
 
 
 

 
Today, December 1, marks  the beginning of our Advent devotions that will carry through to Christmas 
Day.  Each day, there will be a new devotion written by someone in the St. Mark’s Lutheran Community.  
They will be memories, reflections and thoughts about what Advent and Christmas time mean for us as 
we prepare, reflect and hope. Our theme is “Do You Hear What I Hear?” – the wonderful Christmas 
Carol that invites us to hear, see, know, and share about the child, Jesus, that brings us goodness and 
light!   I hope you enjoy and use the devotions as your daily readings alone or with your family.  May 
they also help you to remember your own special memories and preparations that you do for this 
season of hope as we celebrate the birth of Jesus into our world once again. 
 
Blessings and Peace, 
 
Pastor Jim Mericle



When we moved to Minnesota in 1996 that first winter was quite a surprise for us 
Southern Californians, and we were not yet ready for the length of winter or the 
extreme colds, but one thing we were really excited about was having a White 
Christmas.  And that first winter  we had lots of snow.  Now to make it just right, 
we also needed a fresh pine tree for that first Christmas in Minnesota. So Kyle and 
I searched around the pine trees on our acreage.  We trudged through the snow 
and most were too big and some too lopsided, but then, Kyle pointed at one that 
still had some snow on the branches and said, “How about this one?” 
 
I looked at it from one side and then the other.  It was perfect.  I took our my 
hand saw and soon it tumbled into the snow.  I picked up the trunk while Kyle 
held the top and we put it on our sled and dragged it up the long driveway all the 
way to our house.  After shaking it off, we put it in its base and it looked just right!  
I will never forget that wonderful moment with my son and give thanks to God for 
the providing us just the right tree to help that first Christmas begin to feel like we 
were home. 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dear Lord, thank you for the wonder of evergreen trees that remind us that no 
matter how things are going, you are alive with us and bring a sprig of life and joy 
into our lives.  Amen 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Do you hear what I hear? 
Said the night wind to the little lamb 

Do you see what I see? 
(Do you see what I see?) 

Way up in the sky, little lamb 
Do you see what I see? 

(Do you see what I see?) 
A star, a star, dancing in the night 

With a tail as big as a kite 
With a tail as big as a kite 

Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy 
Do you hear what I hear? 

(Do you hear what I hear?) 
Ringing through the sky, shepherd boy 

Do you hear what I hear? 
(Do you hear what I hear?) 

A song, a song high above the trees 
With a voice as big as the sea 
With a voice as big as the sea 

Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king 
Do you know what I know? (Do you know what I know?) 

In your palace warm, mighty king 
Do you know what I know? (Do you know what I know?) 

A Child, a Child shivers in the cold 
Let us bring him silver and gold 
Let us bring him silver and gold 

Said the king to the people everywhere 
Listen to what I say! (Listen to what I say!) 

Pray for peace, people, everywhere 
Listen to what I say! (Listen to what I say!) 
The Child, the Child sleeping in the night 

He will bring us goodness and light 
He will bring us goodness and light 

 
Songwriters: Noel Regney / Gloria Shayne 

Do You Hear What I Hear? lyrics © Regent Music Corp., Jewel Music Publishing Co. Inc. 
 

Prayer:  
 
Lord, help us to hear and see and know and proclaim the wonder of your son 
becoming one of us.  In Jesus’ name. Amen 



 

I grew up as an Air Force brat; which meant I had the opportunity to literally move 
around the world!  Our first overseas location was Taipei, Taiwan.  Our first 
Christmas arrived, and we soon realized some of those traditions we took for 
granted were going to be much harder to continue.  For instance, there were no 
Christmas tree lots from which to pick an evergreen tree in this tropical place.  So, 
we did the NEXT best thing – ordered one from the Sears Catalog. 
The “Mountain King” (named fondly from the title on the box) was our tree for 3 
years in Asia, then traveled with us to Germany for another 4 years.  Every year 
the box got shabbier and was held together by reams of tape! Finally, we settled 
in Redlands, California and my parents continued to use this rather outdated tree, 
lovingly displaying the glass ornaments we had accumulated through the years. 
Finally, it came to my family and the tradition continued for many more years.   
That tree meant so much to me and my parents – family, continuity, constancy, 
and love.  The “Mountain King,” may have finally been retired, but never 
forgotten. 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dear God: Thank you for family, for memories, and for trees, both real and 
artificial, that point us to what really matters. Amen 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



