
A Magical Christmas 

For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is Christ the 
Lord. And this will be a sign for you: you will find a baby wrapped in swaddling 
cloths and lying in a manger. ~ LUKE 2:11-12 (ESV) 

I am always nostalgic during the holidays. I love to reflect upon my 
childhood Christmases, remembering the ribbon candy and hard 

candies in pretty dishes, the maple rock candy animals in my 
Christmas stocking, along with nuts and tangerines. My parents didn’t 
decorate until after my brother and I went to bed on Christmas Eve. 
When we awoke at the crack of dawn, the entire living room was 
Christmas: the tree with multicolored lights and lots of tinsel, the white 
linen table runners with pretty embroidered poinsettias, stockings 
hung on the decorated mantle of the (fake) fireplace, and the fragrance 
of bayberry candles placed in holes that had been drilled into a birch 
log that was adorned with fresh greens and holly — a Yule log.  

As a child, it was magical. But we grow up, our children grow up, 
and our grandkids grow up, and we let the magic fade. But we 
shouldn’t! The supernatural birth of our Lord Jesus Christ IS the 
magic in Christmas and every day thereafter. There is a child in 
everyone’s Christmas — the Christ Child. Focus on Him, the Greatest 
Gift, and enjoy a magical Christmas. 
Dear Lord, may our hearts and minds be focused on your Son, our Savior Jesus 
Christ, the Gift that keeps giving. Amen. 

DIANA CLARK 
TRINITY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Third Sunday in Advent – Joy 
Scripture 
Read Isaiah 35:10  
Prayer: Lord God, we light this candle to thank you for your Son, 
our Savior Jesus Christ, who brings us great joy. We who have 
walked in the shadow of the valley of death have found life in the 
resurrection of Jesus Christ. 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. 



Joy 
And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy, which shall be to all people. For unto you is born this day in the city of 
David a Savior, which is Christ the Lord. ~ LUKE 2:10-11 (KJV) 

Jesus is the Joy of Christmas! He is the real reason we celebrate, but 
sadly the world doesn’t acknowledge it anymore. 

A group of some current and former Zion UMC members 
recently met in fellowship. We had a great time as we reviewed some 
old slides and enjoyed a “gazillion” memories. It was a very special 
evening shared by old friends.  

Our get-together made me think of the joy awaiting us when we 
all will meet with our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ one day. Nothing 
that we experience on earth, no matter how special, will ever compare 
to what we will experience when we meet Jesus! 

Christmas is the beginning – there is much more joy to come. In 
the meantime, our job is to let as many people as we can know about 
the hope they will have if they decide to believe that Jesus is who He 
says He is. Jesus loves us so much that Easter followed Christmas, 
where He died for our sins, took our punishment, and rose again, 
conquering death, all so that we can have life with Him. That makes 
Christmas joy. May we always be filled with the wonder and joy of 
Christmas! 
Father God, thank you that we are able to celebrate the true spirit of our Savior’s 
birth by sharing and showing love to others. It brings us closer to others while 
drawing us closer to you. Amen. 

BETTY LITTLE 
ZION UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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Want to keep Christ in Christmas? Feed the hungry, clothe the naked, 
forgive the guilty, welcome the unwanted, care for the ill, love your 

enemies, and do unto others as you would have done unto you. 
Steve Maraboli 

Unapologetically You: Reflections on Life and the Human Experience 
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Fight Back with Joy 
“The wilderness and the dry land shall be glad, the desert shall blossom; like the 
crocus, it shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice with joy and singing.” 
~ ISAIAH 35:1-2A (ESV) 

This past spring, I was diagnosed with cancer — for the third time. 
Only this time, the diagnosis was much worse than before: stage 

IV, treatable, but not curable. What do you do when you get that kind 
of news? (Go skydiving, Rocky Mountain climbing?)  

I had to trust that my life is still in God’s hands, as it has always 
been, knowing that whatever happens, it is a win-win situation for me. 
If I am blessed with more years than the doctors think, I win. If I die 
sooner, I will meet my Creator and Savior face to face. I still win! 
What joy!  

In the meantime, the reality is that there are treatments and 
medicines that come with pain, fatigue, and side effects. There are 
moments of fear, regret, and sadness at what I will miss. However, I 
have decided to fight back with joy.  

