
S P O T I F Y  P L A Y L I S T

“O Come Let Us Adore Him”

This phrase gets at our hope for this Advent Devotional. It’s a command, yes, 
but even more so it’s an invitation. During the next month, let’s intentionally 
respond to this invitation to adore Jesus Christ as Lord.  Twenty-eight friends 
and followers of Jesus will lead us from a familiar Christmas carol lyric to 
Scripture and to this point of adoration. The link below will take you to a Spotify 
playlist of the carols referenced.  My hope and prayer for each of us working 
through this devotional is that we would encounter the God who loves us so 
much that He sent His Son to save us. Never has the world ever known such love 
and sacrifice. And we get to call Him our Savior and Lord. He is worthy of our 
music, our time, and our adoration. 

Merry Christmas!

Scan the code to access our Spotify Playlist of all 
the songs written about in this devotional. 

Let’s worship together as we prepare our hearts 
for our coming King.
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Then pealed the bells more loud and deep; 
God is not dead, nor does He sleep; 
The wrong shall fail, the right prevail; 
With peace on earth, goodwill to men.

I HEARD THE BELLS ON CHRISTMAS DAY

By Bekah Vickers

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow wrote, “I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day,” after 
keeping vigil at the bedside of his son, a wounded Union soldier. The poem expresses 
his temptation to despair in a fraught moment of history, when a nation founded on 
grand ideals had to prove in battle, “whether that nation, or any nation so conceived 
and so dedicated, can long endure,” as Abraham Lincoln stated in the Gettysburg 
Address. The sound of the Christmas Day bells gave Longfellow hope: they reminded 
him of a Truth that breaks through the darkness of hate and conflict, of a Birth that 
promised victory, and of “peace on earth, goodwill to men.” 

In the weeks before Christmas, a class at my children’s school always recites this poem, 
and I have come to eagerly anticipate it. When they reach the last stanza, they drop 
their sing-song cadence to shout the words, “God is not dead, nor does he sleep!” I love 
it. It makes me tear up every time. These kids are too young to really understand what 
it’s like to despair or to feel the strength of hate in this world, as each of us does at some 
point or another. And yet, their loud voices, in chorus together, never fail to awaken 
me from my own stupor and bring me up, rejoicing in the reminder of this Truth: God 
is indeed alive and aware of our every trouble, and He will right all wrongs, just as He 
promised. 

The bells (or the children’s voices in chorus) hearken back to the angel on Easter 
Sunday: “Why do you seek the living among the dead?” (Luke 24:5) They remind us 
of the Israelites marching to Jerusalem and singing their Psalms of Ascents: “I will lift 
up my eyes to the hills. From where does my help come? My help comes from the Lord, 
who made heaven and earth … He who keeps Israel will neither slumber nor sleep.” 
(Psalm 121: 1-2, 4). They prompt us to envision the reality just beyond our sight, where 
Christ sits at the right hand of God and reconciles the world unto himself. 

We mustn’t underestimate the value of these reminders. And sometimes, as with the 
recitation of this poem, we need to shout those reminders out loud–to hear ourselves 
saying them in a voice that does not tremble. I find myself using these lines in exactly 
this way: when I look at the world’s seemingly unending tragedies, when I see the same 
brokenness reflected in myself and in my loved ones, when I feel despair creeping closer, 
those children’s voices ring out in my mind, loud and strong: “GOD IS NOT DEAD, 
NOR DOES HE SLEEP!” And in the words of Julian of Norwich, I rest in knowing the 
truth that “All shall be well. And all shall be well. And all manner of things shall be 
exceeding well.”

N O V E M B E R  2 8
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He knows our need, to our weakness is no stranger
 Behold your King: before Him lowly bend.

O HOLY NIGHT

By Susie Sanders

For years I had a boss who stood tall at 6’8”.  He had a sign that caught my eye each 
time I left his office.  The sign simply said, “Stay Low.”  Many times I grinned at the 
thought of him being able to physically stay low.  Other times I left pondering what it 
really meant to stay low. 

During the Christmas season, there are a multitude of ways to get distracted—even 
by good things.  Distraction can come in the form of decorating, baking, shopping, 
making memories, etc.  These distractions can prohibit us from knowing our own 
needs.  I love it that God knows our needs even when we are unable to articulate them.

This phrase from “O Holy Night” reminds us that He knows our needs and sees our 
weakness; then, it tells us to BEHOLD.  Behold means “make sure to see.”  We should 
make sure to see our King and bend lowly before Him.  The visual this brings to mind is 
powerful.  I can bend and focus solely on the King.  At that point my focus is on 
Jesus . . .  not myself, not others, not presents, not lights, not “to do” lists . . . just Jesus.  
Then, the mind clears, and the anxious thoughts disperse.  Let’s focus our eyes—being 
sure to see—the King.  Let’s bend low this Christmas season. Let’s STAY LOW.

Humble yourselves, therefore, under God’s mighty hand, that He may lift you up in due 
time.  Cast all your anxiety on Him because He cares for you. — 1 Peter 5:6-7  

N O V E M B E R  2 9
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Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask Thee to stay 
Close by me forever and love me, I pray.
Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care 
And take us to heaven to live with Thee there.

AWAY IN A MANGER

By Joel Cox

“My children, I will be with you only a little longer. You will look for me, and just as I told 
the Jews, so I tell you now: Where I am going, you cannot come… Do not let your hearts be 
troubled. You believe in God; believe also in me. My Father’s house has many rooms; if that 

were not so, would I have told you that I am going there to prepare a place for you? And 
if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that you 

also may be where I am. You know the way to the place where I am going.” Thomas said 
to him, “Lord, we don’t know where you are going, so how can we know the way?” Jesus 

answered, “I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except 
through me.” 

John 13:33 – 14:6

My first home was built in the early 1940s and was a bit of a fixer upper. It wasn’t bad 
but had some wood rot in a couple places, a sagging backyard deck, some door frame 
issues, etc. I invited my architect mom over to take a look and give me a few educated 
suggestions. As we finished up our walk around the house, she looked down at the 
notes she had made and said, “Alright, here’s what we do. We tear this house down 
and we start over from scratch.” For my mom, there was no such thing as going half 
way! All or none, go big or go home, do it to the fullest or not at all.

