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A n  A d v e n t  D e v o t i o n a l 



Week 1 ~ Luke 1:39-56 
 
39 In those days Mary set out and went with haste to a Judean 
town in the hill country, 40 where she entered the house of 
Zechariah and greeted Elizabeth. 41 When Elizabeth heard 
Mary’s greeting, the child leaped in her womb. And Elizabeth 
was filled with the Holy Spirit 42 and exclaimed with a loud 
cry, “Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit 
of your womb. 43 And why has this happened to me, that the 
mother of my Lord comes to me? 44 For as soon as I heard the 
sound of your greeting, the child in my womb leaped for 
joy. 45 And blessed is she who believed that there would be a 
fulfillment of what was spoken to her by the Lord.” 
46 And Mary said, 
   “My soul magnifies the Lord, 
47 and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, 
48 for he has looked with favor on the lowliness of his servant. 
    Surely, from now on all generations will call me blessed; 
49 for the Mighty One has done great things for me, 
    and holy is his name. 
50 His mercy is for those who fear him 
    from generation to generation. 
51 He has shown strength with his arm; 
    he has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts. 
52 He has brought down the powerful from their thrones, 
    and lifted up the lowly; 
53 he has filled the hungry with good things, 
    and sent the rich away empty. 
54 He has helped his servant Israel, 
    in remembrance of his mercy, 
55 according to the promise he made to our ancestors, 
    to Abraham and to his descendants forever.” 
56 And Mary remained with her about three months and then  
    returned to her home. 
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WEEK 1 ~ MONDAY Maggie Rust 

A Joyful Shout! 

Welcome to our Advent Devotional!  
 

We are so pleased that you are joining us on our journey as we 
consider the songs of this Advent season. This booklet is written by 
many members of our Calvary family, and it is so exciting that we have 
the privilege of sharing in their stories and reflections together as a 
community of faith. 
 

We begin our study with one of the most well-known songs in 
scripture, the Magnificat, Mary’s Song. This hymn of praise begins 
with a glad declaration, “My soul magnifies the Lord!” Mary joins the 
voices of many women who have extoled the Lord with song 
(remember Deborah and Miriam?), but there is perhaps no one she 
echoes more than Hannah, another young woman who bears a child 
with a special part in God’s plan. In both of these cases, God is 
showing that he is faithful to his promises and mindful of his servants. 
 

What a joy it is to serve a God who remembers us! Who is prepared to 
come down into our midst for us and turn our world upside down in 
the best possible way! Because these songs are not only an 
individual’s praise, they are also a rallying cry for what the Lord will do 
to bring his justice and peace to the whole world. They remind us that 
the time is coming and it is coming soon, when the humble will be 
exalted and the hungry will be filled with good things. Something to 
celebrate indeed! 
 

So come and celebrate this season! Anxiously await with us the 
coming of the Lord anew! Cry out a joyful shout of hope and praise for 
God our Savior! 

Additional Reading:  1 Samuel 2:1-10 

Reflection 
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WEEK 1 ~ TUESDAY Rusty Sietsema 

A Question of Hope 

I love all of the questions in the Bible, but most of them don’t seem to 
have a direct answer.  For Abraham and Sarah, God tells them again that 
they will have a child.  When Sarah has a bit of doubt (being 90+ and all), 
God responds with “Is anything too hard for the Lord?”  And then he 
leaves. 
 

But after God asks this question, the history of Israel begins to unfold.  
Isaac.  Jacob.  Joseph.  Moses.  The Exodus.  Joshua.  Caleb.  Jericho.  
Samson.  Samuel.  David and Goliath.  Solomon.  Elijah.  Daniel. 
Now Gabriel appears to Mary.  She asks, “How can this be?  I am a Virgin.”  
Two thousand plus years after God asked the question, he gives the 
spoken answer.  “Nothing is impossible with God.” 
 

That answer is also for us.  Given life’s difficult circumstances - whether 
finances, relationships, jobs, health, vocation, family or something else - 
do we believe that the God who closed the mouths of lions, parted the 
Red Sea, healed lepers, and raised the dead can also help us?  When 
asked that way, it seems obvious that we can and should believe so.  
However, in my heart of hearts, it is still a daily walk by faith. 
 

This Christmas, may you be filled with the Hope and Confidence of this 
question and answer.  The God of Abraham, Jeremiah, Ruth and 
Nehemiah is also our God.  “Is anything too hard for the Lord?”  No.  No. 
NO!  “Nothing is impossible with God!” 

