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As we prepare to commemorate Jesus' birth during the season 
of Advent, let us always remember this prophecy from 
Isaiah 7:14: 
 

Therefore the Lord himself will give you a 
sign. Behold, a virgin shall conceive and bear 

a son, and shall call his name Immanuel.  
 
The members of First Baptist Church-College Station have 
prepared these Advent Devotionals in hope that they will help 
you remember, in this time of hectic preparation, celebration 
and gift giving, that the reason we mark Advent is to prepare 
for the coming of God's greatest gift—his Son our Savior Jesus 
Christ, our Immanuel. I thank each and every contributor for 
sharing their thoughts with us, with special praise to Heather 
Golladay in the church office for the design, layout and 
printing of the booklet. Each of you is a blessing to me and to 
our church. 
 
Mary Jo Powell, Editor 

 
 

 



An Advent Reading for 
Sunday, November 30 
 
“This is how we know what love is: Jesus Christ laid down his 
life for us. And we ought to lay down our lives for our brothers… 
Dear children, let us not love with words or tongue but with 
actions and in truth.” 1 John 3:16-18 (NIV) 
 
One of the most important aspects of human relationships is the 
ability to communicate, yet communication is one of humanity’s 
greatest frustrations. Why is that so? I believe it is because of the 
lack of truth and action behind the words we use. 
 
We often hear people say things like, “I love chocolate,” “I love 
roller coasters,” or “I love your sweater.” The list goes on and 
on. It is understood that they really “like” said objects. But what 
happens when we hear them say, “I love you” or “I love God and 
people”? The strength of the word is lost because it has been 
used to reference anything and everything. What compounds our 
frustration with words is that people say one thing, but their 
actions or lack thereof communicates something different. 
 
When the Bible tells us “God so loved the world," we can be 
confident he means it because God acted on it by sending His 
Son. Knowing that God keeps his word, we now see Christmas 
as a celebration of God’s love in action. 
 
Let's not allow God’s love to be in vain. Scripture tell us that the 
Christ Child God sent laid down his life for us; therefore, we 
ought to do the same for others. God tells us not to just love with 
our words or tongue, but with our actions reflecting our true 
heart. May every Christmas we experience remind us that our 
love should go beyond words. 

 
Ty Cope 



An Advent Reading for 
Monday, December 1 
 
The angel Gabriel was sent from God to a city in Galilee called 
Nazareth, to a virgin engaged to a man whose name was 
Joseph, of the descendants of David; and the virgin's name was 
Mary. Luke 1:25-26 (NIV) 
 
Have you ever just shrugged your shoulder and said to yourself 
(or even out loud) WHY ME? All of us have been there at one 
time or another, when a combination of circumstances makes us 
wonder if the "cosmic cards" are stacked against us. 
 
Like us, young Mary must have wondered WHY ME?—and 
done it more than once. The bearer of her message was an 
angel, but how would she have known that? Taking the concept 
forward to modern times, would an angel as a messenger be any 
less worrisome than a parent, a child, a spouse or a dear friend 
bearing bad (or at least unexpected) news or unmet needs? 
 
Angels appear several times in the Christmas story (and, 
according to the internet, 237 times in the entire Bible), yet our 
knowledge of them is still fairly limited. We see images of 
angels all the time—in paintings, as jewelry, on Christmas 
cards, in movies and on television.  
 
Are there angels among us? There certainly were during that 
first Christmas season, and when I feel the prayers of my faith 
family it certainly seems like the gentle touch of angels' wings. 
Today, pause a moment to thank God for the blessings of angels 
in all sorts of forms and all sorts of circumstances. 
 
Mary Jo Powell 

 
 

 



An Advent Reading for 
Tuesday, December 2 
 
But the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you 
have found favor with God.” Luke 1:30 (NIV) 
 
Fear can be a motivating force for both positive and negative 
responses. "Good fear" keeps us from jaywalking across busy 
traffic, touching a hot stove or, in my case, playing with 
poisonous snakes. But more often than not, fear—"bad fear"—
keeps us from reaching our potential and achieving our goals. 
And it can keep us from being active in God's work. 
 
When the angel Gabriel appeared to Mary, she was rightly 
afraid and "greatly troubled by his words." Such an epiphany 
wasn't exactly an everyday occurrence! Besides, he was asking 
her to do what was humanly impossible. But she believed 
Gabriel and trusted God, and we know "the rest of the story." 
As we enter this Advent season, I wonder what fear might be 
keeping us from trusting God and being obedient to His call. 
When God asks us to give, to witness, to care, to share, how do 
we respond? "I can't serve because I don't have time." "I can't 
give because I don't have much money." "I can't share my faith 
because I don't know enough." In reality, we fear giving up 
those things in which we find earthly pleasure, security and 
comfort. 
 
Let this Christmas season remind us of how Mary overcame 
her fear and obeyed God, which resulted in the promised 
Savior coming into the world. What does God want you to do, 
and what fear is standing in your way? Luke 1:37 is a great 
"last line"—"for nothing is impossible with God." 

