
Joy and Testimony  
Opening words as you light the first two candles: 
As we continue our journey to Bethlehem for the birth of Christ, we 
will need to be reminded of the potential bumps along the road. In the 
same way a GPS warns us of potential hazards along the route, 
listening to each other’s testimonies can help us all along the journey.  
 
Light the third candle. 
 
Read John 1:29-34 (NIV): The next day John saw Jesus coming toward 
him and said, “Look, the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the 
world! This is the one I meant when I said, ‘A man who comes after 
me has surpassed me because he was before me.’ I myself did not 
know him, but the reason I came baptizing with water was that he 
might be revealed to Israel.” 

Then John gave this testimony: “I saw the Spirit come down from 
heaven as a dove and remain on him. And I myself did not know him, 
but the one who sent me to baptize with water told me, ‘The man on 
whom you see the Spirit come down and remain is the one who will 
baptize with the Holy Spirit.’ I have seen and I testify that this is God’s 
Chosen One.” 

 
We all have experiences that have shaped us to be who we are 

now. When we speak about our past, it should inform our present. 
Sharing your testimony could help steer someone onto the path of life. 
How can you discover joy in remembering your story and your 
journey? When you look back at God’s faithfulness all along this 
journey, how might this joy serve as the fuel to keep going to our 
spiritual Bethlehem? Proclamation is delivering a message; a testimony 
is your message to tell. Tell it. Repeat it. Repeat it with sounding joy!  

 
Hymn           Joy to the world! the Lord is come; 

              Let earth receive her King; 
              Let every heart prepare him room, 
              And heaven and nature sing,  
              And heaven and nature sing, 
              And heaven, and heaven, and nature sing. 
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Continued from previous page 
 
                     Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns! 

              Let all their songs employ;  
              While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 
              Repeat the sounding joy,  
              Repeat the sounding joy,  
              Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy. 
 

Read Luke 19:40 (NIV): “I tell you,” he replied, “if they keep quiet, the 
stones will cry out.”  

 
Prayer 
Lord, I thank you for the good news of great joy for all people. Your 
story has changed mine. I have a testimony to share. Help me to share 
it and discover joy. Amen.  

REV. MICHAEL SMITH 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Jesus Christ was born into this world, not from it. He came 
into history from the outside of history; He did not evolve 
out of history. Our Lord’s birth was an advent; He did not 
come from the human race, He came into it from above. 
Jesus Christ is not the best human being; He is a Being 
Who cannot be accounted for by the human race at all. He 
is God Incarnate; not man becoming God, but God 
coming into human flesh, coming into it from the outside. 
His Life is the Highest and the Holiest entering in at the 
lowliest door. Our Lord entered history by the Virgin Mary. 

Oswald Chambers 
The Psychology of Redemption



The Gift of Faith 
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. ~ PSALM 23:1 (KJV) 

It has been quite a year, and now we are into Advent and the 
Christmas holiday season. So much can happen in a year’s time. Our 

lives have been turned upside down. We have seen anger and a lack of 
caring for God’s humanity that is bringing out the worst of who we are. 
And who are we, really? We are God’s children. We are the breath of 
God to bring His light, wisdom, love, and salvation to a world in great 
need of Jesus Christ, the Lord of our souls. 

How do we approach such a task of mercy and grace? We go to 
the Source of everything in humility and prayer. We must spend much 
time in earnest prayer, praising, and worshiping, truly knowing that 
our only hope is in Christ. But praying in “one direction”— just 
talking to God — is not enough. We must also listen to God’s response 
of loving wisdom. 

After I worship, telling the Lord everything I have to tell Him 
(which I am sure is in His infinite warehouse of knowledge), I then 
must listen quietly to what He has to tell me in His loving response 
and with His loving assurance.  

As musician Don Gibson sang, “Prayer is the key to heaven, but 
faith unlocks the door.” Let us treasure that gift of faith that comes to 
us only through prayer and listening to God’s response of love. 

Whether we fear sickness, hatred, or immorality, our setting aside 
God, the world’s only hope and promise, can never be something we 
can afford to consider. 

 
In the arms of my shepherd no want shall I know. 
For in pastures of verdant green His love embraces my soul. 
His paths of righteousness He calls me to know. 
My shepherd I’ll follow you, wherever I may go! 
        Words and music by Michael Patrick Murphy 

Father God, forever shall we need Thee. Amen. 

MICHAEL PATRICK MURPHY 
ZION UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

Monday • December 14 

23



Glory to God in the Highest 
Blessed is the Lord God of Israel for He has visited and redeemed His people.  
~ LUKE 1:68 (NKJV) 

We missed worshiping in our churches this past Easter because of 
the COVID-19 lockdown. It left a void in our worship as we 

remembered our Savior’s death and celebrated His resurrection. It’s 
mid-October as we write these devotionals; let’s pray that our church 
buildings can be open for the Christmas season so we can worship our 
Savior and celebrate His birth in person with our church family. 

