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Advent Open House
Thursdays & Fridays, Dec. 2-3 & 9-10
4:30 – 7 pm
Saturdays, Dec. 4 & 11 1-4 pm

Weekly Worship
In Person: English - Sundays @ 10 am
In Person: Sudanese (Nuer) – Sundays @ 12 pm
Facebook: Sundays @ 10 am
Online: Anytime @ FPCLincoln.org/listen-and-watch

The pandemic has laid bare and widened
economic disparity locally and globally.
As we enter the Advent season, how can our churches become houses where the Holy will be
born anew–offering respite, sustenance and care, opening the doors ever wider to those seeking
shelter from the onslaught of life?

No one church can do it all, but each can do something.
As we study the biblical prophets who call us to care for our neighbors and “make room in the inn,”
the lonely and frightened spaces within us are filled with the light of Hope, Peace, Joy, and Love.

Did you ever consider that YOU are a “House for the Holy?”
That’s right. Your life – your very being –
is a place where hope, peace, joy, and love are housed.
At Christmas, we remember that Jesus was born into a simple stable because there was no room
in The Inn. So no matter how simple you believe your self, or your home, or your life to be, you
are a container for the Holy, a place where Divine Light can shine into the dark corners of this
world.
You have a part to play in this pageant we call “life” in this community. You are sacred. You are
worthy. You belong.
We hope this little booklet of daily devotions will open the doors of your heart, mind, and soul,
and offer you hope, peace, joy, and love.
Join us for a special Community Prayer and Contemplation open house. Just come in and rest,
get some peace, walk the labyrinth, or visit the meditation stations. That’s it. Stewards will be
present to be sure it is a safe space but you don’t have to talk to anyone if you prefer some
solitude. There will be a place where you can let us know if you need anything.
Need prayer? We can pray for you.
Need a place to call home? We’ve got a place for you here.
Need food or other assistance? We can direct you to community partners who can assist you.

Our doors and our hearts are open. You are not alone.

Community Prayer & Contemplation hours:
Thursday-Friday, 4:30 – 7 pm,
Dec. 2-3 & 9-10
Saturdays, 1-4 pm
Dec. 4 & 11
To aid you in your connection with
God and others, consider creating a
sacred space in your home:
 Candles to make your own home-made Advent wreath
 Decorate a door by adding something to it over time
through Christmas as a symbol of growing welcome
and hospitality in your heart and in your house
 A journal if you want to have more space to write and
reflect
 Have children? Pick up or download our children’s
devotional booklet for a fun way to include your whole
family this year.

To find out more ways to connect during Advent/Christmas
and get a digital copy of this devotional booklet,
go to fpclincoln.org/advent

“Making Room” (Hope)
Sunday, November 28 - First Week of Advent
The pandemic has laid bare economic and emotional difficulties. As we enter the Advent season,
how can we ourselves become a house where the Holy will be born anew–offering respite,
sustenance and care, opening the doors ever wider to those seeking shelter from the onslaught of
life? No one person can do it all, but each can do something to make someone’s life better one
day at a time.
Read this out loud, and together if you are with others…
Hope waits for us at Advent. Hope waits for us to trust.
Hope waits for our commitment to a land that’s kind and just.
In this time of preparation
for the work of co-creation,
for the birthing of a world
that heals the ones in pain.
Hope is born in us again!
Light a candle.
Today I offer the Light of Hope to illumine the Door of Welcome.
May this light shine in my heart, in my life, and in our community.
May Hope awaken me to possibilities and lead to greater hospitality.
There IS room in this Inn, a House for the Holy.

What could I/we do to offer hospitality and welcome in the neighborhood this week?

Option with Children: If you are doing this with children,
you could do the activity for Week 1 here.

An Ancient Prayer
Psalm 25: 4-5
Make your ways known to me, Lord; teach me your paths.
Lead me in your truth — teach it to me — because you are the God who saves me.
I put my hope in you all day long.

A Poem “An Open Space”
by John van de Laar
The calls are always there, God, to be more, have more, do more,
Every corner of our lives needs to be filled with something,
Every step, every word, every thought must be pregnant with meaning and purpose,
We need to prevail, triumph, win the race! Except no one ever wins. Not really.
We run as fast as we can to stand still, and so many get left behind,
broken, poor, depleted.
Perhaps, in this Advent waiting time,
we can learn to let go, slow down, open up;
Perhaps we can begin to clear away some of the clutter,
and open up a space within us
for silence, for stillness, for hope, for the Holy.
And maybe, just maybe, as we create this open space
we will find more room in our lives
for generosity, for laughter, for connection, for caring, for love, for life.

Space to write your thoughts about this poem:

Breath Prayer
Make of my heart a stable, a house for the holy,
a warm and sturdy place for hope to live and grow.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts, letting go of all we do not need.
Take a deep breath in… and then breathe out regret…
and breathe in forgiveness… and out again, inviting peace.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts to the Spirit,
inviting us to become more than we can ask or imagine.
Take a deep breath in… and then breathe out fear…
and breathe in courage… and out again, inviting hope.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts, filling it with compassion for all those who are struggling.
We remember and pray for…
… those who are suffering economic hardship, and insecurity in basic needs; may abundance be shared.
… those who are suffering mentally, finding it difficult to cope; may paths open and hope return.
… those who are suffering illness or injury; may healing abound.
…. those who are suffering loneliness and isolation; may companionship and solace arrive.
… those who are suffering discrimination, fear and violence; may they know respect, respite, and safety.
May the Advent of Compassion be born in us,
reside within us, move outward from us,
to meet the needs of the world,
making a house for the Holy
that is each and every child of God.

A Blessing
May God’s Door of Welcome
swing open just a little bit more.
May Jesus’ humble first dwelling
remind you of the plenty you already know.

And may the Spirit lead you
into more possibility and hospitality that you can imagine,
making room in The Inn for all.
May it be so.

“Making Room” (Hope)
Monday, November 29
‘Why do we fast, but you do not see? Why humble ourselves, but you do not notice?’ Look, you
serve your own interest on your fast-day, and oppress all your workers. Look, you fast only to
quarrel and to fight and to strike with a wicked fist. Such fasting as you do today will not make
your voice heard on high. Is such the fast that I choose, a day to humble oneself? Is it to bow
down the head like a bulrush, and to lie in sackcloth and ashes? Will you call this a fast, a day
acceptable to the LORD?
Is not this the fast that I choose:
to loose the bonds of injustice, to undo the thongs of the yoke,
to let the oppressed go free, and to break every yoke?
Is it not to share your bread with the hungry,
and bring the homeless poor into your house;
when you see the naked, to cover them,
and not to hide yourself from your own kin?
Isaiah 58:3-7
Yesterday (Nov. 28th) was the first Sunday in Advent and so today we begin our series of daily
Advent devotions. The word Advent means “coming” or “arrival” and so during this season we
prepare ourselves for the arrival of Christ into the world by celebrating that Christ already has
come into the world (Christmas) and that Christ will come again. It’s this second one that gets
overshadowed by all the wonderful Christmas traditions. And while the Christmas music and
decorations very much help me prepare for Christmas, they also help me forget that there is work
to be done, that even though Christ has been born, there is still work to be done for Christ’s
return. And we don’t have many Christmas decorations for that.
So maybe that’s why we start our Advent devotional with this passage. Written 500 or so years
before Christ’s first arrival, it’s a call to the people to not get solely wrapped up in the personal
ways in which we get ready, in Isiah’s case fasting but we could easily substitute – Christmas
carols, decorations, etc. You see fasting is a very intra-personal (meaning its within or just me)
practice and Isaiah’s call is a call for inter-personal (between others) practice as well. He’s not
saying that we should abandon the intra-personal, but that we must include others as well and
thus making it inter-personal. It’s the idea we can prepare for Christ’s arrival by doing justice, by
feeding the hungry, by helping others to have a Christmas as well. It’s a call to look beyond
ourselves and recognize that even though we as Christians celebrate that Christ has come, the
work of that birth, of Christmas, is still to be done and will always need to be done until Christ
returns again. We prepare for Christ’s second arrival by continuing the work of Christ’s first
arrival.
So I leave you with this question to ponder; how will you and your family do the work of Christ
in preparation for this year’s celebration of Christmas? However you decide to live this out, may
it bring you joy in your preparation for Christmas.
Kris Brammer

“Making Room” (Hope)
Tuesday, November 30
Just then a lawyer stood up to test Jesus. ‘Teacher,’ he said, ‘what must I do to inherit eternal
life?’ He said to him, ‘What is written in the law? What do you read there?’ He answered, ‘You
shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all your
strength, and with all your mind; and your neighbour as yourself.’ And he said to him, ‘You have
given the right answer; do this, and you will live.’
Luke 10:25-28

Retired, too old to change, set in our ways, can’t teach an old dog new tricks. Be careful who you
share those thoughts with. On my 80th birthday I received a birthday card from someone 10 years
older. Made my day. My wife just received in the mail a face mask from someone over 90. The
individual was concerned that my wife stay safe. I think about one of our senior church members
who when she isn’t working in her yard is often making food for the soup kitchen or distributing
food to those in need.

