
Flickering or Brightly Shining? 
“Look at my servant, whom I strengthen. He is my chosen one, who pleases me. I 
have put my Spirit upon him. He will bring justice to the nations. He will not 
shout or raise his voice in public. He will not crush the weakest reed or put out a 
flickering candle. He will bring justice to all who have been wronged.”  
~ ISAIAH 42:1-3 (NLT) 
He will not crush the weakest reed or put out a flickering candle. Finally he will 
cause justice to be victorious. ~ MATTHEW 12:20 (NLT) 

God’s chosen servant was Jesus Christ, and He was the Light in a 
world gone dark. We, too, can choose to be a brightly shining 

light rather than a flickering candle as we share Jesus with those 
around us.  

There are times when we are lonely, feeling broken, useless, 
bruised, or burned out in our spiritual life, but we have a loving God 
who will not toss us aside. Instead, He will gently pick us up.  

God’s loving attributes are desperately needed in today’s society. 
As we reflect Jesus and His spirit living in us, we can care for others, 
show patience, and be sensitive to them. When we are that bright light 
in our world, we will bring the knowledge of God living in us to 
others. We have an opportunity to share Christ’s mission on earth as 
we demonstrate God’s righteousness and be a light to those around us.  

Let’s not be just flickering candles, or even hide our light under a 
bushel this holiday season and throughout the year. Why not let the 
Light of Jesus shine in and through us for all the world to see and 
know Him? CHAR GAYLORD 
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Second Sunday in Advent – Love 
Scripture 
Read Mark 1:4 and John 14:6 
 
Prayer 
Lord God, we light this candle to thank you for your Son, our Savior 
Jesus Christ, who is the Way. We, who like sheep, have gone astray 
and have found the way to you through Jesus Christ, who loves us 
with an unconditional love. We give you thanks and praise in Jesus’ 
name, because He lives and reigns with you in your glory, and in the 
unity of the Holy Spirit. Amen.



Strength in Weakness 
Instead, rejoice as you share Christ’s suffering. You share his suffering now so 
that you may also have overwhelming joy when his glory is revealed.  
~ 1 PETER 4:13 (CEB)  

As we read the gospel stories of Jesus’ birth, life, and death, we should 
not miss all the extraordinarily humble circumstances that are 

demonstrated. With Mary far along in her pregnancy, she and Joseph 
make the long and difficult journey to Bethlehem. When they arrive, there 
is no room at the inn, and instead, Jesus is born in a filthy stable with farm 
animals and laid in a feeding trough. The first to be informed of His birth 
(through heavenly angels) were shepherds, who were at the bottom rung 
of the social ladder.  

Shortly after, Jesus and His family became immigrants as they fled to 
Egypt to escape Herod’s slaughter of the innocents. It also appears that 
Jesus lived a very humble, maybe even poor, life performing backbreaking 
work as a carpenter. In His trial and execution, Jesus experienced extreme 
humiliation and agony on a Roman instrument of capital punishment. 

But wait, isn’t this the Son of God we’re talking about? Didn’t He 
deserve better than this? And might not all these humbling circumstances 
just be coincidences? We know that nothing with God is coincidence.  

In 1 Peter, we are told that we can rejoice as we share in the sufferings 
of Christ, so that we, as flesh and blood on earth (just as Christ was), are 
able to identify with His suffering. But is there more to it than that? 

If we share in His suffering, then isn’t Christ’s hard life and humbling 
circumstances His part in suffering and identifying with us? Yes, the Son 
of God also came to earth so He could fully experience and identify with 
the humble sufferings each of us endures. 

Jesus and the Bible repeatedly tell us that the humble will be 
exalted (Matthew 23:12) and that He is present with “the least among 
us.” The story of Christ’s birth, life, and death demonstrates this truth 
that although He was the Son of God on earth, His life was also one of 
extraordinary humility. Jesus Christ even washed the dirty feet of His 
disciples at the last supper. He is our example of strength in weakness 
and of compassion toward the most humble among us. 
The King will reply, “Truly I tell you, whatever you did for one of the least of these 
brothers and sisters of mine, you did for me.” ~ MATTHEW 25:40 (NIV)  
Thank you, dear Father, for sending your Son to earth to not only die in our place, 
but also to live as we live, to identify with our hardships, as we also identify with His. 
Thank you for the examples of humility as taught and demonstrated by your Son, in 
whose name we pray. Amen.  

SCOTT MARTIN 
PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH
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Outside Looking In  
When the angels went away from them into heaven, the shepherds said to one 
another, “Let us go over to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, 
which the Lord has made known to us.” And they went with haste and found 
Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying in a manger. And when they saw it, they 
made known the saying that had been told them concerning this child. And all 
who heard it wondered at what the shepherds told them. ~ LUKE 2:15-18 (ESV)  
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. ~ MATTHEW 2:1 (ESV) 

No Christmas was complete in my home while I was growing up 
without reading the story of Jesus’ birth. God used so many people 

in welcoming His Son to earth. Of course, there are Joseph and Mary, 
but there are everyday folk in the story — people whose names we will 
never know but are integral to the celebration of God’s gift to His 
people. Two sets of characters stand out to me though, the shepherds 
and the Magi. 

