
Accepting New Challenges 

But the angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary; you have found favor with 

God. You will conceive and give birth to a son, and you are to call him Jesus.… 

“I am the Lord’s servant,” Mary answered. “May your word to me be fulfilled.” 

Then the angel left her. ~ LUKE 1: 30-31, 38 (NIV) 

It is hard for me to imagine what Mary felt when the angel Gabriel 
appeared to her and announced that she would conceive the Son of 

God. What were the thoughts running through her head, besides the 
obvious (How? I am still a virgin!)  

What about Joseph? What would he think? What would her family 
and the community say? How would they treat her? 

This was not going to be an easy journey. God was asking her to 
accept a responsibility that would change her life, and not always for 
the good.  

Look at her answer, though. “May your word to me be fulfilled.”  
In other words, she trusted that God knew what He was doing, and 

she was willing to accept the plans He had for her, no matter the cost. 
After all, this was not just about her. This was about her being a vessel 
for God to bring salvation to the whole world. 

The same can be true for us today. God calls us to new paths, new 
challenges, new ways to love and serve, new ways to be used by Him 
for the greater good of others. How often do we only concentrate on 
the negatives that those callings and those changes will bring? Let us 
remember that Mary was willing to trust God. Because He had called 
her, Mary was confident that in the challenging months and years 
ahead, He would be with her every step of the way. God will do the 
same for you and me as we accept new challenges to be His servants. 
Dear Lord, Show me what new challenges you have for me and help me to be 

willing to accept them with an open heart and mind, trusting that you will guide 

me along the way. Amen. 
JENNIFER ANDRADE 

PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH
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Celebrate the second Sunday in Advent  
in your own home! 

See page 33.



Angels to Guide Us 

For He will give His angels charge concerning you,  

To guard you in all your ways.  ~ PSALM 91:11 (NASB) 

Do not neglect to show hospitality to strangers, for by this some have entertained 

angels without knowing it. ~ HEBREWS 13:2 (NASB) 

I always enjoy reading about angel sightings, angel encounters, and 
dreams of angels. These stories remind me that God cares about our 

everyday lives. 
My friend Claire and I believe we had an angel experience a few 

months ago. We made a trip to State College to watch her 
granddaughter’s hockey game.  

We arrived a little late so we hurriedly parked and found the 
correct field. After the games were over we realized we were not sure in 
which lot, of the many, we had parked our car. It was nowhere to be 
found.  

By that time it was getting dark. We walked around and around 
asking for help from a few students. A young couple even drove us 
around, and flashing our keys did not help. All of the buildings were 
locked.  

Desperation set in. An hour wouldn’t be exaggerating the length of 
time we searched. Eleven o’clock was getting close and we had not even 
checked into a motel yet. As we were talking to a man in a white truck, 
a “guard” walked toward us and said, “I remember you,” to Claire. “You 
had on an Indiana sweatshirt. Your car is right over there.”  

And it was! We believe he was an angel in disguise because of the 
mysterious way he remembered Claire. In addition, the Lord directed 
us to a motel room, even that late at night. 
Heavenly Father, thank you that you care about the details of our lives. You 

answer our prayers and keep us safe. We gladly give you the honor and glory. 
BETTY LITTLE 

ZION COMMUNITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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“O Little Town of Bethlehem” 

O Bethlehem Ephrathah, you are but a small Judean village, yet you will be the 

birthplace of my King who is alive from everlasting ages past!  

~ MICAH 5:2 (TLB) 

Did you ever wonder why God chose Bethlehem for Jesus’ birth? 
Out of all the cities in the world of prominence, God chose 

Bethlehem. God eliminated all except one for the entrance of His Son. 
Prophets in the Old Testament tell us of the place of His birth 

(Micah 5:2), time of His birth (Daniel 9:25), and the manner of His 
birth (Isaiah 7:14). But why Bethlehem? 

