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A Year Of Great Challenge and Opportunity:  

 

This year, for Advent, we’re going to be focusing on a return to the things that matter most, coming back the 

manger with our own best gifts for Christ Child. As you have navigated 2020, what are the things you’ve let go 

of to focus on what matters most? What new, beautiful piece of yourself will you bring as an offering to the 

manger? What might be a memory of your favorite Christmas that helps you celebrate the gift of Jesus Christ 

and what that means to you/your family?  

 

I asked different members of our congregation to think on these things and share their hearts in these daily 

devotions to lead us up to Christmas Eve. I invite you to take time each day, alone, with your family, to think on 

these questions. This Christmas, we’ll all be doing things a little differently, making changes to how we celebrate. 

But WHO will celebrate and WHY we celebrate remains the same.  

 

The Advent Wreath Candle Lighting liturgy comes from UMC Discipleship Ministries written by Derek 

Weber.    

 

 

 

 

 

 

O Come Let Us Adore Him. 
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Affirmation of Faith for Advent 
 

We believe in God, 

creator and lover of the earth, 

origin and destiny of us all. 

 

We believe in Jesus the Christ— 

God coming to us 

in the fragile promise 

of a baby yet unborn— 

who emerges as the herald of hope, 

God's laughter in the face of despair. 

Plunged into death and hell, 

he broke free the captives, 

and is leading the way 

to the land of promise 

where justice and peace will flourish. 

 

We believe in the Holy Spirit, 

who implants the seed of truth, 

brings us to birth 

as the body of Christ, 

and empowers us 

to confront and transform 

all that is corrupt, degrading and deceitful. 

 

We believe in the coming reign of God. 

Announced by the Baptist, 

it has drawn near to us in Jesus, 

and will be consummated 

in the glorious marriage of earth and heaven, 

when all who have passed through 

the world's deep sorrow 

will be raised from the waters, 

robed in righteousness, 

and gathered into the joyous fulfilment 

of God's desire. 

 

For the coming of that day on this day, 

we work and pray: 

Come, Lord Jesus, Come! 

 

— written by Nathan Nettleton, and posted on his Laughingbird website.  

http://laughingbird.net/Seasonal.html
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First Week Of Advent: We light the Candle of Hope 
Advent Candle Lighting  
 

Reader One:  

If ever there was a year we needed Advent, this is the year. We hardly know 

how to describe the year we have lived through. We hesitate to reflect on all 

the mess around us in 2020. All we know is that nothing seems right, 

nothing seems like it used to be, nothing. We need Advent! 

 

Reader Two:  

The prophet Isaiah cried out for us, “O that you would tear open the 

heavens and come down … To make your name known … so that nations 

might tremble at your presence.” So tear through the mess, O Lord, and 

come down to us again. We long to be your people, a people of hope. 

 

Reader One:  

We light this first candle as a sign of our hope. Hope that you can meet 

us, even in the mess of our world. Hope that you still see us, though we 

feel we are lost in the rubble. Let this light be the guide that brings us to 

Emmanuel once more. 

 

Reader Two: O Come, O Come Emmanuel. (light one purple candle at home)  
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First Sunday of Advent: 

November 29, 2020 

 
Advent: The coming or arrival of something or someone that is important or worthy of note. 

 

 I love Christmas! Who doesn't? The atmosphere of winter, lights, trees, ornaments, stockings, gifts and the 

anticipation/the waiting still cause me to be giddy this time of year.  But to tell you the truth, Christmas music is 

my favorite part of the holiday season. Right after Thanksgiving I start playing Christmas music. I mostly listen 

to "oldies" by Nat King Cole, Bing Crosby, Brenda Lee, and my absolute favorite...Dean Martin. Music fills my 

soul and I've always loved to sing.  

 

I will never forget hearing the Edinburg High School Meistersinger Chorale perform their Christmas concert of 

Handel's Messiah. It changed my life!  I knew right then and there that I wanted to be in that choir just so I 

could get to sing The Messiah. George Frederick Handel took verses from the Old and New Testaments and 

set them to music. One of my favorite pieces is "For unto us a Child is born". It is an uplifting and joyful 

promise from the book of Isaiah,9:6..."For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given, and the government 

will be on his shoulders. And he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of 

Peace." I get goosebumps every time I hear that message! Don't even get me started about the "Hallelujah!" 

chorus. It's all so beautiful and I can't wait for what's to come...God's promises.  So, this Advent I'll be waiting 

and watching and singing...with a little bit of Dean Martin in the mix, too. 

 
 
Dana Villarreal  
 

 

November 30, 2020 

 
Jeremiah 29:11   For I know the plans I have for you,” declares the LORD,  

“plans to prosper you and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future. 

 

This text was written when the Israelites were in exile.  This verse alone sounds 

really good, but I think there is more to it.  God does have a plan, but he isn’t 

necessarily going to give you what you want when you want.  He didn’t for the 

Israelites either.  They had to wait another whole generation serving the Lord 

before they were able to go home from exile.  This verse gave them hope, 

though because they knew it was coming if they would just persevere. 

 

You may be wondering how that is a topic for us at Christmas.  I think it is a 

scripture for all of us all of the time, especially in this time of Covid-19.  We have 

all felt, at times, that we were like the Israelites and that we were in exile.  When 

we have been away from our friends, families, routines, and when we have 

ventured to do something a little scary we have been fearful.  We probably know  
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someone or at least have heard of someone we know that has had Covid.  We 

pray daily for all of us to survive this pandemic.  Not to just survive the illness, but 

all that is coming with it:  the isolation, the worry, the lost jobs, lost money, lost 

contacts, lost opportunities, and on and on.  Again, I know this doesn’t sound too 

“Christmasy”, but if you read the whole verse again you will see that the prophet 

Jeremiah is telling the Israelites that they will prosper and they will have hope in 

a better future.  We all talk about the weeks during Advent (Hope, Peace, Joy, 

Love).  Hope keeps us going when all else fails.  Hope shows us that 

perseverance can bring ,Joy, and Love .  Hope is what we all need right now.   

 

I have seen high school letter jackets with this scripture on the back.  I’m sure 

that those high school seniors have had times in school when the world didn’t 

seem to be handing them what they wanted and it probably wasn’t, but they still 

knew that if they do what God asks and they make this world a better place to 

live, they will have that Hope.  This verse is not just about a plan.  Plans don’t 

always work out.  Many of us had plans this year that we had to change or at 

least figure out a new way of executing those plans.  As we think about Mary, 

Joseph, and baby Jesus imagine what they would have said about this verse.  

I’m sure that Mary and Joseph didn’t have the plan that God had for them and yet 

they obeyed and look at the future that it brought them and us! 