With age we often face issues that keep us from participating in activities we enjoyed in our
younger years. Can we still be a good Samaritan? Can we love our neighbor as ourselves? I
think so. A note or phone call to someone who needs to hear a friendly voice. A hello to someone
we meet on the street we do not know. Learning the name of a visitor and then greeting the
person by name the next encounter with them. Thanking someone for a job well done. Praying
that we will be less judgmental and more accepting of others. We all have those opportunities to
follow the example of Jesus, our Lord and Savior as we age.
Bill Janike

“Making Room” (Hope)
Wednesday, December 1
When it was evening, the disciples came to him and said, ‘This is a deserted place, and the hour
is now late; send the crowds away so that they may go into the villages and buy food for
themselves.’ Jesus said to them, ‘They need not go away; you give them something to eat.’ They
replied, ‘We have nothing here but five loaves and two fish.’ And he said, ‘Bring them here to
me.’ Then he ordered the crowds to sit down on the grass. Taking the five loaves and the two
fish, he looked up to heaven, and blessed and broke the loaves, and gave them to the disciples,
and the disciples gave them to the crowds. And all ate and were filled; and they took up what
was left over of the broken pieces, twelve baskets full. And those who ate were about five
thousand men, besides women and children.
Matthew 14:15-21

These verses show us that no matter how tough
things are, we should never stop believing in God,
because he will always help us do the right
thing. We have experienced a lot of challenges these
past two years, not only as a church, but as the
community of Lincoln. But our faith has helped us to
keep staying positive. This is an important lesson to
learn for the future, as just like in the Bible verses,
God helped through challenges and he will continue
to do so as life goes on and we face the challenges
ahead.
Henry Hill

“Making Room” (Hope)
Thursday, December 2
All who believed were together and had all things in common;
they would sell their possessions and goods
and distribute the proceeds to all, as any had need.
Acts 2:44-45

Say you have five warm coats and you are aware of five people who have need of coats this
winter. What do you do? Do you decide to give away one coat? Two coats? Three coats? Four
coats? Wait, if you give the fifth coat away what do you do for a warm coat this winter? Does
God expect you to give away everything, or does he expect you to give away what you don't
need and keep the rest for yourself? How many coats do you need?
As I thought about this scripture reading I remembered a book I just completed for our church
book club: Four Winds by Kristin Hannah. Set in the 30's during the Dust Bowl, a family
consisting of a mother, whose husband had left her because of the hard times on the land, her
daughter and her son decide they to leave Texas and the land they loved because they could not
grow a crop or maintain animals because of the drought and brutal winds. They set off for
California looking for the American Dream. Thousands of people from Alabama, Texas and
Oklahoma were making the trek west the best way they could. They found some of the people in
California unwelcoming and referring to the migrants as “Okies” in a discriminatory fashion.
However, the other migrants living in the poorest of conditions without shelter, food, or clothing
were willing to share anything and everything they had without judgment.
As we look around us, I think we will see that the poor among us are often more generous, that
the migrants among us share with each other whatever they have and send funds back to their
family and friends who have not been able to migrate. How many of our coats would we be
willing to share?
I have always struggled with the division between the haves and the have nots locally, nationally,
and in other countries of the world. How do we promote policies that will serve to equalize
resources, opportunities, food, clothing, medical care between others in the world? This can be
done through giving of our resources locally, but also by combining our resources with the
greater church and giving to the Presbyterian Disaster Fund. When do we as a church or
individually step up to help others: 9/11, hurricanes, drought, flooding, war, Covid? Shouldn't
we be sharing all the time and be looking for opportunities to share our wealth?

In Acts, was Paul only talking about the churches where believers gathered and associated
together and thus expressed and increased their mutual love? Congregation members may not
have “all things in common” but hopefully they have a love for each other to the extent that they
would be willing to maybe not sell all their possessions, but give of their bounty to others who
do not have as much. Being good Christians should make us open-hearted and open-handed to
others in need.
How exciting it would be if the Church encouraged Christianity and compassion to those not as
fortunate as us so that we give accordingly as God has blessed us.

Gracious Lord, help us to realize the blessings that you have given us. Help us to look around
and see others and their needs and choose to work to fulfill those needs. While we need not sell
our possessions and give everything away, we should look at ourselves and share with others as
they have a need. Amen
Pam Carrier

“Making Room” (Hope)
Friday, December 3
The days are surely coming, says the LORD, when I will fulfil the promise I made to the house of
Israel and the house of Judah. In those days and at that time I will cause a righteous Branch to
spring up for David; and he shall execute justice and righteousness in the land. In those days
Judah will be saved and Jerusalem will live in safety. And this is the name by which it will be
called: ‘The LORD is our righteousness.’
Jeremiah 33: 14-16

The meaning of hope can differ depending on the person doing the talking. it might mean always
looking on the bright side and seeing challenges as opportunities. In other words, always “hoping
for the best.” At other times it might be more of a wish – “I hope the Huskers can win a game.”
In today’s scripture, Jeremiah uses hope as a strong affirmation of faith and anticipation of the
coming of the Lord, Our Righteous Savior. He assures the people of Israel that the “hope” is
based on trust and reliance that God has not forgotten His promises.
The people of Israel were in a very difficult place; it was so desperate that it was difficult to hold
any hope. Leaders had become corrupt; people were selfish and turned to false prophets.
Additionally, they were surrounded by enemies, living with the threat of war. As they turned
away from God, they were exiled in Babylon with little or no hope for the future.
Jeremiah reminded that God never forgot His promises. He assured a prosperous future because
the line of King David would survive and be strong again. The coming Lord would restore
justice and righteousness. Jeremiah dared God’s people to risk believing in hope when there was
no evidence of it. He challenged them to believe that their hope, salvation, justice, and future
were wrapped up in the powerful story of the Righteous King.
We know that the Righteous King Jeremiah spoke of was Jesus. For many, the shared
experiences of the last few years may have seemed similar to the Israelites’ experience. There
has been loneliness, despair, turmoil, fear, and panic. Our hope, our salvation, our justice, and
our future are intricately tied to His story, and just like the Israelites it’s hard to hold on to hope
when things feel so hopeless. But the story isn’t over. God is not finished. HIS promise is our
foundation for the most powerful feeling of hope. Throughout Advent, let Jeremiah’s message
challenge you to risk and redirect your hope as we move toward the birth of the Righteous
Savior.
Heavenly Father, I come before you today in need of hope. There are times when I feel helpless,
there are times when I feel weak with fear and despair. Thank you for your Son, our Righteous
Savior. Please give me the courage to lean into true hope even when it’s difficult. Amen.
LuEtta & Geri Anderson

“Making Room” (Hope)
Saturday, December 4
Make me to know your ways, O LORD;
teach me your paths.
Lead me in your truth, and teach me,
for you are the God of my salvation;
for you I wait all day long.
Psalm 25: 4-5

I think about how many times and versions of these verses of this Psalm I have sung during
worship services. And after reading these verses and singing them for years they are often
included in my personal prayers on almost a daily basis. Perhaps it is the end, statement “for you
I wait all day long” that is most difficult. For me, this is a challenge. However, the old saying of
“let me sleep on it” is a good example of waiting to learn the truth or the way in which God
wants me to proceed. Other times, God leads me to talk over a challenge I have encountered with
another person and the truth of how to create a
solution appears within that conversation.
I know the paths of God include hope, peace and
love. During this seemingly never-ending pandemic,
I frequently search for the path of hope. I feel the
challenge of waiting all day long, all week long, and
all year long for God to lead me to the truth and to
teach me the way. The strength and leadership of
members of our congregation provides me with the
patience and encouragement to continue to seek the
ways of the Lord. With the fellowship of others, it is
not difficult to wait all day long to learn the ways of
the God of my salvation.