When Jesus began to explain to his disciples that he would have to leave them for a 
time, he used the imagery of a Jewish betrothal. After a man and woman committed to 
each other, the man would leave her for a time and return to his father’s house in order 
to prepare a home for he and his new bride. When done, he would come back to get 
his bride and take her home. 

The preparation that Jesus was willing to take on to bring us home is shocking. No half 
way measures. The disciples could not follow and help. Jesus himself would take on 
complete destruction in our place so that we could be made new. Jesus himself would 
become the way, the directions home that Thomas was asking for. Jesus himself would 
become the destination, the home we needed. For Jesus, it wasn’t enough for us to just 
know of him, or to just listen to him. He wants you WITH him – Jesus says all or none. 
Let’s do this relationship to the fullest or not at all.

Be near us, Lord Jesus. Stay close by, forever. Our desire is to live with you. We praise 
you, Jesus, for all that it means that you prepared a way for us to be with you where you 
are, now and forever.

N O V E M B E R  3 0
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So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh,
Come peasant, king, to own Him.

The King of Kings, salvation brings;
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.

WHAT CHILD IS THIS?

By Beckie Hinze

Let us then approach God’s throne of grace with confidence, so that we may receive mercy 
and find grace to help us in our time of need.

Hebrews 4:16

We are told in Psalms that God is seated on his holy throne. He reigns over the nations! 
He is the King of Kings!

I know a tiny bit about a present-day king. This king rules in the Kingdom of eSwatini, 
the only remaining absolute monarchy in Africa. The people know the king is the 
ultimate authority, but he seems to be more concerned with his own wealth and status 
than the health of his people. The loving Christian teachers in the school where I serve 
remind the children often that Jesus is the true King – He is the KING OF KINGS. 

The prayer uttered in this hymn is for those of us with loving hearts to “enthrone” the 
King of Kings. We get the choice as to who (or what) we allow to rule on the throne 
of our individual lives. This throne in our hearts is never left vacant. If you are like 
me, waging forces constantly try to stage a coup. Some days, my own selfishness or 
laziness wears the crown. Other days, my calendar wields the scepter. What about 
you? Who or what sits on the throne of your life? Maybe it is a relationship that you 
have ... or an addiction ... or your work. Do anxiety and worry sit on the throne, ruling 
you with an iron fist that enslaves you from being all God has made you to be?

There is such hope for you and for me. We get to choose our king. The King of Kings 
rules with grace. We don’t have to be afraid. He will always hear us, and in his great 
mercy, He meets our every need. I’m asking myself, “Who or what sits on the throne of 
your heart today?” Give up the struggle and let the King of Kings rule. 

D E C E M B E R  1
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The King of Kings lay thus in lowly manger
In all our trials born to be our friend

O HOLY NIGHT

By Cynthia Czuchaj

Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. This 
will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.

Luke 2:11-12

On a night 2000 years ago,
A baby was born to save my soul.
The glory of that starlit night
Started God’s plan to make things right.

Shepherds were gathered in a field
Looking up, His birth to be revealed.
10,000 angels sang on high,
Proclaiming the birth of God’s Son was nigh.

A lowly manger was God’s plan
To now reveal the Son of Man.
The King of Kings would come to serve.
The Lamb of God, His word fulfilled …

So I linger near the manager in the shadow of 
the cross.
It soothes my soul and heals my weary heart.
God sent His Son, His love to show,
A sacrifice He did not owe.
So I linger near the manger
Of this Child, who would one day bear my 
cross.

Oh, I wish I could have been there
To see your amazing birth,
To see 10,000 angels singing
At your wonder and your worth.

Oh, to gaze upon that amazing sight,
A perfect love, Messiah’s guiding light.
Looking up, a billion stars to see,
Make me wonder where you are this Christmas 
Eve.

I know you see me, and you know
How much I need and love you so …
When my heart breaks,
When my world shakes,
You are the anchor that takes my hand
And sees me through this troubled land …

So I linger near the manager in the shadow of 
the cross.
It soothes my soul and heals my weary heart.
God sent His Son, His love to show,
A sacrifice He did not owe.
So I linger near the manger
Of the King, who came to save my soul …

Through this life, I trust you,
And I thank you for this race,
Knowing that in 10,000 years,
I’ll still be praising and gladly falling on my face.
For on that night when Christ was born,
So tender and so small, His amazing grace 
would
Grow from there, to save and bless us all …

D E C E M B E R  2
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And in despair, I bowed my head, “There is no peace on earth,” I said. 
“For hate is strong, and mocks the song of peace on earth, goodwill to men.”

I HEARD THE BELLS ON CHRISTMAS DAY

By Jared Abraham

What kind of Christmas song is this?! It’s got bells. Check. But shouldn’t those bells 
be jingling all the way? Shouldn’t Christmas songs have angels singing on high? Not 
“despair.” “Hate” that “mocks the song of peace on earth, goodwill to men?” This song 
is harshing my Christmas cheer.

We know the Christmas movie formula. There is a crisis of plummeting Christmas 
cheer, represented directly by some grumpy person who has a visitor from another 
land, way up North, who comes into their lives and takes them on a journey to find 
belief. Belief in what? Well in “the spirit of Christmas” of course.

How do I find Christmas cheer, when I know that there isn’t actually “peace on earth?” 
There is after all a war going on, and “hate” – there’s plenty of that to go around.

I get the “despair” of this song.

How do we suspend our disbelief and find Christmas cheer then? Perhaps by 
remembering that Christmas cheer is found in believing that a visitor from another land 
has come into our grumpy lives to take us on a journey to find belief. In the movies, that 
belief usually comes from seeing. So how do we believe in what we haven’t seen?

The disciple Thomas refused to believe in what he couldn’t see. He doubted. And Jesus 
showed up for him in his doubt. Then Thomas believed. He could have held on to his 
hate, hating the enemy who killed his Messiah, but he sees and responds with “My Lord 
and My God.” Thomas chose to believe in the spirit of Christ(mas), who sat with those 
the religious hated and found value in the lowly. He was himself lowly, born “away in a 
manger.” This visitor from another land stepped into our world, to take us on a journey 
to find belief in himself, giving us the choice whether to respond in belief or hold on to 
hate.