Each day holds joy for each of us, no matter what wilderness or 
dry land we are in at the moment. We have to look for it! Each 
morning, I thank God for the gift of another day and for the joy that I 
will find in the new day. You can, too.  

During this season of Advent, look for the joy in each and every 
day, no matter what your circumstances may be. You may be surprised 
at how much joy God has in store for you daily. Rejoice! 
Gracious God, we thank you for the gift of life that each day brings and for the 
joy you have waiting for us. In the midst of our trials, help us to fight back with 
joy — your joy. Amen. 

JENNIFER ANDRADE 
PITMAN UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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This devotional was printed in the 2021 Advent booklet. We are 
reprinting it this year in memory of Jennifer, who was welcomed 
by the Lord on October 5, 2022. Our warmest condolences go to 
Jeremy and Rebecca Andrade. 
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A Clump of Cells  
In those days Mary arose and went with haste into the hill country, to a town in 
Judah, and she entered the house of Zechariah and greeted Elizabeth. And when 
Elizabeth heard the greeting of Mary, the baby leaped in her womb. And 
Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit, and she exclaimed with a loud cry, 
“Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb! And why 
is this granted to me that the mother of my Lord should come to me? For behold, 
when the sound of your greeting came to my ears, the baby in my womb leaped 
for joy. And blessed is she who believed that there would be a fulfillment of what 
was spoken to her from the Lord.” ~ LUKE: 1:39-45 (ESV) 

An unwed pregnant teenager — a girl who wanted to do the right 
thing, be the right thing — went to visit her cousin who was also 

pregnant. What would the cousin say? Would she be disappointed in 
the teenager? Would she know? Her cousin was from a very religious 
family. Her husband was a priest. Would they be embarrassed? Would 
they be ashamed? Would they even let her visit? 

As soon as her cousin Elizabeth heard Mary’s voice, the fetus 
inside Elizabeth jumped. From the womb, he (future John the Baptist) 
recognized the embryo that the teenager, Mary, was carrying as the 
Messiah, the Holy One of Israel, the Savior. This precious embryo, 
only recently conceived and a mere clump of cells, was God on earth 
come to save the world. What a terrifying experience for such a young 
girl. She had her whole life ahead of her. What choice should she have 
considered? What was the right thing? 

As we consider Mary’s pregnancy, how would we have responded? 
How would we have loved a scared, pregnant teenager? What advice 
would we have given? What about the stain on our own lives? What if 
people knew that we had a pregnant teenager in our family, or even 
staying in our house? Would they think we condone this sort of 
behavior? But we know the end of the story. We know that this cousin 
exclaimed, “Blessed are you among women and blessed is the fruit of 
your womb!” (Luke 1:42) 
Lord, give us the insight and understanding to treat all humans as your 
handiwork, and forgive us for falling short of seeing our fellow humans as your 
creation. Amen. 

LISSA HARRE 
CALVARY CHAPEL ALPHARETTA
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Joyful Anticipation 
Yet a time is coming and has now come when the true worshipers will worship 
the Father in the Spirit and in truth, for they are the kind of worshipers the 
Father seeks. ~ JOHN 4:23 (NIV) 

Those who know me know how excited I am about the TV show 
called The Chosen*, a series that brings the story of Jesus and His 

disciples to life in a way that is so personal. Each episode speaks to you 
and sets your heart on fire anew. There are two seasons available now, 
and filming has been completed for season three.  

They teased for weeks about seeing the trailer for the third season 
on October 17, before it began airing for real in November. It was so 
hard for me to wait through October. Anticipation built, excitement 
filled my soul — I couldn’t wait! The day finally dawned. I waited for 
the noon hour like a kid on Christmas morning! Finally! After seeing 
the trailer, I was even more excited to start watching season three! 

I feel this thrill of hope and eagerness whenever I think of 
Christmas and the reason for the season — His birth! I’m sure Mary 
was filled with some of the same emotions, knowing that she would 
deliver our Savior.  

How about you? Is your heart filled with joy and excitement this 
Advent season? The Christmas season is the perfect time to reflect and 
take stock of our hearts and souls. Let us be childlike in our 
excitement that He will return to us, and let us be prepared for His 
Second Coming. It could be any day, any time … are you ready?  
Heavenly Father, thank you for your mercy and grace, for your unending love, 
for your undeserved forgiveness given to us each day. Thank you for providing 
ways to know you better and for the best gift ever, your Son, Jesus, in whose 
name I pray. Amen.  