 

Dear Father, 

We are so grateful to you.  We know that you will lead us where we need to be 

and we know that you will help us see the plans that you have for us.  Let us be 

grateful for those plans, even when they don’t seem to match our plans in any 

way. Then, let us see the future that you have created and bring hope to 

ourselves and to our world.  Amen. 

 

Jackie Billings  

 

 

December 1, 2020  
     Advent Devotion 
 
The past nine months were an unexpected test of my Christian faith.  Isolated for 

much of the time with my husband, I felt fortunate and grateful for many things-- 

our beautiful home, our health, our food surplus, our financial security, and most 

of all, our communication with family and friends.  Although I saw the many acts 

of sacrifice and love in the world, I was also much aware of the suffering going on 

around us.  Despite my prayers, it was easy to become anxious, disheartened, 

and even angry at times. In these moments I opened our patio doors for a brief 

reprieve.  Outside our back doors, the presence of God was everywhere-- in the 

majestic oak tree, in the brightly shining sun, in the perfectly blue sky, spotted 

with cottony clouds, and sometimes in the warm, soothing breeze!  Our patio was  
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surrounded by some of God's best works, white petunias, red and pink pentas, 

and yellow and orange ixora blooms. We often watched as several butterflies and 

hummingbirds flitted around these beautiful flowers.  The butterflies were 

reminders of spiritual resurrection and renewal.  The hummingbirds were like the 

spirits of our departed loved ones. They were bringing us joyful, uplifting 

messages. These natural reminders of God's love helped me let go of my despair 

and anger.  Although there is still chaos in the world, this Christmas season I will 

celebrate the birth of our Lord and Savior with a more joyful, grateful, and hopeful 

heart!  I will remember my favorite words from Isaiah 40: 31: 

                             "but those who hope in the Lord                                                                                                          

        will renew their strength.     

                                They will soar on wings like eagles; 

                                 they will run and not grow weary, 

                                 they will walk and not be faint.” 

 

 
Linda Henrichson 
 

December 2, 2020 

 
In him was life, and that life was the light of all mankind. The light shines in the 

darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it. 

 

--Matthew 1:4-5 (NIV) 

 

We Christians are not promised perfect, trouble free lives. We are promised 

forgiveness of our sins and everlasting life through the birth, death, and 

resurrection of Jesus. Notice that Matthew’s words in these verses set the 

expectation that darkness will exist. In the darkest moment of Jesus’ life, as he 

bled upon the cross, he prayed Psalms 22:1, “My God, my God, why have you 

forsaken me?” The Father allowed Jesus to suffer pain and humiliation because 

He knew the coming resurrection was for the good of all mankind. God also 

allows us, His adopted children, to walk through dark times. Maybe you have felt 

abandoned by God as you faced your own pain and struggles. But be assured 

that, as Romans 8:28 says, “we know that in all things God works for the good of 

those who love him, who have been called according to his purpose.” Not only 

that but, Psalms 30:5 says “weeping may stay for the night, but rejoicing comes 

in the morning.”  

 

No matter how dark our situation, it ends with a morning, the light of Jesus our 

Messiah, whose light and love triumph over the darkness. In our darkest hour, his 

light shines all the brighter. Our constant challenge is to keep our eyes on the  
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hope of Christ and to appreciate the blessings around us, to look to the light, 

instead of focusing on the darkness.  

 

Pray: Lord, thank you for sending your son Jesus to die for my salvation. Help 
me to follow the example of Jesus and be a light in the darkness. Help me to say 
and do things that shine the light of hope, healing, and renewal in my own life 
and the lives of others. Most of all, help me to remember that You have won my 
battles already because darkness cannot overcome Your light. I pray these 
things in Jesus’ name.  
 
Amen 
 
Jennifer Samaniego  

 

 

December 3, 2020 
 
It was December 2007 and time for Back to Bethlehem.  Roger, Ed Wilke, 

Howard Kildahl and several others started to build the village.  Others of us 

started getting out costumes and organizing props and all the things necessary to 

complete the town.  To make things more interesting we were taking care of our 

3 month old grandson at the time.  He was a real trooper. He took naps in the 

nursery, rode in the stroller and when Laura Brewster saw him he went to the 

office with her. She looked for an excuse to just snuggle with him. 

 

The morning after the first section of the walls were finished we went out to the 

church to keep building only to find out that overnight the wind had blown 

everything down.  So, after propping it all up and weighting it down the town was 

finished.  Everyone was tired from all the work, but we put on our best smiles and 

welcomed our visitors to Bethlehem.  And if anyone strayed they were prodded 

along by our Roman soldier, Jimmy. 

 

As I walked with the first visitors to the manger, stood there with the Baker’s 

horse looking through the window, I saw my daughter and her four year old son a 

“shepherd” holding baby Jesus, my three month grandson. That’s when I felt the 

real meaning of Christmas.    

 
Thank you, God, for the small things that makes Christmas so special.  
 
 
Susan Wiesehan 
 
 

December 4, 2020 
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The Year 2020 has brought forth many changes to our world and to our personal 

lives.  I have found a renewed spirit within myself.  I have learned to leave behind 

many things that are not important and do not serve myself or Christ.  My quest 

for materialistic items that used to soothe my stress and depression is being 

replaced by a quest for a closer relationship with the Lord and my family.  

Christmas is supposed to be a time of worship, a celebration of the birth of our 

Savior Jesus Christ.  A time of blessings, community, giving and family.  

Although we know this, each year we, as a society, get caught up in shopping, 

decorating, purchasing gifts, sending cards and hanging stockings for Santa 

Claus.  We begin the stress of who do we buy for, what should I get for so and 

so, do we have enough money or are we going to be in debt throughout the next 

year?  Most of us get caught up in the materialistic, commercialized Christmas 

and don’t truly see, feel or envelope the real reason for the season. 

This year will be different.  We will not be physically gathering in groups, in 

churches or at family functions.  Shopping will be minimal as money is tight and 

stores are closed.  A virus we cannot see is segregating our society.  It is 

keeping us either alone or with our immediate family.  We visit each other across 

a computer screen or from behind a mask.  It’s hard, it’s scary but I know it has 

enlightened my perception of a few things I have taken for granted:   

1) Show more love and concern for our fellow man, we are all in this 
together;  

2) Support and facilitate who and what is truly necessary to our daily lives;  
3) Realizing the importance of family and our devotion to Christ. 