Could it be because it was recorded in ancient writings of rabbis 
that the only place where one could shepherd a flock of sheep was in 
the wilderness? There was one exception: the lambs that were 
specifically destined to be offered for temple sacrifices — they were to 
be kept close to the Holy City. That particular region where they were 
born and raised close to Jerusalem was called Bethlehem. Jesus, the 
Lamb of God, was born in the fields of Bethlehem.  

Maybe that’s why the first ones to see Him in this world were the 
shepherds. Not any shepherds, but the shepherds of Bethlehem — those 
who attended the birth of all lambs that were to be sacrificed for sins. 

It’s no mystery that God chose “O little town of Bethlehem” for the 
Savior to be born — a sacrificial Love for all mankind.  

That was a miraculous night in Bethlehem. The hopes and fears of 
all the years were met, and our sins would be cast out. Even the 
morning stars gathered to proclaim His holy birth.  

Holy Child of Bethlehem, descend and abide in us now and 
forevermore.  
Heavenly Father, we thank you for the gift of your Son, born in the hills of 

Bethlehem and destined to be the atonement for the sins of anyone who calls on 

His name. In Jesus’ name, amen. 

AL ZAPPOLA 

Tuesday • December 10 
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Adulting 
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.  

~ ROMANS 15:13 (NIV) 

For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son…
sometimes being the Father had to be so hard. 
This time last year one of my daughters was finishing up her college 

education and beginning to look for a job. She was sitting on the couch, 
feet up, her laptop open with a cell phone in one hand and a mug of 
iced tea in the other. Written on the mug in bold script were the words 
“Adulting is hard.” I found that image so amusing. She was still under 
our protection, safe and sound. In truth, she would soon begin a life 
separate from us. It was my prayer that “adulting” would never be 
harder for her than it was in this moment. But so much of each day is 
out of our control. 

I have had seasons where life has had more setbacks than successes. 
I am sure I am not alone in knowing illness, hardship, and difficulty. I 
catch myself thinking that if I only knew then what I know now…. But 
trusting in Him and His love is a gift that grows stronger as I grow 
older. I suspect that the obstacles we face in life hone us into being 
better sons, daughters, parents, friends, disciples.  

Living in a fallen world has its challenges even in easy times, but 
when it rains (and sometimes it pours), it makes us dig deep to rely on 
Jesus. The fact of the matter is that we spend most of our lives 
“adulting.” Sometimes it is hard. But sometimes it is elevating, and I am 
overwhelmed by His grace and I have hope that He will deliver all of us 
from our inequities and strife. 

No matter where you are in life, I hope you look into the midnight 
clear sky of the Advent season, and even in that darkness, you see the 
Light of the World, Jesus Christ. I hope you feel the warmth of His love, 
the hope of His promise, the joy of knowing Him, and the peace of 
understanding. 
Dear Lord, The world has become so lost. The news relates stories of hate, of loss, and 

of suffering. Strengthen your people so we may be an army of disciples who will 

soldier in the light of your love and make those suffering whole again. Strengthen us 

in our own troubles, so that we may inspire others to rely on you. May we all seek the 

light of Jesus Christ and love one another. Amen. 
SHARYN PEPE 

PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

Wednesday • December 11 
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God Did That 

The day is yours, and yours also the night; you established the sun and moon.  

It was you who set all the boundaries of the earth; you made both summer and 

winter. ~ PSALM 74:16-17 (NIV) 

If you’re able to read this devotion today, it’s because God caused the 
sun to rise this morning. What? God caused it to happen? Really? 

We know the science. We know the earth makes a full rotation each 
day, placing half of its sphere in line with the sun’s rays at all times.  

It happens every day. It follows the laws of physics. Do we really 
need to resort to “God” like the uneducated ancients did? 

Most of what happens in our world comes from forces we can’t 
understand or even perceive. We only know a miniscule part of it. The 
word logical limits understanding to our own abilities. The Professor 
was wrong whenever he told Gilligan, “There must be a logical 
explanation.” No, there are things that our logic can never understand. 

