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Genesis 1:3-4 
 

 Then God said, “Let there be light,”  

and there was light.  And God saw that the light was good.  
Then he separated the light from the darkness.  

There’s has always been light in my life, from the very 

beginning. However, there was something else there at the 

start too. When I was born I was diagnosed with Urticaria 

Pigmentosa and for the first few months of my life, I struggled 

to say the least. This skin condition caused me a great deal of 

pain and almost constant suffering daily. I was said to never 

develop the ability to run, jump, or play too hard as this could 

cause even worse or potentially fatal reactions. My parents 

called upon the Lord every day on my behalf, but nothing 

changed. For months this diagnosis seemed like it would 

control all aspects of my life, until one day it just ceased. I 

believe that God separated me from my darkness because he 

saw the goodness of my light. I 

have taken this gift and quite 

literally run with it (because I run 

track and field). He only saw that of 

a perfect child he had created and 

not the sickness that plagued my 

body. Now I feel that it is up to me 

to see the light in others and tear 

down their darkness while bringing 

out their light. 

Sunday, December 1 

Noah Mitchell 



 

 

 

Monday, December 2 

We were not yet formed as the world was just beginning to be created. So 

when God was starting His plan, the earth was void. Nothing was here. 

Imagine what was going through His mind as something marvelous was 

about to transpire. Who knew what was coming? Only the triune God, 

capable of instruction, and destruction, could bring so many elements in 

space together as the most beautiful, perfect construction ever possible. 

With an artist’s hand He began His work, little by little, using perfect brush 

strokes, hour by hour to achieve the greatest masterpiece ever witnessed. 

“God called the light “day” and the darkness He called “night.” And there 

was evening and there was morning-the first day.”   

We have been fortunate to accept this action, as we were born onto Earth, 

and one of our main provisions is daylight, which we are blessed with. 

Without light we cannot function in a normal capacity. We may stumble or 

fall, or lose our way, or even be shuttered in what happened weeks ago, 

when the light was withdrawn due to power lines 

being shut off. Many people suffered according to 

where they live.  If you lived near trees or hills, you 

lost your lights, and hopefully you were able to 

secure help, which may have come days later. God 

was there and He made it possible to have light 

eventually restored and provided a way for 

Christians to share and help each other.  Thank you, 

Lord! Draw us closer each day of Advent. 

 

 

Gwen Pirack 

Genesis 1:5 
 

God called the light “day” and the darkness “night.” And evening 
passed and morning came, marking the first day. Genesis 1:14-18 

 

Then God said, “Let lights appear in the sky to 

separate the day from the night. Let them be signs 

to mark the seasons, days, and years. Let these lights 

in the sky shine down on the earth.” And that is 

what happened. God made two great lights—the 

larger one to govern the day, and the smaller one to 

govern the night. He also made the stars. God set 

these lights in the sky to light the earth, to govern 

the day and night, and to separate the light from the 

darkness. And God saw that it was good.  

Alex Figueroa 

Tuesday, December 3 



 

 

 
I have so often heard the concept of light used as an 

analogy for God’s love, that I have become numb to it. 

When I read these verses, I am reminded of how beautiful 

this analogy really is. God’s light is always with us to 

illuminate our path, even when we inevitably find ourselves 

walking in darkness. When it seems we are immersed in 

troubling times we must look for stars in the vault of the 

sky, glimpses of God’s light shining through our 

circumstances. Our years are filled with seasons of ups and 

downs, and it is up to us to turn our eyes to God. On every 

retreat I have been on as a youth intern, at least one 

student has looked up at the night sky and exclaimed, 

“whoa look at the stars!”. When we get caught up in our 

troubles, and even when we get caught up in our victories, 

we can forget to look up and recognize the beauty of 

God’s presence. Let us turn our eyes to the stars like these 

students, and allow ourselves to see God in every season 

of our lives. 

Numbers 8:1-3 
 

The Lord said to Moses, “Give Aaron the following 

instructions: When you set up the seven lamps in 

the lampstand, place them so their light shines 

forward in front of the lampstand.” So Aaron did 

this. He set up the seven lamps so they reflected 

their light forward, just as the Lord had 

commanded Moses.   

Clare Loux 

Wednesday, December 4 



 

 

 

The Book of Numbers and Advent don’t often go hand in hand 

in our minds. What could Aaron lighting a handful of lamps 

possibly have to do with Christmas? At first glance, this is an 

example of obedience – God directed Moses, Moses directed 

Aaron, and Aaron obeyed the specific instructions he received. 

By lighting the lamps, Aaron enables the lampstand to fulfill its 

intended purpose. 

 

What was this lampstand’s purpose though? What was in front 

of it, receiving its light? A look back on Exodus where God gives 

instructions for setting up the Tabernacle shows us that across 

from the lampstand was a table. On that table was the bread of 

Presence: twelve loaves of bread representing the twelve 

tribes of Israel. The light shining from the lampstand onto 

these loaves served as a perpetual reminder to the Israelites 

that God was with them and dwelling among them. 

 

We might not have a perpetual candle in our church lobby 

illuminating a trough of eight billion symbolic grains of sand, 

and that is certainly okay! But, over two thousand years later 

we do still celebrate the Christmas season – when God sent his 

Son to literally dwell among humanity. As you enjoy this season 

with all of its traditions and festivities, be reminded of God’s 

presence with you today, and of the hope that you get to 

experience because of Jesus. 

2 Samuel 22:26-30 (HCSB) 
 

With the faithful You prove Yourself faithful; 

with the blameless man You prove Yourself blameless; 

with the pure You prove Yourself pure, but with the 

crooked You prove Yourself shrewd. You rescue an 

afflicted people, but Your eyes are set against the 

proud—You humble them. Lord, You are my lamp; 

the Lord illuminates my darkness. With You I can 

attack a barrier, and with my God I can leap over a wall. 

 

 

Susan White 

Thursday, December 5 



 

 

 

King David had a lot of ups and downs in his reign.  At the beginning, he 

ruled only over Judah for 7 years. He had to contend with a son and 

followers of Saul. There were many bloody, disturbing incidents in 

David's life after he became king.  In 2 Samuel 21, David inquired of the 

Lord why there was famine in the land.  The answer was, David had to 

atone for sins of Saul against a minority people group by choosing 7 

male relatives of Saul's to be delivered for execution to the Gibeonites. 

 

Yet, David did seek God's guidance. He inquired of the Lord directly, as 

well as seeking counsel of God's prophets. Also in 2 Samuel 21, David 

goes to battle and is nearly killed or captured. His army captain asks him 

not to expose himself--and Israel's army--to that risk anymore (2 Sam. 