In Luke 1:67, Zacharias (John the Baptist’s father) was filled with 
the Holy Spirit and uttered a remarkable prophecy of the coming of 
the Messiah and His forerunner, the prophet John the Baptist. The 
angel Gabriel had already come to Mary telling her she had found 
favor with God, and by the Holy Spirit, she would become the mother 
of God’s Son. Mary was shocked by this message, but she had the faith 
to accept it. The angel also helped her faith by telling her that her 
cousin Elizabeth was with child. So Mary went to Judah to visit the 
house of Zacharias and Elizabeth where she stayed for three months. 
During this time an angel also appeared to Joseph, to whom Mary was 
engaged. Joseph was upset that Mary was with child before they were 
married, but God assured Joseph it was His doing and all would work 
out. Joseph obeyed God and carried out his part of God’s plan.  

As God continued working His plan for the birth of Jesus, there 
was a decree from Caesar Augustus that a census should be taken. 
Since Joseph was from the house and lineage (common ancestor) of 
David, they had to leave Nazareth and go to the City of David 
(Bethlehem) for that census. It was a long and lonely 65-mile journey. 
When they got to Bethlehem, their only available housing was a stable 
where Jesus was born and laid in a manger. 

The first to hear of Jesus’ birth were the shepherds who came and 
worshiped Him. Throughout the Bible, we see that God reaches out to 
and uses plain, ordinary people. We can also be thankful that He 
never gives up on us. As we go through Advent 2020, let’s be open to 
God and look for the ways that He may be reaching out to us. 
Help us return to in-person worship this Advent season. Let us have a beautiful 
Christmas season with our Savior being the Reason for the Season. Amen. 

TOM BENNETT 
PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

Tuesday • December 15 
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Room With No View? 
In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth. ~ GENESIS 1:1 (NIV) 
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was 
God. He was with God in the beginning. ~ JOHN 1:1-2 (NIV) 

Health problems made our decision to seek assisted living easy. We 
had an immediate interview and tour at the United Methodist 

Communities at Pitman. We liked what we saw in the available fourth 
floor suite. Until we looked out the windows. Expecting to find attractive 
lawn care, we looked down on the flat roof of the adjacent Health Care 
Unit. Not a pretty view. But needing to settle quickly, we moved in. 

Shortly after, I went to the window again, but as I looked beyond 
the roof it seemed like someone had taken a brush, dipped it in pale 
green paint, and with one swish covered the area as far as I could see. 
How conscious our God was of using different shades of green to 
beautify the earth in springtime. 

Summer soon followed with frequent rains. One evening I watched 
a small cluster of clouds as they moved slowly in front of me. Inside the 
clouds, lightning was doing a dance of the century. I gazed in 
amazement as the lightning strikes bounced from one cloud to the next 
and back again. No fireworks on earth could compare. Our God had a 
flair for the dramatic in His creation. 

Summer turned to autumn with changes of sky color. From horizon 
to horizon, the evening setting sun glowed first with shades of pink 
then blue. Toward winter, shades of red that no artist has ever captured 
filled the western sky night after night. Absolutely radiant. 

What can be said when in utter stillness those first flakes of snow 
come drifting silently down? What magic there is. From our fourth 
floor suite, looking up, it’s easy to believe that, yes, our God is an 
awesome God. A suite without a view? To look down or to look up — 
the choice is ours. But how does all this fit in with an Advent theme? 

John MacArthur said, “If we could condense all the truth of 
Christmas into only three words, there would be the words God with 
us. We tend to focus our attention at Christmas on the infancy of 
Christ. The greater truth of the holiday is His deity. More astonishing 
than a baby in a manger is the truth that this promised baby is the 
omnipotent Creator of the heavens and the earth.” Think about that.  
Dear Lord, help us to never take for granted this beautiful earth or lose the wonder 
of the universe that you created for us. Amen. 

CAROL PHILLIPS 
UNITED METHODIST COMMUNITIES AT PITMAN 

Wednesday • December 16
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Faith 
… blessed are those who have not seen and yet have believed. ~ JOHN 20:29B (NIV) 

I am so thankful for the faith that God gives me. God is pleased by the 
demonstration of our faith because it contradicts what’s happening 

in the world. It demonstrates that we aren’t about ourselves. We are 
about the business of God. Maybe that makes God sound like a CEO, 
but I prefer to think of Him as a great dad.  

When we were children, we believed our moms and dads were 
doing what was right for us. From their wise direction, I knew not to 
run into the street or to take candy or rides from strangers. God’s Holy 
Spirit also sends us off in the proper direction if we heed that quiet, 
calm voice living in us.  

Let me put it in a visual that the Holy Spirit has given me. Even in 
my sixties, I’m still a little girl needing her daddy. He has taught me to 
direct my wants in more satisfying directions, like toward faith. Faith 
is the substance of unseen things hoped for. I marvel at faith. We don’t 
give faith its proper respect. We have never met Jesus, Peter, Paul, or 
Moses, yet we revere them in the church. We never saw the miracles 
like the walking on water or the feeding of the 5,000. It takes faith to 
believe in our Bible stories. Science and logic would place those things 
in the realm of myths.  

