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Sunday, December 3, 2017 
 
Awake 
 
Outside, the trees have lost their leaves, wind shook 
rain wrecked, the ragged piles moldering  
or raked away. The dark comes early here. 
The light through leafless limbs is not enough 
to those who feel the cold. That winter trees 
are saving up their energy for spring 
is little comfort now, so far from June. 
Branches, pruned, are bundled for the burn pile. 
Even so, the crocuses are stirring, 
the daffodils, tucked in beneath the leaves. 
The wet, black boughs remember when the sun 
will bring each petal of the spring to come. 
They are awake and vigilant for light.  
Hope half endurance, half reckoning with night.  
 
 

Tim McNeely  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Isaiah 64:1-9, Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19;  
1 Corinthians 1:3-9; Mark 13:24-37 
 
 

 
  



Monday, December 4, 2017 
 
“Then we your people, the sheep of your pasture, will thank 
you forever and forever, praising your name from generation 
to generation.”  
Psalm 79:13 
 
“Everyone will live quietly in their own home in peace and 
prosperity, for there will be nothing to fear. The Lord himself 
has promised this.” Micah 4:4 
 
Everyone is making plans for Christmas.  
 
As we wait for Christmas we anticipate it and want it to be 
very special. So what are you anticipating this Christmas? Is it 
a favorite food, gifts under a tree decorated with ornaments, 
each with a special memory, a visit to or from Santa, the 
pageant at church or Christmas Eve service?  
 
I am anticipating all of these things and I’m remembering that 
my favorite gift of all is Jesus.  
 
Another gift is knowing that God has plans for us: yes, just for 
you and me. They are the best plans ever and we do not need 
to fear them. Instead we have HOPE.  
 
 

Irene Orando 
 
Ponder and Pray 
How would I live differently today if I fully 
trusted the promise that my future is safe in 
God’s hands and I have nothing to fear?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 79; Micah 4:1-5; Revelation 15:1-8 

 
 
 



Tuesday, December 5, 2017 
 
“After this I saw another angel coming down from heaven, 
having great authority; and the earth was made bright with 
his splendor. He called out with a mighty voice, “Fallen, fallen 
is Babylon the great!”  
Revelation 18:1-2a 
 
I teach a Bible as Literature course at Puget Sound, where 
most of my students are encountering the Bible for the first 
time. When they get to Revelation, they tend to think it was 
written by a deranged person. However, while its imagery 
may seem bizarre, the Book of Revelation is thoughtfully 
crafted, and highly deliberate in the way it draws on Old 
Testament scripture. This passage on the fall of Babylon, for 
example, invokes sixth-century BCE events (when Jews were 
forced out of their homeland by the Babylonian Empire) in 
order to imagine the future judgment of a Roman Empire that 
was—in the first century CE, when Revelation was written—
violently oppressive of Christians. Just as Babylon fell, in 539 
BCE, at the hands of God’s chosen deliverer (Cyrus the Great), 
so, too, according to the Revelation prophecy, will God break 
into history and deliver His people from the current 
“Babylon” (Rome). A hopeful future is predicated on the past, 
an expectation conveyed at the level of grammatical tense—
that is, a future event is here described as if it has already 
happened. “Fallen is Babylon” marks for its first audience, as 
it does for today’s, a promise of liberation for those living 
under an oppressive majority; a word of comfort for those 
who have ever wondered whether to persevere when God 
seems absent; and a reflection on what it means to wait, in 
earthly time, on a longed-for redemption already unfolded in 
God’s eternal vision. 
 
 

John Wesley 
 
Ponder and Pray 
Where am I in need of God’s liberation 
today? Who are the others around me 
seeking liberation? 
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 79; Micah 4:6-13; Revelation 18:1-10 

  



Wednesday, December 6, 2017  
 
“He shall stand and feed his flock in the strength of the Lord, 
in the majesty of the name of the Lord his God. And they shall 
live secure, for now he shall be great to the ends of the earth; 
and he shall be the one of peace.”  
Micah 5:4-5a 
 
Micah is a preacher/prophet who may have been a farmer or 
herdsman but is aware of national politics.   The real problem 
is the wealthy people-merchants who use false weights and 
landowners who take land from the poor, are tearing at the 
fabric of the people's faith in God and this greed is the target 
of his ire. Writing much like Isaiah, his contemporary, he 
predicts the Assyrians will destroy their way of life unless the 
wealthy begin to pay attention to God and God's people, 
especially those who are on the margins. 
 