 
Bill Muske 

Editor's note: I mistakenly assigned this verse twice, so the 
following devotional is offered on the same passage. 



A Second Advent Devotional for 
Tuesday, December 2 
 
And the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have 
found favor with God.” Luke 1:30 (ESV) 
 
Thirty years ago, I was waiting in line to purchase a movie ticket 
when the manager asked if my name was Peggy. “Don’t worry," he 
said, "I just have a number for you to call.” As I walked into the 
office, my imagination ran wild. My three teenage daughters were 
20 miles away. Worry increased when the number I dialed was the 
hospital. I was summoned to provide comfort and insurance 
information for my daughter who had broken her femur.  
 
After that experience, I can relate somewhat to how Mary must have 
felt when an angel called her by name. “Mary, don’t be afraid” 
probably intensified Mary’s fear. The statement “You have found 
favor with God” must have raised many questions in Mary’s mind 
and done little to slow her rapidly beating heart. From the entire 
recorded conversation between Gabriel and Mary (Luke 1:26-38), 
we know that Mary accepted God’s favor but that favor did not 
automatically bring her success or fame. Although she experienced 
the joy of cherishing a newborn baby, she also suffered the pains of 
her betrothed planning to leave her (Matt 1:18-20), of a lost child 
(Luke 2:41-52), and seeing her eldest son rejected and crucified 
(Luke 23). Surely Mary rejoiced when she learned of her son’s 
resurrection (Matt 28; Luke 24). 
 
God favored Mary and with her obedience, Isaiah’s prophesy (Is 
7:14) that a virgin (Mary) would give birth to a son was fulfilled. 
Her son, named Jesus, fulfilled many Old Testament prophesies as 
well as the predictions of Gabriel (Luke 1:31-33). Mary’s 
submission was part of God’s plan to bring about our salvation. 
Mary had pleased God and was asked to 
serve him further and she willingly 
obeyed. Can we do otherwise?  
 
Peggy Mobley 

 
 

 



An Advent Reading for 
Wednesday, December 3 
 
“And behold, you will conceive ... and bear a son, and you shall 
call his name Jesus.” (ESV) 
 
We want to share this reading from one of our treasured Advent 
calendars with you, our family of faith. 
 
“God looked down on the people of Earth, and God did not like 
what God saw. 
 
“I made them to love me and be my friends, but they don't even 
know me,” God said. “They are lost and confused. I sent them 
Moses and the Law, but they cannot keep the Law. I sent them 
prophets, but they did not listen to them. I'm going down there 
myself.” 
 
The angel who stands by God's right hand was aghast. “You 
can't do that!” God silenced him with a look, for the angel knew 
perfectly well that God could do anything. “But it isn't fitting for 
the Lord of all creation to descend to people,” the angel 
protested. 
 
“When you love people and they are in trouble, you go to them. 
That is fitting for me,” said God. 
 
When the angel saw that it was indeed the intention of God's 
heart to go, he bowed his head. Then he raised it and said, 
“Well, then, we must make arrangements. Will you descend on a 
stairway of stars? And we must have a golden chariot to carry 
you in glory through the streets of the city. And a legion of 
angels to keep back the people. And Gabriel with his trumpet 
and a band of choristers to announce your coming.” 
 

God laughed. “No—no stairway of stars, and 
no golden chariot. And certainly no 

angels to keep back the people. I 
will go to them as one of 



them. I will live with my people.” 
 
And so the great news spread through the halls of heaven. The 
cherubim ran and shouted and the seraphim sang. But the tall 
angel did not shout, and he did not sing. 
 
“Don't go,' he pleaded. 'They will kill you.” 
 
“I know,” said God. And God went.” 
 
Carl and Peggy Shafer 

 
 

 



An Advent Reading for 
Thursday, December 4 
 
“He will be great and will be called the Son of the Most 
High.” Luke 1:32a (ESV) 
 
As a store manager, one aspect of my job is evaluating 
applicants. In any hiring scenario there are a certain qualities 
that make an applicant the right fit for the job. Not every 
person is suitable for every job. The requirements of the job 
help dictate which applicant I hire. 
 
Depending on our circumstances, we assign value to things 
differently. If you were given the choice between a suitcase 
full of cash or a bucket of fried chicken, which would you 
choose? Which has more value to you? If you were stranded 
on a deserted island and starving, would you make the same 
choice? Or would the value of the fried chicken increase? The 
circumstances change the value of these two things. Their 
value is not inherent. Their value is assigned to them by us. 
 
Especially at this time of year, we exhaust ourselves spending 
time, energy and resources on things that carry no inherent 
value. In speaking of Christ, Luke 1:32 says, “He will be great 
and will be called the Son of the Most High.” His greatness is 
not because of the value we place on Him. His greatness is not 
because He humbled himself to enter this world in the 
lowliest of circumstances. His greatness is not even because 
of what He did for us on the cross. His greatness is because 
He is God. As such, He is inherently great. And He is alone in 
His greatness.  
 