 

During this Covid-induced lack of physical contact I have found that I spend more 

time reflecting on my spiritual self.  I have become more mindful of the word of 

our Lord, of being more in his presence and focusing on and attempting to fulfill 

His path for my life.  Only His perception of me matters and I intend to make Him 

proud.  God loves us, Jesus loves us and the Holy Spirit is within us all.  As a 

family, we have decided not to buy gifts this year.  Our gifts will be from our 

heart, the giving of our time and the simple blessings of our presence, not 

presents. 

For Christmas of 2020, we will all gather spiritually in our love and praise of 

Jesus Christ.  Our spirits are, and will remain, joined in our love for the Lord.  The 

spirit of love, of hope and the celebration of Christ should live within each of us 

throughout the year. He is proof of the love that God has for each of us. My best 

gift for Christ is to be the very best ME that I can be!  I will let His light shine 

through me and be more giving, more kind, more forgiving and to embrace all my 

shortcomings and make adjustments so I may strive to be the best ME possible.   

Blessings to all for a very Merry Christmas! 

 

Gina Houts Childress 
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December 5, 2020 
 

Numbers 24:17   17 "I see him, but not now; I behold him, but not near. A star will come out of 
Jacob; a scepter will rise out of Israel.  
 
Matthew 2:1-2  1After Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Judea, during the time of King Herod, 
Magi from the east came to Jerusalem 2and asked, “Where is the one who has been born 
king of the Jews? We saw his star when it rose and have come to worship him.”  
 
Revelation 22:16   16 "I, Jesus, have sent my angel to give you this testimony for the 
churches. I am the Root and the Offspring of David, and the bright Morning Star." 
 
John 14:20   20 In that day you will know that I am in My Father, and you in Me, and I in you. 
 
When asked about participating in writing a devotional for Advent, I was initially honored but 
then hesitant and even a little scared. Why? It’s probably because I have to be honest with 
myself and ask myself if I am even worthy enough to do so. After much thought and reflection, 
I came to the realization that God does not need me to be a great Theologian or Biblical 
Scholar. “Nah”, he just needed me to be me and write from the heart.  So with that in mind, I 
began to reflect what is Advent about and how do I prepare for this season. In thinking and 
praying about Advent, I began to hear God nudging me towards the sky, specifically the stars.  
Why the stars? Probably, because it was a Bright Shining Star that led the shepherds, the 
Magi and I still believe the Little Drummer Boy as well, to the manger and the Christ Children 
our Savior Jesus.   
 
What is so specially about that star? When looking at the history of God’s people, that Star 

was the hope and promise of a Messiah to come. The same Star is the hope and promise of 

the Messiah fulfilled today and that same Star is the hope and promised turned to joy when 

He returns to take us to his Heavenly home.  I guess the question now is how I am sharing 

the story of the Star. I have to ask and believe that if I am truly a child of God and I believe 

what John said, “In that day you will know that I am in My Father, and you in Me, and I in 

you.” Then I have to believe that the Star (Christ) has to be shining forth for all to see. There 

lies the problem for me and probably for you as well.  Am I letting the Star (Christ) shine 

through me or is it a little dim and covered by clouds of despair, anxiety, stress, financial and 

family issues? I am hesitant about sharing my problems or concerns with others, but that is 

the uniquely beautiful thing about faith and trusting in God. If I seek my Morning Star for 

peace, comfort and allow his light to cast out my fears and concerns then why would I not 

want others to share in the same grace, peace and light with others. So my challenge to 

myself and to you is “will I share the Bright Shining Star within me to others?”  

 
Sandra & Val Henrickson 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

http://www.biblica.com/en-us/bible/online-bible/niv/numbers/24/
http://www.biblica.com/en-us/bible/online-bible/niv/revelation/22/
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Second Week Of Advent: We light the Candle of Faith 
Advent Candle Lighting  
 

Reader One:  

Our   lists  are  long,  even  in  this  strange  mess  where  we  live  these  days. 

And we want to do it right, we want to be safe, but we want to be able to enjoy 

the season. We’ve got work to do to put right what has gone wrong, to heal 

what is broken, to mend the relationships, and to prepare for the company that 

will come. 

 

Reader Two:  

The prophet Isaiah reminded us that there is work to be done. “Prepare the 

way of the Lord, make straight in the desert a highway for our God.” When 

God comes in, then healing is to be found, but we need to make the way; we 

need to open the door into our lives. 

 

Reader One:  

So, we light these candles as a sign of our faith that the God we worship is 

not far from us and that we can clear the way for that God to come and dwell 

with us. We light these candles in faith that company is coming. 

 

Reader Two: O Come, O Come Emmanuel. (Light 2 purple candles at home)  
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Second Sunday of Advent: 

December 6, 2020 

 
This year has humbled us all in one way or another. It has taught us that we are 

not meant to carry the burdens of this world on our shoulders alone. It has taught 

us that we cannot always control things to happen in our preferred time frame. 

Most of all, it has taught us to bring everything to God and rely on Him. 1 Peter 

5:6 reads “Therefore humble yourselves under the mighty hand of God, that He 

may exalt you at the proper time”. We should bring all things to God; nothing is 

too big or small.  

God does not expect us to carry our burdens as far as we can and only turn to 

Him once we feel we can no longer do it ourselves. Instead, His yoke is light and 

we should turn to Him with every burden. May we have humble hearts to involve 

God in every aspect of our lives and allow His glory to shine through how we 

choose to live each day.  

The “proper time” for God often is not what we would consider ideal. He is so 

much mightier and all-knowing that it is sometimes hard to comprehend God’s 

timing. Mary surely did not think the proper time to deliver Jesus was in a stable 

surrounded by animals, but God uses this as a perfect illustration of how His 

design is often different than our human expectations. A global pandemic will 

never arise at a time that is convenient. But we are called to take everything to 

God in prayer and allow the peace of God which surpasses all understanding to 

guard our hearts and minds from the worries of this world.  

“Oh, what peace we often forfeit 

Oh, what needless pain we bear 

All because we do not carry 

Everything to God in prayer” 

If we focus on God and let everything we do be done for His glory, then it 

becomes a little easier to walk in the light during these dark times. Our prayer is 

that we allow God’s light to shine through us during this trying time and continue 

to live our lives in a way that brings glory and honor to Him.  

Lord, help us to surrender the desires of our heart to you and trust in your 

unwavering faithfulness.  

 

Nicole & Michael Bass 
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December 7, 2020 

 
“Nazareth! Can anything good come from there?” Nathanael asked.  “Come and 

see,” said Philip.   --John 1:46 (NIV) 

 

How many times have we asked the same question as Nathanael? Of course, we 

don’t ask this this exact question, but we ask similar ones about other people we 

don’t know. Can anything good come from those Californians/ New Yorkers/ 

Republicans/ Democrats/ Catholics/ Evangelicals?  We know how people in that 

denomination are. We can add to that list racial and cultural divisions. We view 

the world with our preconceived notions firmly in place. 