In the midst of his writing he makes a very specific prediction 
that from Bethlehem, a ruler whose origins are from of old 
(eternity?), will come to make the difference.  He will be their 
real Shepherd. He will be "their peace".  
 
God is the God of history and will do what God has set out to 
do.  So be patient!  As we look back on the birth of Jesus, 
because he is timeless,  we know that he is our hope in the 
midst of some crazy political events, violence, super storms, 
mass migrations, food shortages, terrorism, cancers, you 
name it.  He is our peace!  
 
 

Harlan Shoop  
 
Ponder & Pray 
What are the areas of my life where I need 
patience and peace?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 79; Micah 5:1-5a; Luke 21:34-38 

  



Thursday, December 7, 2017 
  
“Come, let us return to the Lord … He will heal us… his 
appearing is as sure as the dawn; he will come to us like the 
showers, like the spring rains that water the earth. What shall 
I do with you, O Ephraim? What shall I do with you, O Judah? 
Your love is like a morning cloud, like the dew that goes away 
early…. For I desire steadfast love and not sacrifice, the 
knowledge of God rather than burnt offerings.”  
(Hosea 6:1-6) 
  
It is a gift that healing takes time. A sometimes frustrating 
and baffling gift, but a blessing nonetheless. The opportunity 
to grow in patience is a part of it, having more to do with the 
waiting than the process of healing itself. The sluggish pace of 
mending, stitch by stitch, is necessary because we are slow 
learners. 
 
Much of Hosea focuses on Israel's illness and the devastating 
symptoms, but in chapter 6, the prophet offers a cure. God 
invites them to restoration and revival. Yet, we are fickle and 
impulsive creatures, prone to ignoring our fragile state. 
Israel's love and inferred commitment to recovery is likened 
to morning mist - insubstantial and fleeting. Thankfully for us, 
however, the slow process of healing is matched by God’s 
boundless mercy. God is sure to come “come to us like the 
showers, like the spring rains that water the earth.” (Hosea 
6:3).  
 
 

Kate Ward  
 
Ponder and Pray 
Where have I seen God doing the slow work 
of healing in my life?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 85:1-2, 8-13; Hosea 6:1-6; 1 
Thessalonians 1:2-10  



Friday, December 8, 2017 
 
“The word of the Lord came to me, saying, ‘Before I formed 
you in the womb I knew you, before you were born I set you 
apart.’”  
Jeremiah 1:4-5  
 
This is known as The Call of Jeremiah, but it could just as 
easily be The Call of Jedd or The Call of Genet or The Call of 
Asher or The Call of (insert your name here). Because, before 
you were formed in the womb, God knew you. Before you 
were born, He set you apart. God set Jeremiah apart to be a 
prophet, but He set you apart to be something, too. In our 
City of Destiny, you have a great destiny. 
 
It’s good to be called by God. It’s amazing to realize that God 
knew what you would be like—knew the small, cruel ways 
you would disappoint Him, knew the small, cruel thoughts 
you would think about people, knew the small, cruel things 
you would do. But then God said, “I still set you apart. I still 
choose to bring you into this world. I still think you’re worth 
it. The reality of you—the whole of you—is still part of my 
plan. And you are worth my love.” 
 
Who are you to argue with God? You must be worth it. 
 
 

Tom Llwellyn 
 
Ponder and Pray 
Are there parts of my life where I have been 
feeling not up to the task? How does it 
make me feel to hear God saying “you are 
enough”, “You are exactly who I need”?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 85:1-2, 8-13; Jeremiah 1:4-10;  
Acts 11:19-26 

  



Saturday, December 9, 2017 
  
“So they answered Jesus, “We do not know.” And Jesus said to 
them, “Neither will I tell you by what authority I am doing 
these things.”  
Mark 11:33 
 
Come on Jesus. They threw you a softball and you completely 
dodged an answer. 
 
Years ago, I remember meeting with my professor a week 
before my final. She told me that based on my grades on the 
midterm, previous tests, papers, and class participation, there 
was nothing I could do to get anything but a B+ in the course. 
While it was nice to have a bit less anxiety coming into finals 
week, I couldn’t find reason to care or that sense of wonder 
in pursuit of a good grade. Regardless of what happened on 
my final, I already knew the answer: B+. 
 