Heavenly Father, Thank you for the fellowship at
First Presbyterian Church. The comfort and
inspiration of others helps lead me in your truth and
teach me. Amen
Jeri Brandt

“A Place at the Table” (Peace)
Sunday, December 5 – Second Week of Advent
Like the childhood game of “musical chairs,” we are convinced that there are not enough places
at the table. And so we shrink the guest list just in case there is not enough, and we scramble to
occupy the chairs first. And yet our sacred texts invite us to imagine and make real the gathering
of all people to the table–this is what is right and good.
Read this out loud, and together if you are with others…
Peace waits for us at Advent, Peace waits for us to rest.
Peace waits for our acceptance, of the truth that we are blessed.
In this time of preparation,
for the work of co-creation,
for the birthing of a world,
of gentleness and play.
Peace is born in us each day!

Light two candles.
Today I offer the Light of Hope and Peace
to illumine the Door of Welcome.
May this light shine in my heart, in my life, and in this community.
May Peace awaken us to possibilities and lead us to greater hospitality.
There IS room in this Inn, a House for the Holy.

What could I/we do to help someone feel more peace?

Option with Children: If you are doing this with children,
you could do the activity for Week 2 here.

An Ancient Invitation
Baruch 5: 1-5
Take off your mourning clothes and oppression, Jerusalem!
Dress yourself in the dignity of God’s glory forever.
Wrap the justice that comes from God around yourself like a robe.
Place the eternal one’s glory on your head like a crown.
God will show your brilliance everywhere under heaven.
God will give you this name by which to be called forever:
The Peace That Comes from Justice,
The Honor That Come from Reverence for God!
Get up, Jerusalem! Stand on the high place and look around to the east!
See your children gathered from the west to the east
by the holy one’s word as they rejoice that God has remembered them.

“Counting Chairs”
by John van de Laar
We love counting chairs, Jesus, and measuring the size of your table;
We check out each seat, trying to work out who gets to sit where, and which seats are the best;
We check out the people around us—our competition!
and develop our strategy to make sure we get the best seat possible;
We put ourselves in your place,
deciding who, in our opinion,
Space to write your thoughts about
deserves a seat and who doesn’t.
this poem:

But then you arrive, and suddenly the table seems bigger
than we could ever imagine,
there are more chairs than we can count,
and you are throwing your arms around people
that we would never allow to sit with us.
And the feast! What a spread!
There is food in abundance, and wine flowing so freely!
The scarcity we believed was everywhere
is nowhere to be seen at your table, Jesus!
the welcome is extravagant and overwhelming!
And strangely, now that we see this,
we no longer need to count the chairs,
and it doesn’t seem to matter where we sit.

Breath Prayer
Make of my heart a stable, a house for the holy,
a warm and sturdy place for hope to live and grow.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts, letting go of all we do not need.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out regret…
and breathe in forgiveness…
and out again, inviting peace.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts to the Spirit,
inviting us to become more than we can ask or imagine.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out fear…
and breathe in courage…
and out again, inviting hope.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts,
filling it with compassion for all those who are struggling.
We remember and pray for…
… those who are suffering economic hardship, and insecurity in basic needs;
may abundance be shared.
… those who are suffering mentally, finding it difficult to cope;
may paths open and hope return.
… those who are suffering illness or injury;
may healing abound.
…. those who are suffering loneliness and isolation;
may companionship and solace arrive.

… those who are suffering discrimination, fear and violence;
may they know respect, respite, and safety.
May the Advent of Compassion be born in us, reside within us, move outward from us,
to meet the needs of the world,
making a house for the Holy that is each and every child of God.

A Blessing
May God’s Door of Welcome swing open just a little bit more.
May Jesus’ humble first dwelling remind you of the plenty you already know.
And may the Spirit lead you into
more possibility and hospitality that you can imagine,
making room in The Inn for all.
May it be so.

“A Place at the Table” (Peace)
Monday, December 6
“…for I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I
was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was naked and you gave me clothing, I was sick and you
took care of me, I was in prison and you visited me.”
Matthew 25:35-36

Does Christ really mandate “Tough Love” or is this just a useful contemporary saying used by
mere humans like you and me???
Matthew, a tax collector and a Jew, a Disciple of Jesus, then an Apostle after the crucifixion, was
considered by Biblical scholars as accurately recording the teachings of Jesus with the goal to
convince the Jews that Jesus was the Messiah. Matthew 25:35-36 “for I (Jesus) was thirsty and
you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and you welcomed me” is the basis for this
devotion.
I have chosen to explore a broader perspective of Chapter 25:31-46 to provide context which
includes the “Parable of the Sheep and the Goats” to better understand the rest of Christ's
mandate to guide our behavior, you and me.
Note that the scriptures contrast between Jesus’ first coming into the world as the Son of God, a
mere man with humble beginnings that he might dwell among us full of grace and truth and draw
us to him to follow his way; and the second coming surrounded by angles in power and glory to
sit upon his throne before all people and will separate them one from another as
a Shepard separates the sheep from the goats; and will set the sheep on his right and the goats on
his left; and declare those on his right are blessed by my Father and will inherit the Kingdom and
eternal life (paraphrased) for when I was hungry, thirsty, a stranger, naked, sick and persecuted
you responded with care and provisions. For those on the left that did not respond with care and
provision these will be rebuked and will go away into eternal punishment.
Is this not "tough love" I ask myself? Today we often use tough love as a way to counsel and
guide those we love toward good behavior consistent with the norms of our society and to justify
acting out that we have given up on them hoping our decision will allow them to "wallow in bad
behavior" so that they will discover the consequences of their bad behavior and self-correct and
become acceptable to you and me again.

Wow, if we do not respond to those less fortunate to provide care and provision we may be
separated as goats? How does Matthew 25:31-46 apply to you and me in context of today?
Today's social, economic and political environment within our families, within our congregation,
within the community of Lincoln and within our state, country and the world presents
a multitude of millions of those less fortunate. What are you and me to do?
This is what I believe. We are destined to inherit eternal life in the kingdom of God with faith in
Jesus Christ, we are forgiven and can live in grace if we can do our part to care for and provide
for those less fortunate whether in part as an individual, as a member of the congregation of First
Presbyterian Church and/or as member of a greater society.
I am comforted by my fellowship with all of you in First Presbyterian Church because I witness
all that you do in faith and in your works to care and provide for others that are guided by the
principles of Matthew 25:31-46. Christ’s tough love with prayer and guidance for you and me
will become acceptable to God!
Lynn Bonge

“A Place at the Table” (Peace)
Tuesday, December 7
When you come together, it is not really to eat the Lord’s supper. For when the time comes to
eat, each of you goes ahead with your own supper, and one goes hungry and another becomes
drunk. What! Do you not have homes to eat and drink in? Or do you show contempt for the
church of God and humiliate those who have nothing? What should I say to you? Should I
commend you? In this matter I do not commend you!
For I received from the Lord what I also handed on to you, that the Lord Jesus on the night when
he was betrayed took a loaf of bread, and when he had given thanks, he broke it and said, ‘This
is my body that is for you. Do this in remembrance of me.’ In the same way he took the cup also,
after supper, saying, ‘This cup is the new covenant in my blood. Do this, as often as you drink it,
in remembrance of me.’
1 Corinthians 11:20-25
In discussing the Lord’s Supper, Paul rebukes the church at Corinth for their flagrant abuse of
Holy Communion. When we observe “Communion,” it is exactly what the word means: we
come together as an equal community in Christ, regardless of our position in the material world.
Before Christ, we are all one. The wealthy members of the Church in Corinth seemed to forget
this important concept, as they began their private suppers prior to the Lord’s Supper. Thus, they
ate and drank to their fill, while the poor among them were humiliated because they had nothing
more than bread to eat. Thus, their church divided themselves into a clique of the wealthy versus
the poor.
Christ gave up his life for all. His final words to his disciples were “do this in remembrance of
me.” Every time we come to the Lord’s table and remember Jesus Christ, let us do so with hearts
that embrace every person as a child of God.
God of love, forgive us when we lack humility as we approach Your table. Guide us toward
hearts that accept all who observe the sacrifice You made for our sins. As we eat the bread and
drink the wine, let us remember that “communion” is “community” – we are all equal in Your
eyes and heart. Amen.
Vena Alesio