 

Fortunately, in the verses that follow this one, Nathanael listens to Philip to 

“come and see” Jesus for himself. And in doing so, he is blessed. Nathanael had 

no idea the blessings that could come out of Nazareth, just as we have no idea 

the blessings that can come from sources we don’t particularly like.  

 

God can use anyone and anything to achieve his purposes. He may choose to 

use someone we dislike to achieve His purposes and fulfill His will. Romans 9:21 

asks, “Does not the potter have the right to make out of the same lump 

of clay some pottery for special purposes and some for common use?” In other 

words, who are we to question who God selects to work and how God decides to 

use them? Like everyone else, we are limited in our understanding and 

knowledge of God’s ways. He may choose to use anyone including those we 

dislike or disagree with. Remember, you may be one of the people that God uses 

who others dislike and disagree with!  

 

I’m not suggesting that we can’t ever disagree with others. I am suggesting that 

before we disagree, we pause to pray about whether that person might be one of 

the lumps of clay God has strategically selected to work for his purposes and 

glory. I’m suggesting that we need to “come and see” what the Lord has in store 

lest in our arrogance we miss our blessings  

 

 

Pray: Lord, thank you for sending your son Jesus to die on the cross and rise 

from the dead to defeat sin and death. Give me eyes to see and ears to hear 

what you have set into motion. Remind me to prayerfully discern your will rather 

than rely upon my own preconceived notions of who you use for your purposes. 

Lord, make and mold me to a vessel that is useful for your kingdom and your will, 

in Jesus name. 

 

Amen 

Jennifer Samaniego 
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December 8, 2020 

 
No Greater Love 

 

Growing up, Christmas has always been a very exciting time of year; full of 

happiness, love, and traditions.  Today the traditions have continued in my own 

home.  Two of my favorites are decorating the Christmas tree and displaying the 

nativity scene.   The lights on the Christmas tree represent Jesus being the light 

of the world, and the nativity scene shows how ‘Love came down at Christmas’.   

Due to the pandemic, I find myself decorating for Christmas earlier this year.    

When I ask myself ‘why’, the answer is very clear to me.  These decorations are 

a representation of our Savior Jesus Christ, the LIGHT of the world and the 

LOVE that overpowers any fears we are experiencing these days.  The following 

scripture comes to mind:   

John 3:16   

For God loved the world so much  

That He gave His only Son, 

So that everyone who believes in Him 

May not die 

But have eternal life. 

 

There is no other love greater than this.  Let us too love one another as God 

commands us to do.  This is what makes Christmas the Most Wonderful Time of 

the Year! 

Prayer:  Dear Lord, thank you for loving us and sending Jesus Christ our Savior 

at Christmas.  During this Advent Season help us to remember to do our part and 

love one another, even when it might be difficult to do so.   In Jesus’ name we 

pray, Amen. 

 

Carmen Rodriguez 
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December 9, 2020 

 
Nativity Scenes Are: 

…the beautiful one my mother sets up every year with the driftwood tree branch 

found on a lakeside  and figurines she brought from her native Germany and  

added to by her parents through the years. She surrounds it with poinsettias and 

votive candles. 

…the life size one set up between the church and Catholic grade school when I 

grew up in Detroit. The manger gradually filled up with pieces of straw, each 

representing an act of service during Advent. The Christ child figure arrived for 

Christmas Eve’s midnight mass and the wise men on Epiphany. 

…the ceramic set my Mom brought for our oldest’s first Christmas in 1982 and a 

crystal set from my brother, that were lovingly arranged and rearranged by our 

four sons through the holiday season. 

…the olive wood set with stable made in Israel, that I bought at Annual 

Conference and that now the grandblessings arrange and rearrange! 

… the memories of making draped starched cloth nativity figures for Christ’s 

Workshop in the 90’s with fellow church members. 

…Back to Bethlehem and the choir music, reminding us that the greatest man 

among us was born in very humble circumstances. 

Nativity scenes are the reminder every time we see one that Jesus is the reason 

for the season. Jesus didn’t have the latest and greatest at his birth or throughout 

his life. Let’s all be grateful that while we may not have everything we want in life, 

but we are blessed enough to have all that we need. 

Luke 2:6-7 (NIV)   While they were there, the time came for the baby to be born, 

and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son. She wrapped him in cloths and placed 

him in a manger, because there was no room for them in the inn. 

 

Chris Cowan 
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December 10, 2020 

 
As 2020 comes to an end I realize all the great things I have done this year were 

masked under a dark cloud of uncertainty and sorrow. With every good thing this 

year there was a bad thing that happened, so we could never truly be happy for 

the good thing. I learned I tend to do this a lot; I tend focus on the bad instead of 

the positive which causes me stress and living a very unhappy life. That is why 

this year, towards these last months, I have let go of this negative narration 

towards myself.  I have let go of a lot of things this year to focus on the more 

important things in life. The most beautiful moments in life, I have realized, are 

when you let go of the negativity, regret, as well as gossip and focus on you, your 

faith and your path. I have also come to realize that it is Okay for things not to go 

your way or for you to feel stress, but as long as you understand at the end of the  

day good things will come. I think the beautiful thing I can offer to the manger is 

patience and more thanks to the Lord for allowing me to be surrounded by the 

people around me, as well as infinite love. Something that reminds me of his 

infinite love during this time is being able to spend it together with my small 

family, sat a dining table, surrounded by laughter. 

 

Tori May Frias 

 

 

 

 

 

December 11, 2020 

 
 “I believe that Jesus's story is first and foremost about the love of God for every 

single one of us.  It is a stunning, beautiful, expansive love, and it is for 

everybody, everywhere.”  Rob Bell, Love Wins 

 

This is how much God loved the world: He gave his Son, his one and only 

Son. And this is why: so that no one need be destroyed; by believing in 

him, anyone can have a whole and lasting life. (John 3:16, The Message) 

 

When Advent arrives and I begin preparing for Christmas, one of the first things 

that comes to my mind is the beautiful, ancient hymn “Of the Fathers Love 

Begotten.”  Several verses are in our Methodist hymnal; but, there are actually 

several more. The hymn is based on the poem “Corde natus” written by the 

Spanish poet Aurelius Prudentius in the 4th century. 
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I remember first singing this hymn when I was at seminary.  The seminary choir 

sang it as part of an Advent worship service.  I don't know which affected me 

more, the melody or the words.  All I know is that it filled me with wonder and 

awe.  There was a sense of being joined in praise with all who had come before. 