As we approach the Christmas season, we understand the history. 
We know that Jesus was born in ancient Palestine during the reign of 
Caesar Augustus, sometime around 5 BC. We know about Haley’s 
comet or some other predictable event in the skies that happened 
around that time. We know the history. 

And yet, God caused it all to happen. We can’t understand how 
God squeezed Himself into a human body; there’s no logical 
explanation. Do we limit Christmas to our own understanding and 
traditions, or do we open our minds to the awe and wonder of what 
God has done? The God who made the sun rise this morning is the 
same one and only God who is calling to you this Christmas. How will 
you respond? 
Lord, open our hearts to things that are beyond our understanding. Help us to 

celebrate the wonder of an eternal relationship with you.  

LARRY BAKELY 
PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

Thursday • December 12 
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Faith Is the Victory 

Faith is the confidence that what we hope for will actually happen, it gives us 

assurance about things we cannot see. ~ HEBREWS 11:1 (NLT)  

Someone asked me recently, “How can you believe there is a God?” 
My answer was, “I believe and have faith. I believe there is Someone 

who I can tell all my dreams and problems to. I have complete faith 
that God is there. He is listening and holding me close.”  

As I was going into surgery in 2015, my doctor told me that if I 
started to bleed around my heart, there was nothing they could do. 
Yikes! I felt like saying, “You’re kidding me, right?” but I did not say 
anything. Instead I prayed, “Lord here we go. I am putting my trust in 
you, help me through this. I am giving myself over to you.”  

I knew without a doubt I was going to be fine. Faith — that is what 
it is all about. 

Now in November I will be going into surgery again, something 
different this time — a hip replacement. I know things will be just fine 
because God will be with me. He is always there for us, no matter 
where we are, what we are doing.  

 God sent His Son, a baby who would grow to be a man, then die 
on a cross and rise on the third day — all so we could believe in Him 
and have faith in Him. As long as we put our trust and faith in Him, all 
things will be possible. 

Many years ago, we sang a song in choir called My Faith Looks Up 
to Thee*: 

    My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary, Savior divine!  
    Now hear me while I pray, take all my guilt away;  
    O let me from this day Be wholly Thine.  
Faith … that says it all. 

Father God, there are many times we question you when all we have to do is 

trust you — and always have faith in you. 

JANE KOPONICK 
EVANGELICAL UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

 
*My Faith Looks Up to Thee by Ray Palmer 

Friday • December 13
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Fathers 

Behold what manner of love the Father has bestowed on us that we should be 

called sons of God. ~ 1 JOHN 3:1 (KJV) 

Do you know there are two kinds of fathers? This is part of a poem 
I found about fathers:  

My earthly father goes to work and leaves me every day 
My heavenly Father stays with me and never goes away.  
My heavenly Father watches me and counts my every hair 
At work, at play, at night or day, I know he’s always there.  

My earthly Christian father became an invalid in a wheelchair at 
the age of 40. Our pastor visited him often at our farm and discussed 
the farm activities and Dad’s faith in God. Our family always 
welcomed and enjoyed the pastor’s visits.  

Mother was also a Bible believer and was the disciplinarian, 
making sure my sisters and I were taught right from wrong. I recall 
Dad watching religious programs on TV and mother singing hymns 
while doing housework.  

As for my heavenly Father, He is someone I cannot be without. I 
talk to Him every day. I have worked for the Lord in many capacities, 
such as teaching Sunday School classes, being a church organist, and 
participating in numerous church activities. My heavenly Father has 
given me a long life, a family, and Christian friends. He has answered 
so many of my prayers.  

Our heavenly Father gave us His Son, born in a lowly manger, to 
save us from our sin. By His love He has led us to righteousness and a 
path to salvation. Gloria in excelsis Deo!  
Dear heavenly Father, we thank you for your Son, Jesus, who brought good will 

and peace on earth at Christmas. Thank you, too, for families, friends, and the 

Bible. May we love and praise you forever. In your precious name, amen. 

HELEN DUNK 
ZION COMMUNITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 