2:17). Near the end of his active life, and after a perilous and terrible 

battle, David sings a song of praise to God in 2 Samuel 22.  He identifies 

the Lord as a rock, a fortress, a shield, a refuge, and a savior from 

violence.  He recognizes: "You rescue and afflicted people, but your eyes 

are set against the proud--You humble them. The Lord turns my 

darkness into light (v.29)." And, even at the end of David's strength: 

"With You I can attack a barrier (or ridge) and with my God I can leap 

over a wall (v.30).  

 

I chose the devotion for December 5th, as that was my mother's 

birthday.  Advent is a sweet time to remember loved ones. I've seen 

dear people who have lived long lives and come to the end of their 

strength and wits and their abilities. They have to rely on other 

people.  We all have days and times and areas of life where we are at the 

end of our strength or abilities.  And it is a good reminder that the Lord 

is with the humble, and that he sheds light on situations as well as 

protecting us from darkness in the world and in our lives.  All we need to 

do is remember that we need his help to get through. We can look to 

him to shield and protect us from evil, and help us accomplish the things 

he has set out for us--whether leaping walls, making business 

arrangements, projects, or other pursuits. 

 

 

 

2 Samuel 23:3-4 
 

The God of Israel spoke. The Rock of Israel said to 

me: ‘The one who rules righteously, 

    who rules in the fear of God, is like the light of 

morning at sunrise, like a morning without clouds, 

like the gleaming of the sun on new grass after 

rain.’  

 

 

Friday, December 6 

Sarah Henry 



 

 

 

These are the last words of King David. When I was growing up in the 

church, I remember David being a figure of amazement. I mean, he killed 

a giant! He became one of the most memorable kings in all of Israel's 

history and he even played the lyre...whatever that is! I was in awe of 

him. 
 

But it was after I began to read the Bible for myself that I discovered the 

less majestic part of his story. He was a murderer and adulterer who put 

himself above all others. And, though we like to think of this as a moment 

of passion, it wasn’t. It was thought out meticulously so that he wouldn’t 

get caught. He was, according to modern dramas, a monster.  
 

But that's not the end of David story. This is. These verses in 2nd Samuel 

23:3-4 come from the ending of David story and they should remind us 

something significant. We are not a sum of our best or worst moments. 

No, when God's involved, we are transformed by them. 
 

David knows what it's like to rule without God guiding our passions, 

hopes, and risks. And it looked like violence, lust, death, and soul-

crushing guilt. One that leads out of selfish ambition, leads for one's own 

sake. But when we rule, lead, teach at the leading of God, we are looking 

beyond ourselves. And that's a kind of crazy concept! 

 

It's something we still long for today. What would it be like if our 

government leaders, our teachers, our bosses, or simply if WE lead with 

that kind of focus. A radical type of leadership that sets eyes on a God 

who died out of love? 
 

This Advent season, let us live in the now and not yet that Christmas 

brings. We look forward to a society focused on a sacrificial God, like the 

light of morning at sunrise, like a morning without clouds, like the 

gleaming of the sun on new grass after rain. And in the tension of a world 

unfocused, let us focus our leadership all the more on Jesus. 

Job 12:22-23 
 

He uncovers mysteries hidden in darkness; he 

brings light to the deepest gloom. He builds up 

nations, and he destroys them. He expands 

nations, and he abandons them.   
 

 

Breath in, breath out.  

Air has been a concept I’ve been thinking about in my 

life recently. We live fully knowing and fully 

understanding that it’s being used by us everyday. It 

surrounds us secretly and we are only reminded of its 

presence when we need it the most.  

This passage was pretty straightforward to me, it 

showed me that God had power over darkness and 

nations. When something seems lost in the dark, He 

pulls it out and brings light for all to see. God’s wisdom 

brings power to the nations and controls them 

unceasingly. Job speaks of God’s power and how even 

when everything seems so lost and out of control, God 

is still working stealthily.   

Coming to college, it’s been a huge transition for me. I 

admit, it could’ve been worse, but I definitely went 

through a time  in which it felt like I was in complete and 

utter darkness. I felt so frustrated because I knew that I  

Saturday, December 7 



 

 

 

 

was where God wanted me to be, but all of a sudden it felt like he 

stopped working in my life. I would talk to my friends and they would 

all tell me how they saw God revealing himself to them. That was, to 

say the least, infuriating to me. I got to a point in the semester where 

I stopped and said “Okay God, I’ll just be waiting then, and when 

you’re ready, I’ll see you.” Bold of me to say when He’s ready! But in 

all honesty, that’s how I felt.  

The weeks went on and one night I was in the chapel with a couple of 

friends and we were talking about our path we’ve had with Jesus this 

semester. Unsure of what I should say, I sat there in silence and then 

all of a sudden I felt air enter my lungs and leave it.  

“Air!” I thought.  

It was truly a Kairos moment for me. I realized God had not been 

dormant, but he’s been surrounding me in the most stealthy way. He 

blended in to my surroundings and He was everywhere. I had a hard 

time seeking Him out, but I had forgotten that I don’t need to seek 

Him out. The Kingdom of God was all around me, with what I like to 

call “stealthy Jesus” working.  

Although for Job, God was prominent in his life, at this point he was 

worshipping God out of pain. He was probably hoping that God would 

bring light to His darkness. For me, I felt that God wasn’t working in 

my life, but I still longed for the same thing 

as Job.  

This holiday season I hope God brings light to 

your darkness, that you can see “stealthy 

Jesus” working in your life, and that it is 

revealed to you that the Kingdom of God is 

constantly surrounding you unceasingly 

through God’s wisdom and power.  
Kezia Ranillo  

To be at peace with God - what a precious place  to  be. 

Last year, at this time, I was informed that I needed urgent 

cardiac bypass surgery. I had not been experiencing symptoms so 

I was not prepared for this and I truly could not believe I needed 

this. The cardiac surgeon was not particularly reassuring that all 

would go well. In fact there was an issue that he anticipated a 

problem with. I truly did not want to do this surgery. As a critical 

care RN, I knew what was ahead. 

My cardiologist knew I was not confident with the cardiac 

surgeon and asked me if I wanted a second option. I 

said,  yes. The Lord opened doors at Stanford and the doctor 

there was very reassuring. Because 

another patient had cancelled their 

surgery,  I was able to have the surgery 

on Dec 22 . 

Because of His peace,  I knew I was in 

God’s care. The Bible verses I had laid 

up in my heart came to me to 

encourage and comfort me. God 

prospered my way with a amazing 

recovery. I am so very thankful. 

 

 

 

Job 22:21-23 
 

He uncovers mysteries hidden in darkness; 

    he brings light to the deepest gloom. 

He builds up nations, and he destroys them.  

He expands nations, and he abandons them.  

Sunday, December 8 

Betty Seuis 



 

 

 Job 33:28-30 
 

God has delivered me from going down to the pit,     and I shall live to 

enjoy the light of life.’  “God does all these things to a person—twice, 

even three times—to turn them back from the pit, that the light of 

life may shine on them.     