2 [b]The people who walked in darkness 
    have seen a great light; 
those who lived in a land of deep darkness— 
    on them light has shined…. 
6 For a child has been born for us, 
    a son given to us; 
authority rests upon his shoulders, 
    and he is named 
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 
    Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
7 Great will be his authority,[d] 
    and there shall be endless peace 
for the throne of David and his kingdom. 
    He will establish and uphold it 
with justice and with righteousness 
    from this time onward and forevermore. 
The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this. 

- New Revised Standard Version Updated Edition 
 
Prayer: 
 
You indeed are our wonderful counselor, our mighty God and 
Everlasting Father, our Prince of Peace.  Guide and direct us each day to 
be kind and generous to one another and seek understanding and 
peace.  In your Holy name, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

”See that none of you repays evil for evil, but always seek to do good to one 
another and to all.  Rejoice always, pray without ceasing, give thanks in all 
circumstances, for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus for you”  
– 1 Thessalonians 5:5-18 (New Revised Standard Version) 
 
Paul wrote this letter to encourage early Christians facing persecution and 
troubling circumstances.  I find it reassuring to have such explicit instructions for a 
direct relationship with God.  I can “pray without ceasing” because I know my 
every thought is shared with God.  He is omnipotent and omnipresent which 
means he is “all powerful” and “present everywhere.”  God is also omniscient, 
which means “all knowing.”  He knows my prayers.  When I realize this, I can think 
of good things that resulted from trying circumstances and God receives these 
little prayers immediately.   
 
When I see someone driving selfishly or dangerously, I pray for them to get to 
their destination safely, and for the safety of other drivers that encounter him. 
When I hear of terrible disasters on the news, I can connect with God immediately 
and pray for those that suffer.  Then I can act in a way to help those suffering 
children of God.  For “to do good to each other and to all…is the will of God. 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dear God, help reassure me with your presence and help me to pray constantly 
for others needing your care and guidance.  I thank you for the gift of your son 
who connects with me everywhere.  In Jesus’ name. Amen 
 
 

 
 
 
 



Prayer: 
 
Dear God, we are thankful for you come to us as a little child  - so vulnerable that 
we can identify with him and with you.  Help us to be joyful and sing with the 
Angels this Advent and Christmas about your Son coming to us.  Amen. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Today is Pearl Harbor Day and we remember all those who died on that fateful 
Sunday morning as the Japanese finally forced the United States into World War II.  
It is hard to see anything positive in that day, but in a horrific, but real way, it 
brought the war home to Americans and caused us to get off the sidelines and 
confront the evil that was triumphing in Europe and Asia.   
 
Gene once told me how hard it was to lose his son Robert to a motorcycle accident 
last year, but he also said how he has always lived by the motto, “Look for the 
Good!”  And what he saw in his son, was someone who had been down that dark 
road and seen and caused much damage but finally came to see his need for a new 
life and start and so he came to his Father.  And indeed, slowly but surely, the good 
that Gene knew was always there emerged and embraced the goodness find in 
Christ and in each day of life.  So remember, it is always important, to “Look for the 
Good.” 
 
Prayer: 
 
Lord Jesus, help us to not be afraid of the evil but to stand up to it and look for the 
good and help to bring that out.  Give us courage and strength to meet life’s 
challenges. Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



When I was a little girl, I always looked forward to Christmas Eve with my family 
that consists of my mother, father and brother. We have always been a small 
family, but it has been such a blessing to spend our holidays together in such an 
intimate way.  
 
