
Love and Proclamation  
Opening words as you light the first candle: 
How are the preparations coming for your spiritual journey to 
“Bethlehem”? In taking a journey, it is helpful to notify or proclaim to 
people that you are arriving. We don’t want to get to our destination 
and have them unprepared for our arrival. 

God sent John ahead of Jesus to let the world know about the 
arrival of the Messiah. John proclaimed, “Prepare the way for the 
Lord, make straight paths for Him.” He insisted that people repent and 
then be baptized as a sign of their repentance. John goes on to 
describe him in the following ways… 

 
Read John 1:6-8 (NIV): There was a man sent from God whose name 
was John. He came as a witness to testify concerning that light, so that 
through him all might believe. He himself was not the light; he came 
only as a witness to the light. 

 
Read John 1:22-27 (NIV): Finally they said, “Who are you? Give us an 
answer to take back to those who sent us. What do you say about 
yourself?”  

John replied in the words of Isaiah the prophet, “I am the voice of 
one calling in the wilderness, ‘Make straight the way for the Lord.’” 

Now the Pharisees who had been sent questioned him, “Why then 
do you baptize if you are not the Messiah, nor Elijah, nor the 
Prophet?” 

“I baptize with water,” John replied, “but among you stands one 
you do not know. He is the one who comes after me, the straps of 
whose sandals I am not worthy to untie.” 

 
Light the second candle.  
What message are you proclaiming this Advent? Proclamation without 
love isn’t going to help our world. In fact, it kind of sounds like a gong 
or clanging cymbal.  

 
Continues on next page 
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Read 1 Corinthians 13:1: If I speak in the tongues of men or of 
angels, but do not have love, I am only a resounding gong or a 
clanging cymbal.  
 
Let people know you are on the journey. You have a word of love to 
speak. Proclaim it! Let people know that love is coming this Christmas.  

 
Hymn           Love came down at Christmas, 
                     Love all lovely, love divine; 
                     Love was born at Christmas;  
                     Star and angels gave the sign. 
 
                     Worship we the Godhead, 
                     Love incarnate, love divine; 
                     Worship we our Jesus,  
                     But wherewith for sacred sign?  
 
                     Love shall be our token;  
                     Love be yours and love be mine;  
                     Love to God and others,  
                     Love for plea and gift and sign.  
                       (Christina Georgina Rossetti) 
 

Prayer 
Lord, we love you. We have a story to tell, a song to sing, and a 
message to proclaim. Help us to speak it in love as we journey toward 
Christmas. Amen.  

REV. MICHAEL SMITH 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Teach Your Children 
Only be careful and watch yourselves closely so that you do not forget the things 
your eyes have seen or let them fade from your heart as long as you live. Teach 
them to your children and to their children after them. ~ DEUTERONOMY 4:9 (NIV) 

Graham Nash of Crosby, Stills, and Nash wrote the number one hit 
song, Teach Your Children, in 1970. It spoke about teaching your 

children how to prepare for the modern world and how to get along 
with others. More than 3,000 years earlier, Moses had already given a 
much more crucial and powerful message that was not put to song but 
relayed to his people as a command from God (today’s verse). Moses 
stressed the importance of knowing and never forgetting the power, 
majesty, and promises of God. 

As parents, grandparents, aunts, uncles, neighbors, and teachers, 
we are responsible for passing on our faith to the children in our lives. 
Like Moses did during his 40 years in the desert, we have to repeatedly 
remind our children of our faith. It doesn’t happen by osmosis, and we 
should not depend on professionals to do it. Passing on our faith 
begins in the family home. 

Unfortunately, in today’s world, some of us spend more time 
teaching our children to be better athletes, musicians, “techies,” 
computer “gamers,” fishermen, or hunters than we do teaching them 
to be better Christians. I grew up in a family that would have been 
guilty as charged for the above. For instance, my brothers and I were 
taught that it was more important to sit on Santa’s lap at Christmas 
than to sit in a church pew.  

No one said it would be easy raising children in today’s world. It 
gets harder every year. As Christian adults we need to, as the Crosby, 
Stills, and Nash song lyrics say, “teach our children well” so they may 
become good Christians, students, husbands and wives, employees, 
and fathers and mothers.  

During this Advent season, continue to teach children the 
importance of knowing Christ as their Lord and Savior. A well-known 
and meaningful quote goes like this: “If we don’t teach our children to 
follow Christ, the world will teach them not to.” 
Lord, help us to be sensitive to all children who come into our lives and to teach 
them about you. TED FRETT 

TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Unexpected Connections 
So it is with Christ’s body. We are many parts of one body, and we all belong to 
each other. ~ ROMANS 12:5 (NLT) 

In 1985, my grandson John, almost 4 years old, had an accident while 
visiting a cemetery. A very old, large tombstone fell on him and 

fractured his femur. He was in a body cast for three months. Friends, 
neighbors, and people from church visited him and often brought gifts, 
which made his little face light up and gave him much joy.  