D E C E M B E R  3
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O come, O come, Emmanuel, and ransom captive Israel 
That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.

O COME, O COME, EMMANUEL

By Michael Lucento

We know that the whole creation has been groaning as in the pains of childbirth right up to 
the present time. Not only so, but we ourselves, who have the firstfruits of the Spirit, groan 
inwardly as we wait eagerly for our adoption to sonship, the redemption of our bodies. For 

in this hope, we were saved. But hope that is seen is no hope at all. Who hopes for what 
they already have?
Romans 8:22-24

Throughout the Old Testament, Israel had a tumultuous relationship with God. 
They repeatedly lost sight of the big picture and turned their backs on Him. As a 
result, God allowed them to be invaded and taken from their homeland. They spent 
decades in these foreign lands, yearning for a time when God would bring them back 
home. Despite their circumstances, they held onto the hope that God would keep His 
promises.

Similarly, as God revealed the coming of Jesus through the prophets, Israel yearned 
for the time when everything would change. Even during the centuries between the 
end of the Old Testament and the beginning of the New, the Israelites remembered 
this promise: the Messiah would come to save Israel. They hoped for what they did not 
have.

Today, we also look forward to the fulfillment of God’s promises. During Advent, we 
sing hymns celebrating the first coming of Jesus. That moment changed all of history, 
and we look forward to the future and place our hope in the promises given to us 
throughout the New Testament. Jesus is coming again to set things right, once and for 
all. This fallen world is not our permanent home. All of creation groans as it waits for 
what is coming.

This Advent season, let us not only be thankful God sent Jesus to Earth to open the way 
to the Father–let us look forward with hope and expectation to the time when He will 
come again and fulfill all of His promises to us. While God is with us now, our Earthly 
experience pales in comparison to what is coming. Here on Earth, we experience 
temptation, sin, pain, and hardship, but a day is coming when all of that will change. 
The Bible promises the redemption of our bodies and our true adoption to sonship, and 
we will live forever in the presence of Almighty God.

Jesus is coming soon. Let us place our hope in this promise and ensure we are ready.

D E C E M B E R  4
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Come and behold him, born the king of angels.

O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL

By Julia Leonard

Then Jesus cried out, ‘Whoever believes in me does not believe in me only, but in the one 
who sent me. The one who looks at me is seeing the one who sent me. I have come into the 

world as a light, so that no one who believes in me should stay in darkness.’
John 12:44-46

In this song, we are commanded to “behold him.” “Behold the King.” I have been 
intentionally trying to behold the glory of Jesus on a regular basis. It is easy to see His 
glory in the beauty of a flower or the smile of a child. However, I find it challenging to 
see Jesus’ glory in the difficult things, such as hitting a pothole while driving, a small 
bug flying around and annoying me, or the mean, stinging comment of a friend … but 
the definition of the word “behold” is “to see or to observe.” And when I seek to truly 
observe the glory of Jesus, even in these hard things, I am able to find it. The pothole 
gives me appreciation for the technology and safety in a car. The small bug reminds 
me that all beings have a place. The stinging comment is probably something I need to 
hear.

What a privilege that we are invited to see the glory of our God in everyday life! Keep 
your eyes open today. See the beauty around you. Deeply observe the challenges you 
face. In these, behold Jesus and see the light of God.

D E C E M B E R  5
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Come to Bethlehem and see Christ whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee Christ the Lord the newborn king. 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH

By  Jen Aiken

An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and 
they  were terrified. But the angel said to them, ‘Be not afraid. I bring you good news that 
will cause  great joy for all the people. Today in the town of David a Savior has been born 

to you; he is the  Messiah, the Lord.’ This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped 
in cloths and lying in a manger.’ Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared 

with the angel,  praising God and saying, ‘Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth 
peace to those on  whom his favor rests.

Luke 2:9-14

For to us a child is born, to us a son is given, and the government will be on his shoulders. 
And he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of 

Peace.
Isaiah 9:6

“Worth the wait.” You often hear new parents say this phrase. It is posted on social 
media and  printed on onesies for new babies, and it is true. When they have a baby, no 
one ever thinks, “Was this really worth the wait?”

Our lives sometimes feel like a series of waiting games. We wait to get out of school or 
to get  married. We wait for test results at a doctor’s office. We wait for a promotion or 
a better job. And if you are like my 5-year-old, you wait for your birthday 364 days a 
year!

Even as adults, waiting is difficult. We expect everything to be at our fingertips the 
moment we have the desire for it. This is an addicting, instant-gratification world we are 
living in, yet God finds ways of making us wait. Waiting and faith go side by side. God 
knows the plans He has for us. He never fails, and He is never late. His timing is perfect.
Remember the long passage of time that went by as God’s people waited for the 
Messiah, plus the decades they waited after Jesus’ birth until He started His ministry. 
Sometimes we forget that God’s timing is not our timing and that His will is not our will. 
Centuries after the Messiah had been prophesied, Jesus was born in a dirty manger and 
later died on a criminal’s cross. On the surface, there is nothing glorious about that, but 
God is a master of turning our expectations around and creating something even better 
than we could have ever dreamed.

To hope in God is to wait on God, understanding it is His will that will be done. Hope 
is believing that when things look bleak, God hasn’t finished writing the story. Hope is 
knowing that if God had not sent Jesus to redeem us, there would have been no way for 
us to be reconciled with Him. Hope is praising him that despite the waiting, at just the 
right time, a child was born who is our Savior: “the Messiah, the Lord.” Instead of an 
earthly king, He gave us eternity with Him, and this is cause for great joy! Glory to God 
in the highest! Nothing has ever been more worth the wait.

D E C E M B E R  6



11

King forever, ceasing never, over us all to reign.

WE THREE KINGS

By Keith Mason

How do we get the King of Kings from the baby born in the manger? This baby 
born in a manger wasn’t just like you and me. Isaiah 9:6-7 says, “For to us a child is 
born, to us a son is given, and the government will be on his shoulders. And He will 
be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
Of the greatness of his government and peace there will be no end. He will reign on 
David’s throne and over His kingdom establishing and upholding it with justice and 
righteousness from that time on and forever.” Sounds like a King of Kings. 