Each Christmas Eve we have always gone to church, ate tamales and opened 
presents together. We still do this every year and now that I am twenty-five years 
old I am still so grateful for something so special, yet so simple. 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dear God, 
Thank you for all the memories that I have been able to create with my family. 
Thank you for allowing 
me to enjoy the simple things in life. Amen 



In the St. Mark’s Lutheran Church 50th anniversary historical booklet, I wrote 
about the Sunday School Advent Festival that I chaired starting in 1978.  It was a 
fun activity held on the first Sunday of Advent in the afternoon. I had a different 
theme each year; however, the format was the same with several workshops, 
children singing, and food served. Some of the ornaments made continue to be 
placed each year on the Locke Christmas tree.   
 
One festival Jack Wood helped the children use tinsnips to cut out Wisemen and 
the children used their artistic talents to paint them. Our sons wrote their names 
and ages on the backs of their masterpieces. Corky Holsizer created a white yarn 
circle that amazingly still has its tiny nativity scene hanging in the center. I 
designed a plastic grid ornament in which a church scene was woven following 
color directions.  
 
That was how we prepared for Advent with the St. Mark’s Lutheran Church 
Sunday School in the 70’s-80’s.  Advent is a season of preparation. We prepare 
our homes with decorations. We prepare by selecting gifts for others.  We 
prepare to host family and friends. We prepare that others may have a better 
season with our generosity. One of the ways we prepare is with our food 
traditions.  We have special songs that we love to sing and hear. Traditions both 
old and new link us to people we love and to the birth of the Christ child

Prayer: 
 
Heavenly Father, we are grate for the traditions old and new that connect us to 
you and help us prepare each year to once again to receive your love in the Christ 
child and share that love to family, friends and neighbors too.  Thank you Lord! 
Amen. 



The Ruler from Bethlehem ( New Revised Standard Version Updated) 
 
2]But you, O Bethlehem of Ephrathah, 
    who are one of the little clans of Judah, 
from you shall come forth for me 
    one who is to rule in Israel, 
whose origin is from of old, 
    from ancient days. 
3 Therefore he shall give them up until the time 
    when she who is in labor has brought forth; 
then the rest of his kindred shall return 
    to the people of Israel. 
4 And he shall stand and feed his flock in the strength of the Lord, 
    in the majesty of the name of the Lord his God. 
And they shall live secure, for now he shall be great 
    to the ends of the earth, 
5 and he shall be the one of peace. 
 
 
Oh little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth, the everlasting light 
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight. 
(Songwriters: Philip Kelsall, Lewis H Redner) 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dearest God, We are grateful for your promises fulfilled in that little town of 
Bethlehem as your Son was born and grew in strength and wisdom to lead us into 
a world ruled with justice and peace.  Give us the courage to receive you light and 
be that light to others. In the name of Jesus, Amen. 
 



 
In 1969,  my family lived in Honolulu, HI.  I was in the third grade, and as most 
elementary schools did back then, we diligently prepared for the school’s 
Christmas pageant.  The theme was “Christmas Around the World.”  Our class was 
tasked with learning to sing, “Silent Night, Holy Night,” in German!  We didn’t 
know what the words meant, but we sang out in German with glee! 
 