“A Place at the Table” (Peace)
Wednesday, December 8
The Son of Man came eating and drinking, and they say, “Look, a glutton and a drunkard, a
friend of tax-collectors and sinners!” Yet wisdom is vindicated by her deeds.’
Matthew 11:19

In the verses before Matthew 11:19, Jesus points out that many accused John the Baptist of being
demon-possessed because of his strange and restrictive lifestyle. John did not drink alcohol or go
to dinner parties. John lived in a strange place, wearing strange clothes, eating strange food, and
calling people to repent of sin. Jesus, by contrast, did attend dinner parties and drink wine and
therefore he must be “a glutton and drunkard.” Others accused Jesus of befriending tax
collectors and other known "sinners.”
Jesus' point was that many people rejected both John
the Baptist and himself. And they did so for
contradictory reasons. The truth was they refused to
accept the teachings of either. Neither John nor Jesus
met the people's own skewed ideas of what a prophet
or religious teacher should be.
We live in a world today with many prejudices and
biases. While Jesus’ lifestyle was very different from
that of John, both were rejected. This passage made
me reflect upon who are the tax collectors and sinners
that I am called upon to befriend? Who are the people
that I reject because they act, dress, or think differently
than I do? I am not always open to listening and
accepting those who are different from me. This
passage reminds me, and hopefully all of us, that Jesus
is asking us to keep an open mind.
As the passage ends with “wisdom is proved right by her deeds”, Jesus is asking us to look for
the wisdom demonstrated by the results of what people say and do. It’s not whether these people
are different from us but what’s important is whether the content of their message and the results
of their actions are kind, genuine, and true.
Christy Abraham

“A Place at the Table” (Peace)
Thursday, December 9
The Spirit and the bride say, ‘Come.’
And let everyone who hears say, ‘Come.’
And let everyone who is thirsty come.
Let anyone who wishes take the water of life as a gift.
Revelation 22:17

Here we have a most beautiful invitation, to all people, from the Holy Spirit of God and the
Church, which is the Bride of Christ. We read that the Spirit and the Bride invite everyone to
'Come'. "COME" they encourage those that are overwhelmed with fatigue and thirst. 'Come' is
the call to those that are dead in their sins. "Come, and drink of the water of life", is the beautiful
invitation. Come they called! Drink, and to do so freely Come and drink without cost and
without any reluctance or hesitation.
This invitation is open to every person in each generation, no matter what their gender, race,
color or station in life. All are welcome to participate in the free gift of salvation, which is given
freely, by faith in Christ's finished work on Calvary.

Heavenly Father, thank You that Jesus is the Living Water in Whom are the words of eternal life,
and Who satisfies the thirsty. Thank You that I am part of His bride and I long for that day, when
Christ returns to take us to be with Himself into heaven. I pray that the many souls that are lost
in sin and facing a lost eternity,
without God and without hope,
would come, and drink of the living
water, and be saved, through faith in
Him. Maranatha - Come Lord Jesus,
in Whose name we pray, AMEN
Terri Sherman

“A Place at the Table” (Peace)
Friday, December 10
And this is my prayer, that your love may overflow more and more with knowledge and full
insight to help you to determine what is best, so that on the day of Christ you may be pure and
blameless, having produced the harvest of righteousness that comes through Jesus Christ for the
glory and praise of God.
Philippians 1:9-11

This is a prayer by Paul for the Church at Philippi. It is not prayer for material needs, healing or
help with a big decision. It is not wrong to pray for those things. This prayer isn't that. With so
much disagreement, so much politicization of everything-this kind of prayer God can use to cut
through all that mess. These days I find
myself praying for "knowledge and
understanding " of the current world
situation. Also, to "understand " those whose
opinions and views differ from mine. Can
we disagree and remain brothers and sisters,
or do the tribal allegiances run to deep?
Paul wanted the Philippians and us to stand
tall, faithful, free in Christ. He wants all of
us to look at the options of the world and
then look at Jesus and come to the
conclusion that Jesus is better. We know we
are abounding in love more when we look at
each situation and think " How does Jesus
want me to move towards this person." We
abound in love more when we stop
withholding love. Tough as that can be. How
do we get this kind of love? By praying for it in all humility. What might God do if we learned to
pray this prayer? What kind of people might he make us? We can never outgrow this prayer; we
can only grow in to it.

Gracious God, it is our prayer that our love abounds more and more, with knowledge and
understanding. Amen
Sue Tillinghast

“A Place at the Table” (Peace)
Saturday, December 11
Take off the garment of your sorrow and affliction, O Jerusalem, and put on for ever the beauty
of the glory from God. Put on the robe of the righteousness that comes from God; put on your
head the diadem of the glory of the Everlasting; for God will show your splendour everywhere
under heaven. For God will give you evermore the name, ‘Righteous Peace, Godly Glory’.
Arise, O Jerusalem, stand upon the height; look towards the east,
and see your children gathered from west and east
at the word of the Holy One, rejoicing that God has remembered them.
Baruch 5: 1-5
Baruch is thought to have been a scribe of Jeremiah. Like Jeremiah, the book of Baruch is
prophetic, offering the Babylonian exile story as a lesson in God’s judgment and assuring readers
that Jerusalem will be restored. In this final chapter of Baruch, Jerusalem is personified, not
unlike a refugee, uncertain of his or her place. Yet God clothes Jerusalem in splendor: robes of
righteousness and a crown of glory, identifying marks of God’s relationship with God’s people.
Then Jerusalem is urged to turn and watch for the return of its people, a return made possible by
God.
While bound to a specific historical context, this
story also provides us with the opportunity to
consider the concepts of return and responsibility. As
God always welcomes us home, in the many
meanings of that term, and clothes us from God’s
own wardrobe of spiritual gifts, in that process we are
reminded of our responsibilities in assuming such
attire. Likewise, we are bound and freed to watch, in
all directions, for others who are returning, that we
might share all that God has given us.
God of the exile, god of the homeward bound, help us
to remove that which afflicts and prevents us from
allowing You to clothe us in Your righteousness and
glory. Give us courage to climb to those places that
we may see, and seek to meet, the needs of the world.
Amen.
This devotion was informed and inspired by Larry Broding’s
“Acting with Justice and Mercy” at word-Sunday.com

Rick Cypert

“How Much is Enough?” (Joy)
Sunday, December 12
Prophets throughout the ages have invited people to live with “changed hearts and lives,” making sure no
one is cheated or left without the basic necessities of life. A full life of joy is the birthright of all people.
May we act to make it so.

Read this out loud, and together if you are with others…
Joy waits for us at Advent
Joy waits for us to sing.
Joy waits for our amazement
at the grace in everything.
In this time of preparation
for the work of co-creation,
for the birthing of a world
where wonder is restored.
Joy is born in us once more!
Light three candles.
Today I add the Light of Joy to Hope and Peace,
to illumine the Door of Welcome.
May this light shine in my heart, in my life, and in this community.
May Peace awaken us to possibilities
and lead us to greater hospitality.

There IS room in this Inn, a House for the Holy.

What could I/we do to add more joy to the life of someone
who is not feeling that right now? to make sure someone else also has “enough?”

Option with Children: If you are doing this with children,
you could do the activity for Week 3 here.