When the first light of day beams through my east facing window, my first 

instinct is to pull the blankets over my head and turn away from the light. I 

am not a morning person so I do not enthusiastically bound out of bed to 

joyously great the day! Rather I roll over and say, “Ugh! Is it morning 

already?” 

 

Admittedly, at times, my human (and somewhat rebellious) nature entices 

me to avoid God’s discipline and his will for my life. I have feared it will be 

uncomfortable, inconvenient, and even painful and possibly contrary to my 

own desires. I am reminded of the prayer of Augustine in Confessions: 

“God make me chaste, but not yet.”   

 

For a time, darkness may seem comforting or even pleasurable. However, 

protracted darkness can be maddening and 

frightening. We are blind and lose our bearings 

and sense of direction. We are helpless, 

vulnerable and feel lost and alone.  We long for 

the light. 

 

Father, pull the blanket of doubt from my head 

so I can fully see and enjoy all the possibilities 

you have set before me. Take away my fears 

and graciously shine your light upon me. Amen. 

 
 

Monday, December 9 

Francine Leatherwood 

Psalm 18:25-28 
 

To the faithful you show yourself faithful; to those 

with integrity you show integrity. To the pure you 

show yourself pure, but to the crooked you show 

yourself shrewd. You rescue the humble, but you 

humiliate the proud. You light a lamp for me. 

The Lord, my God, lights up my darkness.  

Tuesday, December 10 

Kelsey Lindquist 



 

 

 
Psalm 18 reminds us that when we are faithful to God, God 

will be faithful to us, no matter how imperfectly we carry 

out His work. God delivered David from his enemies—not 

because David never sinned (we know that he did!), but 

because God saw in David a heart that sought after Him. 

David made mistakes, but he desired to follow the Lord’s 

commands, and tried his best to live in a righteous and 

blameless way. God rewards our obedience, not our 

perfection—and He wants us to be with Him so badly that, 

though He can be a harsh judge, He is also a fair and 

forgiving one, and His forgiveness, when we ask for it, far 

outweighs any mistake we can make in pursuit of His will.  

 

As David also discovered, God will not ask us to follow Him 

without giving us guidance and meeting our needs along 

the way. Much as a lamp gives light and warmth to a dark 

room, God gives us the vision and sustenance we need to 

do His will. This Advent season, may you be encouraged 

knowing that God loves you, and that He will never ask for 

your faithfulness without showing you His own.  

 

Psalm 27:1  
 

The Lord is my light and my salvation— 

    so why should I be afraid? 

The Lord is my fortress, protecting me from 

danger, so why should I tremble?  

Wednesday, December 11 

Pastor Nancy Lewis 



 

 

 

I don’t really like suspense stories – I’m much more of a “happily 

ever after“ person, but life is rarely like that. Most of us live lives 

that have suspenseful chapters woven in.  Will I pass the test? Will I 

get the job? Will healing come? Will the funds last? What will 

happen? How will I know?  What if they say…? 

David was caught in a really suspenseful part of his life. He was 

being hotly pursued by enemies and he didn’t know how his life 

would turn out, but he begins by saying with confidence “My God 

saves and my God protects!” My God will save me forever, and my 

God will protect me through it all. You can see the lightbulb over his 

head and “ding” the light switches on.  “My God saves and my God 

protects!” He might not know how He would do it, but he knows 

God will do it. 

I have often wondered if Jesus’ mother Mary ever felt fear. It 

seems, from what we read, that she always had the “light”, the 

answer, the trust in God who would save and protect her. But what 

her about her child? Did she fear what might happen to him? Maybe 

that is why I have always loved the Christmas songs “What Child is 

This?” and “Mary Did You Know?“ They speak to the questions, the 

unknowing, the fear. Is Jesus the Savior? Is He the Answer? We are 

never told that Mary fully understood, but we are always told that 

she believed. 

There are so many things I do not understand in this world but this I 

believe, that Jesus is the Savior of the world, and that He will 

protect His children. That’s the answer! The lightbulb goes on, we 

can trust and shout exuberantly, “My God saves and my God 

protects!” 

Psalm 36:5-9 
 

Your love, Lord reaches to the heavens, 

Your faithfulness to the skies. Your righteousness 

is like the highest mountains, Your justice is like 

the great deep. You Lord preserve both people 

and animals. How priceless is your unfailing love, 

Oh God! People take refuge in the shadow of your 

wings. They feast on the abundance of your 

house; You give them drink from your river of 

delights. For with you is the fountain of life; in 

your light we see light. 

 

 

Thursday, December 12 

John Halstead 



 

 

 

What this verse says is that God’s love, power and 

presence are infinite.  David is using these metaphors of 

vast expanses to give some semblance of how extensive 

God really is.  For me, seeing God as being everywhere is 

the hardest spiritual challenge I face. Church helps, since 

it’s the only time I have allocated to spend time with God.  I 

easily become sidetracked with the trifles of this world, 

losing sight of something that’s infinitely more important. 

While everything else around us is finite, Jesus will last 

forever.  He alone can make a perfect path. Despite this, I 

have less and less time for God due to sports and school 

work. I’m tired most days, and more interested in sleeping 

than reading the Bible.  With this in mind, it’s easy to see 

why I forget about God. Once church is over, I go back to 

whatever I was doing, becoming a type of religious 

weekend warrior. It’s great that cross country 

strengthened my muscles, but my spiritual endurance was 

weakened during the busy fall season.  For me, God’s 

visibility comes and goes, like the tide of the sea. His 

righteousness, though, is unmovable. He has a perfect view 

of what is right and wrong, and His views won’t change. 

We need merely to seek Him to know what is right and 

wrong. As for His faithfulness, it never fails.  Like the sky, 

however, you can’t see it. But it sustains us, surrounding us 

with its presence. All of us are invited to pause for a 

moment and re-focus on the greatness of God. 

 

Psalm 43:3-4 
 

 Send out your light and your truth; let them guide 

me. Let them lead me to your holy mountain, 

    to the place where you live. There I will go to the 

altar of God, to God—the source of all my joy. 

I will praise you with my harp, O God, my God!  

Friday, December 13 

Janice Hansson 



 

 

 

David wrote these words as a prayer in a time of trouble from 

people who were ungodly, unjust, oppressive, and deceitful. We, 

I believe, like David have mourned for the troubles of our times. 

These troubles may  be close to us, even within our own 

families,  or they may be in our community. They may be for our 

country or other nations.  Whatever the case, David delivers to 

us a prayer that gives us great hope and solace. He begins with 

an earnest request to God.  He asks for God’s light and truth. He 

wants to know God; he wants to be with God.  He is asking that 

God would lead him - not to a solution, or an action, but to a 

deeper intimacy with God. David desires to be in God’s presence 

and is willing to take the journey; the journey of faith. It is 

implied that David will be faithful and follow because he already 

knows what he’ll do when he arrives. He says he will praise God, 

who is his exceeding joy, by playing his stringed instrument. So 

when I feel troubled by things around me, I will follow David’s 

advice, and seek the Lord’s presence. 