So often we get distracted by things on which we have 

inappropriately placed value. Pray and ask 
Jesus to shift your focus to that which 

is inherently valuable and truly 
great. 

 
Glenn and Jennifer 
Hawley 



An Advent Reading for 
Friday, December 5 
 
And Mary said, "Behold, I am the servant of The Lord; let it be to 
me according to Your word.” Luke 1:38 (ESV) 
 
Throughout the world today Mary, mother of Jesus, is a well 
known figure. In many cultures she is worshipped, in others she is 
respected. Within the context of the Christmas story we tend to 
see her as a major player, perhaps only second to Christ himself. 
And yet, despite how we may inflate her importance, Mary knew 
exactly where she stood in relation to God. She was His humble 
servant. He was Most High God, and she was ready and willing to 
follow His commands. I don't believe that God chose Mary 
because He knew she was going to be a good and able mother, or 
because He had gifted her to handle being mother to the Messiah. 
He chose her, I believe, because her heart was in right position. 
She was surrendered and ready for anything God willed.  
 
Often I claim in my heart that I am ready to serve The Lord. Then 
I look for places and ways to serve in which I feel equipped and 
capable. But God, in His mysterious way, reminds me that it is 
not my talents or abilities or even my "spiritual gifts inventory 
results" that make me useful to Him. In fact, these have little to do 
with what it means to glorify God through service. 
 
What makes me useful? The same thing that made Mary useful 
and remarkable in God's plans - a humble heart surrendered to 
Him. As servants, like Mary, we are actually minor roles. He is 
always the main attraction. And still we can rejoice and praise 
Him because he desires us to be a part of it all. 
 
Paige Allen 

 
 

 



An Advent reading for 
Saturday, December 6 
 
In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all 
the world should be registered. And they all went to be 
registered, each to his own town. (ESV) 
 
I've spend a lot of time this year complaining about decrees 
from the government, specifically one mandating that I move 
from private insurance to Medicare well ahead of my 65th 
birthday.  
 
Did Joseph and Mary complain about Caesar's decree? I suspect 
not. Mary had already praised God for choosing to make her the 
Lord's mother; and Joseph, like most Jewish men of his time, 
was probably aware that the prophets had foretold that the 
Messiah would be born in Bethlehem.  
 
I suspect they went willingly, but perhaps not without some 
grumbling or complaining about the actual journey. I suspect 
Joseph spent much of the trip apologizing. The Bible tells us 
very little about this man, but I suspect he was chosen as 
carefully as Mary had been. All of this was in God's plan. 
 
God's plan and the government's plan seem to be growing 
farther apart these days, as "one nation under God" is 
questioned again and again. As we pray for God's blessings this 
Advent—and for our understanding of our role in His world—
let us also pray that our elected officials will remember that we 
are, indeed, one nation under God. 
 
Mary Jo Powell 



An Advent Reading for 
Sunday, December 7 
 
And Joseph … went up from Galilee in Nazareth … to the City of 
David, which is called Bethlehem, to be registered with Mary, his 
betrothed, who was with child. Luke 2:4-5 (ESV) 
 
The journey from Galilee to Bethlehem must have been a challenging 
experience for Mary, who was so late in her pregnancy. We do not 
know what specific circumstance or knowledge prompted both Mary 
and Joseph to make this trip. Scholars tell us that only Joseph was 
required to return to his ancestral home to register for the Roman 
census. We do know that Micah clearly prophesied that the promised 
Savior would be born in Bethlehem. Who could have imagined that 
the son of God would be born to a peasant girl in such a humble 
setting?  
 
Jesus’ birth reminds me of several foundational truths. God’s way of 
revealing himself and working in our world and in our lives does not 
always match what we expect. In spite of working in sometimes 
surprising ways, we can fully trust the Lord and his direction. Mary 
and Joseph both were required to exercise faith as they followed God. 
Each must have encountered both misunderstanding and struggles as 
they obediently served God’s purposes. While God’s plan likely 
seemed confusing to Joseph and Mary at different points, the Lord 
knew exactly what he was doing!  
 
Long before either Joseph or Mary were born, God’s plan was in 
motion for bringing mankind a Savior. In Genesis, God promised to 
bless the world through Abraham and his descendants. How exciting 
to read later Old Testament prophets who also pointed to Jesus’ 
coming! While we cannot fully understand all of God’s ways and 
workings, Scripture assures us that the Lord is present, aware, and 
active in history. Jesus’ birth, life, death, and 
resurrection reveal both God’s plan 
and profound love for us and all 
people.  
 
Joel 
Bratcher 

 
 

 



An Advent Reading for 
Monday, December 8 
 
And while they were there…she gave birth to her firstborn son 
and wrapped him in swaddling clothes. Luke 2:6-7 (ESV) 
 
It was almost Christmas, but I was ready. The shopping was 
done. The gifts were wrapped. The decorations were up. But 
that all paled in comparison to one moment. The reason I had 
done all my chores early was finally here. I held in my arms 
my firstborn son. 
 