Most of us have been taught to think that Jesus’ birth is God’s 
“answer” to healing a broken world. What if Immanuel is 
actually God’s big “question” for all of us? Something like: 
“what will it take for you to live into My infinite love for you?” 
 
I don’t know about you, but this approach moves me beyond 
complacent, B+ thinking as we approach Christmas. It elicits 
care, wonder and maybe even a little healthy anxiety as we 
welcome the Christ Child into our midst.  
 
 

Joel Zylstra  
  
Ponder and Pray 
What question(s) might Jesus be revealing 
to you in this season of waiting? 
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 85:1-2, 8-13; Ezekiel 36:24-28;  
Mark 11:27-33 

 



Sunday, December 10, 2017 
 
“And so John came, baptizing in the desert region and 
preaching a baptism of repentance for the forgiveness of 
sins.”  
Mark 1:4 
 
John came baptizing in the desert. I wonder why it’s 
important that he is in the desert or, according to other 
translations, in the wilderness?  
 
In The Hobbit: the Desolation of Smaug, Smaug was certainly 
in a wilderness. Did Smaug know he needed to repent? 
Maybe he did, but thought he was too far gone and that the 
repentance wouldn’t do anything, that he couldn’t be 
forgiven, that couldn’t ever move from his vast pile of gold 
and quit his arsonist ways. That is one of my fears with 
repentance: that I’ll get too bogged down in my brokenness 
and never be able to move on, that I will become an 
amorphous ball of self-pity.  
 
But maybe repentance should be less self-focused? Maybe 
it’s less about how bent or broken I am, and more about how 
I need the Lord in my brokenness? That will lead me to Jesus. 
 
 

Christian Rude  
 
Ponder & Pray  
“O Lord, you are good. Help me to declare 
my need for you and rest in your hand.  
Guide me to repentance.   
Make your path straight.   
Draw me to you.” 
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Isaiah 40:1-11; Psalm 85:1-2,8-13;  
2 Peter 3:8-15a; Mark 1:1-8 

 
 
  



Monday, Dec 11, 2017  
 
“Wait for the Lord: be strong, and let your heart take courage; 
Wait for the Lord.”  
Psalm 27:14. 
 
I am struck that this Psalm speaks the language of the heart, 
not the language of our intellect and mind. Since no human 
being has seen the face of God, the psalmist is not desiring an 
unrealistic miracle bestowed on no other human being, but 
rather that our deepest impulses draw us and pull us to seek 
God’s presence, his peace, and goodness all the days of our 
life (v. 4).   
 
There is a great message of hope in this psalm that conforms 
to this season of waiting in anticipation of God’s gift to 
humanity. While we wait and stay with God, our heads are 
lifted, we are protected from our own despair, we can sing 
songs of joy, and our hearts can see the goodness of the Lord, 
in the land of the living (v. 13). While Advent proceeds in the 
context of a divided, broken world, I take comfort that the 
“face of God”, his presence, will reveal itself a hundredfold in 
this glorious season. May I and all my brothers and sisters at 
Trinity have the courage in our hearts to witness that spiritual 
reality each day.  
 
 

Don Blagsvedt 
 
Ponder and Pray 
In what ways am I seeking God’s face this 
season?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 27; Isaiah 26:7-15; Acts 2:37-42 



Tuesday, December 12, 2017 
“My heart says of you, seek his face! Your face, Lord, I will 
seek.”  
Psalm 27:8-9 
 
What does it mean to “seek God’s face” as the psalmist 
suggests? Which face do we seek? The face of the infant 
Jesus, the grown miracle-worker, the crucified lamb, or 
Michelangelo’s vision of God reaching for us?   
 
In my family we await the arrival of a new child, wondering 
what this unknown but already loved face will look like. And 
today I hold another grandchild on my lap; she who gazes at 
and touches my face, points out its flaws, then hugs me 
anyway. Her face I never tire of, its honest expressions of joy, 
silliness, sorrow, and delight.  
 
What was it like for Mary and Joseph to see God’s face in 
Jesus’ infancy? They must have likewise stared in awe at the 
purity, possibilities, and hopefulness of what He would 
become—and feared the dangers that awaited him. They 
loved him more than their own lives, as all parents do.  
God’s face on earth—what could be more compelling?  
 