One of my faith stories happened last Christmas. All I needed was 
a 1/4-inch hex wrench to fix the garbage disposal. The Holy Spirit told 
me to pull over at a ReStore to take a look. I almost laughed! The Holy 
Spirit knew I had groceries in the car and a time limit, but I went in. 
There was the wrench sitting on a shelf in the ReStore. My real faith 
changed with one small gift for 25 cents.  

Our faith can be built by the small things like finding a hex 
wrench. We build faith in the small things with people, too. This 
COVID-19 time has people scrambling to get food, shelter, and the 
necessities of daily life. Faith-filled churches and people in this 
country scrambled to fill those needs. It takes faith to realize that the 
small things matter and that God can work in small kindnesses. It 
takes faith to sow seeds that spring into new believers in the future. 
Thank God things are done in His time and by faith.  
Heavenly Father, you are the Light of the World and you live in us. Wow! Please 
continue to help us grow in our faith day by day. Amen. 

CAROL ATKINSON 
PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

Thursday • December 17 
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Wise Men from the East 
Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the days of Herod the king, 
behold, wise men from the East came to Jerusalem, saying, “Where is He who 
has been born King of the Jews? For we have seen His star in the East and have 
come to worship Him.”… When they heard the king, they departed; and behold, 
the star which they had seen in the East went before them, till it came and stood 
over where the young Child was. When they saw the star, they rejoiced with 
exceedingly great joy. And when they had come into the house, they saw the 
young Child with Mary His mother, and fell down and worshiped Him.  
~ MATTHEW 2:1-2; 9-11 (NKJV) 

I started doing yoga about three years ago and all but one thing was 
great — I couldn’t hold the balance poses. As a former college 

cheerleader, I was irritated that I couldn’t stand on one foot without 
wobbling. After a while, I realized that my focus was on the difficulty 
and my attitude toward it. Lately I have had a new revelation. When I 
practice using a Drishti,* I find that I can stay grounded and balanced. 
If my gaze, focus, or thoughts stray, I fall out of the pose. 

How different might our lives be if we kept our focused gaze, our 
concentrated intention on Jesus?  

The wise men focused their attention on the star in the East. They 
knew this was a special star and they kept their focused gaze on it. 
Even as Herod tried to distract them, they kept their concentrated 
intention on following the star. What a wonderful reward finding the 
baby Jesus! What joy as they worshiped the One who came to save the 
world!  

The song It is Well (Bethel Music) reminds us of this reward of 
focusing on Jesus:  

And through it all, through it all 
My eyes are on You 
And it is well with me. 

Can we set Jesus as our Drishti — our concentrated intention? 
Maybe we won’t fall so much. I know we will be rewarded with joy! 
Dear Lord, help us set our eyes on you that we might find joy and say, “It is well 
with me.” Amen. 

MICHELLE KELLEY 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

 
*Drishti – concentrated intention; focused gaze or vision

Friday • December 18 

27



Becoming More Than a Good Bible Study Girl 
But when the right time finally came, God sent his own Son. He came as the son of 
a human mother and lived under the Jewish Law, to redeem those who were under 
the Law, so that we might become God’s children. To show that you are his children, 
God sent the Spirit of his Son into our hearts, the Spirit who cries out, “Father, my 
Father.” So then, you are no longer a slave but a child. And since you are his child, 
God will give you all that he has for his children. ~ GALATIANS 4:4-7 (GNT) 

I’ve led Bible studies for more than 40 years. This may be the reason 
why I’ve often been called a “religious person,” especially by 

nonchurch people. They know I go to church, read my Bible, and pray. 
In other words, they know I go through the motions of a Christian life.  

However, my walk with God is not about being religious; it is 
about a relationship. That is why Paul tells us that God sent His own 
Son. He came on a mission to have a relationship with us so that we 
might become His children. That mission of Christmas was expressed 
in the very name the angel told Joseph to give the baby: “She will have 
a son, and you will name him Jesus because he will save his people 
from their sins” (Matthew 1:21). The mission was to redeem those 
who were separated from God. Jesus came “to save His people from 
their sins.” He came to save you and me. It is a personal relationship. 

Matthew 1:22-23 tells us: Now all this happened in order to make 
come true what the Lord had said through the prophet, “A virgin will 
become pregnant and have a son, and he will be called Immanuel” 
(which means “God is with us”). The message of Christmas is 
expressed in the name Immanuel — God with us. To save us, He had 
to come and be with us. He is with us right now. To show that we are 
His children, God sent the Spirit of His Son into our hearts. It is a 
personal Presence. 

Personally experiencing God’s redemption and God’s Presence is 
why I’ve become more than a good Bible study girl. I am not religious. 
I’m in a relationship with my Father. And since I am His child, God 
will give me all that He has for His children. 

This Advent season may your prayer be:  
O holy Child of Bethlehem! Descend to us, we pray;  
Cast out our sin, and enter in; Be born in us today.  
We hear the Christmas angels The great glad tidings tell;  
O come to us, abide with us, Our Lord Emmanuel.  
         “O Little Town of Bethlehem” by Phillips Brooks 

LINDA TURK 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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