An Ancient Proclamation
Isaiah 12: 2-6
God is indeed my salvation; I will trust and won’t be afraid.
Yah, the Lord, is my strength and my shield; he has become my salvation.
You will draw water with joy from the springs of salvation.
And you will say on that day:
“Thank the Lord; call on God’s name; proclaim God’s deeds among the peoples;
declare that God’s name is exalted.
Sing to the Lord, who has done glorious things; proclaim this throughout all the earth.”
Shout and sing for joy, city of Zion, because the holy one of Israel is great among you.

“Enough”
by John van de Laar
Worry and stress are not hard for us, God,
we do them without thinking.
There is always the potential of threat to our security,
our comfort,
our health,
our relationships,
our lives,
and we foolishly think that
we could silence the fear
if we just had enough money,
enough insurance,
enough toys,
enough stored away for a rainy day.
It’s never enough, though;
the voice of our fear
will not be dismissed so easily.
But, in the small, silent places within us is another voice;
one that beckons us into the foolishness of faith,
that points our gaze to the birds and the flowers,
that, in unguarded moments,
lets our muscles relax,
and our hearts lean into loved ones;
In unexpected whispers we hear it,
calling us to remember your promises,
your grace, your faithfulness;
and suddenly, we discover that it is enough.

Space to write your thoughts
about this poem:

Breath Prayer
Make of my heart a stable, a house for the holy,
a warm and sturdy place for hope to live and grow.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts, letting go of all we do not need.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out regret…
and breathe in forgiveness…
and out again, inviting peace.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts to the Spirit,
inviting us to become more than we can ask or imagine.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out fear…
and breathe in courage…
and out again, inviting hope.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts,
filling it with compassion for all those who are struggling.
We remember and pray for…
… those who are suffering economic hardship,
and insecurity in basic needs;
may abundance be shared.
… those who are suffering mentally, finding it difficult to cope;
may paths open and hope return.
… those who are suffering illness or injury;
may healing abound.
…. those who are suffering loneliness and isolation;
may companionship and solace arrive.
… those who are suffering discrimination, fear and violence;
may they know respect, respite, and safety.
May the Advent of Compassion be born in us,
reside within us, move outward from us,
to meet the needs of the world,
making a house for the Holy that is each and every child of God.

A Blessing
May God’s Door of Welcome swing open just a little bit more.
May Jesus’ humble first dwelling remind you of the plenty you already know.
And may the Spirit lead you into more possibility and hospitality that you can imagine,
making room in The Inn for all.
May it be so.

“How Much is Enough?” (Joy)
Monday, December 13
The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy.
I came that they may have life, and have it abundantly.
John 10:10

“Never get so busy making a living, that you forget to make a life.”
This is one of my favorite quotes and what I immediately thought of when I read this bible verse.
Every day is a choice to make a living or make a life. What do you choose?
I choose gratitude. I choose being a part of a present and engaged family. I choose God, Jesus,
and the Holy Spirit. I choose what fulfills me and try leave the rest behind. Life is short, every
moment is precious, and nothing is for certain. Don’t get distracted by the trivial things, but
focus on what fulfills you, what brings you joy. We are all children of God, who do you want to
grow up to be?
Prayer: Dear God, please help me to lead a life as your disciple. Help me to be grateful for the
day that I you have given to me to make my life. Thank you. Amen.
Janna Loehr

“How Much is Enough?” (Joy)
Tuesday, December 14
And the crowds asked him, ‘What then should we do?’ In reply he said to them, ‘Whoever has
two coats must share with anyone who has none; and whoever has food must do likewise.’ Even
tax-collectors came to be baptized, and they asked him, ‘Teacher, what should we do?’ He said
to them, ‘Collect no more than the amount prescribed for you.’ Soldiers also asked him, ‘And we,
what should we do?’ He said to them, ‘Do not extort money from anyone by threats or false
accusation, and be satisfied with your wages.’
Luke 3: 10-14

When I read this, I thought about the
letters WWJD which means ‘What
would Jesus do.” One example that I
have of using WWJD is when some kids
were doing some vandalism in the
bathroom. I had proof of who did it and
I thought about whether I should do
what Jesus wants me to do which is turn
them in, or just ignore it and not do
anything. I thought about this because
there are pros and cons of both
decisions. One of the cons of turning
someone is it that they would not be
friends with me and one of the pros of
not turning them is that they would be
thankful they didn’t get in trouble. A
con of not turning them in is that it doesn’t benefit the school and a pro of turning them is that I
feel its WWJD. So, when I thought about it more and I made the decision that I should turn them
in. So, I did.
Prayer: When you find out something is wrong always think about WWJD and always try to pick
the right decisions. And if there is not an obvious right choice think about the pros and cons and
ask Jesus what he would do and pick the best decision. WWJD? Amen.
Jaide Loehr

“How Much is Enough?” (Joy)
Wednesday, December 15
You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies;
you anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life,
and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord my whole life long.
Psalm 23:5-6

Think back to a happy memory around a table, like sitting down to Christmas dinner with your
family or friends. Everyone gathered around the table talking, laughing, and feasting. The great
feeling of love and joy was overwhelming. Much like those meals, we feel God’s love
everyday. The loving grace of God is laid out for us and his table is overflowing with
forgiveness. Everyone is welcome to join and feast with God. We are cared for and protected by
God’s love. God calls us to love and care for everyone whether we are friends or strangers.
Putting aside our differences and coming together at God’s table to share in his grace and love
is who we are called to be. So, as you gather this Christmas, open your heart and remember
your call to love others.

Emily Van Meter

“How Much is Enough?” (Joy)
Thursday, December 16
Celebrate God all day, every day. I mean, revel him! Make it as clear as you can to all you meet
that you’re on their side, working with them and not against them. Help them see that the Master
is about to arrive. He should show up any minute!
Don’t fret or worry. Instead of worrying, pray. Let petitions and praises shape your worries into
prayer, letting God know your concerns. Before you know it, a sense of God’s wholeness,
everything coming together for good, will come and settle you down. It’s wonderful what
happens when Christ displaces worry at the center of your life.
Summing it all up, friends, I’d say you’ll do best by filling your minds and meditating on things
true, noble, reputable, authentic, compelling, gracious – the best, not the worst, the beautiful, not
the ugly, things to praise, not things to curse. Put into practice what you learned from me, what
you heard and saw and realized. Do that, and God, who makes everything work together, will
work you into his most excellent harmonies.
Philippians 4:4-9, The Message

This translation really allows me to
calm myself and reflect.
During this hectic time of year and this
very unusual time in history – let us
Celebrate God!! Look for the beauty in
all – look for God in all whom we
encounter. Slow down and breathe.
May each and every one of you ponder
Paul’s words to the Philippians
rejoicing always in God. Knowing
Christ’s peace.

Cheryl Rennick

“How Much is Enough?” (Joy)
Friday, December 17
For the kingdom of God is not food and drink
but righteousness and peace and joy in the Holy Spirit.
Romans 14:17

Clearly Paul had no concept of the gloriousness that holiday food and drink would become
during our time. There are so many delicious holiday themed treats, meals, and beverages, that
you think, you have entered the kingdom of God. My Grammy’s fudge tops them all… or
maybe my Mom’s sugar cookies … or maybe oyster stew on Christmas morning…or… Sorry,
I’ve stumbled and gotten off track. Back to Paul and our passage for today.
This passage needs a little context. It comes in the middle of a paragraph abut not making others
stumble by holding on to what you want or prefer if it makes it more difficult for others. The
example being whether or not you should refrain from eating a non-kosher food that was
lovingly prepared for you when your rules say not to. By refusing, you bring hurt feelings upon
the host. For what’s more important, lifting up your brother or sister or adhering to a strict code
or law that is in reality only affecting you. Paul answers his own question as Paul often does, it
is better to practice peace and justice.
No, I’m not telling you that you should eat that 3”x 4”, 10 lb. fruit cake that will make you gag
just because it’s the nice thing to do. What I’m
trying to say is to keep in mind the needs of
others that we don’t do things in our celebrations
that bring unnecessary harm or challenge to
others. The kingdom of God is making sure that
everyone has place in the celebration that no one
feels left out. When we celebrate with gifts, buy a
gift from an angle tree or make a donation to an
organization that helps families who can’t afford
gifts to have something to open. Making that big
Christmas Day meal? Drop of some food at a
local soup kitchen that is providing a meal for
others or for public servants who have to work.
It’s so very easy to get caught up in ourselves and
what we love most about Christmas but let’s also
remember that Christmas is not just for you or
me, but Christmas, Christ, is for us all.