 

God is faithful to his word and has promised to return one day 

and set all things right. Our hope and future are secure in the 

Lord. As believers and followers of Christ, we have, by grace, 

received His Spirit within us. Our journey to our Lord is not far 

but very near. It seems so simple, yet the business of the day 

often draws our attention away and tires us from doing what is 

most important. Let us all set time aside this season to be led by 

the Holy Spirit to the altar of our Lord. May God lead us all to His 

light and truth! 

 

Psalm 56:12-13 
 

I will fulfill my vows to you, O God, 

    and will offer a sacrifice of thanks for your help. 

For you have rescued me from death; you have 

kept my feet from slipping. So now I can walk in 

your presence, O God, in your life-giving light.  

Saturday, December 14 

Joe Forderer 



 

 

 
We owe everything to God. Everything. And God is in 

the driver’s seat, too. He guides us away from death & 

prevents us from stumbling on our way.  

 

He gives us eternal life. Salvation & future heavenly 

gifts are from Him. God also gives us our earthly lives. 

All we hold dear on this planet is from Him–family, 

friends, career, health, the fruit of the Spirit, and all the 

beauty & wholesome pleasure in this world. God has 

swamped us like a waterfall with these gifts. We have 

been smacked in the face with the undeniable truth of 

His guidance & gift of life.  It’s overwhelming. 

 

We, then, necessarily respond to God with our thanks, 

our submission, and our discipleship.  If we truly know 

& accept these gifts, our response is unavoidable. It is 

inevitable. Our response to God is not merely us 

fulfilling some sort of proper societal obligation. It is 

not a kind, righteous act on our part. Instead, our 

complete devotion & hearty thanksgiving necessarily 

follow from God’s gifts of guidance & life.   We want to 

fulfill our promises to Him. And doing so is simply 

inescapable.  

Psalm 89:13-18 
 

Powerful is your arm! Strong is your hand! 

    Your right hand is lifted high in glorious strength. 

Righteousness and justice are the foundation of 

your throne. Unfailing love and truth walk before 

you as attendants. Happy are those who hear the 

joyful call to worship, for they will walk in the light 

of your presence, Lord. They rejoice all day long in 

your wonderful reputation. They exult in your 

righteousness. You are their glorious strength. 

    It pleases you to make us strong. Yes, our 

protection comes from the Lord, and he, the Holy 

One of Israel, has given us our king. 

Sunday, December 15 

Alaina Martin  



 

 

 

If only we could keep such unshaken faith in God as a child has in 

Santa Claus. December is a dark month, lots of clouds, rain, chills…

but no matter how cold or wet it gets, a child will stand firm in their 

belief, their faith, that they will find Santa’s presents beneath the 

tree on Christmas morning. The faith of a child is simple, yet strong. 

They have not yet developed the logic which can easily drown it out. 

At some point, we stop believing in miracles, we stop dreaming, 

stop seeing the beauty in the simplest of things as our hearts 

become hardened and it's no longer satisfying to just be. This is why 

Advent is so important. The mere hope and anticipation of Christ 

and all his promises produce light in the darkest of times, a calm 

amidst the storm, warmth in the cold, company in times of 

loneliness, and healing for our deepest pains. This psalm proclaims 

the foundation of a life walking with God. The walk represents how 

we are to live our daily lives. Advent is a celebration of the coming of 

Christ but I believe that too often people misinterpret this as a time 

to wait; but what is there to wait for? There will never be a perfect 

moment to begin your walk with God. The first step is up to you, as 

he is always waiting for us to join him with open arms. Everyday is a 

new day, a fresh opportunity to begin or to continue our journey. 

Many of us find that we are afraid to step out on faith, but looking 

to this psalm we find hope. Hope that God will pave the way before 

us, bless us with the fruits of the spirit (which is essentially all our 

hearts long for)—all while protecting us and empowering our 

actions, which have been righteously intended on building His 

kingdom. The example has been set and this Christmas season I 

hope we can all find that unwavering child-like faith in God and his 

plans for us, for his blessings will outnumber the stars and illuminate 

our shadowed lives, enabling us to dream once again. 

      

Psalm 97:10-12 
 

You who love the Lord, hate evil! He protects the lives of 

his godly people and rescues them from the power of the 

wicked. Light shines on the godly, and joy on those 

whose hears are right. May all who godly rejoice in the 

Lord and praise his holy name! 

 
“He protects the lives of his godly people…” When I read 

that line, I am reminded of a black and white picture I 

once saw several years ago on a friend’s Facebook page. 

In the picture there was a woman standing in a rainstorm 

with an umbrella. There was a caption that said, “An 

umbrella cannot stop the rain but it allows us to stand in 

the rain. Just like FAITH in God, it may not remove our 

trials but it gives us God’s strength to overcome them.” I 

took a snapshot of that picture and saved it. To this day I 

have that picture on my phone as a 

reminder that through all my trials and 

tribulations I have a God that is bigger 

and stronger on my side. I can rejoice in 

knowing that I am in his hands and he 

will never leave me. He will rescue me 

“from the power of the wicked” and I 

will rejoice in him!  

Monday, December 16 

Sophak Pak 



 

 

 

Tuesday, December 17 
Psalm 119:105 

Your word is a lamp to guide my feet and a light for my path.  
 
 

A Season of Light Can Last the Entire Year or a Lifetime 

The theme of this year’s Advent devotional booklet is “Light.”  How appropriate as we 

enter the Season of Light.  As Christians, one of our traditions during the Christmas 

season is lighting the Advent candles and our Jewish sisters and brothers celebrate 

Hanukkah by lighting candles on a menorah.  Light: it’s something we look for starting 

as children: a nightlight, a bathroom light left on, or “Can you leave the door open a 

little?”   

I remember, as leader of the Pioneer Girls Youth Program here at FCC back in the mid 

1980’s, we encouraged our girls to memorize this verse.  When I asked one of my 

daughters today what this verse meant to her back then, she said it meant if she was 

lost or confused, or “simply didn’t know”, she knew that Jesus would always be there 

and always shed light on the situation-that things would always end up ok with Jesus.   

Little did I know back then I would, as an adult, come to rely on this verse to guide me 

through my own season of darkness.  I referenced this journey in a devotional I wrote in 

2013 for Camp Cov – a journey that began when memories of my own childhood trauma 

surfaced and my healing began.  I knew that the Lord was with me every step of the 

way lighting my path.  With this assurance of God’s light, along with the guidance of 

women who had gone before me on this path of recovery, I’ve been able to see my way 

through this mire of darkness.   Putting one foot in front of 

the other on the path that the Lord has set before me, 

stepping out in faith, His light helped me see my way to 

the end of this journey. 