Answers to our questions, solutions to our problems, healing 
of our wounds. Is not anything possible if God is here with us, 
if God’s face is before us, if we can sit on God’s lap and gaze 
into those eyes. 
 
 

Ruth Tiger 
 
Ponder and Pray 
Where do I see the face of God these days? 
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 27; Isaiah 4:2-6; Acts 11:1-18 
 

 
  



Wednesday, December 13, 2017 
 
Advent is a time of longing and waiting for the light of Christ 
to break into the darkness.  Our family moved this fall and 
our new spot is “well lit” at night, so much so that light seeps 
in through our curtains while we sleep.  When I wake in the 
night (as I often do) I go and stare out at the street and find 
myself longing for darkness, dreaming of a dark night in the 
country where owls and bats freely navigate and the stars 
blaze overhead.  
 
And maybe that is it.  The lights I love are sun, moon and 
stars, all made by God.  The light we make ourselves just 
doesn’t compare to the perfectly gentle light of the moon 
shining in the darkness. 
 
“The Lord is my light and my salvation—whom shall I fear?” 
 
If you read through the Old Testament one thing becomes 
clear—the people of God need a savior.  They try and fail, try 
and fail in their attempts to make their own light, to live right, 
to please God.  If you look at our lives now, if you read the 
newspaper, or listen to the woes of a friend, one thing is still 
true—we need a savior.  Our own light will not do.  We all 
need the light of Christ to break into our darkness. 
 
In darkness, the perfect light of Christ shines with such grace, 
that even the stars envy its brilliance.  With the Israelites, we 
still long for our Savior. Come Lord Jesus into our darkness, 
shine in us that we make reflect your glory as the moon 
reflects the light of the sun. 

 

 
Amber Robbins Ghormley 

 
Ponder and Pray 
Where do you see the light of God shining 
in darkness?  Where are you longing for 
Christ’s light to shine? 
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 27; Malachi 2:10-3:1; Luke 1:5-17 
 

  

http://tpctacoma.us3.list-manage.com/track/click?u=38bea47c28e2585f37826d4d5&id=0564cd53ba&e=4c4731c7b5


Thursday, December 14, 2017 
 
“For the revelation awaits an appointed time... Though it 
linger, wait for it; it will certainly come and will not 
delay.  “See, the enemy is puffed up …. he is arrogant and 
never at rest. Because he is as greedy as the grave and like 
death is never satisfied.”  
Habakkuk 2:3-5 
 
Waiting and keeping still have always been hard for me.  As a 
child, I was the family member who couldn’t keep a secret.  In 
my excitement, I would spill the information, just too big to 
hold on to. One Christmas I blurted out to my mother what 
my brother and I had gotten for her gift, much to his 
annoyance.  We had shopped for days and carefully wrapped 
the present and hid it in my dollhouse.  It was too perfect and 
too exciting to manage.  The following year, my brother had 
no interest in collaborating on gift giving. 
 
God teaches us all throughout the Old Testament about the 
necessity to wait for his revelation.  He has told us His story 
will unfold to us in the right time.  We can’t rush it no matter 
how hard it is to wait.  So, part of being patient and waiting is 
trusting that we can hold the truth of his promise.  It is 
important to not be greedy and never satisfied but to live by 
faith instead. 
 
Advent teaches us to wait, to believe in the promise of Jesus’ 
birth with all its beauty and sorrow and majesty.  Come, 
Jesus, come. 
 
 

Bev Hatter 
 
Ponder and Pray 
In what parts of my life am I waiting for 
God’s revelation these days?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 126; Habakkuk 2:1-5;  
Philippians 3:7-11 

  



Friday, December 15, 2017 
 
“When the Lord restored the fortunes of Zion, we were like 
those who dream. Then our mouth was filled with laughter. 
The Lord has done great things for us, and we rejoiced. 
Restore our fortunes, O Lord... Those who go out weeping, 
bearing the seed for sowing, shall come home with shouts of 
joy, carrying their sheaves.”  
Psalm 126: 1-2a, 3-4a, 6 
 
Psalm 126 is split right down the middle: a memory of past 
joy, then a prayer for recovery of that joy out of current hard 
times.  So much longing, yearning for times past. Now is so 
hard, yet memory of past restoration gives hope for future 
restoration. 
 