KATHY CHANDO 
ZION UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 

 
*The Chosen is free to stream on any device. 
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For it is good to be children sometimes, and never better than at 

Christmas, when its mighty Founder was a child himself. 
 Charles Dickens 
A Christmas Carol
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Bible Tabs 
Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and lean not on your own understanding; 
In all your ways acknowledge him, and he shall direct your paths.  
~ PROVERBS 3:5-6 (NKJV) 

But the anointing which you have received from him abides in you, and you do 
not need that anyone teach you; but as the same anointing teaches you 
concerning all things, and is true, and is not a lie, and just as it has taught you, 
you will abide in him. ~ 1 JOHN 2:27 (NKJV) 

I was reading and meditating through various devotional readings.  
As I was randomly flipping through the books of the Bible, it 

dawned on me how much I’ve grown in God’s Word and can truly call 
my Bible mine. I’ve picked up church pew Bibles, but it’s not the same. 
It’s not my personal Bible.  

I made a choice years ago not to put those little Bible tab markers 
on my Bible for easy reference. I didn’t want to rely on those tabs. I 
wanted to learn the books of the Bible and where they were as I 
sought out Scriptures, moving from book to book without labeled 
tabs. I wanted to have a teachable heart and dependency on God. I 
learned to seek and find through the Holy Spirit.  

It wasn’t easy at first. I would reference the front of my Bible for a 
long time — and I still do. After many years of reading my Bible, I 
now turn with much more ease to a specific book. My reliance is upon 
the Lord to direct my hands and to have dependency upon Him to 
show me. I lean upon the Holy Spirit and my Lord.  

Most important is that we each open our Bible, read it, and claim 
it as our own love letter from God, written to each of us. Let’s ask the 
Holy Spirit to open our eyes and hearts to the truth found within.  
But if from there you seek the LORD your God, you will find him if you seek him 
with all your heart and with all your soul ~ DEUTERONOMY 4:29 (NKJV) 

Lord, I am so grateful for your guidance. May I always have a teachable heart. 
Thank you for the truths of your Word. Write them upon our hearts. In Jesus’ 
name, amen.  

DIANA MCMILLION 
NORTH RALEIGH UNITED METHODIST CHURCH
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Light in the Darkness 
The people who sat in darkness have seen a great light, and for those who sat in 
the region and shadow of death light has dawned. ~ MATTHEW 4:16 (NKJV) 

Each season holds its own special allure. The spring brings flowers 
and the promise of bountiful gardens along with warm days and 

cool evenings. In the summer there are days at the beach or on a lake 
and then long warm evenings with cookouts and picnics. The fall starts 
with the warm days of Indian summer and moves into cooler weather. 
We are blessed to witness the changing colors of the foliage in the fall. 
Each season has its own charm and beauty.  

But I love the winter. Days so cold you see your breath and the air 
so crisp with bright blue skies. Evenings spent around a fire, either 
indoors or outside by the firepit. There is something reassuring about 
a light in the darkness of a winter night. Coming home in the evening 
and being welcomed by a porch light. Gathering with family and 
friends around a table by candlelight.  

I picture the Holy Family — Joseph, Mary, and the baby Jesus — 
sitting together in lamp light. In the light the new family has a safe 
place to start their life together. In the darkness of the winter night, 
the lamp light would have guided the shepherds to the stable.  

Jesus is born in a time of great darkness; the land is occupied, and 
the people suffer with poverty and illness. It is in this time that the 
light of Christ comes into the world offering hope and salvation. In 
the popular Christmas carol, “O Little Town of Bethlehem,” we sing of 
the light of Christ:  

O little town of Bethlehem, 
    how still we see thee lie! 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
    the silent stars go by; 
yet in thy dark streets shineth 
    the everlasting light. 
The hopes and fears of all the years 
    are met in thee tonight. 

Dear Lord, we pray that in the darkness of this winter season the light of Christ 
comes into the world and brings hope and peace. Amen.  

PASTOR CHRISTINE DAY 
ZION UNITED METHODIST CHURCH  

& 
ST. PAUL’S UNITED METHODIST CHURCH 
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