As the Reverend Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. said: “Darkness 

cannot drive out darkness; only light can do that…”   

And our Lord has instructed us to…let your light shine 

before men, that they may see your good deed and praise 

your Father in heaven.  Matthew 5:16. 

Blessings to each and every one of us as we enter into this 

Season of Light. 

Lynda Hampton 

Proverbs 20:27 
 

The Lord’s light penetrates the human spirit,  

exposing every hidden motive.  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For most of my life, I have had a very complicated relationship with 

the Church. Growing up, I was made to believe that there was a 

certain expectation of how you presented yourself to your fellow 

congregants. Whatever condition in which you and your family 

arrived to the church parking lot that particular Sunday morning 

was irrelevant; as long as your smile was taped neatly in its proper 

place, your tie was on straight, and your shoelaces were tied. To 

me, the Church felt more like a 5-star hotel than a hospital. And I 

was sick.  

We are all sick because of sin. That’s the point. We all have an 

illness when we walk through the door on Sunday. All of us are on 

medication. Some of us are still healing. And for some, we are still 

seeking a cure.  

One of the most undervalued elements of the people that make up 

the global Church is the idea of the human spirit. It is the human 

spirit where our truth lives. It is where who we really are may be 

found--the good, the bad, and the ugly. And yes, the Holy Spirit 

goes there to reveal what is hidden and to seek out both our 

motives and our genuine self.  

Still, we must be careful not to diminish or fear our genuine self, 

even in its brokenness and imperfections. If we can’t discern who 

we really are and how we really feel, we can’t address the areas of 

our lives where there is illness. When you go to the doctor because 

you don’t feel well, you don’t tell the  doctor when they ask for  
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symptoms that you’re totally fine and feel great. Otherwise, why did you even 

bother going?  

Too often we come to church seeking healing but act like we’re healthy. Too 

often we smile when there are tears rushing against the walls of our head, 

begging to be unleashed. Most of us have had, though we dare not admit it, 

those Sundays where we just don’t want to be there. And that’s ok.  

I used to sing in a rock band when I was in college. We used to play shows all 

over Cleveland and northeast Ohio. Most of the time, we played in bars and 

clubs. Even though we were all Christians and used our music to share our 

stories of faith, we also felt compelled to tell them honestly. It wasn’t always 

pretty and neatly trimmed. Often, it was raw. And while we never shied away 

from sharing our faith in organic moments of opportunity, we often found our 

opening in moments of raw emotions, often pain. I always used to say that I 

felt more alive in my faith in smoke-filled bars, with death metal guitars 

serving as elevator music, than in a comfortable church pew with a fake smile 

and a well-rehearsed song.  

The moral of this story is not to say that church is bad. In fact, the Church is 

essential. It is where we find healing. It is where we rest alongside our fellow 

believers as we ask Jesus to wash over our human spirits and find us in all of 

our mess. It is where we can uplift one another, encourage each other, and 

carry each other’s burdens.  

But the human spirit is also necessary. We have to let Christ’s light shine in 

every corner and crevice of our hearts to expose all of it. We must be fine with 

not being fine, content with not being content. The human spirit allows the 

Holy Spirit to do what it is meant to do - - reveal the things that are hidden.  

Jesus doesn’t want perfect people. Jesus doesn’t want blind obedience. He 

wants us to be in relationship with Him. 

When you are in relationship with someone, 

you tell them everything. You say what 

bothers you. You seek understanding and 

reconciliation.  

So it is with our Heavenly Father.  

May His spirit find you in yours and bridge the 

gap to bring you peace and the richness and 

fullness of a life that finds healing.  
Brad Henry 

Isaiah 9:1-2 
 

Nevertheless, that time of darkness and despair will 

not go on forever. The land of Zebulun and Naphtali 

will be humbled, but there will be a time in the 

future when Galilee of the Gentiles, which lies along 

the road that runs between the Jordan and the sea, 

will be filled with glory. The people who walk in 

darkness will see a great light. For those who live in 

a land of deep darkness, a light will shine. 

Thursday, December 19 

Paul Stephens 



 

 

 
Many of us living in the East Bay have spent a lot of time 

walking in darkness this year. It is humbling indeed! 

Shuffling through the house, keeping our feet firmly on the 

ground, only moving a couple of inches at a time, feeling 

the walls to maintain our sense of direction. In my own 

little valley, I was very dependent on light from powered 

areas filtering over the ridge, like dawn coming. 

 

Isaiah foretells the coming of a “great” light, the Lord 

Jesus. Jesus dispels the “gloom” of an uncertain 

relationship with God. Jesus casts light on God’s true 

nature: a loving God who reaches out to the lost. The 

“deep darkness” of our fearful projections of the Father’s 

nature are dispelled. It is totally fitting that we celebrate 

the birth of Jesus with many lights, of all sorts of colors! 

Jesus revealed the Father as having many more colors than 

we ever imagined. 

Isaiah 26:19 
 

But your dead will live, Lord; their bodies will rise—

let those who dwell in the dust wake up and shout 

for joy—your dew is like the dew of the morning; 

the earth will give birth to her dead. 

Friday, December 20 

Ginny Halstead 



 

 

 

Recently, our brother Mark Gagliardi passed away. This verse reminds 

me that Mark, along with the many other friends and family who have 

gone, are in a place where God’s light is so bright and close that night 

has become unknown to them. No short winter daylight, no heavy 

heartedness, but only Jesus.   
 

“Dwell in the dust,” reminds me of what it was like for me to live with 

depression. I felt tired, unenthusiastic, and hopeless.  I used to wake 

up and think, “I can’t do life today,”. That made me feel guilty, which 

made me feel sad. Layer upon layer of those thoughts made my life 

seem dusty. It took time and help to find healing. There are times 

when my depression reappears, but I know I can get through it. 
 

Not everyone with depression experiences a remission, and the 

unfairness of that isn’t something that can be explained simply.  But I 

know God wants us all to have abundant, joyful life.    
 

The words “dew of the morning,” remind me of God’s mercy.  Dew 

appears in the night  to be found when the sun is rising.  Scientists 

have discovered that certain desert plants can absorb dew right into 

their leaves. This is so merciful; these plants don’t need to use their 

roots to get water from the dry soil. Dew meets them right on their 

leaves so they can receive it. Maybe that is the kind of mercy we need 

when we ourselves feel like a desert plant.   
   

What kinds of mercies have you noticed God providing in your life 

lately?     
 

I pray, brothers and sisters, that God’s gentle mercies will sustain us 

and will bring renewed life and hope with the light of each morning. 

Love to all y’all. 

Isaiah 58:10-11 
 

Feed the hungry, and help those in trouble. Then your light will 

shine out from the darkness, and the darkness around you will be 

as bright as noon. The Lord will guide you continually, giving you 

water when you are dry and restoring your strength. You will be 

like a well-watered garden, like an ever-flowing spring.  