How appropriate for Advent. With the psalmist, we remind 
ourselves to have hope for the future by recalling the joy of 
the past.  There's weeping now during planting -- but harvest 
will bring with it shouts of joy. 
 
We can look around today and see a lot of tears. This doesn't 
even always look like planting.  My seed bag is empty.  This 
ground is hard.  I don’t see any rain clouds. What hope can 
we have for seeds sown in 2017?  
 
But we remember. We remember the angels in the sky. “We 
were like those who dreamed.” We remember wise men 
from afar. “We laughed loudly.” We remember a tiny baby, 
wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a manger. “We 
shouted for joy.”  
 
We trust, and we plant, and we remember. “Those who shed 
tears as they plant will shout for joy when they reap the 
harvest.” 
 
 

Jed Brewster 
 
Ponder and Pray 
What are the great things that God has 
done in my life that I am called to 
remember? 
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 126; Habakkuk 3:2-6;  
Philippians 3:12-16 

  



Saturday, December 16, 2017 
  
“Though the fig tree does not bud and there are no grapes on 
the vines, though the olive crop fails and the fields produce no 
food, though there are no sheep in the pen and no cattle in 
the stalls, yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I will be joyful in God 
my Savior.“  
Habakkuk 3:13-19 
  
Advent, each year we lean in anticipating the reminder of 
Christ’s birth, the meaning of Emmanuel, Christ-with-us. Yet 
the lectionary surprises us by reminding us that we are also in 
the present with a look toward what will be, what is not yet. 
We are invited again to remember, to renew and strengthen 
hope.  
  
Habakkuk could be our contemporary, living during a time 
when things were not as they should be. Judah’s spiritual and 
political leaders are corrupt; God’s people have become 
indifferent toward God’s values of justice and mercy. The 
devastation he anticipates seems to be what we see 
described around the world. Yet Habakkuk sees what is not 
yet. In the midst of what will be, he offers a statement of 
confidence. “Yet I will rejoice.” He does not rejoice for what is 
to be, but in the faithfulness of God.  
  
Lifting to God our questions and demands we too are invited 
to trust in God’s faithfulness, in assurance that God will act. 
To remember that God is working to fulfill God’s good 
purposes and good will even when we do not see it. God will 
give us the footing we need for such a time as this.   
 
 

Carol McLaughlin 
 
Ponder and Pray 
Who are the people in my life who embody 
the prophet’s unwavering joy and trust in 
God in the midst of all circumstances?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 126; Habakkuk 3:13-19;  
Matthew 21:28-32 

  



Sunday, December 17, 2017 
  
“The spirit of the Lord GOD is upon me, because the LORD has 
anointed me; he has sent me to bring good news to the 
oppressed, to bind up the brokenhearted, 
to proclaim liberty to the captives, and release to the 
prisoners;  to proclaim the year of the LORD’s favor.”  
Isaiah 61:1-2a 
 
This verse from Isaiah is quoted by Jesus in Luke 4:17-19. We 
find Jesus in his hometown of Nazareth, spending the 
Sabbath in the synagogue. Jesus is handed a scroll with this 
passage on it as he stands up to read. Jesus reads the passage 
aloud, rolls up the scroll, gives it back to attendant, and sits 
down.   
 
As Jesus sits down, everyone’s eyes in the synagogue are 
staring at him. So Jesus answers their stares by telling them, 
“Today this scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing.”  
Isaiah was a prophet who spoke the words of God to the 
people. Isaiah very much meant these words when he spoke 
them some hundreds of years before Jesus repeated them in 
the synagogue.  
 
But here’s the thing: In Jesus, these words are fulfilled. This is 
a really important thing. 
 
You see, Jesus is the good news for the poor and the 
oppressed. Jesus is the binding that mends the pain of the 
brokenhearted. Jesus is the freedom for captives and 
prisoners.  
 
During Advent we joyfully anticipate Jesus’ coming because 
Jesus is the only One who truly knows how to offer us these 
good things.  
 
Jesus is the best news ever.   
 
 

Rod Nash 
 
Ponder and Pray 
In what specific ways is Jesus the Good 
News to me these days?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Isaiah 64:1-9; Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19; 1 
Corinthians 1:3-9; Mark 13:24-37  

  



Monday, December 18, 2017 

 

 

I continue to be amazed at biblical scenes portrayed by artists 
throughout the centuries. Take, for example, Albrecht Durer’s 
“Christ Among the Doctors”, which represents the young 
Christ in the temple with the learned scholars and rabbis. The 
multiple faces encircling the young Jesus presents a 
microcosm of not only those confronted with His earthly 
ministry, but of all people of all times and all places.  
  
