take a moment to sit with God in 

silence. Feel God’s loving presence with you, and be encouraged. You are beloved. You are 

enough. 

 

Thank you, God, for loving us in all circumstances of our lives. Thank you for giving us what we 

need and for forgiving us always. As we get closer and closer to Christmas, help us prepare to 

greet the Christ Child in every person we meet. Amen. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Thursday, December 24, 2015 

An Interview with Children 

 

Please read Luke 2:1-20. 

 

I read the bible passage to three children: Lilli (12 years), Audrey (9, although she asked me to 

note that she is almost 10), and Charlie (6). Then we discussed the story. Here are some of their 

observations and comments. 

 

Question: What do you notice about the story? 

Charlie:  It’s weird that Jesus was a baby. Babies can’t do much; they just cry and do “baby 

business.”  

Audrey:  They had to sleep in a stable because there was no room in the hotel. I know it wasn’t 

their choice, but a baby in a stable is pretty bad. I don’t like that part of the story. I 

want to help them find a better place. I like the part of the story about the angels. I like 

to think of their sparkly wings, and I imagine them in my head. 

Lilli:  I worry about the sheep. I wonder how the sheep felt. Were they afraid of the angels? 

When my dog is scared, I pet him. He still shivers, but petting him helps. I would have 

pet the sheep to make them feel better.  

 

Question: People will read this interview on Christmas Eve. What do you like about Christmas 

Eve? 

Charlie:  Presents! 

Audrey:  It’s a happy time with presents and family. 

Lilli:  Christmas Eve is cozy. I like to sit in the living room where people are talking and 

drink hot chocolate. I love hot chocolate! Everybody is nice; there’s no meanness in 

the world. Everybody acts like friends.  

 

Question: What will you give Jesus for Christmas? 

Charlie:  I don’t think he wants toys. I can help him fix things, like give food to hungry people 

or tell jokes to someone who is sad. Want to hear a joke? (Knock, knock. Who’s there? 

The interrupting cow. The interrupting … Moo!) 

Audrey:  I will give Jesus love. By loving each other and by praying. 

Lilli:  In our family, we share. I will give to Jesus by going to church. I like to sing “Joy to 

the World!” 

 

O Christ Child, may we receive you with as much faith and trust as children. May we consider 

the needs of others and do what we can to help them. May we give to others in your holy name. 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Amen. 

 

Lilli Linguist 

Audrey Linguist 

Charlie Linguist 

  



Friday, December 25, 2015 

Watch and Witness 

 

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. He 

was in the beginning with God. All things came into being through him, and without him 

not one thing came into being. What has come into being in him was life, and the life was 

the light of all people. The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome 

it (John 1:1-5). 

 

We started our Advent season with a call from our Regional Moderator to watch for signs of 

God-with-us. We have kept our eyes open, our hearts soft, and our hands ready to share. And 

here we are, Christmas Day! 

 

Let me be among the first to wish you a Blessed, Merry Christmas this day! My prayer is that 

you will continue to watch for the presence of God in our midst and that you will witness to this 

presence in your lives. Just like the word “watch,” the word “witness” has more than one 

meaning. Witness means “to see.” You’ve been doing that all Advent, and I want you to 

continue. Witness also means “to testify.” Now begins this wonderful work of the Lord. We get 

to tell the story, our story. What difference does Jesus make in your life? How does God’s 

presence change you? Testify. Talk about it. Go tell it on the mountain, as the carol demands. 

 

The author of John’s gospel tells us in its opening hymn that the Life was the Light of all people. 

That means you and me and everyone in our region and beyond. We are all in this together, and 

it’s going to take each one of us to encourage one another, challenge each other, and speak the 

truth in love. In this time of transition, your regional leadership, including your Area Ministers 

and Area Moderators, need your trust more than ever. Your Region is here for you. Your 

Regional Council prays for you, and I pray for you. Please pray for us; pray for me. With God’s 

help, we will keep watch and will witness to the world the Good News that Jesus Christ is born! 

 

Welcome once again to the world you illumine, O Life that is the Light of all people. We are 

ready for you: for your way and to be your witnesses. Be with us always, in every season and 

every situation. We love you and serve you. Amen. 

 

Coretha Loughridge 

Area Minister, Northeast Area 

Acting Regional Minister and President 