With Christmas so close, I couldn’t help but wonder about 
Mary. Did she count Jesus’ fingers and toes? Did she wonder 
at His beautiful eyes and silky hair? I could picture her gently 
rocking back and forth, patting and rubbing His little back. 
Lovingly, she wrapped Him in soft cloths. 
 
With my heart filled to overflowing, I praised God. He had 
given me such a wonderful gift in my son. How much more 
overwhelmed Mary must have felt as she cradled the very Son 
of God in her arms!  
 
Snuggling with my baby boy, I thought about how much God 
loved us. I gave thanks to God, not only for my child, but for 
His glorious gift of His own Son.  
 
Kathy Strawn 



An Advent Reading for 
Tuesday, December 9 
 
…and laid him in a manger because there was no room for 
them in the inn. Luke 2:7 (ESV) 
 
I always wondered why someone else in Bethlehem did not 
offer care to the tired, worn out and pregnant young woman 
riding on a donkey that was being led by her just-as-worn-out 
husband as they wandered into town late at night that first 
Christmas. Was everyone else too busy? Too bundled up into 
their own homes? Too complacent? 
 
Jesus said He came so that we would have life and have life 
more abundantly (John 10:10). But for many, life is just plain 
hard—and harder on some than for others. For many folks 
today it seems like “there is no room in the inn"—the 
comfortable place, the place where they can finally get some 
rest. It could be due to a myriad of reasons, including that we 
sometimes make decisions or choices that lead to making life 
harder for us than God planned for it to be. Life is a daily grind 
that relentlessly keeps some from enjoying even the small 
pleasures that God may regularly be delivering to them. Instead, 
at that point they may regularly feel like there is “no room” for 
them anywhere, much less in the “the inn"—the place of 
comfort and rest. 
 
Our church is called by God to keep our eyes open for those for 
whom “the inn” has no room, especially at Christmas. Who is 
that around you? To whom can you give a place of comfort and 
rest? The recently divorced single mom struggling with a 
toddler at Walmart? The older man down the street that seems 
to always be yelling “get off my 
yard?” The children who are 
too loud as they go to the 
convenience store by 

 
 

 



themselves in the afternoon to buy “dinner?” James says “if we 
say ‘go in peace. Be warm and well fed’. What good is 
that?” (James 2:16). 
 
This Christmas season let’s GO OUT OF OUR WAY to find 
someone looking for “a place in the inn.” Let’s do more than 
drop coins in the Salvation Army pot or put a used toy in the 
donation bin. Let the people of First Baptist Church be known 
as a group that GOES OUT OF OUR WAY to look for and 
find people who believe there is “no room in the inn” this 
Christmas and meet their needs. Within four blocks of our 
church building there are probably hundreds of people that may 
not be “PLU’s” but they need to know of the love that Jesus 
has for them. You can be the Innkeeper for someone this 
Christmas! Open up! Find some room! Make some room! 
Bring a little comfort to someone you see (whether you know 
them or not) who may need “a room in the inn.” 
 
And remember, Jesus also said, “Inasmuch as you did it for the 
least of these, you did it for me.” (Matthew 25:40). Wouldn’t it 
be great to do something for Jesus this Christmas? 
 
Steve Rodgers 



An Advent Reading for 
Wednesday, December 10 
 
And there were in the same country shepherds, keeping watch 
over their flocks by night.  Luke 2:8 (KJV) 
 
When I think of the Christmas shepherds, my mind immediately 
goes to a conversation Dora and I had on the back porch on 
April 14, 2013.  
 
It was the first time that we had talked about my initial care 
after I had the stroke on December 30, 2011. While I was in the 
emergency room with my lungs filled with fluid, not knowing if 
I would live, Dora touch my shoulder and told me that I would 
be fine. I looked at her and shook my head “No.” Our friends 
who were with us began to pray for us.  
 
Now I know what King David meant when he wrote the 23rd 
Psalm. Sitting in our swings, Dora and I recited this Psalm 
together. 
 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.  
He maketh me lie down in green pastures: 
He leadeth me beside the still waters. 
He restoreth my soul: 
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for His 

name’s sake. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 

death, 
I will fear no evil: for Thou art with me;  
Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. 
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of 

mine enemies: 
Thou anointest my head with 

oil;  
 

 



My cup runneth over. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days 

of my life:   
and I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever. 

(KJV) 
 
The Holy Spirit was present directing the physicians as they 
made every attempt to save my life. I truly went through the 
“valley of the shadow of death” on the emergency room table. 
After I was moved to the Critical Care Unit, one physician told 
Dora and Nita that there was no hope for me. Dora told him as 
Christians, we believed there was hope. Through the prayers of 
my faithful wife, our daughter, my niece, and the intercessory 
prayers of Christian church members, family and friends in 
several states, God was faithful in saving my life. 
 