The twelve-year-old Jesus is serene, confident, and glowing 
with life.  His warm and fresh coloring contrasts sharply with 
the corpse-like man gloating at His side. As Jesus gestures in 
making His points, the grotesque rabbi touches Christ’s 
fingers and arm as if to control, overwhelm, and dominate. 
Together the four hands may symbolize the battle between 
life and death that began in the Garden of Eden and reached 
its zenith on Calvary’s cross. 
  
In the painting, as in today’s reading from Ephesians, we are 
reminded that our struggles today, just like the ones of Jesus, 
are not with flesh and blood. Paul writes, “Finally, be strong 
in the Lord and in his mighty power… For our struggle is not 
against flesh and blood, but against the rulers, against the 
authorities, against the powers of this dark world and against 
the spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly realms. Stand firm 
then, … and pray in the Spirit on all occasions with all kinds of 
prayers and requests. With this in mind, be alert and always 
keep on praying for all the Lord's people.”      
Ephesians 6:10-18  
 

 
Tim Morton  

  
Ponder and Pray 
In what ways do you feel a part of a 
spiritual struggle these days? 

  
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 125; 1 Kings 18:1-18;  
Ephesians 6:10-17 

  



Tuesday, December 19, 2017 
 
“A Song of Ascents. Those who trust in the Lord are like 
Mount Zion, which cannot be moved, but abides forever. As 
the mountains surround Jerusalem, so the Lord surrounds his 
people, from this time on and forevermore.”  
Psalm 125:1-2 
 
We are nomads, created for sharing ballads of courage, 
adventure and discovery.  
 
Our cluttered culture of busyness, rushing and rage, stuff and 
self, distracts a pilgrim from singing songs that rise above the 
city sirens.  
 
Sometimes we live as if we have forgotten who hedges us in 
and lifts us above. 
 
Make no mistake. The Mountain Maker purposely situated us 
with a glorious view surrounded by mountains of protection 
so that we might learn to live unmoved by marketing and 
steadfast against the shakedowns. 
 
When we find ourselves giving in to getting more, getting 
ahead, getting away and getting back; sucked into believing 
the lies of advertised needs and airbrushed lives, may we 
ascend to sing a new song. A Christmas psalm. 
 
May we risk singing out of tune, a ragamuffin carol. May we 
make a joyful noise encouraging courageously going against 
the social norms. May we harmonize a peace-filled melody 
heralding the adventure and freedom gifted from the 
Christmas Creator. May we belt out an anthem of abundant 
living discovered by receiving the swaddled Jesus. 
 
In the image of our Protector, may we rise to offer protection 
from the holiday chaos. So others may sing, too. 
 
 

Alicia Klumpp 
 
Ponder and Pray 
What are some decisions I can make right 
now that will help me lean into God’s 
protection from the stress and chaos of 
this season and help me experience its 
freedom and joy?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 125; 2 Kings 2:9-22; Acts 3:17-4:4 

  



Wednesday, December 20, 2017 

 
“As they were coming down the mountain, he ordered them 
to tell no one about what they had seen, until after the Son of 
Man had risen from the dead.  So they kept the matter to 
themselves, questioning what this rising from the dead could 
mean.” Mark 9:9-10 

 
Sometimes my faith is tense with doubt, as I grasp for 
knowledge, certainty and control. I dig for answers, 
desperately trying to force my spiritual 2+2 to equal 4.  

 
Yet, just as gravity stops making sense with subatomic 
particles that I can’t see, and the predictable continuum of 
time renders itself obsolete at higher speeds than the ones I 
am accustomed to, the simple math and logic of my mind no 
longer serves me right in things spiritual and in the realm that 
is YOUR home.  

 
But place of certitude, you give me something better: 
a feeling of being taken up, swept off my feet, and made a 
part of something enormous: a movement, a tidal wave. 
Raptured, captured, rescued from myself, my selfish life, my 
unrelentless pursuit of security and comfort, my quiet story 
about dinners and diapers and deadlines, about small talk, 
facebook posts and grocery lists… Infusing it all with new 
meaning, power and significance, sanctifying it with YOUR 
presence, recycling these piles of laundry and emails into a 
new creation, redeeming them into a chapter in the greatest 
story ever told.   