A lot of times, we just think of God as a bigger and better version of ourselves, but 
God is not like us. Isaiah 40 says, “All the nations are as nothing before Him. They 
are regarded by Him as less than nothing and emptiness. To whom then will you liken 
God? Or what likeness will you compare with Him?” Jesus is the King of Kings. He is all-
powerful and sovereign over all. His power does not come and go, or rise and fall. He is 
as powerful today as he was yesterday. His power is everywhere, and there is no event 
in the history of mankind that escapes His say-so. There is nothing too big and nothing 
too small for the King. 

So if Jesus is the King of Kings, it should move us to hand Him the reins of our life. 
Everything that happens now, every event is under His control. And there’s a mystery to 
God and how He works. 

We want to say, ‘if He’s really King/God, why does He wait so long to fix things?’ And 
we don’t know the answer to that. But we know He’s with us and He’s in control, so we 
know we can trust Him. We can take ourselves off the throne and let Him rule. 

If you want to find out what is really ruling your life, look at your worries. What is it that 
you must have? What is it that you’re so afraid of losing. Give it to Christ; let Him rule 
your life. He’s the King of Kings. 

D E C E M B E R  7
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O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore Him
Christ the Lord!

Scan to listen to
“You Can’t Beat God Giving”

OH COME ALL YE FAITHFUL

By Shelia Scott

Worship the Lord with gladness; come before him with joyful songs.
Psalm 100:2

Sometimes while I’m in my quiet time, preparing a meal, creating artwork, walking 
in nature, or feeling stressed, I hum to myself. When I’m feeling especially confident, 
I sing … to myself. “Blessed Assurance,” “Amazing Grace,” and “You Can’t Beat 
God Giving” are in constant rotation. Not familiar with the last one? Take a listen 
to Billy Preston’s version on YouTube. Acts of gratitude, service, generosity, and 
kindness are my other “songs” of adoration. In my humble opinion, anytime and 
anywhere are always perfect for worship. 

Ask the Lord to make you sensitive to opportunities to adore Him and then do so 
gladly. Amen.

D E C E M B E R  8
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For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn!

O HOLY NIGHT

By Kris Samons

Weeping may tarry for the night, but joy comes with the morning.
Psalm 30:5b

In Him was life, and the life was the light of men. The light shines in the darkness, and the 
darkness has not overcome it.

John 1:4-5

Anticipation. Christmas is brimming with it: from children sleeplessly awaiting their well-
deserved haul to excited parents expectantly watching their little one’s face as she tears 
open a gift that has amazingly remained a secret until that big moment. The Lord must 
love a good build up.

I am reminded of the epic scene in The Two Towers when Gandalf showed up on a white 
horse at the crack of dawn to rescue his friends at Helms Deep. He earlier promised 
them, “Look to my coming, at first light on the fifth day. At dawn, look to the east.” The 
defenders of Middle Earth fought an endless horde of orcs all night, seemingly to no 
avail. Then, as Aragorn remembered the words of his friend Gandalf, he confidently led 
his brothers out to meet the unending horde at dawn. And with the sun breaking in over 
the horizon, an “army of light” came to deliver the faithful warriors from defeat. 

That dramatic moment is what comes to my mind when I read the climactic words above 
from O Holy Night. Jesus finally broke through, as the darkness closed in. He promised 
He would come. And with His coming at first light, so came victory and a new day. This 
weary world could now rejoice at the coming of that new and glorious morn. And with 
the light came new life.

D E C E M B E R  9
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Remember Christ our Saviour
Was born on Christmas Day
To save us all from Satan’s power
When we had gone astray
Oh tidings of comfort and joy

GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN

By Chris Harder

Sing, O heavens; and be joyful, O earth; and break forth into singing, O mountains: for the 
Lord hath comforted his people, and will have mercy upon his afflicted.

Isaiah 49:13

Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of compassion and the 
God of all comfort, who comforts us in all our troubles, so that we can comfort those in any 

trouble with the comfort we ourselves receive from God.
2 Corinthians 1:3-4

When I was growing up, my father would play records in the morning while getting ready 
for work. During the Christmas season, one of my favorite songs was “God Rest Ye Merry, 
Gentlemen,” sung by Johnny Mathis. If you haven’t heard his version of this song, you are 
missing out.
The words to this song tell us to remember Christ’s birth, why He came, and our response–
comfort and joy for God’s people.

I appreciate that comfort and joy are linked together. Of these two reactions, I think we have 
a better handle on joy. We look back and celebrate Christ’s coming with joy, knowing that this 
event changed our lives and the world forever. We also look forward to His return and have joy 
knowing that God has a glorious plan for our future.

Many of us live comfortable lives, but is that the kind of comfort being described in this song? 
Most Old Testament references to “comfort” are used in the context of God’s love and care for 
those experiencing affliction and suffering, whether it be physical, emotional, or spiritual. At the 
time of Christ’s coming, the people of Israel were oppressed and afflicted.
Are you suffering? God knows what you are going through.

D E C E M B E R  1 0
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Pleased as man with man to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel.

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING

By Melissa Schroeder

So if there is any encouragement in Christ, any comfort from love, any participation in the 
Spirit, any affection and sympathy, complete my joy by being of the same mind, having 

the same love, being in full accord and of one mind. Do nothing from selfish ambition or 
conceit, but in humility count others more significant than yourselves.  Let each of you look 

not only to his own interests, but also to the interests of others.  Have this mind among 
yourselves, which is yours in Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God, did not 

count equality with God a thing to be grasped but emptied himself, by taking the form of a 
servant, being born in the likeness of men.  And being found in human form, he humbled 

himself by becoming obedient to the point of death, even death on a cross.
Philippians 2:1-8

During Advent, we are leaning forward toward the past, preparing our hearts and 
minds to celebrate that moment in history when God broke through to show us His 
Love in a new and wonderful way. Every Christmas, I hope to get a fuller glimpse of 
what that means.

I confess, I am not always pleased as man with man to dwell. In my flesh, I am selfish, 
ambitious, and self-interested. People are hard. I’m hard. And if we’re honest, that is 
the human condition.

This is the reason for Christmas. On our own, we can’t get right with God. Even on our 
best days, we fall short of the glory of God. Jesus, God’s Son, fully alive BEFORE being 
born that Christmas Day, in obedience to the Father, took on human form to make a 
way to be right with God. And this lyric claims He was pleased to become man, to live 
with men, to be God with us.