Since then, I have often wondered why we sing this hymn so infrequently.  Is it 

because the Medieval acapella melody “divinum mysterium” (divine mystery) is 

strange to modern ears and the words sound “old fashioned”? 

 

Thanks to YouTube I am able to join with the voices of the ages in praise and 

worship “Of the Fathers Love Begotten.”  Would you like to join in the singing?  

There are many versions on YouTube.  Two of my favorites are: 

 

•Of the Fathers Love Begotten (A Medieval a Capella Hymn), Michael Lining 

Music, April 9, 2019 

 

•Of the Fathers Love Begotten -  a traditional a Capella choir, Megan Smith, 

November 26, 2012 

 

 

Barbara Englebrecht 
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December 12, 2020 

 
According to the Chinese zodiac, 2020 is supposed to have been the year of the rat:  a deliverance of new 

experiences (we certainly got that!) with favorable outcomes (not so much of this).  If you must know, my Chinese 

zodiac sign is the pig.  Had this sign existed, this would've felt more like the year of the wolf!  We are more isolated 

now perhaps more than we have ever been except, perhaps, at the beginning.  This helps me to focus on what 

matters the most to me:  my family. 

 

While I haven't let go of something yet, I will soon enough.  This will be the first Thanksgiving that I do not travel 

north to see my family in Oklahoma City.  This is my 11th year living here in the Valley.  It will feel a little more 

different than just another day not near them.  I am focusing on what matters most by helping to protect them, 

especially my grandparents who did mission work down here (mainly in Nuevo Progresso) for about a decade.  I 

know that I will remain strong like I always have. 

 

They say the more things change, the more things stay the same.  For me, since March, that has been especially 

true.  I have remained true to myself and my interests in general:  music (of course), golf (yes, it is hard - I'm in the 

process of taking lessons), video games (I especially enjoy The Legend of Zelda, Pokemon, and 

Civilizations franchises), and trading card games (Yu-Gi-Oh! and Magic the Gathering).  While I may not 

necessarily have anything new to bring as an offering to the manger, I can count on bringing my gifts of music, 

loyalty (being a Detroit Lions fan is also hard), and inner strength. 

A favorite memory of mine from the holidays that helps to renew my faith is going to my grandparents' house.  My 

grandad would typically lead us in prayer before we eat.  That in itself is now a memory as his battle with 

Alzheimer's progresses.  I also will see my grandmother's collection of various nativity scenes that she has 

collected over the years.  We even went to Dallas one year to see an exhibit of only nativity scenes from all over 

the world at the Dallas Arboretum.  These traditions mean the world to myself and my family.  I can't wait to go 

back to OKC and see them in December during that break.  I'll be driving, of course. 

 

Thank you for your time in reading this and may God bless you, now and always. 

 

Robbie Hanlan 
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Third Sunday of Advent:  We light the Candle of Joy 
Advent Candle Lighting  
 

Reader One:  

We  want  everything  to  look  nice: the   decorations  of  the  season, our 

homes with their lights and tinsel, wreaths and ribbons. We want to lighten 

the darkness around us, bring beauty to the ugliness that wears us 

down. We decorate, because it is tradition. Because it lifts our hearts. 

Because it makes us feel like children again. We deck our halls because 

company is coming. 

 

Reader Two:  

The  prophet  Isaiah smiled when he said, “God will give a garland instead of 

ashes, the oil of gladness instead of mourning, a mantle of praise instead 

of a faint spirit.” No matter how far we feel from the spirit of the season, God 

promises to decorate us with love and with joy. 

 

Reader One:  

We  light  these  candles  as  a  sign  of  our  joy  in  the  beautiful things of this 

season – not just the things that glitter and flash, but the deeper things, the 

beauty of the heart and the soul, the beauty of love shared in service and 

hospitality. We light this candle of joy because company is coming. 

 

Reader Two: O Come, O Come Emmanuel. (Light 2 purple candles and one  

pink candle at home) 
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December 13, 2020 

 
                                           A "little bit of Mary" Christmas 

 

 Luke 2:19  

 But Mary quietly treasured these things in her heart and often thought about them. 

 

I found myself up very early on this Christmas morning...with my three month old 

daughter.  I was in charge of getting her ready for her first Christmas morning with 

my family, who had gathered in mass at my mother's home. My baby was as fresh 

as a daisy, her tummy was full and her dress was brand new.. red, of course. 

 

Then the telephone rang, our relatives were calling to check and see if we were 

almost ready to make our grand entrance...my stress was growing.  

We arrived at the front door of my mom's home and upon entering we were met by 

all the excitement that the first grandchild, first niece and beautiful baby can muster. 

And then she was gone....taken from my arms by an excited aunt, then to her proud 

grandmother...to be adored. My excitement turned to tears as I looked at her being 

honored by them all.  I turned to escape and only then noticed what a unlovely mess 

I was in sweatpants and t-shirt, the first thing I had grabbed when I rolled out of bed 

to get my baby ready for this moment. 

 

I slammed out of the house and into the yard before my sweet sisters descended 

upon me with their love and reassurance. I was ushered back into the fold of a 

house filled with love and Christmas spirit. I didn't need to change clothes or put on 

make-up, I could just be the baby's mama. I don't remember any of the other gifts 

that were shared that Christmas morning, but I will never forget the gift of love 

shared with me in that time, when feeling loved was what I needed the most. 

 

Thank you, dear Jesus, for your example of unconditional love and for the devoted 

love of your mother, Mary. I pray that I can share your blessing of love with all those 

who are feeling unloved and rejected not only at Christmas, but everyday.  

 

 

Judy McClelland 

 

 

December 14, 2020 

 
Growing up as both a preacher’s and missionary’s kid I was taught the 

importance of tithing and giving. I admit I got away from it for a long while but  
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prayer among other things brought me back to it. My mother would often buy gifts 

year around then hide them away only to forget where she put them. This often 

meant getting a gift a year later and in a couple cases 2 years later. She would 

often give them to you when she found it for fear of forgetting it again. She loved 

watching our reactions and sometimes we secretly hoped she would forget a gift 

or two. I think I got my love of gift giving from her, I love to watch people’s 

reactions more than anything. 

  

 I attended a funeral last December for a woman who’s entire family my parents 

led to the Lord when they pastored a small church in San Carlos many years 

ago. When different speakers got up to talk, not only did they all mention that 

none of them would’ve been where they are now if it hadn’t been for Fred and 

Helen Denner but that was true for a majority of those at the funeral (and there 

were over 300 people there). My parents would have been embarrassed by all 

the attention but I was wowed by the thought of the lives my parents touched. 