 
And this is why, even as I question everything around me, 
when this MYSTERIOUS TIDE comes to call,  
and, in the waves, I hear the whisper “follow Me”,  
I let go, lean into the loving buoyancy of YOUR water, 
unclench my fists, and let YOU take me where YOU will.  

 
Julia Corbett  

 
Ponder and Pray: To what image would you 
compare your experience of following 
Jesus?  

 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 125; Malachi 3:16-4:6; Mark 9:9-13 
  



Thursday, December 21, 2017 
 
“In the past God spoke to our ancestors through the prophets 
at many times and in various ways, but in these last days he 
has spoken to us by his Son, whom he appointed heir of all 
things, and through whom also he made the universe. The Son 
is the radiance of God’s glory and the exact representation of 
his being.”  
Hebrews 1:1–3a 
 
In days past, people longed, waiting for Messiah. In days 
present, people await his return. Throughout, the poor, 
marginalized and hopeless plead for rescue; “O come, o come 
Emmanuel and ransom we, the enslaved, the mourning in 
lonely exile here.”  
 
God hears the cry of the oppressed and responds. 
 
Through Prophets, who announced rescue — “Messiah is 
coming with good news for the poor, binding of the 
brokenhearted, freedom for the captives, and release from 
darkness for the prisoners.”   
 
Through Jesus, who embodied rescue —  in the 
neighborhood, as the oppressed, yet fulfilling God’s promise, 
“the good news of rescue is fulfilled in me — the Kingdom of 
God — is available now to anybody who wants it.”  
 
Through His People, who continue the incarnation of the 
good news of rescue — God’s Spirit within us, guiding and 
empowering us to live the kind of life that Jesus spoke about, 
modeled, and demonstrated.  
 
Many people today are longing, mourning, waiting as exiles 
for the Son of God to appear. God hears their cry and 
responds through us, his people — but only if we are willing 
go, to join him with his response to the cry of the oppressed, 
“O come o come Emmanuel, come now.” 
 
 

Doug Humphreys  
 
Ponder and Pray 
In what ways have I felt a part of the 
incarnation of the Good News recently? 
Where else might God be calling me to 
embody his rescue?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 89:1-4, 19-26; 2 Samuel 6:1-11; 
Hebrews 1:1-4 
  



Friday, December 22, 2017 
 
“Wearing a linen ephod, David was dancing before 
the Lord with all his might, while he and all Israel were 
bringing up the ark of the Lord with shouts and the sound of 
trumpets. As the ark of the Lord was entering the City of 
David, Michal daughter of Saul watched from a window. And 
when she saw King David leaping and dancing before 
the Lord, she despised him in her heart.” 
2 Samuel 6:12-19 
 
I sympathize with Michal in this story. She worries that 
David’s wild dancing and modest dress reveal a man not 
suited for the role for which God had chosen him. I, too, often 
worry about propriety. Am I acting properly? Did I wear the 
right thing? Michal wanted David to act like a future king, not 
a foolish youth. But David, having encountered the living God, 
reacted with unrestrained celebration. And he then shared 
his good fortune with everyone, doling out bread, dates, 
raisins, and cakes to everyone in the town.  
 
The good news of Jesus’ coming is that all of us can encounter 
the living God that David knew. Perhaps that encounter will 
cause you to dance or to give generously. Maybe it will just 
mean that you smile at other people’s crazy dancing. As we 
prepare for the coming king, let us remember that God has 
chosen each of us through Jesus in the same way God once 
chose David. Celebrate!  
 
 

Seth Dowland 
 
Ponder and Pray 
How might I celebrate the coming of Jesus if 
I set aside my worries and the expectations 
of others?  
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 89:1-4, 19-26; 2 Samuel 6:12-19; 
Hebrews 1:5-14 

  



Saturday, December 23, 2017 
  
“So there was a division in the crowd because of him.”   
John 7:40-52 
  
St. Francis prayed throughout the night, “God, who are you 
and whom am I?” The Incarnation is the answer to this 
beautiful prayer. Jesus comes to us as Word made flesh, to 
forgive us for things we’ve long since forgotten – that God is 
the merciful one who loves us and we are God’s beloved. 
That’s it! The Gospel is that simple!  
Simple, but not easy. 
  