Now, every time I hear Silent Night, I cannot help but substitute the German lyrics 
– “Stille nacht, Heilige nacht…. 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dear Lord, thank you for music that tells of your love in any language. Amen 



The Birth of Jesus the Messiah 
 
18 Now the birth of Jesus the Messiah[b] took place in this way. When his mother 
Mary had been engaged to Joseph, but before they lived together, she was found 
to be pregnant from the Holy Spirit. 19 Her husband Joseph, being a righteous 
man and unwilling to expose her to public disgrace, planned to divorce her 
quietly. 20 But just when he had resolved to do this, an angel of the Lord 
appeared to him in a dream and said, “Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to 
take Mary as your wife, for the child conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit. 21 
She will bear a son, and you are to name him Jesus, for he will save his people 
from their sins.” 22 All this took place to fulfill what had been spoken by the Lord 
through the prophet: 
 
23 “Look, the virgin shall become pregnant and give birth to a son, 
    and they shall name him Emmanuel,” 
 
which means, “God is with us.” 24 When Joseph awoke from sleep, he did as the 
angel of the Lord commanded him; he took her as his wife 25 but had no marital 
relations with her until she had given birth to a son,[c] and he named him Jesus. 
 
Prayer: 
 
O Lord of All, you send Emmanuel – God with Us – to live with us, suffer with us, 
love with us.  We are thankful for that and for Joseph too, who followed you and 
became the earthly father to guide and raise up Jesus.  May he be an witness and 
example to us all.  Amen.  

 
 



I remember when I was a little boy, I asked Santa for a football helmet. On 
Christmas Day, I did not receive that gift; however, I noticed that a boy across the 
street from me did and I thought Santa went to the wrong house. Later on, I 
realized the greatest gift did not come from Santa at all. 
 
This Christmas, and every Christmas, we need to remember that God delivered 
the greatest gift of all.  He gave us his Son to be the savior of all.  Jesus paid the 
price for our salvation and all we need is to accept him as our Lord and Savior. 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dearest God, I am grateful for all the gifts I have received from my family and 
others, but most of all, I am thankful for the gift you gave to us that first 
Christmas Day – your Son, Jesus.  Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Prayer: 
 
Dear Jesus, you are our Rose that wore a crown of thorns for us to save us from 
sin and death and share our every load.  Thank you for your tender love.  In your 
name, Amen. 
 



I wanted to share this poem with you as a gift of love from me to you for the 
Advent season. I found this poem in a thrift shop when I was 23, it was glued on a 
simple piece of wood, it changed my life from that day forward and has hung on 
the wall of homes since then. Blessings to you and yours. 
 

Go placidly amid the noise and the haste, and remember what peace there may 
be in silence. As far as possible, without surrender, be on good terms with all 
persons. Speak your truth quietly and clearly; and listen to others, even to the 
dull and the ignorant; they too have their story. Avoid loud and aggressive 
persons; they are vexatious to the spirit. If you compare yourself with others, 
you may become vain or bitter, for always there will be greater and lesser 
persons than yourself. Enjoy your achievements as well as your plans. Keep 
interested in your own career, however humble; it is a real possession in the 
changing fortunes of time. Exercise caution in your business affairs, for the 
world is full of trickery. But let this not blind you to what virtue there is; many 
persons strive for high ideals, and everywhere life is full of heroism. Be yourself. 
Especially do not feign affection. Neither be cynical about love; for in the face of 
all aridity and disenchantment, it is as perennial as the grass. Take kindly the 
counsel of the years, gracefully surrendering the things of youth. Nurture 
strength of spirit to shield you in sudden misfortune. But do not distress 
yourself with dark imaginings. Many fears are born of fatigue and loneliness. 
Beyond a wholesome discipline, be gentle with yourself. You are a child of the 
universe no less than the trees and the stars; you have a right to be here. And 
whether or not it is clear to you, no doubt the universe is unfolding as it should. 
Therefore be at peace with God, whatever you conceive Him to be. And 
whatever your labors and aspirations, in the noisy confusion of life, keep peace 
in your soul. With all its sham, drudgery and broken dreams, it is still a beautiful 
world. Be cheerful. Strive to be happy.[2] 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dear God, help me to have peace in my life and soul and be appreciative of the 
life I have and the people in my life.  In Jesus’ name, Amen. 



Gifts of Love  
High school students, the day before Christmas break, tend to be very spirited. So the task for 
the teacher is to create a lesson that fits the curriculum and keeps them interested. I had them 
read aloud a Christmas short story. 
 