During that same time, I noticed a little boy’s name in our church 
bulletin week after week. Jeff, also 4 years old, was also in a body cast. 
I didn’t know the family, but I visited and took a gift. During my visit, 
I found out that I had gone to high school with his grandparents.  

We live in a small town, and after that visit, I often ran into Jeff ’s 
mother, Karen. She was a nurse and later tended to my husband in the 
hospital.  

I now live in United Methodist Communities at Pitman. Last Easter 
I received a care/love package from a girl named Ashley, who has heard 
my name many times because she is friends with my granddaughter. 
What a nice surprise to know someone cared and thought of me! She 
also delivered packages to other residents. It turns out that Ashley also is 
connected to Jeff, the little boy I once visited: Jeff is her brother-in-law. 
Ashley knew nothing of the story of my visit to Jeff as a child. As we 
discovered these connections, it reminded me that God sees all we do 
for others, and He blesses us in unexpected ways. My visit to a little boy 
connected me to his family, and those connections continue to appear 
in surprising, unplanned ways in my life (and in theirs!).  

I am blessed to have family and friends nearby. Some residents 
here at the home have no one; some have relatives who live far away. If 
you know someone in a nursing home, a little thing like a card, a call, 
or a little gift means so much. And I know I speak for all our residents 
when I say thank you to our local churches who think of us in those 
ways as well. God bless all of you.  

Never repay a kindness: pass it on! You never know how you might 
bless someone — and you never know how God might use that in your 
own life, too. Perhaps you’ll discover some unexpected connections! 
After all, through Christ, we’re all members of God’s family. 

MAY CUNNINGHAM 
UNITED METHODIST COMMUNITIES AT PITMAN 
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Mother’s Gift of Crochet 
Thou wilt shew me the path of life: in thy presence is fullness of joy; at thy right 
hand there are pleasures for evermore. ~ PSALM 16:11 (KJV) 

Her children arise up, and call her blessed; her husband also, and he praiseth 
her. ~ PROVERBS 31:28 (KJV) 

God is my strength and power and He maketh my way perfect. ~ II SAMUEL 
22:33 (KJV) Note: This was my mother’s life verse. 

My mother had the gift of crochet. She generously, and I mean 
generously, made and gave away so many crocheted afghans that 

our family lost count. She made a baby shell pattern, traditional 
Catherine’s wheel pattern, and fisherman’s hook pattern, to name a few. 
She gave them to perfect strangers as well as friends and family.  

She never had the opportunity to teach me to crochet before she 
went to be with our Lord Jesus. Recently I’ve had the desire on my 
heart to try to follow her pattern. As I take the hook and yarn, I 
ponder with each stitch how crocheting is like life. With each stitch, I 
think about how many mistakes can be made along the way. And as in 
life’s pattern, the path, loops, and turns are endless. But through 
perseverance, the end result is the blessing.  

Life is that way. As I sit and crochet my very first baby afghan, 
words cannot describe the sense of presence of my mother with me. 
I’ve even sensed her smiling face at my goal and achievement. In that, 
I sense God’s amazing love, contentment, and peace. I thank God for 
the mother He gave me and my siblings.  
Gracious God, thank you for the precious moments of life when we sense your 
presence and kindness in the day to day. Help us on our journey as we find our 
way, mistakes and all. We know when we come to you, we are generously 
forgiven, and the end result is eternal life with you. In Jesus’ name, amen.  

DIANA MCMILLION 
NORTH RALEIGH UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

 
hg  

Interested in Needlework? 
Most of our local churches have knitting and crochet groups 
that give away blankets, hats, scarves, prayer shawls, and lap 
robes. If you are interested in joining one of these groups, 
contact a church office (listed on page 1). 
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What Gift Will You Give? 
Every good and perfect gift is from above, coming down from the Father of 
heavenly lights, who does not change like shifting shadows. ~ JAMES 1:17 (NIV) 

As we start preparing and thinking about gifts for those we love, 
remember whose birthday we are celebrating this Christmas. 

What gift will you give to our Lord and Savior? And then consider, 
what might it cost you? 

Remember all that happened after the miraculous birth of Jesus to 
a virgin. At the moment of His birth there were signs that inspired 
royalty: the angels appeared to the shepherds to announce His birth; 
the shepherds fell down and worshiped Him; the star appeared over 
Bethlehem; the Magi followed that star and brought their gifts of gold, 
incense, and myrrh; King Herod feared he would lose his throne. All 
of this and more happened because of God’s gift: His Son, King Jesus. 
What an entrance the baby Jesus made! What a Joy to the world! He 
came in order to save us. 