As John’s Gospel (John 7:40-52) makes clear the Prince of 
Peace not only awakens our deepest desire, he also exposes 
the “division” and pent up violence hidden beneath the 
surface of our lives. Healing is the long, slow process of 
remembering who God is and who we are. It usually takes a 
lifetime. It’s only as we discover ourselves forgiven that we 
can begin to remember and repent of what we’ve forgotten. 
In the meantime it’s our misremembering that causes so 
much harm and division. The great gift of Christmas is that 
Christ comes to re-member us until we can finally remember 
that, together, we are the one, undivided and unified Body of 
Christ in a hurting world. 
  
The poet Rumi says it beautifully, “You’ll be forgiven for 
forgetting that what you really want is love’s confusing joy.” 
 
 

Kris Rocke 
  
Ponder and Pray 
What are the places of division and violence 
in my life?  
  
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
Psalm 89:1-4, 19-26; Judges 13:2-24;  
John 7:40-52 

  



Sunday, December 24, 2017 
 
“...for the Mighty One has done great things for me, and holy 
is his name.” 
Luke 1:49 
 
Have you ever agreed to do something radical for Jesus? Have 
you ever told people about it? Shared your wild conviction? 
Nine times out of ten, I bet they called you crazy. I bet they 
questioned your judgement, insisted you don’t understand 
the ramifications, and otherwise doubted your reason. I’m 
sure Mary experienced this, or at least expected it.  
 
But then there was Elizabeth.  
 
Elizabeth welcomes Mary and unequivocally celebrates her 
presence. Mary’s insane consent was respected and her 
crazy-sounding truth believed. “My soul rejoices,” Mary felt 
free to sing in response, “He who is mighty has done great 
things for me!” 
 
Yes he has. It may look like stretch marks and swollen feet 
and hormonal rashes. It will be nine months of sideways 
glances culminating in the unspeakable pain of childbirth, but 
the Lord has done great things for you. 
 
Speak the truth, Mary. This great and terrible thing will 
become the all-consuming good the world needs to pull us 
into the upside down of God’s kingdom. 
 
Keep singing, Mary. Stranger things have happened. 
 
 

Rachel Boisen 
 
Ponder and Pray 
What are some ways that I have said yes to 
God that the world did not understand or 
approve?    
 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 
2 Samuel 7:1-11,16; Luke 1:47-55;  
Romans 16:25-27, Luke 1:26-38 
  



Saturday, December 25, 2017 
 

It’s just a little over seventy miles from Nazareth to 
Bethlehem - as the crow flies. Such was the long and 
unpredictable and exhausting journey that Luke tells us 
Joseph and his fiancé Mary took. And it wasn’t as if they had 
a choice. This wasn’t Joseph heading “home for the holidays” 
to visit the relatives…the Emperor Caesar Augustus had 
issued an order - and like it or not - everyone had to head to 
their ancestral town to register. Yep, you got it - the entire 
trip’s purpose was to fill out a government form! 
 
And then - once they finally got there - we know that the 
travel-weary couple was faced with still one more 
challenge…where to stay. It’s not entirely clear what is meant 
by “no room in the inn." We’re certainly not talking about the 
local motel in town. Perhaps they were turned away from the 
private homes of Joseph’s relatives - could they have been 
concerned about how things looked, given that Mary is 
pregnant before the wedding? They end up in the first 
century equivalent of a “barn”…We know that because of the 
‘manger’ which was basically just a feeding trough for 
animals.  
 
And it was there - in Bethlehem - far from home and their 
family, after a long, exhausting journey to get counted by the 
government, in a less than clean and septic birthing room 
that Luke tells us: “Mary gave birth to her firstborn son, and 
wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid him in a manger.” 
(Luke 2:7) 
 
In every way, the circumstances were less than ideal. But that 
is part of the wonder, and the good news. Because we know 
that our lives and our world are less than ideal too. And God 
comes, and embraces us now, just like back then. Merry 
Christmas. 

 
Matt Robbins-Ghormley 
 
Ponder and Pray 
What are the imperfections and 
expectation do I need to let go of in order to 
experience the joy of Christmas today?  

 
Lectionary Readings for the Day 

Isaiah 9:2-7; Psalm 96 Titus 2:11-14;  

Luke 2:1-20 

  



 