I am so thankful and very proud that my family members are 
all believers in God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy 
Spirit as these three persons are very real to me. I began to cry 
and couldn’t hold back my tears. Dora told me to let it all out. I 
am so thankful for the families’ Christian beliefs. I really enjoy 
sitting on our back porch watching the birds and watching the 
vegetables grow. I am here at home recovering from the stroke 
which was actually a miracle of God’s care and love. 
  
Derry David Magee, DVM 



An Advent Reading for 
Thursday, December 11 
 
And lo, an angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of 
the Lord shone round about them, and they were sore afraid. 
Luke 2:9 (KJV) 
 
Apparently a lot of the people involved in that first Christmas 
felt fear at some time during their nativity experience. Indeed, 
the entire Bible is filled with admonitions like "fear not," "be 
not afraid," and other similar phrases. An angel tells Mary to 
"fear not;" another tells the shepherds the same thing; and the 
appearance of a new star to the magi might have inspired fear as 
well. 
 
When we are confronted with anything that overwhelms us, fear 
is a natural first response. But that's the time when Christians 
need to pause, consider whatever challenge it is we are facing, 
and then turn it over to God. Those of us who have accepted 
Jesus know that He and His Father have a plan for us and that 
every experience is a part of that plan. We know He watches 
over us, as he watches over the smallest of his creatures. As we 
are reminded in Jeremiah 29:11, "I know the plans I have for 
you," declares the LORD, "plans to prosper you and not to harm 
you, plans to give you hope and a future." (NIV) 
 
During Advent and all year long, trust in God's plan. Turn your 
life over to Him and find peace. 
 
Mary Jo Powell 

 
 

 



An Advent Reading for 
Friday, December 12 
 
“Fear not, for behold I bring you good tidings of great joy that 
will be for all people.” Luke 2:10 (ESV) 
 
Repeatedly in Scripture, God speaks to the individual to 
indicate love and mercy to the whole. I can imagine the 
shepherds looking over their shoulder to see if someone else 
was in the vicinity as the angels shone with glory, spoke words 
of comfort and assured them that “great joy is for ALL 
people.” These quiet, possibly introverted men surely said, 
“Hey! 'All people!' That’s me!” 
 
Showered upon by light, song and an amazing proclamation 
the shepherds leave their post to see this wonderful thing; not 
to confirm or assure themselves, but to get more of this rich 
mercy and promised joyful tiding. The miracle is ongoing, and 
they, mere shepherds, are in on it! They are faithful and choose 
to participate and greet the Savior.  
 
I’m glad that a sampling of nomadic men living literally on the 
periphery of society saw the Bethlehem star and was serenaded 
by angels. They were brothers, children and husbands - 
cherished on this earth by someone. God singled them out, 
included them in His plan and immediately gave them value as 
only He can. This day of the Christmas season, speak joy in 
thanking God for His blessings bestowed on others, take part in 
these miracles, and join in the celebration. You are just like 
them. 
 
Eve Franklin 



An Advent readings for 
Saturday, December 13 & Sunday, December 14 
 
“For onto you is born this day in the City of David a Savior, 
who is Christ the Lord. And this will be a sign for you: you will 
find a baby wrapped in swaddling cloths and lying in a 
manger.” Luke 2:11-12 (ESV) 
 
The world is full of proclamations issued by a variety of 
sources. "Mine!" a toddler wails with absolute certainty. 
"Nobody else has a curfew," a teenager asserts. "Insert bolt A 
into slot B and turn to tighten," the directions instruct. There are 
countless mandates every day.  
 
But there was no other proclamation in the world quite like the 
ones the shepherds heard that night under the stars in 
Bethlehem. It was clear. It was direct. It left no room for doubt. 
 
Sometimes, though, God's proclamations are not quite as loud 
and direct. Sometimes He speaks to us with still, small voices 
instead of choirs of heavenly hosts. You have to be listening to 
hear these softer messages, but they are nonetheless every bit as 
important. 
 
This Advent, take some extra time to listen—listen for God and 
listen to God. If you really listen you can hear His messages of 
peace and love and joy and hope in all sorts of unexpected 
places—and that's an extra-special Advent blessing. 
 
Mary Jo Powell  

 
 

 



An Advent Reading for 
Monday, December 15 
 
And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly hos, praising God and saying ‘Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace among those with whom He is 
pleased. Luke 2:13-14 (ESV) 
 
During my first year of teaching high school Spanish, I made 
the mistake of assuming that my students knew the nativity 
story. I had naively assumed that, having lived in the Bible 
Belt and seen churches their entire lives, my students would at 
least know the fundamentals of the Christmas story, even if 
they did not believe a bit of it. 
 
Then I woke up. I put myself in the shoes of an unbelieving 
teenager growing up in a technologically driven generation 
where everything is over-sensationalized with booming video 
and where news spreads like wildfire through produced, 
extravagant social media. I wrestled with this thought: If I was 
told, as a teenager in this generation that I should believe in a 
God who came to save the world through means of a baby 
clothed in some narrow strands of fabric, lying in a feeding 
trough, would I believe it? 
 