 

My wife Carolyn and I often take our dog “Tux” in the early 

morning to Earl Warren Park. We walk and fling a ball — Tux 

fetches. The park is beautiful — oak and eucalyptus trees, grass, 

and meandering walkways. However, the park has seen better 

days. Broken irrigation pipes have rendered large swaths of grass 

dry, parched, and brown. The original drinking fountain no longer 

satisfies one’s thirst. 

We too have seen better days. Our path this year has led us into 

the dark, dry, parched landscape of heart cancer. Perhaps your 

path has lead to similar terrain. Darkness surrounds our lives on 

all sides. But darkness is only perceived if there is light. Isn’t it 

interesting that the celebration of our Lord’s birth occurs just 

days after the shortest/darkest day of the 

year? Soon we will gather together to 

celebrate the true light coming into the 

world — revealing and dispelling the 

darkness.  

Isaiah 58:10-11 instructs us to look outside 

ourselves, to help others, to act, to share 

His light — but also to place our hope in 

our Lord who promises to guide us 

continually and tend us like a well 

watered garden, like an ever-flowing 

stream. Hope for the future — indeed.  

 
Ric Smith  

Saturday, December 21 



 

 

 Matthew 4:15-17 
 

“In the land of Zebulun and of Naphtali, beside the sea, beyond the 

Jordan River, in Galilee where so many Gentiles live, the people who sat 

in darkness have seen a great light. And for those who lived in the land 

where death casts its shadow, a light has shined.” From then on Jesus 

began to preach, “Repent of your sins and turn to God, for the Kingdom 

of Heaven is near.” 

Here, at the beginning of Jesus’ ministry, he chooses to go to an area 

where the people live overshadowed by death.  In this region many 

Gentiles (non-Jews) are sitting in darkness.  Are these folks experiencing a 

power outage?  Have they put down roots - unwilling to move?  Are they 

overwhelmed by the darkness that surrounds them or content to live in 

darkness? 

 

God does not want to leave us sitting in darkness under the veil of 

death.  Darkness prevents us from seeing colors - details - depth - 

distance.  Darkness hides our ugliness and sin. 

 

Matthew sat in his own version of darkness.  In Matthew 9 verse 9 we find 

him sitting in his tax collector’s booth - rejected and despised by those 

who consider themselves religious and good. 

 

Jesus sees through Matthew’s darkness - and 

comes to him with life-giving light saying, “Follow 

me and be my disciple.”  Matthew, seeing a great 

light, gets up and follows Jesus. 

 

Jesus wants to shine through our darkness; 

dispelling fear and removing the shadow of 

death.  Will you let Jesus shine on your heart 

allowing you to see clearly and have HOPE? 

 

 

 

 

Sunday, December 22 

Carolyn Smith  

Luke 1:76-79 
 

“And you, my child, will be called a prophet of the 

Most High; for you will go on before the Lord to 

prepare the way for Him, to give His people the 

knowledge of salvation through the forgiveness of 

their sins, because of the tender mercy of our God, 

by which the rising sun will come to us from 

heaven to shine on those living in darkness and in 

the shadow of death, to guide our feet into the 

path of peace.”  

 

Monday, December 23 

Margaret Horwitz 



 

 

 
These verses from Zechariah’s “Song,” where he was 

“filled with the Holy Spirit and prophesied” (Luke 1:67), 

comfort me with the assurance of God’s promises fulfilled 

by Jesus’ gifts of light and peace. How gracious of God to 

give Zechariah, after his muteness due to questioning a 

prophecy followed by obeying the Lord, the privilege of 

prophesying to his newborn son that he would prepare 

the way for God’s Son, the coming Messiah.  

 

I sense anticipation in the images of light: a sunrise paired 

with an action verb “to shine” on people “in darkness.” 

The phrase, “in the shadow of death,” reminds me of 

Psalm 23, where David declares, “Though I walk through 

the valley of the shadow of death…You are with me.” I 

want to be obedient now and to remain faithful like 

Zechariah does, and to remember that Emmanuel, “God 

with us,” is with me, bringing illumination into times and 

places of distress. 

 

Finally, Jesus came to us because of God’s “tender mercy” 

to “guide our feet into the path of peace.” May I be 

confident each day that I can trust the Prince of Peace to 

offer the light of His guidance as I walk with Him. 

 

John 1:1-5 
 

In the beginning the Word already existed. 

    The Word was with God, and the Word was God. 

He existed in the beginning with God. God created 

everything through him, and nothing was created 

except through him. The Word gave life to 

everything that was created, and his life brought 

light to everyone. The light shines in the darkness, 

    and the darkness can never extinguish it.  

Tuesday, December 24 

CD Davis  



 

 

 
Contrasting my early childhood concept of Jesus as a baby 

lying in a manger, John’s opening description of Jesus 

wastes no time in his gospel in revealing who Jesus really is. 

He skips the manger scene and goes all the way back to the 

beginning – even before the Creation. 

 

John’s point in this extraordinary description of Jesus 

Christ is to tell us that He is the eternal Word, the Creator 

of everything, and that He reveals the life and light of God 

to this dark world. So, if I really want to know what God is 

like, I must look at and meditate on the person of Jesus 

Christ, who said, “Anyone who has seen me, has seen the 

Father” (John 14:9). 

 

John proclaims in verse 3 that, “Jesus created everything 

there is—nothing exists that he didn’t make.” 

 

How we see Jesus can affect how we see ourselves. It is 

easy to think that our successes or achievements are 

because of our skills or hard work. But when we realize 

that everything, we have is because of Him, it changes our 

focus from us to Him. Just reflecting on the significance of 

His credentials in this passage of Scripture should evoke 

wonder, worship and thanksgiving and our complete 

surrender to His Lordship. 

 

John 1:9-12 
 
 

The one who is the true light, who gives light to everyone, 

was coming into the world. He came into the very world 

he created, but the world didn’t recognize him. He came 

to his own people, and even they rejected him. But to all 

who believed him and accepted him, he gave the right to 

become children of God. 
 
 

One late October Saturday evening, I was preparing a 

Sunday School lesson for the 1st-5th grade Kid’s Church 

class when our household experienced one of PG&E’s 

Public Safety Power Shutoffs. God has quite a sense of 

humor and comedic timing, because while our house was 

going dark, I was figuring out how to introduce the new 

memory verse (John 1:9 and the first part of John 1:10 

“The true light that gives light to everyone was coming 

into the world.  The Word was in the world.” 
 

I pressed the “on” switch of our portable solar LED 

lantern (a Christmas present from my brother and sister-

in-law) and as I continued with the lesson prep, I was 

struck by how the benefits of the lantern light paralleled 

many of the spiritual benefits we find in the Light of the 

World, Jesus. 
 