Kris Brammer

“How Much is Enough?” (Joy)
Saturday, December 18
…and many nations shall come and say:
‘Come, let us go up to the mountain of the LORD, to the house of the God of Jacob;
that he may teach us his ways and that we may walk in his paths.’
For out of Zion shall go forth instruction, and the word of the LORD from Jerusalem.
He shall judge between many peoples, and shall arbitrate between strong nations far away;
they shall beat their swords into ploughshares, and their spears into pruning-hooks;
nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall they learn war any more;
but they shall all sit under their own vines and under their own fig trees,
and no one shall make them afraid; for the mouth of the LORD of hosts has spoken.
Micah 4:2-4

When this passage was written wars really were fought with swords and spears, so this imagery
would have been quite clear to them. Today we have unfortunately transformed swords and spears
into much more efficient weapons. As has often been said, it seems our technology has evolved
far beyond our wisdom to use it.
I think most of us feel helpless when it comes to such large issues as wars between nations. Lately
it is easy to even feel helpless to prevent fighting between different factions right here at home, be
it political parties, different religions, etc. It is easy to be overwhelmed by it all.
As with many things, sometimes the best we can do is to take the small steps that are open to us in
our daily lives--to do what we can to calm the waters in our own little pond. Maybe by calming
those local waters we can prevent a few more waves that would eventually make it into the bigger
ocean of problems. It may seem like what we can do is insignificant in the larger world, but you
never know the effect your actions may
have on another’s life.
Advent is a time of new beginnings--a
time when we can resolve to continue to
strive for that vision of plowshares and
pruning hooks.
Brian Pfoltner

A Room with a View” (Love)
Sunday, December 19 - Fourth Week of Advent
Mary was the original house for the holy. She was “the inn,” her womb gestating love for the
world. With all her heart, she proclaims that the lowly are lifted, the hungry are fed, mercy
reigns. Like Mary, we must envision, must see, must act on a better vision for the world that we
are called to co-create. What is the view from the room that God has prepared?
Read this out loud, and together if you are with others…
Love waits for us at Advent,
Love waits for us to care.
Love waits for our compassion
freely offered, freely shared.
In this time of preparation
for the work of co-creation,
for the birthing of a world
where faith shapes all we do.
Love is born in us anew!
Light four candles.
Today I add the Light of Love, along with Joy, Hope and Peace,
to illumine the Door of Welcome.
May this light shine in my heart, in my life, and in this community.
May Love awaken us to possibilities and lead us to greater hospitality.

There IS room in this Inn, a House for the Holy.

What could I/we do to help create a community more full of love?
How could I be more loving in my own life (to myself and to others)?

Option with Children: If you are doing this with children,
you could do the activity for Week 4 here.

An Ancient Prophecy
Luke 1: 46-55
Mary said, “With all my heart I glorify the Lord!
In the depths of who I am I rejoice in God my savior.
He has looked with favor on the low status of his servant.
Look! From now on, everyone will consider me highly favored
because the mighty one has done great things for me.
Holy is his name. He shows mercy to everyone,
from one generation to the next, who honors him as God.
He has shown strength with his arm.
He has scattered those with arrogant thoughts and proud inclinations.
He has pulled the powerful down from their thrones and lifted up the lowly.
He has filled the hungry with good things and sent the rich away empty-handed.
He has come to the aid of his servant Israel, remembering his mercy,
just as he promised to our ancestors, to Abraham and to Abraham’s descendants forever.”

Another Way to Sing Mary’s Song “Magnificat”
by John van de Laar
We praise you, Lord,
and our spirits rejoice in you—our Savior;

For you take notice of the unnoticeable,
and transform them into the blessed;
You are strong and true to yourself and all that is good
in everything you are and do and say;
and you do great things for us;
Through the ages you have shown compassion
to those who trust you,
And in your strength you have scattered
those who are arrogant and abusive;
You have made the thrones of tyrants topple
and you have made humble people
into leaders of many;
You have cared for and provided
for those who have nothing, and you have left
the over-satisfied with empty hands;
You have always been a help to your people,
and have shown mercy when we have gone astray;
You made this promise to our ancestors,
and you continue to stay true to it even now.
We praise you, Lord,
and our spirits rejoice in you—our Savior.

Space to write your thoughts about
this poem:

Breath Prayer
Make of my heart a stable, a house for the holy,
a warm and sturdy place for hope to live and grow.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts, letting go of all we do not need.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out regret…
and breathe in forgiveness…
and out again, inviting peace.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts to the Spirit,
inviting us to become more than we can ask or imagine.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out fear…
and breathe in courage…
and out again, inviting hope.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts,
filling it with compassion for all those who are struggling.
We remember and pray for…
… those who are suffering economic hardship, and insecurity in basic needs;
may abundance be shared.
… those who are suffering mentally, finding it difficult to cope;
may paths open and hope return.
… those who are suffering illness or injury;
may healing abound.
…. those who are suffering loneliness and isolation;
may companionship and solace arrive.

… those who are suffering discrimination, fear and violence;
may they know respect, respite, and safety.
May the Advent of Compassion be born in us, reside within us, move outward from us,
to meet the needs of the world, making a house for the Holy that is each and every child of God.

A Blessing
May God’s Door of Welcome swing open just a little bit more.
May Jesus’ humble first dwelling remind you of the plenty you already know.
And may the Spirit lead you into more possibility and hospitality that you can imagine,
making room in The Inn for all.
May it be so.

“A Room with a View” (Love)
Monday, December 20
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.
Therefore he shall give them up until the time
when she who is in labour has brought forth;
then the rest of his kindred shall return to the people of Israel.
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; and he shall be the one of peace.
Micah 5:2-5a

Micah wrote in the 8th century BCE and announced the fall of Jerusalem, yet when his country
had been destroyed, he never lost faith in the future. That faith in the future is reflected in these
verses, sometimes called "Oracles of Hope" and can be described as a "Messianic" poem.
A new David shall arise, not from Jerusalem, but from Bethlehem in Ephrathah, a region which
includes Bethlehem, David's place of birth, who will rule in an ideal age. The New Testament
interprets this poem as referring to the birth of Jesus, so this passage seems to be one of those
pointing the way to the Messiah's birth.
What is the message Micah has for us in these verses? He expressed Hope amidst the chaos of
his time, as did so many of the prophets, and Hope is one of those words carried forward through
the generations of believers and one of the most expressive words of our faith and always a part
of our Advent message.
In 1860 Fredrick Douglass, the African American freedom fighter, was discouraged and while
speaking in Boston expressed his frustration that God had not liberated Black Americans from
slavery. A woman in the audience named Sojourner Truth jumped up and interrupted his speech
and asked, "Fredrick, is God dead?" Her question yanked him out of his despair. A preacher in
her own right, Sojourner went on to bear witness to Jesus Christ, to rejoice in Hope. She
reminded Douglass how God had delivered people out of bondage and testified as a former
enslaved woman who had come a mighty long way. Sojourner Truth changed the tone of the
meeting and helped restore Fredrick's energy and spirit and strengthen those who had gathered.*
May we see and be signs of HOPE in Christ! Amen
*HORIZONS Magazine September/October 2021; "Hope That Will Not Let You Go", author Diane Moffett