And yet, a host of heavenly beings came down to meet with a 
few lowly shepherds to declare this exact thing—that a baby, 
wrapped in some narrow strands of fabric, lying in a feeding 
trough, has brought the most unbelievable glory to the creator 
of the universe, and has given the earth a peace to be known, a 
salvation to be found from the mess we’ve made. 
 
I now consider myself an evangelist, asked to do what the 

heavenly host did ages ago. I've been 
asked to declare to the world 

what a baby can do; asked 

 



 
 

 

to proclaim our salvation; and asked to shout His glory. This 
generation will not know unless we proclaim it like the angels. 
This generation will not find peace unless we tell them what a 
humble baby can do as he grows into the Savior of the world. 
 
Alli Clements 



An Advent Reading for 
Tuesday, December 16 
 
And they went with haste and found Mary and Joseph, and the 
baby lying in a manger. Luke 2:16 (ESV) 
 
The shepherds "went with haste." So is that why rushing and 
hurrying and all the hustle and bustle that can be packed into 
one short month has become a holiday tradition for so many of 
us? My To-Do list for December actually starts the day after 
Thanksgiving, even though it's not yet December at all. I'm one 
of those people who always has a list because it helps me feel 
organized and in control. 
 
The first item on all of our To-Do lists during this season 
should be to remember Advent is a time of preparation for the 
coming of our Lord and Savior. Start today to make that the top 
item on your own list. Begin with simple things. Take time 
every morning to thank God for his most precious gift. Find (or 
buy) a new Christmas CD with music that's more about Jesus 
than Santa, and then listen to it to "turn you mind upon Jesus." 
Count your blessings as the cashier is counting out your 
change. Turn off the television and the computer and the cell 
phone and other media distractions for just a few minutes at the 
end of a busy day and just reflect on how God has blessed you. 
It will only take a few moments, but it just may bring you a 
peace and a calm that makes all the haste easier to endure.  
 
Mary Jo Powell 



An Advent Reading for 
Wednesday, December 17 
 
Oh come, let us worship and bow down; let us kneel before the 
Lord, our maker. For he is our God. Psalm 95:6-7 (ESV) 
 
Come. This is a command. This is an invitation. 
 
Come, worship. Come, bow down. Come, kneel.  
 
The Lord our maker is calling you to come before him, to bow 
down, to kneel, to worship.  
 
Will you bow down? Will you kneel? Will you worship? 
 
The Lord our maker is our God. He is your God. He is calling 
you to worship and bow down and kneel. Will you obey? 
 
Come. The Lord our maker is waiting.  
 
Come. Our God is waiting. 
 
Come.  
 
Roxann Collins 

 
 

 



An Advent Reading for 
Thursday, December 18 
 
“Give and it shall be given unto you. A good measure, pressed 
down, shaken together and running over... For with the 
measure you use, it will be measured to you.” Luke 6:38 (NIV) 
 
Many good memories of my father-in-law come to mind when 
I think of him and the time spent with Curtis' parents when we 
went to visit during vacations and Christmas holidays in 
Tennessee. 
 
Mr. Lard was a dedicated Christian and a deacon in his church. 
He loved the Lord and his Bible. In my memory I can still see 
him today as he sat in his chair under the oak tree in his front 
yard, spending time with the Scriptures and the Lord. 
 
As a farmer, he often sold produce to people who stopped by. 
Curtis tells of how he would conscientiously weigh and 
measure each item to the exact amount—and then he would 
add another measure to that amount. He wanted to be sure that 
he gave the extra measure. When he was asked why he added 
the extra amount, he would respond, "I've never had a 
dissatisfied customer." 
 
On that first Christmas God sent His Son to live on earth and 
bring the message of salvation to the world. Jesus became the 
extra measure of God's love for us. With his sacrifice, Jesus 
became the extra measure for each of us. We could never merit 
such love. It is given through God's grace. 
 
What a wondrous, marvelous extra measure of love! 
 
Jimmie Lard 



An Advent Reading for 
Friday, December 19 
 
Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem… behold, wise men 
from the east came to worship him. Matthew 2:1 (ESV) 
 
How many times have we read this verse in conjunction with 
individual or small group Bible Study? How many times and 
how many pastors have preached Christmas sermons from 
Matthew 1 and 2? The verses telling about Jesus coming to 
earth born as a baby sometimes are in danger of coming too 
familiar. Even if we can quote all the verses and tell the entire 
Christmas story from memory the event should never lose its 
uniqueness to Christians. 
 
This particular verse focuses on some men "on a mission." 
They are called wise men and they were seeking a King. They 
came from a great distance in their search. Who were they? 
How many "wise men" were on the mission (yes, I know we 
sing carols about three wise men, but the Bible doesn't give us 
a head count)? Where did they come from? Why did they feel a 
need to search for a "new king?" He was not to be their new 
king—or was He? How long did they know to follow the star? 
 
Wow. What do you know? There are still some unanswerable 
questions about Christmas. And we thought we knew all about 
the Christmas story! 
 