Light helps us find things and do our work. Without light, 

I couldn’t even see the paper and pen directly in front of  

Wednesday, December 25 



 

 

 

 

me. The light of the lantern helped me find and use the physical 

objects I needed to complete my lesson, but the Light of the  

World, through the Spirit who teaches us all things and reminds us of 

the things Jesus has told us (John 14:26), helped me find the Spiritual 

insights to complete my lesson. 
 

Light helps us feel more secure and less afraid. Visible light helps 

dispel the anxiety and fear of unseen dangers that might be looming 

in the dark. The faithful presence of the Light of the World provides 

us with a level of comfort and security that prompted the Psalmist to 

declare that even in the darkest valley, he would fear no evil because 

God was with him (Psalm 23:4). 
 

Light helps us get where we need to go. Just as we need visible light 

to see where we’re going and notice potential obstacles to avoid 

when we’re walking or driving, the wisdom from the Light of the 

World helps us make wise decisions and avoid obstacles in our 

metaphorical journeys (Psalm 119:105) 
 

Light helps us enjoy God’s creation. Sunday morning, as I looked out 

the classroom window before class started, I saw the bright blue sky 

and the leaves on the trees and thought of how light enables us to 

see and enjoy the beauty of God’s creation.  And then I realized that 

the Light of the World, by showing us the character and nature of 

the God who created the universe, deepened my 

appreciation of creation. 
 

Later that day, I sent a short note to my brother 

and sister-in-law, thanking them for a Christmas 

gift that was not only a practical item for power 

outages but was now also a vivid reminder of the 

first and ultimate Christmas gift, the Light of the 

World. 

 

 

 

Elaine Chan 

Luke 2:29-32 
 

“Sovereign Lord, as you have promised, you may 

now dismiss your servant in peace. For my eyes 

have seen your salvation, which you have prepared 

in the sight of all people, a light for revelation to 

the Gentiles and for glory to your people Israel.”  

Thursday, December 26 

Dan Veale 



 

 

 

UNEXPECTED 

“The answer to Job’s long battle of words is not a theodicy 

or justification of God, but a theophany, a revelation of God. 

To most people who receive such revelation it comes not as 

a vision but as the quiet, unlooked-for gift of absolute 

certainty that God loves them. When someone has been 

unmanned by the darkness of an inscrutable providence, 

this gift does not answer the questions; it effaces them. It 

also replaces them. Encounter with the living God presents 

us with new questions..” John V. Taylor 

 

When Mary & Joseph brought Jesus to be dedicated to God 

among the community of faith in Israel, they “marveled at 

what was said about him”. Simeon & Anna recognized baby 

Jesus as the Messiah without any sign and despite his 

temple offering emphasizing his family’s exceptional 

poverty. Their responses were the opposite of common 

expectations; a blessing of peace & consolation directly to 

all people as well as the piercing sword of revelation. Even 

Simeon’s choice of manumission & slave-master (translated 

as servant & Sovereign Lord) bring about more questions 

than answers. These otherwise unknown characters, the 

old, the young, the poor, the women, and the marginalized 

help us to encounter God. How have we been recently 

surprised by God? As a community of faith? What are our 

new questions? 

 

 

Matthew 6:22-23 (CEV) 
 

“Your eyes are like a window for your body. When 

they are good, you have all the light you need. But 

when your eyes are bad, everything is dark. If the 

light inside you is dark, you surely are in the dark.”     

Friday, December 27 

Pastor Chamron Phal 



 

 

 

The eyes become a demonstration of our heart. The lamp 

of our body is our eye, through which all light comes to us. 

It is the only path of light that we have. Therefore, it is our 

only means of vision. Our heart is the eye of our soul, 

through which the illumination of every spiritual 

experience shines. It is through our hearts that the truth 

of God’s love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, 

faithfulness, gentleness, self-control and all the spiritual 

blessings come to us. When our hearts, our spiritual eyes, 

are clear, then our whole body will be full of light. An eye 

that is clear represents a heart that is devoted single-

mindedly and that is flooded with spiritual light and 

understanding. 
 

If our eye is bad or diseased, surely no light can enter in, 

and our whole body will be full of darkness. If our hearts 

are hampered with worldly or material concerns they 

become blind and insensitive to spiritual concerns. Our 

eye is like a window. When it is clear it allows light to shine 

through, but when it is dirty or damaged, it can prevent 

light from entering. The eye that is bad is the heart that is 

corrupted with selfish indulgence. A person who is 

materialistic and greedy is spiritually blind. Because he has 

no way of identifying true light, he thinks he has light 

when he does not. What is thought to be light is therefore 

really darkness, and because of the self-deception, how 

great is the darkness. 

Matthew 5:14-16 
 

“You are the light of the world—like a city on a 

hilltop that cannot be hidden. No one lights a lamp 

and then puts it under a basket. Instead, a lamp is 

placed on a stand, where it gives light to everyone 

in the house. In the same way, let your good deeds 

shine out for all to see, so that everyone will praise 

your heavenly Father.”  

Saturday, December 28 

Christie Loux 



 
During Jesus' time, lighting a home didn't come easily with a flick of a 

switch like it does now. People used small clay pots that contained 

olive oil and a wick for lighting. These small lanterns produced a 

modest amount of light. Each was placed on a lampstand which was 

positioned strategically to let the light shine where there was the 

most need and would provide the greatest benefit. 
 

In this passage I believe we are like these small lanterns. God has 

placed each of His followers strategically in families, schools, work 

places, churches and communities to shine our light and make a 

difference in this world. Just as one small lit candle can light a path 

and chase away the darkness, each of our lights can reveal the path 

to Jesus. What does this light look like? It looks like kindness and 

service and good moral character. We should stand out to people for 

our love and good deeds.  Everything we do and say should lead 

people to understand the love God has for them. 
 

I can imagine that to a weary traveler a city lit up on a hill would be a 

relief. It would represent comfort and the assurance that they are not 

alone. Each of the small lights gathered together would certainly not 

be missed. The Church is like the city on a hill. As believers gathered 

together shining our light, we can offer comfort, rest and assurance 

to others that they are not alone.  
 

What can sometimes be missed or explained away when one small 

light is shining, a group of many lights can not be ignored. Together 

we should represent Jesus well and shine brightly so others can come 

to know the love of our great Father. 

John 8:12 
 

Jesus spoke to the people once more and said, “I am the 
light of the world. If you follow me, you won’t have to 
walk in darkness, because you will have the light that 

leads to life.”  

 
 

Have you ever seen a cat curled up in a patch of light on 

the floor enjoying the warmth and comfort it offers only 

to find that soon it must move to be in the light again? A 

beautiful field of sunflowers faces the light to receive all 

of its benefits, the same light that reveals color and all 

that the sun offers in our lives on this earth. As the story 

of the nativity is told, the shepherds found the new born 

King guided by the light of the brightest star in 

Bethlehem’s sky that night.    
 