And Philippians 2 connects us to how we can be pleased, too–in humility, setting aside 
our privilege, and serving others. This year, let’s consider how love and obedience are 
along the same line. God’s holy love, Father and Son, Christ’s obedience to the Father 
in love. Christmas is another opportunity to reflect how to have that same mind, that 
same attitude. Out of love and obedience to the Father, we can love and live, pleased, 
in humility, with man.

Pleased
… as man

… with man
… to dwell

Jesus
our Emmanuel

Those ten words give us insight into the mind of Christ and a new idea for Christmas.
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Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming from tender stem hath sprung!
Of Jesse’s lineage coming, as men of old have sung.
It came, a flow’ret bright,amid the cold of winter,
When half spent was the night.

LO, HOW A ROSE E’ER BLOOMING

By Brian Wooddell

Old songs have a way of enchanting us. As they’re passed down, they take on the 
flavor of each culture and time. Christmas is full of such traditions, such as wreaths 
and garland and Old Saint Nick. None of these would have been seen or heard in a 
first-century stable in Bethlehem. But these days, they’re integral to how we celebrate 
the season.

That merging of ideas over time—known as syncretism to scholars—is on full display 
in the carol “Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming,” which has been around since the 16th 
century. And although it’s an amalgamation of theology and folkloric metaphor, it 
points rather beautifully to the significance of Jesus’ birth.

The “men of old” in this text are singing Isaiah. In Chapter 35, the desert rejoices as a 
flower blooms. The hymn and the King James Version call this a rose; other translations 
call it a crocus or a narcissus. But in Hebrew, it’s a Pancratium. Search that in 
Wikipedia and you’ll find a beautiful white flower shooting straight out of the sand.

For the German author of this hymn, sand became winter’s frigid snow. But the point 
stands: In the unlikeliest of situations, with all odds against it, a flower—an eternal 
flower, at that—blooms.

The flower is, of course, Jesus. He’s from the line of Jesse, father of David, as foretold in 
Isaiah 11. That stem is indeed tender. The Israelites had experienced centuries of trials, 
persecution and occupation. Jesus made it, though, against all odds.

And therein lies the hope of Christmas: The world can be cold and desolate, whether 
that looks like desert sand or frozen tundra. Our lives can feel the same way, especially 
if the past few years have taken an outsized toll.

But like a defiant plant poking its head through the sand, Jesus interrupts our reality, 
blooming brightly in darkest night.
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What can I give Him, poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 

If I were a Wise man, I would do my part; 
Yet what I can give Him: give my heart.

IN THE BLEAK MIDWINTER

By Jeff Bryan

In Mark 12:41-44, Jesus observes a widow giving all she had to the temple treasury.  
Out of all the gifts given that day, despite how meager the widow’s gift was in 
comparison to the gifts of the rich, Jesus exalted the widow’s gift above all the others. 
Why? Because, as Jesus says, the rich gave out of their abundance, but the widow gave 
what she needed to live. So what is Jesus asking of us? Are we to give away all that we 
have to live on to Him? The answer is found in Psalm 51.  

When he is confronted by Nathan in regards to his adulterous affair with Bathsheba,  
David pleads to God to bring about a “clean heart” (Ps 51:10), because he knows 
that it is not  sacrifices that God desires (Ps 51:16). Instead, God desires an obedient, 
“contrite heart” (Ps  51:17)—a heart that is aware that it has fallen short before a holy 
God. 

In this carol, it was never about “What can I give Him?” God does not desire the 
sacrifice in and of itself—besides, what can we truly give God that did not already come 
from Him? Instead, it is about our hearts and our intent. It is about our willingness to 
serve and obey  God that is pleasing to Him. The gift God desires of us is a spirit of 
brokenness, knowing we  need a Savior. 

In this season of Advent, remember, it is not the gift we lay at the feet of our Savior, but 
the heart behind the gift. One day, we will lay our crowns at the feet of Jesus, but it will 
be the  obedience of our hearts that will bring Him joy. So when you give, give as the 
widow does, with all of your heart, to a God who saves through the gift of Jesus. And 
take joy in the knowledge that God does not despise our brokenness (Ps 51:17), but 
instead is ready to restore our relationship and right standing to Him when we give Him 
our heart.
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Hark! The Herald Angels sing;
Glory to the newborn King; 
Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild;
God and Sinners reconciled. 

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING

By Scott Parker

But now he has reconciled you by Christ’s physical body through death to present you holy 
in his sight, without blemish and free from accusation.

Colossians 1:22

It has been said that the greatest desires of the human heart are to be both fully known 
and fully loved. The shortcomings we experience in our relationships here on earth are 
then often caused by problems with at least one of those two things. Sometimes we 
resist being fully known, hiding the parts of ourselves we believe are not acceptable, or 
perhaps we do risk sharing ourselves and then experience rejection.

In both the story of the Bible and the stories of our individual lives, we must reckon with 
those two things as they relate to our relationship with God. On the one hand, God 
knows us more fully than we know ourselves. He is the one who created our inmost 
being (Psalm 139:13) and numbered the hairs on our heads (Matthew 10:30). There 
is no hiding from God. (Just ask Jonah!) On the other hand, our sin is a part of us that 
is antithetical to the nature of God. In our sin, standing only on our own, we are God’s 
enemies, and with respect to our relationship with Him, we are alienated (Colossians 
1:21).

But through the body of Jesus, God and sinners are reconciled. The physical body of 
Christ, born that Christmas Day, would be broken for us on the cross to make us holy 
and blameless. God put on flesh that day, only to later die, so we could know we are 
fully known and fully loved. Glory to the newborn King!
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He rules the world with truth and grace
And makes the nations prove

The glories of His righteousness
And wonders of His love

JOY TO THE WORLD

By Lee Ann Moore

And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, glory as of 
the only Son from the Father, full of grace and truth. 