Shepherds come up often in the Bible, but here they become the 
first evangelists of the Messiah. When God invites them to visit His 
newborn Son, they obey immediately. And after they pay their respects, 
they go out and share the word wherever they go. Shepherds could not 
have been the most distinguished of guests at the birth of a king. Jesse 
didn’t think his youngest son, David, was worthy of meeting Samuel 
and kept him out with the sheep, and Moses didn’t have a high opinion 
of himself in the moments before he came across the burning bush. But 
God chose to honor those He knew would share His story, not the ones 
that worldly wisdom dictates should be first in line. 

Eventually the Magi come on scene to welcome the Messiah. These 
wise men came from other cultures, gentiles raised outside of the 
Jewish tradition. They weren’t waiting for the promised Son of David to 
rescue them, but they recognized the coming of a King. None of the 
religious scholars in Herod’s court is reported to having sought out 
Jesus, but the Magi came from afar to worship Him. Even after the Magi 
explained what they were looking for, Herod kept their mission a secret 
so he could preserve his title — from an infant. 

When Jesus was grown, He continued to focus on marginalized 
people in His ministry. Children, lepers, slaves, Samaritans, and 
Romans enjoyed His attention over and over. Let’s take the time this 
year to honor those He loves. 

BEN HARRE 
CALVARY CHAPEL ALPHARETTA 
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How Would I Answer? 
Mary responded, “I am the Lord’s servant. May everything you have said about 
me come true.” And then the angel left her. ~ LUKE 1:38 (NLT) 

Most of us are familiar with the Christmas story. An angel speaks to a 
young girl, who is a virgin, and tells her a fantastic story of her 

bearing a child. She is told what name is to be given to the baby. She is told 
who His father is to be. She is told of His heritage and the influence He 
will have. She is engaged to wed. Yet, she responds, “I am the Lord’s 
servant.” 

Think of the words of the hymn, “I have decided to follow Jesus. No 
turning back.” Mary’s future was now yielded to the Lord. Does this mean 
she will live happily ever after? Is there a cost to follow Jesus? 

About 150 years ago, living in the region known as Assam, there were 
hundreds of tribes who were primitive and aggressive head hunters. Into 
this community, there arrived missionaries. One missionary led a man, 
his wife, and their two children to accept the message of love, peace, and 
hope of a life with Jesus Christ. His faith was contagious, and many other 
villagers accepted Christianity. 

The village chief called the villagers together and told the family who 
had been converted to renounce their faith or face public execution. The 
man responded, “I have decided to follow Jesus.” The chief was so angry 
that he ordered his archers to shoot the two children. As both boys lay 
dying, he turned and said, “Will you deny your faith? Will you lose your 
wife also?” The man replied, “Though no one joins me, still I will follow.” 

The chief was furious and ordered the wife to be shot. Then he turned 
to the man. “I will give you one more opportunity to deny your faith and 
live.” Facing certain death, the man replied, “The cross before me, the 
world behind me. No turning back.” He was shot to death. 

The chief who had ordered the killings was so moved by the faith of 
this man, he wondered, “Why should a man, his wife, and two sons die 
for a Man who lived in a far away land and on another continent some 
2,000 years ago? I want to taste that faith!” 

Soon the busyness of Christmas will begin. How many times during 
the hustle and bustle will you pause to think what difference does the life 
of a Man who lived over 2,000 years ago mean to me? Do I have the 
conviction of Mary? Would I give my life, the lives of my spouse and 
children to say, “I am the Lord’s servant”? 
Precious Savior, my refuge, my Lord, may I have the strength to follow you to do 
whatever you ask of me. I am your servant. The cross before me. The world 
behind me. Amen. 

DOLORES KIGER DANIELS 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH

Wednesday • December 7 
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The Good and Perfect Gift 
Every good and perfect gift is from above, coming down from the Father of the 
heavenly lights, who does not change like shifting shadows. ~ JAMES 1:17 (NIV) 

Writing a devotional was a little more difficult for me this season. 
I didn’t give it much thought at first and only prayed a few short 

prayers. Then I thought about how Christmas is a time of giving gifts 
to those we love, and of course, we want to give the perfect gifts. 
However, how often do we move through our lives not even thinking 
of all the gifts we receive from God every day? 