Arta Smith

“A Room with a View” (Love)
Tuesday, December 21
And Mary said,
‘My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my Saviour,
for he has looked with favour on the lowliness of his servant.
Surely, from now on all generations will call me blessed;
for the Mighty One has done great things for me, and holy is his name.
His mercy is for those who fear him from generation to generation.
He has shown strength with his arm;
he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts.
He has brought down the powerful from their thrones, and lifted up the lowly;
he has filled the hungry with good things, and sent the rich away empty.
He has helped his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy,
according to the promise he made to our ancestors,
to Abraham and to his descendants forever.’
Luke 1: 46-55
Can you imagine being in the position of Mary? Everything is going against her in this situation
to be this chosen person. We know little of her family status or background, she is unmarried,
she’s most likely a teenager and as we know from other texts, her soon to be husband in not
exactly what we would call being “fully on board”. And that’s just for the beginning, the birth
part of it. Our focus on Mary often ends here because it’s the Christmas story and the birth is the
main focus. But in reality, Mary’s commitment is far more than that, it’s a lifelong commitment.
As a parent, she is not only giving birth to the Christ child, but she is also raising the child, she is
teaching the child, she is putting up with the child through the terrible two’s and those teenage
years, she is sending off the child into adulthood and she is loving the child from birth to death.
And as any parent or sibling can attest, loving a person throughout their whole life is both joyful
and at times painful. It’s a tough situation for Mary and yet…. she sings this song.
“My soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior,
for he has looked with favor on the lowliness of his servant.
Surely, from now on all generations will call me blessed;
for the Mighty One has done great things for me, and holy is his name.
In spite of her fears and concerns she lifts up a song of
praise of God and trust that God is with her in this
challenge that lies before her. Mary is an inspiration and a
reminder that when God calls, God will not abandon.
God’s call comes with a promise to be with us in that call.
Mary understood that in the face of incredible challenges.
Let us remember it as well in our own callings.
Kris Adler-Bramer

“A Room with a View” (Love)
Wednesday, December 22
Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the first earth had passed
away, and the sea was no more. And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of
heaven from God, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from
the throne saying,
‘See, the home of God is among mortals. He will dwell with them; they will be his peoples, and
God himself will be with them; he will wipe every tear from their eyes. Death will be no more;
mourning and crying and pain will be no more, for the first things have passed away.’
And the one who was seated on the throne said, ‘See, I am making all things new.’
Revelation 21:1-5

What does the New Jerusalem look like? One need only consult Ezekiel (40-48), Zechariah (2)
and Isaiah (54) to find out its dimensions (imagine walls surrounding Australia* and towers
extending into space!) and its building materials (precious jewels). Revelation 21:21 describes its
“pearly gates”—each city gate is made of a single pearl, meant to welcome each of the twelve
tribes of Israel. Such adornment surely befits a bride. And such magnificent dimensions of New
Jerusalem speak to God’s unlimited love for God’s people. In this passage, even the topography
has changed: the seas, those natural boundaries that often pose dangers and that separate peoples
of the world, are gone. Over the years people have understood New Jerusalem in a variety of
ways: as a literal place; as a place yet-to-arrive on this earth; as heaven; or as a coupling of
heaven and the earthly church. Certainly God’s dwelling among us brings us into or nearer to a
New Jerusalem. But what does it look like for each of us?
I’m certainly no expert in biblical construction practices, cartography, or topography. But when I
think of the New Jerusalem I like to focus more on the journey than on the space. One of my
favorite hymns is “Marching to Zion.” Isaac Watts’ lyrics and Robert Lowery’s hymn tune
capture, for me, the excitement of this journey, with its focus on singing in sweet harmony, on
speaking out with courage and joy, on enjoying the sacred sweets, and on reassurance, or wiping
dry our tears, as we imagine fairer worlds.
And on that march, that journey, to what extent can we become new? To what extent can our
own hearts expand, metaphorically, to match the dimensions of the New Jerusalem that God has
created for us? What do we do with that expansive love that has transformed those poor little
rooms of our heart into a dwelling place to be shared with others, those who know God and those
who would know God?

Generous God of new creations, empower us to be co-creators with You of a New Jerusalem for
this place and this moment in time. Let the Holy Spirit breathe new life into us that we may serve
others and encourage them on the journey to the beautiful city of God. Amen.
*At least that’s one way Wikipedia explains 1.9 million square miles - you are welcome to do your own
calculations!

Rick Cypert

“A Room with a View” (Love)
Thursday, December 23
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.
You have multiplied the nation, you have increased its joy;
they rejoice before you as with joy at the harvest, as people exult when dividing plunder.
For the yoke of their burden, and the bar across their shoulders,
the rod of their oppressor, you have broken as on the day of Midian.
For all the boots of the tramping warriors and all the garments rolled in blood
shall be burned as fuel for the fire.
For a child has been born for us, a son given to us;
authority rests upon his shoulders;
and he is named Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.
His authority shall grow continually,
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 onwards and for evermore.
The zeal of the LORD of hosts will do this.
Isaiah 9:2-7

For many years as a child, I silently wondered why we were reading a Bible verse out of the Old
Testament right before Christmas. As a young adult I finally recognized the amazing promise
found in this passage, and for me it was as if the star over Bethlehem appeared within my brain.
The book of Isaiah has much to contemplate, but this passage is the gift to us that was promised
over three thousand years ago. This gift has many dimensions, the promise of the Messiah feels
like a warm sweater on a cold night when one doubts their ability to carry on. The gift of the
Prince of Peace provides the joyful feeling of hope for a better world for all of God’s people. The
introduction that the Everlasting Father is coming to us provides a comfortable feeling of calm
and peace.
Isaiah told us this miracle would come to us as a child. It was the wisdom of God to give us this
gift of an infant, awakening our collective tender and caring feelings every year as we again
celebrate the birth of baby Jesus knowing that he has come as our Savior.
Loving God, Thank you for the writings of the prophets. We rejoice in the promise of the birth of
our Lord and Savior made to your people long ago. Help us awaken feelings of peace and love in
every person we encounter during this Advent season. Your gift of your only son provides us the
joy and hope to continue to work to make your world a better place for all people. Amen
Jeri Brandt

“The Inn”
Friday, December 24 – Christmas Eve

Christmas Eve Candlelight services will be held at 8 pm
Please join us in the sanctuary if you can or watch us online (fpclinoln.org/listen-and-watch)
Everyone is welcome who seeks a place be belong, and a place to be loved.
If that times does not work for you, put on your favorite Christmas music, light your candles, pour the
hot chocolate, and settle in for a story of mystery and hospitality.

All through the season of Advent as we prepared for Christmas, we’ve been exploring how we
can “make more room in the inn,” becoming more hospitable to the needs of our community. On
this Christmas Eve, we declare that The Inn is open for the business of compassion with room
enough for all! The long-awaited Messiah has been born and on him the light shines. We have
only to open the doors of our lives and say “welcome.”

Our Advent journey has led us to this moment when the light shining through the closed doors in
life becomes an open door to new possibilities, new relationships.
Read this out loud, and together if you are with others…
Love comes to us at Christmas
Love comes to heal our souls.
Love brings an invitation that our hearts might be made whole.
As we gather at the stable
in the darkness, glad and grateful
for the sacred in our midst,
for wonder and delight,
Christ is born in us this night.
Light five candles.
Tonight I offer the Lights of Hope, Peace, Joy, and Love to illumine the Door of Welcome.
And I add the brightest light of all… the Light of the Newborn Jesus.
It shines bright like the star that rose over Bethlehem.
May this light also shine in our hearts, in our lives, and in our community.
May this light awaken us to possibilities and lead us to greater hospitality.
There IS room in this Inn, a House for the Holy

What are you feeling in your heart this night?
Likely it is a mix of emotions, which is so very human–exactly what God,
in the form of Jesus, came to experience.
Can you imagine all that Mary and Joseph were feeling?

Option with Children: If you are doing this with children,
you could do the activity for Christmas Eve here.

The Beloved Story
Luke 2: 1-7
In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should be registered.
This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was governor of Syria. All went to
their own towns to be registered. 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. He went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was expecting a
child.
While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. 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.

A Poem
“Welcome to Our World”
by John van de Laar
In our more cynical or despairing moments,
we wrestle with faith and with the idea of you coming to us, O God;
But, somewhere in our hearts we know,
that we do not need you to come,
because you have always been here
with us,
among us,
within us.
And so now, as we welcome you again,
we acknowledge that you need no welcome;
it is we who need to remember
who need to see again your presence,
who need to allow your ‘with-us-ness’
to flood our hearts and lives.
Welcome to our world, Jesus,
but more importantly, we thank you
for welcoming us
into your ever-coming, always-present world. Amen.