John 1:14

Our world has many examples of rulers who don’t rule with truth or grace.  It’s 
heartbreaking to see. As I ponder the idea of our Savior ruling with truth and grace 
against the backdrop of the world in 2022, I feel very unsettled. But as I turn to 
scripture to look for answers, it becomes clear that the world is not the backdrop. This 
broken world is a moment in a progression of events that somehow fit into an infinitely 
bigger plan. Nothing makes sense unless it is viewed against the infinitely bigger 
backdrop of the One True God. “I am the Alpha and the Omega,” says the Lord God, 
“who is and who was and who is to come, the Almighty” (Revelation 1:8).

“I am the Lord and there is no other, besides me there is no other God” (Isaiah 45:5).

We may never see the big picture in full.  But the One True God has always had a 
perfect plan, and it has not changed. The Bible is full of reassurance about His Person 
and His plan. Although sin entered the world in the Garden of Eden, there has been 
a book since before the foundations of the world, with names written inside that are 
covered by the blood of the Lamb. (Rev. 13:8).  He knew all along that there would be a 
need for a Savior, and it would be His son.  

This Savior who came to earth as a baby, lived a perfect life, died a death He didn’t 
deserve, became sin and bore the wrath of the Holy God against sin on our behalf, was 
raised from the dead to new life and ascended into heaven in complete victory - this is 
the Truth.  

It is no surprise that along with His truth, He also rules with grace. The centerpiece of 
His eternal plan is Immanuel, born as a baby, fulfilling the eternal expression of grace 
to His creation. He rules despite all the efforts of nations and evil powers to serve their 
own selfish purposes. The world will see at its end the glorious righteousness of God 
and the wonders of His redeeming love.  

“But God, being rich in mercy, because of the great love with which he loved us, even 
when we were dead in our trespasses, made us alive together with Christ—by grace you 
have been saved—  and raised us up with him and seated us with him in the heavenly 
places in Christ Jesus, so that in the coming ages he might show the immeasurable 
riches of his grace in kindness toward us in Christ Jesus”  (Ephesians 2:4-7).

D E C E M B E R  1 5



20

A thrill of hope
The weary world rejoices

O HOLY NIGHT

By Mandy Flaming

No matter how long our time on earth, we can be certain at some point in our lives, 
each of us  will feel the weariness of the world. Sometimes weariness is temporary, 
a fleeting feeling or  moment in time. At other times, the weariness we experience is 
long and painful. An  unrelenting season of change, heartache, or grief. Weariness 
at its core is defined as “extreme  tiredness; a reluctance to see or experience any 
more of something.” I am sure we all can relate to this, either in our current world or in 
remembrance of a difficult time in the past.

“A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices…” 

This verse from “O Holy Night” beautifully states that even in our extreme tiredness, in 
our  reluctance to experience one more moment of our circumstances, we can rejoice 
in the thrill of  hope. But how? Have you ever felt unexplained joy or hope, even in your 
weariness? As I  personally reflect on this question, I remember a quiet December 
night, two decades ago. It was just a few days before Christmas, and I was holding my 
father’s hand at his hospital bedside.  After an unrelenting illness, with dear friends and 
family circled around him, he took his last  breath. It was the deepest sorrow I had ever 
experienced in my young life. Yet just a few hours  later, as I wrapped my arms around 
my nine-month-old daughter, my weary heart felt the healing power of hope. 

Listen to Jesus; “Come to me, all you who are weary and burdened, and I will give 
you rest.” (Matthew 11:28) The rest and hope He offers is a promise. Not to change our 
circumstances or  alter this weary world, but to offer us solace and peace from it all. 
Perhaps at Christmas, more  than any other time of the year, we can seek and be given 
the divine rest and hope that only  Jesus can provide. And we can trust the hope we see 
woven through our weary days.  

This season, I am asking God to hold each of our hearts with care. May our eyes be 
open to  thrills of hope, even as we tire of obligations, making lists, family dynamics, 
financial strains,  travel, and much more. May we pause and allow our souls these 
lifegiving moments of rest in  Jesus–thrills of hope found in soft, twinkling lights, an 
unexpected gift, a delicious holiday treat,  a long walk in the cold air, a connection with 
a friend, a simple prayer, or a smile or hug just  when we need it most.  
Rejoice, weary world! Rest and hope are always found in Him, but perhaps most 
poignantly on  this most Holy Night, the night of our dear Savior’s birth. 
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Hail the Heaven-born Prince of Peace
 Hail the Sun of Righteousness

Light and life to all He brings

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING

By Meredith Gadberry

The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.  John 1:5

I have always loved Christmas.  The lights on the tree, gatherings with family and 
friends, and Bing Crosby singing in the background.  But a little over eight years ago, 
during a difficult season of waiting, I also grew to love Advent.  

In the church I was raised in, the entire month of December was basically “Christmas.”  
If asked about Advent then, my main thought would have been of the Advent calendar 
holding a piece of chocolate for each day.  But in our late twenties my husband and I 
walked through four years of infertility, and while I still loved Christmas, December was 
also the hardest month. 

Each year, December marked another birthday for me and another year ending 
without a baby in my arms.  While I could visit doctors and try various treatments, this 
was completely out of my control.  There was nothing I could do to end this waiting; I 
could find no respite from the ache.

As I stumbled through this darkness, looking for something to hold onto, Advent 
became a place for my soul to rest.  I began to hear about Advent as a distinct season 
on the Christian calendar: a time for acknowledging and grieving the brokenness of our 
world, while also intentionally waiting and hoping in the goodness of God.  A time for 
believing that while the darkness is very real, “the light shines in the darkness, and the 
darkness has not overcome it.”  

The Christian faith does not ask us to pretend the darkness does not exist.  Nor does 
it ask us to conquer that darkness on our own.  There is so much that is wrong in our 
world and in our own lives, and much of it is beyond our control.  Instead, our faith asks 
us to rest in the knowledge that the “Sun of Righteousness” will bring “light and life” to 
our darkness and pain.  May God grant us faith to believe that the light is coming, and 
may we bear witness to that light.
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Son of God and Son of man
There before the world began
Born to suffer, born to save
Born to raise us from the grave

NOEL

By Natalie Bowen

I’m praying not only for them but also for those who will believe in me because of them and 
their witness about me. The goal is for all of them to become one heart and mind—just as 
you, Father, are in me and I in you, so they might be one heart and mind with us. Then the 
world might believe that you, in fact, sent me. The same glory you gave me, I gave them, 
so they’ll be as unified and together as we are—I in them and you in me. Then they’ll be 

mature in this oneness and give the godless world evidence that you’ve sent me and loved 
them in the same way you’ve loved me.