I’ve always know this but for seem reason it really hit me during this home going 

service. I thought to myself, as their daughter how can I continue their legacy 

because it shouldn’t stop because they are no longer here. I decided then to 

share my tithes not only with the church I attend (EFUMC) but also with those 

who my parents ministered who became pastors because of the influence dad 

and mom had on them. In all honesty I kinda forgot about it all until the COVID 

lockdown when I received a call from a family friend asking for prayer as they 

needed money for rent and food for families. Due to the pandemic they had 

closed church, many of their congregation were elderly and couldn’t get out. I 

thought no time like the present to start the legacy!  

 

 It has been the biggest blessing to see them when I deliver a check and hear 

wonderful stories about my folks. They share pictures taken of me when I was 

baptized, at 2 months old, in the church in San Carlos, pictures of a long ago 

beach trip organized by my parents after many mentioned they had never been, 

and weddings that my father officiated. The effects of the pandemic have been 

terrible on these small congregations and I have been blessed to know that my 

tithes have been an answer to a prayer of someone who truly needs it.  

 

 I think Proverbs 22:6,” train up a child in the way he/she should and when old 

they will not depart from it” has meant more to me these past 2 years since mom 

and dad have been gone. When I approach the manger I am most thankful for 

the “gifts” my parents have given. Some of them have been opened many years 

after they were given to me and some of them I opened but didn’t know how to 

use them right away. Thank you Lord for your gifts that some in so many different 

wrappings.  

 

Maryann Denner 
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December 15, 2020 

 
Zechariah 7: 9-10 “This is what the Lord Almighty says: ‘Administer true justice; 

show mercy and compassion to one another. Do not oppress the widow or the 

fatherless, the alien or the poor. In your hearts do not think evil of each other”. 

 

Matthew 25:35 “For I was hungry and you gave me something to eaten I was 

thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and you invited me 

in” 

 

My father was a United Methodist minister while I was growing up. I should 

remember more of what he taught me, but one sermon particularly stood out to 

me. It was the Advent season immediately following 9/11. Unfortunately, due to 

anger and fear, a lot of people did not act kindly to their Muslim neighbors during 

this time. I was surprised that my father would preach about this politicized topic; 

however, he demonstrated wisdom and instructed our congregation to act with 

empathy.  

 

I have never believed in boundaries - they are arbitrary lines drawn in the sand. 

The Bible gives us so many examples of how we are to treat our neighbors. As a 

counselor, I am sometimes asked about my religion. I answer that my religion 

has a lot to do with the circumstance of where I was born: if I had been born to 

different parents, in a different country, at a different time, I may have had a 

different religion. What is important to me is this, the greatest commandment: 

Matthew 22:37-40 “Jesus replied: ‘Love the Lord your God with all your heart and 

with all your should and with all your mind.’ This is the first and greatest 

commandment. And the second is like it: ‘Love your neighbor as yourself.’ All the 

Law and the Prophets hang on these two commandments.” 

 

Amanda Ramirez 

 
 

December 16, 2020 

 
As a child, I spent most if not all my Christmases back at “home” in Mexico. 

Surrounded by my entire dad’s family. I remember all adults would normally await 

midnight and continue to celebrate past the wee hours. The main topic of our 

Christmas Party was always food. The following morning it was tradition to eat 

tamales/leftovers all bunched up in my grandparents’ home and in 

groups/sessions due to the large amount of family members. Not much has 

changed and as I became an adult, I learned to appreciate it more.  
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With Christmas season comes a lot of eating, (cookies, pies, tamales, cakes, 

candy), but nothing is as savory and as filling as God’s “bread of life”.  

Jesus said, “I am the bread of life. Whoever comes to me will never be hungry 

again.” John 6:35 

 

As I navigated this 2020, and considering the circumstances and the limited 

outings including to continue with family traditions I reminded myself that He is 

the main source of life, tradition, and love. He is the daily food our souls need, to 

help us maintain a float even when there is little to eat, even when your family is 

far from you. There has been too many scary things this year, but I have tried my 

best to stay still and let God be. I trust he is by our side day in day out and that if 

we continue to trust in him we will not go hungry. Sure, we may miss eating 

tamales with all my family this year, but God’s unconditional love is beyond filling 

and will always suffice. We celebrate Christmas not only for Jesus’ birth, but also 

for His life, death and resurrection. Through Him we have a real reason to 

celebrate, through him we continue to not go hungry. We are all invited to his 

banqueting table to feed on Christ, our Living Bread.  

 

 

With Love,  

Dora Pagel   
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December 17, 2020 

 

“Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will eat or drink; or 

about your body, what you will wear. Is not life more than food, and the body 

more than clothes? 

 

-Matthew 6:25-34 

During this pandemic I felt an overwhelming sense of doom that life would never 

be the same. I would never be able to enjoy the simple things like seeing friends 

or going to a restaurant without having anxiety about getting sick. I also saw 

people in the news behave in a way that only benefited themselves. People 

buying unnecessary amounts of food and toiletries, those in power not protecting 

their citizens, selfishness, and it seems, no compassion within communities.  

With all of this going on, how can one feel that anything is normal or be secure 

that they will be safe or even alive. However here in this passage from Matthew  

God makes a promise to all of us that he will be a provider. We should not worry 

about a future that is uncertain because God will provide, we need not worry. 

Clothing, drink, and even toilet paper is not what life is about, yet it is what we 

may think about most and obsess about. Life is not about worrying about every 

uncertainty we have. We have each other and we have the Provider.  It can be 

hard to trust in the Lord because we have so much fear about the future. Why 

should we be scared if we do not know what the future holds? This is also an 

encouragement to help others more, those who feel like they are struggling to 

survive do not feel as though they have enough to give to others. When we have 

trust that we will be provided for we can help others with the bounty we are given. 

It is important to remember that no matter how bad things get, we be provided 

for.  

Dear God, provide us with the strength to endure this trying time. We worry that 

you will not provide but you will provide. We worry that we will be unsafe but you 

protect us. We must trust that our life will be taken care of, Amen. 

 

Joshua Samaniego 
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December 18, 2020 

 

“But Mary treasured up all these things and pondered them in her heart.” 

Luke 2:19 

 

We read these words about Mary in Luke’s gospel as the shepherds come to find Jesus 

in the manger. The shepherds have come to find him after they see a heavenly host 

appear in the sky telling them that the Savior, the Messiah has been born. They come 

to find him and begin spreading word about everything they have seen and heard. 