As written in the book of John,  we are told that Jesus is 

proclaiming to be the Light of the World and promises us 

that if we follow Him, we won’t stumble through 

darkness, but will have the light of life. The verse is loaded 

with beautiful promises for us. Jesus offers a Living Light 

that floods our path. His name  gives us authority over 

darkness and fear. He will part our Red Seas as we come 

upon them in life and know that He will provide a safe 

haven in times of difficulty as we abide in His love and 

care. Living in His Light increases our faith and  always 

brings triumph as the battle is His. With each step we are 

in His divine will and constantly communicating with Him 

and this also enables us to build each other up in Him as a 

part of the body and to be used for his work, the 

kingdom.   

Sunday, December 29 



 

 

 

Grasp on to the faith of the Lord deep within your spirit so you can 

walk the path He sets before you with the confidence  that comes in 

putting your faith and trust in Him. Hold on tightly to the life the Lord 

Jesus Christ has provided for you and do as He asks. Each day ask the 

Holy Spirit to fill you with His power and light so you can bear His 

fruits of love, peace and joy throughout the day and be filled to 

handle what the day unfolds before you. Psalm 32:7 says, “You are my 

hiding place and you will protect me from trouble and surround me 

with songs and shouts of deliverance!” Living light also opens the 

spiritual eye and heart into understanding and wisdom. Submit 

yourself to Him, allow Him to live thru you and be  encompassed by 

His light with a song in your heart and a “knowing” of His deliverance. 

We don’t have be on a constant move like the cat, or in a constant 

stance to face light as the flowers do. All we have to do is offer a 

contrite and humble heart to Him and we are promised to  be in His 

divine will and share eternal life with Him. He will never disappoint  as 

you walk this path as it is a highway to heaven.   
 

With and in this Living Light, step by step and with each passing 

moment,  He guides, directs and protects His own. Living for Jesus is 

not  a life of existence, it is rather living a 

wondrous, abundant life  as  He proves Himself 

o’er and o’er. Die to self, ask Him to quicken your 

spirit and allow Him to guide you in “all’ of your 

ways. Just think of it. The creator of light,  the 

master/coordinator/keeper  of the heavens, is the 

same that offers brilliant light to flood my path. 

 How awesome of a God is He, that He should care 

for me. 
 

Oh Holy Night indeed. The Night Our Savior’s Light 

Was Born. 

 

 

Ruth Walker 

John 12:46 
 

“I have come into the world as a light, so that no one who 

believes in me should stay in darkness.”  
 

The light had grown dim.  
 

Sure, there were stories of God speaking to people in the 

past…but that didn’t seem to happen anymore. 
 

Why is he so silent?  
 

The prophets had written books promising that a messiah 

would come…but it had been 400 years now and he 

hadn’t shown up.  
 

What is taking him so long?  
 

After being slaves in Egypt and brought to Babylon in 

captivity… now the Israelites saw the Roman government 

take over their land.   
 

Where IS he?  
 

It was at this time that God chose to reveal himself in the 

form of a human – Jesus. In Kids Church we recently 

moved from the Old Testament to the New Testament 

and I have been looking for ways to teach the kids the 

significance of this appearance of Jesus. “Jesus was a 

walking, talking Bible,” I told them one Sunday. He was 

THE WORD become flesh. He showed everyone he 

encountered who God was and what God was like. He 

enlightened. 

Monday, December 30 



 

 

 

In October, our home was one of the thousands in California to lose 

power. We tried to make it as fun as possible – giving our flashlights to 

our girls, eating dinner by candlelight, making shadow puppets, etc. 

Something that made us all laugh was that even after we had been 

living with no electricity for over 48 hours, when one of us would enter 

a room he/she would, out of habit, flip the light switch. Occasionally, I 

would even be having a conversation ABOUT the power outage while 

reaching for something that required electricity.   
 

This happens to many of us – our instincts outweigh our logic - but 

what surprised me was that even after the power came back on, the 

reverse happened: I forgot to turn on the lights. I did chores and 

cooked dinner with the lights off and forgot that I could turn on the TV 

to watch Monday Night Football. I had gotten used to living in the dark.  
 

After living in the light, can a time come when a Christian becomes 

accustomed to living apart from Jesus? I believe so. It doesn’t take 

much to slide into old habits and a lifestyle that disregards his 

teachings and even his existence. We can forget about his goodness 

and refuse the guidance he offers and decide to follow our own path.  
 

But Jesus was more than a teacher. As one of my favorite authors, 

Peter Enns, says “Jesus was bigger than the Bible… The Bible was not 

God’s final word, Jesus was.” He didn’t just come to tell us things, he 

came to bridge the divide between sinful man 

and a loving God. He came to cast a holy light 

on the sins of humanity, chasing them away 

forever like shadows in a room when the light 

is turned on. He came to secure our place in 

the eternal light regardless of our temporary 

missteps.   

He came to show us that when we have the 

light, it is our own foolishness to remain in the 

dark. Pastor Danny Fitelson 

Revelation 21:22-26 
 

I saw no temple in the city, for the Lord God 

Almighty and the Lamb are its temple. And the city 

has no need of sun or moon, for the glory of God 

illuminates the city, and the Lamb is its light.  The 

nations will walk in its light, and the kings of the 

world will enter the city in all their glory. Its gates 

will never be closed at the end of day because there 

is no night there. And all the nations will bring their 

glory and honor into the city.  
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Plagues, beasts, inscrutable sealed scrolls, the four 

horsemen of the Apocalypse, the lake of fire, God’s wrath 

poured out on the Earth as it is destroyed. That is what I 

normally think of when someone mentions the book of 

Revelation. It is not a pretty or hopeful picture and I 

certainly have never linked it with Advent.   

 

And yet, almost at the end of Revelation, in Chapter 21, we 

are reminded of the hope and peace of the Holy City, lit by 

the glory of God, with the Lamb (Jesus) as its lamp and 

therefore without need for the sun and the moon. All that is 

earthly and familiar to us has been done away with and 

replaced with God’s perfection. Because of the presence of 

God and the Lamb, there is no need for a temple in the city 

and its gates always remain open. The Holy City, the new 

Jerusalem, is a resolution to the destruction and darkness of 

the end times.  Also, death, mourning, and pain have been 

done away with because the old earthly, fallen order of 

things has ended.   

 

The creation of the Holy City marks the endpoint of Christ’s 

ministry and the ultimate reason why he came to Earth so 

many years ago to live among us as a fellow human being, 

accepting all of the limitations and indignities of our frail 

form.  His sojourn on earth provided a way for us to join Him, 

and He promises to be present with us when we arrive. 
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The Lord bless you and keep you;  
the Lord make His face shine on 

you and be gracious to you;  
the Lord turn His face toward 

you and give you peace. 
 

 