The juniors in the English class read,  A Christmas Memory, by Truman Capote and the 
freshmen read,  The Gift of the Magi, by O. Henry.  Lyrics in the song, Do You Hear What I Hear, 
refer to gifts of silver and gold from the Biblical Magi or Wise Men to the Christ–child. These are 
the words I will compare to the O. Henry story with his typical ironic twist. 
 
The young couple, Jim and Della, long to give each other meaningful Christmas gifts but their 
funds are meager. Jim and Della have two possessions of which they take pride. Jim treasures a 
gold pocket watch that belonged to his father and grandfather. Della has beautiful long brown 
hair.  
 
Jim decides to buy Della tortoise-shell jeweled rim combs to hold her hair. To do so he sells his 
watch.  Jim ‘s pocket watch has an old leather strap, so Della sells her hair to buy him a new 
platinum fob chain. 
 
On Christmas Eve, Della opens her gift of a beautiful set of combs, but she no longer has long 
tresses to put them in. When Jim opens his gift of a new fob chain, he no longer has the watch. 
They had given each other precious gifts out of selfless love.  Instead of being distraught, the 
richness of their love allows them to sit down for Christmas dinner with each other.  
 
O. Henry wrote: The magi, as you know, were wise men-wonderfully wise men-who brought 
gifts to the Babe in the manger. They invented the art of giving Christmas presents. …   But in a 
last word to the wise of these days let it be said that … Of all who give and receive gifts, such as 
they are wisest. They are the magi. 
 
You can read or listen to these stories online.  I hope they enrich your Advent season. Giving is 
the offering of yourself in the form of a gift, a favor, a task, a service, or even a smile. Give 
freely of yourself and the gift will be yours. 
 
Prayer: 
 
Heavenly Father, Thank you for the happy days of Advent when we get ready to celebrate 
Jesus’ birthday. As we light the Advent candles, we reflect on our personal blessings and thank 
you for giving us the strength for today and the hope for tomorrow. Amen. 



When we reflect on the holiday season – specifically the celebration of the birth 
of Christ and special memories held in our hearts -- one cannot help but think of 
their own celebrations/traditions over the years at Christmas time. 

Sometimes we experience those insignificant moments which seem like just 
another ordinary experience and sure enough these are the ones which last 
forever in our hearts.  We all have these moments and when we reflect back on 
them over the years, our hearts are filled with much love. 

 

For me, my joy comes from listening to the incredible sounds of love which are 
found in children’s laughter and the enthusiasm they share as they anticipate 
getting up early Christmas morning to see what gifts are under the tree; and for 
those children who have been blessed to be born in a family who celebrate the 
birth of Jesus, they not only look forward to getting their own gifts but enjoying a 
day filled with activities throughout the day to celebrate Jesus’ birthday.  

  

Whether you and your family’s Christmas traditions include wearing that super 
comfortable pair of pajamas to baking delicious cookies to enjoy and share with 
others, at Christmas time we are all reminded of the real meaning of “love.”  Like 
other experiences in life, they are all individual and unique to each of us but the 
one thing we all have in common is the need for our hearts to be filled with love.  

However you celebrate the Christmas season, may we all share God’s love with 
others as he did by giving us the best gift ever – his Son. 

Prayer: 

O Abba, we are grateful for the joy and love we receive from children and 
especially from your own son, Jesus.  Help us to discover you love even in the 
ordinary moments that can become extraordinary in you.  In the name of your 
Son, Jesus Christ.  Amen 



Mary Visits Elizabeth 
39 In those days Mary set out and went with haste to a Judean town in the hill country, 40 
where she entered the house of Zechariah and greeted Elizabeth. 41 When Elizabeth heard 
Mary’s greeting, the child leaped in her womb. And Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit 42 
and exclaimed with a loud cry, “Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your 
womb. 43 And why has this happened to me, that the mother of my Lord comes to me? 44 For 
as soon as I heard the sound of your greeting, the child in my womb leaped for joy. 45 And 
blessed is she who believed that there would be[e] a fulfillment of what was spoken to her by 
the Lord.” 
 