Space to write your thoughts about this poem:

Breath Prayer
Make of my heart a stable,
a house for the holy,
a warm and sturdy place
for hope to live and grow.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts,
letting go of all we do not need.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out regret…
and breathe in forgiveness…
and out again, inviting peace.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts to the Spirit,
inviting us to become more than we can ask or imagine.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out fear…
and breathe in courage…
and out again, inviting hope.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts,
filling it with compassion for all those who are struggling.
We remember and pray for…
… those who are suffering economic hardship,
and insecurity in basic needs;
may abundance be shared.

… those who are suffering mentally, finding it difficult to cope;
may paths open and hope return.
… those who are suffering illness or injury;
may healing abound.
…. those who are suffering loneliness and isolation;
may companionship and solace arrive.

… those who are suffering discrimination, fear and violence;
may they know respect, respite, and safety.
May the Christ of Compassion be born in us,
reside within us, move outward from us,
to meet the needs of the world,
making a house for the Holy that is each and every child of God.

The Story Continues

After Jesus was born, the visitors began to show up to his birthplace, spurred by the message of
the angels. But what we know is that in the presence of Jesus there are no visitors, we are all
family and there is room for all in the house of the holy. And so, let us hear about those who
gathered, and let us join them in the presence of Jesus:

(Luke 2: 8-20) “Nearby shepherds were living in the fields, guarding their sheep at night. The
Lord’s angel stood before them, the Lord’s glory shone around them, and they were terrified.
The angel said, “Don’t be afraid! Look! I bring good news to you—wonderful, joyous news for
all people. Your savior is born today in David’s city. He is Christ the Lord. This is a sign for
you: you will find a newborn baby wrapped snugly and lying in a manger.” Suddenly a great
assembly of the heavenly forces was with the angel praising God. They said, “Glory to God in
heaven, and on earth peace among those whom he favors.”
When the angels returned to heaven, the shepherds said to each other, “Let’s go right now to
Bethlehem and see what’s happened. Let’s confirm what the Lord has revealed to us.” They went
quickly and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying in the manger.
When they saw this, they reported what they had been told about this child. Everyone who heard
it was amazed at what the shepherds told them. Mary committed these things to memory and
considered them carefully. The shepherds returned home, glorifying and praising God for all
they had heard and seen. Everything happened just as they had been told.”

Pick up your fifth candle.
Imagine what the baby is doing,
what the parents are doing,
the animals, the shepherds,
that first night in the world together,
and then sing softly or whisper so as not to wake the baby.
Silent night, holy night,
all is calm, all is bright.
‘Round yon virgin, mother and child,
holy infant, so tender and mild.
Sleep in heavenly peace,
sleep in heavenly peace.

A Blessing
May God’s Door of Welcome
swing open just a little bit more.
May Jesus’ humble first dwelling
remind you of the plenty you already know.
And may the Spirit lead you into
more possibility and hospitality that you can imagine,
making room in The Inn for all.
May it be so.
Amen.

Reflections

Christmas Day
Saturday, December 25
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. He was in
the beginning with God. All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing
came into being. What has come into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all
people. The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it.
And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the glory as of a
father’s only son, full of grace and truth.
John 1:1-5, 14

Our Advent and Christmas series has focused on how we make space for and welcome the holy
among us – the holy found in the humanity around us. Today we are reminded that on
Christmas, we welcome the HOLY who has come to us. One of my favorite Christmas songs is
“Welcome to Our World” by Chris Rice. Here are some of the lyrics:

Tears are falling, hearts are breaking
How we need to hear from God
You've been promised, we've been waiting
Welcome Holy Child, Welcome Holy Child.
Hope that You don't mind our manger
How I wish we could have known
But long-awaited Holy Stranger
Make Yourself at home
Please make Yourself at home
Bring Your peace into our violence
Bid our hungry souls be filled
Word now breaking Heaven's silence
Welcome to our world, Welcome to our world.
(https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TsqoQC0yZsU)

Today we welcome the Holy Child of God.
May he find a welcome in our homes, in our hearts, and in our world.
Pastor Sue

“Dwelling”
Sunday, December 26 – After Christmas
Developed in the 14th century, the word “dwell” became known as a “lingering” or “abiding.” It
had connections to “in-habit”–another word developed at that time. After an Advent/Christmas
season of focusing on housing the holy, how will we linger and abide in this habit of hospitality?
What habits did you invite into your heart in this season that you desire to take with you into the
new year? How could you help sustain the dwelling places that feed, house, clothe those who
need it most?

Read this out loud, and together if you are with others…
Love comes to us at Christmas
Love comes to heal our souls.
Love brings an invitation
that our hearts might be made whole.

As we gather at the stable
in the darkness, glad and grateful
for the sacred in our midst,
for wonder and delight,
Christ is born in us this night.
Light five candles.
Today we light the Christ Candle once again
that illumines the Door of Welcome.
May this light shine in our hearts, in our lives, and in our community.
May Christ’s Light awaken us to possibilities
and lead us to greater hospitality.
There IS room in this Inn, a House for the Holy.

Option with Children: If you are doing this with children,
you could do the activity for Week after Christmas here.

Ancient Advice for Life
Colossians 3:12-17
As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves with compassion, kindness, humility,
meekness, and patience. Bear with one another and, if anyone has a complaint against another,
forgive each other; just as the Lord has forgiven you, so you also must forgive. Above all, clothe
yourselves with love, which binds everything together in perfect harmony. And let the peace of
Christ rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in the one body. And be thankful. Let
the word of Christ dwell in you richly; teach and admonish one another in all wisdom; and with
gratitude in your hearts sing psalms, hymns, and spiritual songs to God. And whatever you do, in
word or deed, do everything in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to [Abba God] through
him.

A Prayer Poem
“Homes for the Holy”
by John van de Laar
It’s a radical thing to claim
if you really think about it:
that God inhabits humanity;
that the Eternal Divine would dwell
in temporal human hearts, minds, and bodies;
But that is the unavoidable truth
that Christmas dares to proclaim.
The great mystery is that this indwelling
is not a once-off, never-to-be-repeated event;
Yes, Christ is God incarnate,
but so is the cosmos!
And since the Divine Spirit lives in us too,
so are we!
We are homes for the Holy!
As this truly awesome reality sinks into our souls,
we hear the Spirit’s whisper:
that we can live in the power of this truth;
that we can host God’s holy presence
not just in this season, but always!
And we can carry the Divine presence,
grace, and compassion
to all who need to find a home
within the Divine Life.

Thank you God, for giving us the dignity
of allowing us to be your Divine dwelling,
And for giving us the chance
to help the homeless ones
—whether physically or spiritually—
find their place within your Divine hospitality. Amen.

Space to write your thoughts about this poem:

Breath Prayer
Make of my heart a stable,
a house for the holy,
a warm and sturdy place
for hope to live and grow.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts,
letting go of all we do not need.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out regret…
and breathe in forgiveness…
and out again, inviting peace.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts to the Spirit,
inviting us to become more than we can ask or imagine.
Take a deep breath in…
and then breathe out fear…
and breathe in courage…
and out again, inviting hope.
In this moment we open the doors of our hearts,

filling it with compassion for all those who are struggling.
We remember and pray for…
… those who are suffering economic hardship,
and insecurity in basic needs;
may abundance be shared.
… those who are suffering mentally, finding it difficult to cope;
may paths open and hope return.
… those who are suffering illness or injury;
may healing abound.
…. those who are suffering loneliness and isolation;
may companionship and solace arrive.
… those who are suffering discrimination, fear and violence;
may they know respect, respite, and safety.
May the Advent of Compassion be born in us, reside within us, move outward from us,
to meet the needs of the world, making a house for the Holy that is each and every child of God.

A Blessing
May God’s Door of Welcome swing open just a little bit more.
May Jesus’ humble first dwelling remind you of the plenty you already know.
And may the Spirit lead you into more possibility and hospitality that you can imagine,
making room in The Inn for all.
May it be so.