We can still learn a lot about Christmas from familiar verses. 
God's word is the truth, the complete revelation of Himself to 
mankind. The Bible has all the answers to the important 
questions of life. We are charged to "study the word" that we 
might correctly explain God's message to the people we know 
and meet. 
 
Jesus came as a man on a 
"mission" to live among men 

 
 

 



like His visitors. Jesus was a much a man as he was God. He 
came at the right time. The Bible says he was born in the 
"fullness of time." We know the story. He was born in 
Bethlehem, where the Bible said he was to be born. We know 
from the Bible that it took a Roman law (a census) to require 
Joseph and Mary to travel to where the wise men "found" him. 
Jesus lived a sinless life. The Bible says he was subject to all 
temptations like any other man, yet he did not sin. Some 33 
years after his birth in Bethlehem he gave his life on the cross to 
pay for our sins. He arose again and is alive today. Some day 
He will return to "get us." 
 
At the time of this writing, about 10 weeks from Christmas, it is 
already possible to buy a Christmas tree (artificial), lights and 
all manner of decorations. Shoppers and sellers can hardly wait 
for the beginning of the Christmas season. But how many of 
them are ready for Jesus?  
 
As we approach Christmas we need to remember that Jesus 
came on a "mission" to save that which was lost (us)! We need 
to be "wise" men, women, boys and girls and be on a "mission" 
to tell others the real Christmas story. And yes, we can use 
those familiar verses that tell the story to those who do not 
know Jesus. Remember your mission this Christmas season. 
 
Arthur Whittington 



An Advent Reading for 
Saturday, December 20 
 
“For we saw his star when it rose and have come to worship 
him.” Matthew 2:2 (ESV) 
 
I have always been fascinated by stars and space. As a youth, I 
had a telescope and I read science fiction (not many girls did at 
that time). In the sixth grade, I read a story written by Arthur 
C. Clarke called “The Star,” which was in our literature book. 
Published in 1955 (coincidentally the year I was born), the 
story won the Hugo Award for best short story in 1956. It has 
been included in many anthologies since then. 
 
The story is still one of my all-time favorites. It concerns a 
group of explorers from Earth who visited a remote star system 
and discovered the remnants of an advanced civilization 
destroyed when its sun went supernova. The group's chief 
astrophysicist, a Jesuit priest, is very disturbed by the 
discovery. The people of this civilization had known they 
would not be able to escape the destruction of their world. So 
that they would not be forgotten, they prepared a monument on 
a remote planet in their solar system that would be able to 
survive the cataclysm. The explorers were deeply moved by 
the artifacts left behind. They found themselves identifying 
closely with the dead race's peaceful, human-like culture and 
the profound grace they had exhibited in the face of their 
demise. The astrophysicist priest was especially affected by the 
discovery. Using clues left by the ancient people, he calculated 
when the long-ago supernova occurred and the star system's 
distance from Earth. To his amazement, he realized the light 
emitted from the explosion had reached Earth and was the 
same star that heralded the birth of 
Jesus and guided the Wise 
Men to see him. 
 

 
 

 



While his discovery caused the Jesuit priest to question his 
faith, the story had the opposite effect on me. It was fiction, yet 
I couldn’t stop thinking, what if…? I thought a lot about the 
sacrifice required by the ancient civilization as well as the 
sacrifice that Jesus made for us. For me, there was only one 
conclusion. The spring after I read this story, I accepted Christ 
and was baptized. 
 
The long-term plans and designs of God are more than 
awesome. We can’t begin to comprehend them. We may never 
know if there are other civilizations or if they believe in God as 
we do. However, we can learn about God’s plan of salvation for 
us because the Bible is our modern day star, guiding us to Jesus. 
 
Daralyn Wallace 
 
 
 

If you would like to read this short story, 
the full text can be found online at 

http://www.uni.edu/morgans/astro/course/TheStar.pdf. 



An Advent Reading for 
Sunday, December 21 
 
And going in to the house they saw the child with Mary his mother 
and they fell down and worshipped him. Matthew 2:11a   
Across the years multiple thousands of Christmas pageants have 
depicted three “kings” coming to the manger and presenting their 
gifts. While those recreations have reminded us of the events that 
Matthew records around the birth of Jesus, historical inaccuracies 
have crept into the telling of the story. They were magi or 
astrologers who had “read” the stars to discover the birth of the 
Christ. According to Matthew’s account they found the family in a 
house, not a stable. In spite of any inaccuracies, the pictures and 
pageants have given life to these foreign visitors.   
Their trip was arduous. Their gifts were incredibly valuable. The 
gifts may have even had spiritual significance. The important event 
that must not be missed in all this is their worship. When the Magi 
came into the presence of Mary and Jesus their first reaction was to 
worship this young child.   
The Advent season is a magical time. In our culture, it seems to be 
dominated by Christmas trees everywhere, buying gifts, Santa 
Claus in the mall, plans for family gatherings, and hundreds of 
other minutiae. The ultimate goal of Advent ought to bring us to a 
spirit of worship as we come into the presence of the King of Kings 
come to be Emanuel—God with us.   
Will you set aside time during this Advent season to spend in 
awestruck worship of the God of all creation, come as a child to be 
with us?  
Father, forgive us when we are distracted from the worship of your 
Son during this season of the celebration 
of His birth. Help us to worship in 
spirit and in truth. Amen 
 