Mary’s Song of Praise 
46 And Mary said,“My soul magnifies the Lord, 
47     and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, 
48 for he has looked with favor on the lowly state of his servant. 
    Surely from now on all generations will call me blessed, 
49 for the Mighty One has done great things for me, 
    and holy is his name; 
50 indeed, his mercy is for those who fear him 
    from generation to generation. 
51 He has shown strength with his arm; 
    he has scattered the proud in the imagination of their hearts. 
52 He has brought down the powerful from their thrones 
    and lifted up the lowly; 
53 he has filled the hungry with good things 
    and sent the rich away empty. 
54 He has come to the aid of his child Israel, 
    in remembrance of his mercy, 
55 according to the promise he made to our ancestors, 
    to Abraham and to his descendants forever.” 
 
56 And Mary remained with Elizabeth about three months and then returned to her home. 
 
Prayer: 
 
God, we thank you for Mary and Elizabeth too who recognized the significance of what God had 
called them to do  and then believed and did it.  May we have faith like that.  Amen  



 
For me, one of the most wonderful nights of the year is Christmas Eve.  I enjoyed 
the worship service with all the families and kids and energy, but most of all, I 
looked forward to the 11PM service that end on Christmas Day.  It was solemn 
and hopeful, darkened and full of light.  The wonder of that night some 2025 
years ago would pierce my heart and bring a tear to my eyes and a smile to my 
mouth.   
 
When I came home, it would be quiet as Sondra and the kids were all fast asleep 
and I would sit by the tree, with its twinkling lights and ornaments from places 
near and far that we had visited and just take in that beautiful silence.  Emmanuel 
– God with Us! 
 
Then, I would gather the things needed for Santa to do his work, say a prayer of 
thanks and go tuck myself in to slumber on that blessed night. 
 
Prayer: 
 
O Dearest One, I am grateful for the quiet moments when your presence shines 
most brightly and warms the heart.  Thank for this amazing gift we celebrate 
every year at Christmas.  Amen. 



For As long as I can remember, my Mom would wrap one present each Christmas, 
on very special Christmas paper. It was shiny and thick, and quite beautiful.  She 
insisted we carefully unwrap the appointed gift so she could preserve it for the next 
year. 
 
One problem – it got smaller and smaller every year, until it could only cover the 
smallest of gifts. I don’t remember when it was finally gone, but I know it meant 
the world to her.  This memory of it is all that is that’s left…and that’s enough! 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dear God, Thank you for the sweet memories. Thank you for being present, even 
in the little things. In Jesus’ name. Amen 



Today is the Winter Solstice, the shortest day of sunlight in the in Northern 
Hemisphere.  Sometime known as the The Longest Night, this day has long been 
important to indigenous peoples around the world and temples and other 
structures have often been built to concentrate the light of this day into the 
center of the structure.  It marks the end of the decrease of the sun and the 
beginning of a new year as the light will not begin to build. 
 
As Christians, this day and night reminds us that God sent the Son into the World 
as the Light of the World and the darkness could not overcome it.  Light shines 
through the darkness and points us forward on our journey of hope much as the 
Christmas Star directed the Wise Men to the Light of the World, Jesus.  
 
Take a moment to light a candle and ponder on this marvelous light anew! 
 
Prayer: 
 
In the midst of the toughest times, O Lord, you are a beacon of light and hope to 
me.  Guide me and direct me.  May your light shine in and through me so that 
others may know you as well. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 

  



 

The Birth of Jesus 
 
2 In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should 
be registered. 2 This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was 
governor of Syria. 3 All went to their own towns to be registered. 4 Joseph also 
went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called 
Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and family of David. 5 He 
went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was 
expecting a child. 6 While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her 
child. 7 And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth 
and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. 