To begin with is the gift of life, and how miraculously our bodies 
work, even to the complexity of our eyes to let us see. The gift of 
families and friends, and especially the birth of our children and all 
the joy they bring, is so precious. The gift of a spouse to go through 
life with, and good health, or if not, how God carries us through those 
difficult times. For the beauty of the earth, the glory of each sunrise, 
and beautiful sunsets. The gift of every tree and flower, with no two 
being alike. For the sandy beaches, magnificent ocean, the sun, the 
moon, and the stars of the night. I could go on and on with so many 
of these perfect gifts we often take for granted. 

God’s Word is a gift to guide us, a gift of His love to save us. So 
this Christmas, as we search for the perfect gift, remember that we 
have already received Him, and His name is Jesus. Go and share the 
gift of Immanuel. 
Heavenly Father, we thank you for the many gifts you have given us. We ask for 
forgiveness for our doubts and unbelief. May the desires of your heart become the 
desires of our hearts. We pray for a clear vision of all you want us to say and do. 
In Jesus’ name we pray, amen. 

TRUDY JENKINS 
ZION UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

 
 
 
hg 

We consider Christmas as the encounter, the great encounter,  
the historical encounter, the decisive encounter, between God and 

mankind. He who has faith knows this truly; let him rejoice. 
Pope Paul VI 
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Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow * 
“But who am I, and who are my people, that we should be able to give as 
generously as this? Everything comes from you, and we have given you only 
what comes from your hand.” ~ 1 CHRONICLES 29:14 (NIV) 

I can do all this through him who gives me strength. ~ PHILIPPIANS 4:13 (NIV) 

When I was small boy, my father would give me some money so 
that I could buy my mother a gift for her birthday or for 

Christmas. With money in my pocket, my dad would then take me to a 
store where I would walk around and look for something that I 
thought my mom might like. Later, I would present my gift to her with 
excitement as I anticipated the joy she would show as she opened my 
present. Then I would feel a sense of delight and satisfaction over the 
idea that I had bought her a gift. In reality though, it was my father 
who paid for the gift and if it wasn’t for him, I would not have a present 
to give my mom. 

When I think about those times, I can’t help but be reminded that 
it is still the same today. Whenever I give anything to anyone, I’m only 
able to do so because my Father in Heaven first gave something to me. 
Whether it’s a physical gift that I purchased, working to help someone, 
or just giving my time to a worthy cause — whatever I give to another 
could only come from what was first given to me by God. I always try 
to remember that it is only through the Lord’s blessings that I am able 
to do anything for anyone else. I can do nothing on my own, but I can 
do all things through Him. 
Heavenly Father, thank you for the countless blessings you so graciously give 
your children. May we never forget that it is only through those blessings that we 
are able to bless others. In Jesus’ name, amen. 

LEE DUFFIELD 
LAKEWOOD CHAPEL 

 
*Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow is a hymn written in 1674 by Thomas Ken. 

 
hg 

God never gives someone a gift they are not capable of receiving.  
If He gives us the gift of Christmas, it is because we all have the ability  

to understand and receive it. 
Pope Francis
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My Spiritual Walk 
As ye have therefore received Christ Jesus the Lord, so walk ye in him.  
~ COLOSSIANS 2:6 (KJV) 

I’m 8 years old walking home from school and praying that God 
will change my grades and make them better. Eight years old is an age 
of wonder and magic. In Sunday school, the teachers talk about Jesus 
and how He walks with me and how I can talk to Him through prayer. 
I’m young and I believe.  

As I get older, my spiritual journey leads me through a variety of 
fellowships and experiences. At one point I’m walking in the inner 
light of the Quakers. At another, I learn about what seems to me a 
magical gift from heaven called the Holy Spirit. I think, who else could 
lead me daily with more conscience and direction than God’s Holy 
Spirit? (By this time, I’ve come a long way from my 10-year-old self 
worrying about God seeing me in the restroom!).  

As I mature spiritually, Christian unity and denominationalism 
become additional issues with me. Also, the concepts of shame and 
grace are coming into focus. 

I marry and go to a few additional fellowships with my long-term 
husband; after many years we divorced. Then I experience a struggle 
with shame and surviving to keep my soul intact.  

As I’ve aged many years, my spiritual walk continues. I’ve seen the 
power of healing and the redemption of people who I would never 
have believed would be redeemed. I laugh out loud at the joy of God 
and His encouragement and love for each and every one of us who 
choose Him. I also marvel at the fact that some of the people who are 
offered the gift of salvation and the spirit reject it.  

This brings me to the present and the Advent Season and the 
foundation of my journey — Jesus. It’s Christmas, and the gift God 
gives us is Jesus. In my mind, there is no better gift. The spirit He 
deposited in me, the gift He offers to all of us, is a gateway to the 
eternal. We are truly blessed.  
Thank you, Father for being with me through every phase and every step of my 
long walk with you. Amen. 

CAROL ATKINSON 
PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

Saturday • December 10 

17