David Strawn 

 
 

 



An Advent Reading for 
Monday, December 22 
 
Then, opening their treasures, they offered him gifts of gold and 
frankincense and myrrh. Matthew 2:11b (ESV) 
 
The wise men brought expensive gifts to the Christ Child. To a 
baby, they brought precious metal, costly spice, and high-dollar 
perfume. Did it make sense? Was he worth it? Absolutely! In all 
actuality the greatest gift of the night was the baby himself, and 
hasn’t He turned out to be the gift that keeps on giving? 
 
I remember getting a lot of socks and underwear. 
 
A little known fact was that there was actually a fourth wise man. 
But when they found out he had brought a fruitcake they asked him 
to leave and wrote him out of the story. But I digress…. 
 
We give and receive gifts differently. My Dad grew up in the 
depression, and never threw anything away. He learned it from the 
times. It was recycling before anyone knew what recycling even 
was. Dad did a very unique thing each and every Christmas as we 
opened gifts. Instead of ripping into the wrapped presents (like the 
rest of us), he would take out his Old Timer pocketknife and 
meticulously cut the tape holding the paper. He would then gently 
fold the paper and save it for re-use at a later Christmas. Waste not, 
want not, I guess.  
 
Did he appreciate gifts? Sure he did. But he had his own unique way 
of doing so. Now, each year, to honor my father, I always open the 
first gift with an Old Timer pocketknife – meticulously slicing the 
tape, just like Dad. It is my moment to remember him. Now I will be 
honest , the remaining ones get shredded. But that first gift is my 
unique way of remembering and celebrating my Father. 
 

This Christmas Season may we appreciatively, 
personally and ever so uniquely remember 

our Heavenly Father as we celebrate 
the Gift of the Christ Child. 

 
Clyde Oberg 



An Advent Reading for 
Tuesday, December 23 
 
"Thanks be to God for his indescribable gift! 2 Corinthians 9:15 
(NIV) 
 
These words are at the close of Chapter 9 in 2 Corinthians, a 
chapter devoted to giving and stewardship. On this, the Eve of 
Christmas, when we celebrate the truly unspeakable gift, let us 
remember that giving should be framed not only in love and 
compassion, but in the true basis for stewardship, as it was 
discovered by the exemplary Macedonians. These believers 
first gave themselves to God. And God first gave himself to us 
through the ultimate gift, the Lord Jesus! 
 
Just as the Father gave us his indescribably gift, we honor this 
gift of all gifts by gifting those we love with personal presents. 
But it doesn't stop there. Christians use the gift example to 
share through churches and charities, donations that extend this 
love beyond the family and the fellowship. Those who give 
themselves to God never have any difficulty with the tithe and 
the offering. 
 
As we look at the Nativity scenes in the churches, yards and 
exhibits around us, let us focus on God's gift to mankind first, 
but also notice the wise men who are bringing gifts and recall 
the words in James 1:17: "Every good gift and every perfect 
gift is from above, and cometh down from the Father of lights, 
with whom is no variableness, neither shadow of 
turning." (KJV) 
 
In opening one's gifts this day, do it in awe, honor, 
thanksgiving and celebration of God's unspeakable gift. 
 
Sharon Colson  

 

 



 An Advent Reading for 
Wednesday, December 24 
 
“For God so loved the world, that he gave his only Son, that 
whoever believes in him should not perish but have eternal 
life.” John 3:16 (ESV) 
 
I love to give gifts, which may be why I like Christmas so 
much. One year, Paige and I decided not to give each other gifts 
for Christmas. What I did was give her something better than 
what money could buy. For the 25 days leading up to 
Christmas, I did something for her each day. These “gifts” were 
far more meaningful than any other item I could have bought. 
My giving was motivated by love. Every gift I gave her could 
only have been given by me. Sometimes, the best gift you 
receive is a gift that is truly priceless. 
 
God is a perfect gift giver. Every gift He gives is motivated by 
love. He gives generously. God gives gifts only He can give—
salvation, redemption, and forgiveness. By grace-driven love, 
God ushers in restoration. Like any gift, His gift cannot be 
earned, to do so is to forsake the nature of His gift. God’s gift 
must be received. Jesus says those who believe in Him will 
receive His grace. Receiving God’s gift of grace is matter of 
placing your trust in Jesus. God has made the gift, eternal life 
by grace through faith, available to anyone who will believe. 
Have your received God’s gift? If so, rejoice in this season by 
sharing God’s gift with someone else. If not, simply ask God to 
forgive your sins and place your faith in Jesus. In doing so, you 
receive the perfect gift, a new life, a fresh start, and the promise 
of living with God forever. 
 
Troy Allen 
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