Mary’s response is to “treasure up all these things in her heart.” Just a few verses later, 

when we read about Mary and Joseph presenting Jesus to the temple, Simeon (who 

the scripture says had the Holy Spirit upon him) and Anna, a prophetess) see them and 

recognize Jesus as the Messiah. They both speak powerful and somewhat foreboding 

words over Jesus. I can’t help but wonder, did Mary treasure those things up in heart as 

well? To hear that her son would be “a sword that pierce [her] own soul too” – did she 

treasure those words? Did she hear and heed them? 

 

This has been a hard year to stay focused on “the good” rather than “the difficult”. Each 

new challenge, crisis, obstacle, seems to outweigh the one before. I’m reminded by this 

scripture that there is value in every experience if we offer it and ourselves (how we 

respond) as an act of worship for God. I can chose to treasure every moment as a gift. I 

can ask for eyes to see the bigger picture. I can trust the God, who sees what I do not.  

 

Good and Loving God, would you plant your hope deep within us. Would you help us to 

treasure in our hearts all that we have journeyed through this year and see it through 

your eyes. Would you remind us that hope gives way to faith. We love you and bless 

you in Jesus’ holy name. Amen.  

 
 
Pastor Michelle  

 

December 19, 2020 

 
This absolutely has not been a year of focus on things that matter most to me. I 

have been stressed between working full-time, working part-time, and working 

around the house and having people rely on me more than I used to be 

comfortable with. I have found myself saying no a lot more than I used to to get a 

moment to breathe. As I sit down to write this, I find myself torn between two 

ideas, planning to make that different for next year and listening to my own 

advice of don’t try to predict the future.  

The reality of it is, I did let go of something this year that I could never have done 

years ago: planning. Whenever the pandemic began, I was on a plane coming  
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back from Minneapolis where I was hunting for my first apartment with my 

boyfriend. At 5a.m. on March 12th, I was in an Uber heading to the airport to 

come home and at 5p.m., I was texting Michelle about willing to help live stream. 

I honestly didn’t know if I’d have the time. Yet something told me that I needed to 

help and that I didn’t need to plan, I needed to just act. I have taken things one 

day at a time and I’ve grown to at least be slightly comfortable with that. 

This year has taken a lot. For me, it’s taken my time with my boyfriend who I 

haven’t seen since March, it’s taken my graduation, and it’s taken my time with 

my family such as my sister who I haven’t seen since Christmas last year. Yet, 

I’ve found myself missing a Christmas tradition of waking up my parents on 

Christmas morning, wanting to go open presents, but being forced to slow down 

and take pictures on the staircase leading down to the tree. It was always Evan 

at the top, me at the bottom, and Kat in between us. It was my parents’ last 

chance to take a picture of the Christmas presents and get the annual picture of 

us. I honestly don’t remember when we stopped it, maybe around the time that 

we started caring more about family breakfast than the gifts. Yet that’s painful 

this year knowing that it won’t happen because we aren’t kids anymore and that 

Christmas morning breakfast is yet another thing on my to-do list. 

I find myself wanting to let go of this tired that I’m sure many of us share, yet I 

just can’t. I trust one day and hope it’s one day sooner rather than later, it’ll be 

gone and I’ll get a moment to take a breath and time for myself. I can hope that 

I’ll get a moment to just sit on the staircase, sit in the excitement of Christmas 

morning, and find myself still and not planning for what’s next, even if it is for only 

a moment. 

 

Lauryn Brough 
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Fourth Sunday of Advent:  We light the Candle of Peace 
 Advent Candle Lighting  

 

Reader One:  

We live on the brink every day. We stand on the threshold between this 

world and the next one. We live and move between the ordinary and 

divine, between the mundane and the mystery. Too often, we forget to 

look up and see the angels in our living room. We forget that the love we 

give and live is a sign of eternity, God with us, right now. We forget that 

company is coming. 

 

Reader Two:  

Luke tells us that God’s favor came to a girl, an ordinary girl. It might have 

been you or your daughter; it might have been the girl down the street or 

your grandchild. But the messenger of God came and greeted her and 

said, “The Lord is with you.” What a gift and a promise: Emmanuel, God is 

with us. 

 

Reader One:  

We light these candles with peace in our  hearts for the promise of proximity, 

the nearness of God. Even when we forget to listen, to lean into that 

presence, God is as close as our own breath. This, in a confused and 

confusing world, is a peace that passes all understanding. It is the peace 

that knows that company is coming. 

 

Reader Two: O Come, O Come Emmanuel. (light all 2 purple candles, one 

pink, remaining purple candle at home) 
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December 20, 2020 

 
The Word became flesh and made his dwelling among us. We have seen 

his glory, the glory of the one and only Son, who came from the Father, full 

of grace and truth.  John 1: 14 

I like words and especially plays on words. So, this Advent devotional began with 

my consideration of homophones. Homophones are words (usually pairs of 

words) which are pronounced the same, but which have different meanings and 

spellings. You know, like sun and son. 

As we kneel before the manger, I invite you to consider two homophones, each 

of which accurately describes a relationship between us and the Christ Child. 

The words are reign, R-E-I-G-N, and rain, R-A-I-N. 

First, in this Christmas season we joyously celebrate the coming of Jesus to 

reign in our hearts as King of Kings and Lord of Lords. What an awesome 

concept!  Immanuel – God With Us - comes to us both as a tiny baby and as the 

ruler of all creation. Maybe even more surprisingly, he comes to us not as a 

dictator or a tyrant. He comes as a servant king. Jesus does not demand our 

homage or allegiance. Rather, he requests permission to enter each heart to 

begin his gracious reign. He stands patiently at the door and knocks.    

Second, as we struggle to lead lives of purpose and value, Jesus is also raining 

in our hearts. Daily, we are showered with words of grace and love.  Daily we are 

showered with words of comfort and truth.  Yet, Jesus doesn’t just tell us how to 

act. Instead, throughout the Gospels we read of the perfect example he gave us.  

Jesus modeled right-living and spoke words of encouragement for all who seek 

to do his will and follow his example. 

As we celebrate this Advent season, I pray that each of us truly feels the reign 

and the rain of Christ in our heart. 

O come to us, abide with us our Lord Immanuel.     Amen. 

 

Marty Engelbrecht 

 

December 21, 2020 

 
I was asked to write a short devotional for the coming of Advent, it is hard to 

focus with everything that has been happening around us all. I was just thinking 

about Thanksgiving and every year I thank God for all the blessings He has 

bestowed on me and my family.  
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But as I sit here thinking how hard it’s going to be to celebrate both Thanksgiving 

and Christmas while so many people will not have their loved one to celebrate 

with them because of this virus that has hit the world.  It’s so sad. I have been 

blessed yes, and I am very thankful, but I cannot let go, wondering and stressing 

what will happen next. I cannot even think of ways to start a new year. 