So, what will you give? Remember you were designed with a 
purpose, a gift that is to be used. As you pray, be sensitive to God’s 
leading, asking for guidance and that the desires of His heart become 
the desires of your heart. Just maybe you will find that perfect gift by 
giving your heart. 

What does it cost? Maybe a little more time and being still enough 
to listen to Him. I know that is difficult to do because we are so busy, 
or so we think. As you prepare to celebrate His birthday, may you be 
filled with joy. My wish is that you have a very “Merry Christmas!” 
Dear Lord, our awesome and almighty God, always forgiving, fill us with your 
love and mercy. Help us to be bolder, to do your will with our whole heart. 
Forgive us when we fall short or don’t spend time with you. Help us to stay 
focused during this Christmas season. Thank you for the many gifts you have 
given us. In your most precious and holy name we pray, amen. 

TRUDY JENKINS 
ZION UNITED METHODIST CHURCH

Thursday • December 10 

18



Listen 
Then I heard the voice of the LORD saying, “Whom shall I send? And who will go for 
us?” And I said, “Here am I. Send me!” ~ ISAIAH 6:8 (NIV) 

On one of last winter’s coldest days, I had a very busy day planned. 
But first, early in the morning, I met several friends for breakfast. 

(Remember when that was possible?)  
Our friend Alice was last to arrive. She explained that on the way 

she had seen a little girl waiting for the school bus wearing just a thin 
sweater. She suggested to the child that because it was so cold, she 
should be wearing a coat. But the child replied, “I have no coat.”  

While enjoying our breakfast, we told Alice that there were three 
thrift shops nearby, and she promised to look for a coat for the little 
girl. I hurried to my appointment and then proceeded to accomplish 
the errands on my to-do list. When I finally finished my chores, I 
drove home on Woodbury Glassboro Road, passing Target.  

When I stopped for the traffic light, nagging thoughts started 
popping into my head. “You just passed Target …” Mentally reviewing 
my to-do list, I knew that I hadn’t planned to stop at Target. My 
immediate thought was to hurry home to relax with a hot cup of tea. 
The thoughts continued at the next light: “Target sells children’s coats 
…” Still focused on that hot cup of tea, I turned toward home.  

“You know of a child who needs a coat…” I gave in. I turned 
around and went back to Target. I had only $20 remaining in my 
wallet. In the girls’ department I found a beautiful, warm coat in just 
the right size on the clearance rack for $19.99 (no clothing tax in NJ). 

When I delivered the coat to Alice, it brought her to tears. She 
told me she had visited all three thrift shops and could not find a coat 
for a little girl. We prayed, thanking God for giving us the opportunity 
to help. Alice called later that evening to tell me how happy and 
grateful the mother and child had been to receive the coat. 

I believe that Jesus aims to be in direct communication with us 
because there is service for others that He requires us to do. Listening 
for His voice takes practice. Responding to His call takes courage. 
LISTEN, and you will be blessed! 
Heavenly Father, thank you. We are so blessed and so grateful for our many 
blessings. In the busyness of our daily lives, remind us to be still and listen as you 
guide us in service to others. In Jesus’ name we pray, amen. 

GRACE KIER 
PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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A Glance Back at Autumn 
For I know the plans I have for you, declares the Lord, plans for welfare and not 
for evil, to give you a future and a hope. ~ JEREMIAH 29:11 (ESV) 

During the peak of autumn, I went for a morning drive on the Blue 
Ridge Parkway with my roommate. She was hoping that we would 

see the sunrise and the fall colors, but it was cloudy and raining, so I 
had low expectations from the start.  

As we followed the curving, winding road, the trees created a dark 
canopy that fell above and around us. I looked at the passing trees, 
which were supposedly beautifully colored, but all I could see were 
shadows. The darkness felt like it was everywhere. Was it even possible 
that these leaves had color? 

The sun didn’t rise in any spectacular way, but gradually, the world 
was filled with light once again. The darkness faded, allowing the trees 
to glow with beautiful oranges, reds, and yellows. It was breathtakingly 
beautiful. I realized then that the color had been there all along, even 
though I couldn’t see it yet. And that made me think about God. 

So often we find ourselves wondering why God has left us alone in 
such dark places — why it feels like the color has been drained away 
from our lives. In these moments, we must remember that God is 
always working on us. He never leaves us alone in the darkness, even 
if it feels like it. He will always reveal His goodness in time, and we 
can find peace in knowing that His promises never fail.  

Even if we can’t yet see the beauty that He is preparing for us, we 
must trust that it is there. Because it is!  
God, please help me trust in your goodness and your plan for my future. Even 
when it feels like I’m walking in darkness, allow me to remember that your 
beauty will always shine through. Amen. 

RACHAEL KELLEY 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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