Prayer: 
 
O Holy Savior, may we have a place for you in our hearts this day and always. 
Amen. 
 
 



In the bleak mid-winter 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, 

Water like a stone; 
Snow had fallen, snow on snow, 

Snow on snow, 
In the bleak mid-winter 

Long ago. 
 

Our God, Heaven cannot hold Him 
Nor earth sustain; 

Heaven and earth shall flee away 
When He comes to reign: 

In the bleak midwinter 
A stable-place sufficed 
The Lord God Almighty 

Jesus Christ. 



 
Enough for Him, whom cherubim 

Worship night and day, 
A breastful of milk 

And a mangerful of hay; 
Enough for Him, whom angels 

Fall down before, 
The ox and ass and camel 

Which adore. 

Angels and archangels 
May have gathered there, 
Cherubim and seraphim 

Thronged the air; 
But only His mother 
In her maiden bliss 

Worshipped the Beloved 
With a kiss. 

 
What can I give Him, 

Poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd 

I would bring a lamb, 
If I were a Wise Man 

I would do my part,— 
Yet what I can I give Him, 

Give my heart. 

 
 
 
It was Christmas Eve, our first one in Minnesota, and it was really cold that night – 
down to -35F.  Well, Sondra was at the church practicing singing in the choir for the 
middle service that night while I was home with the kids after the early service.  I 
got the kids to bed and drove back to the church in our Dodge Ram Van on the back 
road.  Well, the road had become icy and I ended up in the ditch, unable to move 
the van. What to do? It was really cold out and I knew I  could not walk home 
without getting frostbite.  When I looked around, I finally saw some lights on in a 
farmhouse. Oh, what a remarkable sight!  I walked as quickly as I could in my dress 
shoes down the snow-covered driveway and knocked on the door.  They opened it 
up, heard my story and  invited me in so I could call AAA.  Then I was offered some 
hot chocolate and cookies before driving me to my house a mile down the road. I 
was so grateful for warmth they showed to me and the light that shined in the 



darkness that Christmas Eve as we remember the light that shines in our darkest 
moments from Jesus Christ.  Amen. 
 
Prayer: 
 
Dear Jesus, Thank you for lighting up my life with your great Love and providing 
people along the way to be there as lights when we most need it.  In your name, 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



The story begins because the government wanted to be sure that the people who 
were farthest from Rome were registered to pay taxes. Both Joseph and Mary had 
heritage to King David, so they needed to travel to Bethlehem. By honoring their 
obligation, they showed obedience.  
 
The trip from Nazareth followed beaten paths over both hills and mountains and 
probably took five to seven days. They may have stayed at some inns on the way, 
but they needed to carry food, to sustain them during the day. That required 
preparation.  Most likely Joseph walked and Mary rode on the donkey. They both 
showed  commitment; Joseph to Mary and Mary to the difficult trip, carrying 
God’s promise. 
 
 With the shorter days, it is likely they did some traveling in dim light, allowing 
them to express the wonder of the bright star. At the conclusion of the trip, they 
dealt with the equivalent of a “No Vacancy” sign. They had to make-do in the 
straw of the stable while Mary was in labor. The conclusion was the ultimate joy 
of a successful birth as the Heavenly Angels sang, “Hosanna, Hosanna in the 
Highest!” 
 
Today, we have the opportunity to experience the same emotions as Mary and 
Joseph, but in a different time and place. Our obedience to God’s call to celebrate 
the birth of his Son. Preparing for the worship service. Remaining committed to 
Jesus Christ as our savior, and the wonder and joy in the experience 
of celebrating our savior’s arrival in the world. 

Prayer: 
 
Thank you for this journey with Mary and Joseph and your Son this Advent season 
bringing up to this day of Celebration.  We are grateful for your great gift of love, 
O Lord.  Amen 