I pray every day asking our Lord Jesus to come and heal his children, wipe this 

virus away the only way He can, stop the hate, the fighting, every negative thing 

that has happened or is happening this year. I enter this season of Advent with 

true longing in my heart for change. I get impatient. I may even forget what we 

are waiting for.  

Advent helps us to pause and refocus ourselves, but this year focusing is hard. 
Taking time, especially during these hectic days leading up to Christmas, to 
pause, I remind myself what we are waiting for and the importance of always 
being alert and ready to greet our loving Lord. I know that refocus is 
tremendously important, especially waiting for the birth of Jesus,  

but this year life has been very hurtful to so many. My prayer for  

everyone is to be healed as we wait for the birth of our 

 loving baby Jesus. 

 

Victoria Reyes 

 

December 22, 2020 
What Christmas Means To Me 

 

Christmas is my favorite time of the year. People are jolly, music is joyful, colors 

are brighter and a lot of delicious food. Christmas is to celebrate the birth of 

Jesus. A tradition in our family is to attend our Edinburg Methodist Church on 

Christmas Eve for Service. As we leave our church family, our hearts are lifted 

and full of joy.  

 

Sixty-eight years ago, Verle and I were married in Edinburg FUMC, December 

22, 1952. The church was decorated with Christmas Trees, garland, and red 

poinsettias.  

 

CHRISTMAS IS ABOUT LOVE! 

 

1 Corinthians 13:13 

And these three things will last forever – faith, hope, and love, but the greatest of 

these is Love.  
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Verle and Betty Sue Cray 

 

 

 

 

 

 

December 23, 2020  

 
The memories of the year 2020 will be a time we all remember. So many 

changes in all of our lives. My church family gifted me with food, necessities, and 

loving friendships for which I am truly grateful. In April, my daughter and son, 

because of Covid, encouraged me to leave the Valley and come to my home in 

Utopia, Texas. Thinking I would only be here a short time, I did not realize I 

would still be here eight months later.  

 

I have slowed down (not admitting this is partially due to aging). While in the 

Valley, I always thought I needed to stay busy. Up here in the beautiful hill 

country, surrounded by God’s beautiful creation, I am more at peace. I marvel at 

how God created all of this – the hills, trees, birds, deer, and turkeys in the yard. 

It is all so humbling. I sit out on the deck overlooking the river, listening to the 

flowing, the birds singing, while reading my daily devotionals and in prayer. I am 

so blessed. I dwell on what is most important in my life – my faith, family, and 

friends back in the Valley.  

 

As Thanksgiving is near, I miss my family and friends. I even miss baking 

pumpkin bread for the church fundraiser. As Christmas draws near, I look back 

on so many wonderful times involved in church activities preparing for the 

celebration for the birth of Jesus Christ. I guess one memory is of Christmas in 

2011 – the last Christmas my whole family was together. The week before 

Christmas in 2012, my husband passed away, followed shortly by my son, sister, 

and dearest friend. It was a hard year, but my faith is strong and I thank God for 

that.  

 

What would I bring to the manger? I believe God gifted me with a talent for art. 

Maybe I would bring a painting, drop to my knees and lay it in the manger.  

 

Bennie Kay Carlson 
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December 24, 2020 

 
My fondest memories of Christmas were spent at my grandmother's house with 

my family before or after Christmas Eve church service. We would gather around 

taking turns each year, oldest grandchild to youngest, reading Luke 2:8-20. 

Immediately following, my grandmother led us into singing “Silent Night” and “Joy 

to the World”. Honoring Jesus in this way, united as a family, will always bring me 

immense joy and hope.  

 

Romans 15:13 ”May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in 

him, so that you may overflow with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.” As I’ve 

navigated through 2020, this verse has been in my heart to serve as a reminder 

of God’s unconditional love and hope for this world. The uncertainties from this 

year have, at times, brought the feeling of helplessness. Seeing the suffering 

brought upon us by a global pandemic and rising tensions can, at times, make 

one feel that there are no safe havens left. As I meditate on Romans 15:13, I 

can’t help but to focus on the word “trust”. Through the hardest of times we need 

to open our hearts to the word and condition ourselves to trust. By trusting, we 

can find solace in the Lords’ plans for us (Jeremiah 29:11). We can find comfort 

in his plan to save his children, not forsake them, while acknowledging that we 

will walk through many valleys of darkness.  

 

As a gift of offering, I bring The Lord my heart and unconditional trust. I focus on 

all the blessings that he has bestowed upon me and my family, and continue to 

cling to the feelings of joy, hope, peace and love. 

 

With Love, 

Katie Franz 
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December 25, 2020 

 
This year has been quite a ride for all of us. Yet, I still can find so many things to 
be thankful for. So far, all of our family has been mostly well. We are tired of 
being separated, but really look forward to the day that we can all hug and laugh 
and eat together. 
 
I am thankful that I have been able to work the whole year. Working in healthcare 
is sometimes very scary, but always rewarding to know that you are helping 
people live better lives. We never know what the next year, or even the next 
week holds for us, so we have to be thankful for each day that we have. The 
patients that I work with, remind me of this daily. No matter what their struggles 
are, there is always the blessed hope that the next day may be better. I have said 
for many years, that everything happens for a reason. We may never know what 
that reason was, or it may become obvious at some point, but we know that our 
God has a plan for every one of us.  
 
We, as church family, can be thankful this year for the many ways we have 
learned to adapt through 2020. We have been forced to do some technology 
"things" that we knew we needed, but never had the time. We learned to 
appreciate our time with our church family, in person. And yes, I am grateful for 
the ability to worship online, and connect with everyone there.  
 
I personally feel that I've learned that I don't need, or want so much "stuff". That 
could be somewhat due to my age, and that I have a lot of things. Or just, that I 
would rather spend some quality time with family and friends, and cherish those 
memories. 
 
So, with this Christmas season, let’s be thankful for that baby in a manger, that 
sacrificed everything for us. May we, especially me, find true joy, love, and peace 
this season. I pray that we can care for, and love, everyone, even our neighbors 
who don't share the same thoughts as us. We are all in his image, let us always 
remember. We are the church! 
 
 
Beverly Brough 
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Matthew 2:9-11 
 

After they had heard the king, they went on their way, and the star they had seen when it 

rose went ahead of them until it stopped over the place where the child was.  When they saw 

the star, they were overjoyed. On coming to the house, they saw the child with his mother 

Mary, and they bowed down and worshiped him. Then they opened their treasures and 

presented him with gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