John 17:20-23 (The Message)

You’re all I want in heaven! You’re all I want on earth! When my skin sags and my bones get 
brittle, God is rock-firm and faithful. Look! Those who left you are falling apart! Deserters, 
they’ll never be heard from again. But I’m in the very presence of God—oh, how refreshing 

it is! I’ve made Lord God my home. God, I’m telling the world what you do!
Psalm 73:25-28 (The Message)

Past, present, and future—Jesus was, is, and will be. High and low, heavenly and 
humble. I find solace in the fact that Jesus understands our individual human 
experience (the joys, losses, fears, and hopes) while also having knowledge of the full 
scope of the world, time, and God.

Within my professional field, there are macro roles that focus on changing systems 
in communities and advocating for group needs in those areas, as well as micro roles 
that focus on directly serving individuals in their day-to-day lives. The “macros” tend 
to be more visionary and strategic, and the “micros” tend to be more empathetic and 
relational. It’s rare to find someone with strengths and interest in both areas.

But the Trinity is both/and. Jesus is our intermediary and was born specifically to raise 
our awareness of our sin and need for help; to die and give us a path to forgiveness, 
salvation, and redemption; and to rise from the dead, show us God’s power, leave the 
Holy Spirit with us, and connect us to God. It’s hard for me to fully grasp all the aspects 
of the Trinity, but I’m grateful to know I am loved, have purpose, and can see evidence 
of the Trinity in and around me.

Within my family and the families of friends of mine, I have seen a lot of death within 
the past year—lives ended here on earth, losses felt and grieved over time, and 
memories reflected on and celebrated. When tears fall and words fail, knowing that 
the grave is not the end gives me hope and brings meaning and peace to my heart and 
mind.
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Mild He lays His glory by; 
Born that man no more may die; 

Born to raise the sons of earth; 
Born to give them second birth

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING

By Julie Davila

“Mild He lays His glory by” refers to Christ’s willingness to lay aside the glory of heaven 
to take on human form and become one of us. This phrase alone should bring us pause 
as we reflect on what He did for us as his sin sacrifice. He loved you and I so much that 
He became human so that we would know true glory in Him. 

Jesus is born so that each of us could be raised out of our spiritually dead condition 
and be free, be born again. Because of Christ, we are raised to new life. Otherwise, we 
continue to be dead in our sins without hope in this present life and the life to come. 
Ephesians 2:1 says, “and you were dead in the trespasses and sins.” 

“Born that man no more may die” points us toward Christ’s birth and resurrection and 
that now, as Christians, we will not suffer death, but instead, we’ll have continual life 
in heaven in His presence. All of this is predicated solely on Christ’s work on our behalf. 
God acting in Christ regenerates us. 

John 3:3 says that “truly, truly, I say to you, unless one of you is born again he cannot 
see the kingdom of God.” Our “second birth” comes when we accept Jesus Christ as 
our Savior and begin a personal relationship with God through Christ. Two births 
are necessary to see the kingdom of God. Christ described a natural type birth, and 
a supernatural type in John 3:6: “Flesh gives birth to flesh, but the Spirit gives birth to 
spirit.” 

We rejoice this Advent season in Jesus as we claim the Good News that Jesus was “born 
that man no more may die; born to raise the sons of earth, born to give them second 
birth.”
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Descend unto us, we pray
Cast out our fear and enter in
Be born in us today

O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM

By Beau Black

Peace I leave with you; my peace, I give to you. Not as the world gives do I give to you. Let 
not your hearts be troubled, neither let them be afraid.

John 14:27

If we were to sum up the world circa 2022 with a word, is there a better one than 
‘fearful?’ Given the actual (and sometimes imagined) threats we face and how many 
of us medicate in various ways for anxiety, fear seems pervasive. There’s no shortage of 
things that trigger it: worries about our personal safety, about those we love, and about 
our mental wellbeing, including maintaining our image, feelings of self-worth, etc. It 
can feel like enough to drown in.

We know this isn’t how we’re intended to live, yet . . . here we are.

Reading back through the start of Luke’s gospel, that word keeps jumping out: fear. It’s 
used eight times in the first two chapters (which cover the births of John the Baptist and 
Jesus) and alluded to a couple more times (as in Luke 2:48 – “your father and I have 
been searching for you in great distress,” aka fear). Their circumstances were different 
from ours, but the response is familiar.

The gospel message invites us to drop our fears and trust that in all of these areas—our 
safety, our provision, our self-worth—we’re covered. The carol “Oh Little Town of Beth-
lehem” reminds us that the living-in-us presence of Jesus can be the antidote to fear. It 
can also not be. That’s up to us.
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Sinners, wrung with true repentance,
Doomed for guilt to endless pains,

Justice now revokes the sentence,
Mercy calls you—break your chains:

Come and worship, come and worship,
Worship Christ, the newborn King.

ANGELS FROM THE REALMS OF GLORY

By Dana Smith

The grace of our Lord was poured out on me abundantly, along with the faith and love that 
are in Christ Jesus. Here is a trustworthy saying that deserves full acceptance: Christ Jesus 

came into the world to save sinners—of whom I am the worst. But for that very reason I was 
shown mercy so that in me, the worst of sinners, Christ Jesus might display his immense 

patience as an example for those who would believe in him and receive eternal life.
1 Timothy 1:14-16

Dark words for a joyful Christmas carol, right?! That’s the reason this fifth stanza of 
the carol is often left out. We sing about angels, shepherds, wisemen, and saints in 
the first four stanzas, but when it comes to sinners, doomed ones at that … STOP! 
Most versions end after the fourth stanza, while some replace the fifth with a form of 
doxology. We love singing about those four beautiful groups of beings and their parts 
in the Nativity story. Singing about our dirty, sinning selves … not so much. We think, 
“There are no sinners in the Christmas story!” We keep ourselves on the outside of the 
Christmas story, looking in at the beautiful scenes of a baby in a manger (filled with the 
clean hay from Hobby Lobby), wisemen in their pretty clothing, herald angels singing, 
shepherds following a bright star on a calm, holy night, etc.

But we ARE in the Christmas story, the story of Christ’s birth. Let’s pan out on the scene. 
Imagine God’s enormous hands taking the nativity scene and placing it into a gorgeous 
snow globe. Now picture Him putting it in a box, wrapping it in bright holiday paper, 
tying a big, gold ribbon around it, and sticking a fancy gold bow on top. Now open 
your arms as He hands the gift to you. There’s a gift tag tied to the bow that says:

Sinners, wrung with true repentance,
Doomed for guilt to endless pains,
Justice now revokes the sentence,
Mercy calls you—break your chains:
Come and worship, come and worship,
Worship Christ, the newborn King.
Love,
Your Holy Father

We are the very REASON for the story, for WHY Jesus was born! He was born to 
REDEEM US FROM OUR SINS. God loves the world so much that He GAVE us His 
babyson Jesus, and by believing in Him, we will live eternally!! Now THAT’S the BEST 
Christmas present EVER! 
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Veiled in flesh the Godhead see
Hail the incarnate Deity

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING

By Lauren Bennett

Hark! Listen! Pay attention!

How could the angels not call our attention to the baby in the manger? As one writer 
put it, “This is probably the most amazing miracle of the entire Bible—the eternal Son 
of God, himself fully God, became fully man and in doing so joined himself to a human 
nature forever” (Grudem, 2005, p. 71).

Can you wrap your mind around that idea? God had never been a human before. 
For the first time in human history the Almighty King, Creator, and Sustainer tethered 
himself forever to humanity by the lowly act of being born, veiling himself in flesh. 
Something big was happening. 

The second Adam was our flawlessly obedient representative. He put on skin and lived 
the life Adam was intended to live (Romans 5). He was tempted in every way (Matthew 
4:1, Hebrews 4:15). Then the God-Man took our sin upon himself (2 Corinthians 5:21). 
In becoming human, God allowed himself to be touched by death, and die he did 
(Matthew 27:50). Though if he hadn’t–if Jesus had never died–then he would never 
have been resurrected. Resurrection only happens to the dead. 

The meaning-filled lyrics about God veiled in flesh have such far-reaching implications 
for you, even today. He knows where you are. He sees you. He’s been there. Our God is 
in your corner, talking to the Father about you, defending you, forgiving you, and loving 
you.

For this reason he had to be made like them, fully human in every way, in order 
that he might become a merciful and faithful high priest in service to God, and 
that he might make atonement for the sins of the people. Hebrews 2:17

Grudem, W. (2005). Christian beliefs 20 basics every christian should know. 
Zondervan

Academics.
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Silent night, holy night,
Son of God, love’s pure light;

Radiant beams from Thy holy face
With the dawn of redeeming grace;

Jesus Lord, at Thy birth, Jesus Lord, at Thy birth.

SILENT NIGHT

By James Covey

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God and 
saying, ‘Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace among those with whom he is 

pleased!
Luke 2:13-14

This beautiful oxymoron of a hymn has been sung in different languages (more than 
300!) around the world, echoed in ancient halls, and even paused wars. Silent Night 
was born out of a broken organ before a German midnight Christmas Eve service, 
representing the irony of singing about silence. Yet in the absence of the organ, there 
was something unique and reverent about the manner in which the hymn was first (and 
often) sung—drawing us to pause amongst the noise, engage in the quiet, and listen.

There was little about the night of Jesus’ birth that was silent. With minimal support, 
no epidural, and surrounded by animals, Jesus’ birth would have echoed around the 
neighborhood—from the screams of labor to the cries of an infant. In addition, perhaps 
only moments after Jesus’ cries had faded into his first nap, the skies erupted with the 
Heavenly hosts singing, “Peace on Earth,’’ followed by shepherds sprinting into town. 
Similar to our hymn was the irony of blasting awake all nature with words of peace. Yet 
somehow in the midst of it all, there was the fullness of God’s promise infiltrating the 
very fabric of creation, leaving in its aftermath a holy silence. After each of these events: 
the birth, the angel’s song, and the first rendition of Silent Night, there would have been 
a hair-raising stillness: the “peace on earth.” In the vacuum created by the absence of 
noise was a special moment and our invitation to experience God in the quiet.

Much like Elijah found God in the quiet (1 Kings 19:11), or as the Hebrew literally 
translates “a thin silence,” we are invited to seek God in the quiet. How often are we 
drawn into the noise? We put music on in the house, the tv on in the evening, and 
podcasts on in the car. The invitation of this song and the Heavenly chorus is to listen 
and notice more about who God is … in the silence. This season, when the opportunity 
arises, seek out the silent and holy moments and listen for God.
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Then let us all with one accord; 
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord;  
That hath made heaven and earth of nought; 
And with His blood mankind has bought.

THE FIRST NOEL

By Tricia Parker

Let everything that has breath praise the Lord. Praise the Lord.
Psalm 150:6

Singing is one of my favorite parts of church and the Christmas season. I have long 
believed the gift of music is clear evidence of God’s grace. The way a song can rouse 
us to action,  remind us of a lesson, lull us to sleep, or soothe our weary souls can only 
come from God.  Christmas carols and hymns have a way of connecting us both with 
each other and with generations of Christians who came before us.  

There are few things as emotionally powerful as a group of people joined together in 
song, and not just at church. I bet most of us can remember a time, maybe at a football 
game, or around a campfire, where the spirit of the song knit a group together. You 
don’t even have to be good at singing; each person just adds their own small voice, and 
the power of the song takes over. 
 
There is power when the people of God humbly unite to sing his praises. As the psalm  
suggests, everyone “with breath” is invited, included and expected to join in praise and  
celebration of the goodness of God. As the one with the power to make both heaven 
and earth and send his son to redeem us, God is more than worthy of the song. Let’s 
not miss out.

And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch over their flocks 
at night. An angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around 
them, and they were terrified.  But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you 

good news that will cause great joy for all the people. Today in the town of David a Savior 
has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign to you: You will find a 

baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.”  Suddenly a great company of the heavenly 
host appeared with the angel, praising God and saying, “Glory to God in the highest 

heaven, and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.”
Luke 2: 8-14
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Merry Christmas!