Additional Reading:  Genesis 18:1-14 

Reflection 
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WEEK 1 ~ WEDNESDAY Tracey Hoesch 

The Miracle of Birth 

It is not uncommon to hear people talk about the “miracle of birth.”   
People often love to describe their birthing experiences in great detail, 
but nothing of what was ever being described to me sounded miraculous.  
It sounded… painful and messy and complicated.  It turns out, I was right.  
Nonetheless, once the sleep deprivation and pain subsided a bit, I could 
start to embrace that there was something wondrous about the whole 
process and stand in awe that God, through me, created a human being. 
 

But this is not a miracle.  This is God implementing his design for creation.  
He uses humans to create humans.  The miracle starts with Elizabeth and 
Mary.  One well past childbearing years and the other a virgin, both 
conceive a baby.  One delivers a baby that prepares the way for another 
baby who will shape the eternity of the human race. This is a big deal. 
 

Now personally, I think my son is pretty spectacular.  I have high hopes for 
his future and I feel humbled that I am allowed to be his mother. But he is 
not our Savior…he’s just a boy. Mary knew that her baby was chosen as 
the Son of God. That’s pretty cool. (And potentially a ton of pressure.) 
Nonetheless, her lips flowed with adoration, praise, and great humility. 
Note:  she was not trying to take any credit for her son’s future greatness 
or hosting any pride that she was chosen above other women to bear 
him. Nor was she freaking out about the responsibility of it all. She just 
sings praises to God for his mercy and fulfillment of his promises for all 
generations. 
 

Is it possible that, as prideful and reward seeking humans, we could 
somehow make Mary’s Song our song as well?  That whatever it is God 
has entrusted us with…be it little or great…we can learn to not claim it as 
our own but instead endlessly praise God for remembering us, His 
servants, and allowing us to be a part of this great story?  

Additional Reading:  Psalm 131 

Reflection 
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WEEK 1 ~ THURSDAY Sky Chen 

Visible Hope 

When Aunt Sophia was diagnosed with terminal brain cancer, she put 
on her boxing gloves and asked her doctors, "What can I do to 
live?"  Then she asked, nay, told her family, friends, and church to pray 
fervently for her recovery because she wanted more time to share 
with others the good news of Jesus.  She did not dwell in the self-pity 
of asking, "Why me?" She did not let the constant pain from the 
continuing deterioration of her body, even losing part of her sight and 
her ability to swallow, hinder her belief that God had the best plan for 
her life and how blessed she felt.  Her hope in Christ was a mighty 
testimony to her daughters.  They accepted Jesus as their savior. 
 
The virgin, after being told by an angel that she would get pregnant 
and her son would be the king of kings, must have had crazy scenarios 
running through her head of being ostracized, abandoned, ridiculed 
and more!  But she did not get stuck in asking "Why me?"  Mary did 
not freak out; she focused on "So what do I do now?"  
 
"I am the Lord's servant... May your words to me be fulfilled." (Luke 
1:38) Mary's hope in God gave us a savior born on Christmas. 
 
Life can turn from joyful contentment to devastating catastrophe in an 
instant.  A living hope was the display of Aunt Sophia and Mary's faith 
that nothing is impossible with God because he always keeps his 
promises (Luke 1:37). They boldly believed the amazing things God 
had done and would do even if they did not understand. May the 
hopes of Aunt Sophia and Mary continue to be seen and multiply in us 
this Advent season. 

Additional Reading:  Romans 5:1-5 

Reflection 
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WEEK 1 ~ FRIDAY Mike Lamson 

Reason to Hope 

You know these phrases:  
 
“Light at the end of the tunnel.”  “See the silver lining.”  “It’s going to 
be okay.” 
 
All of these phrases echo a theme: hope.  But hope only goes as far as 
what you put your hope in.  How did we get this sense of hope in the 
first place?  Where does it come from? 
 
Years ago, a baby was being born. Later, he would be known as the 
Messiah Jesus Christ, the one who saves us.  He did and does!  Hope 
can only be realized when you know the end of the story. What is the 
end of our story?  John says it well in the vision God gave to him: “He 
will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be no more death or 
mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed 
away” (Revelation 21:4). Isn’t that a great reason to have hope? 
 
Whatever your circumstances, in any situation that seems impossible 
to overcome, the end of our story says that there will be a day where 
death and suffering end.  It is the hope that Jesus’ contemporaries 
lived, and it is the hope that is lived out in us.  This season, remember 
that death, suffering, and sin NEVER have the last word.  May you 
hope in that truth. 

Additional Reading:  1 Peter 1:3-4 

Reflection 



 

  

Week 2 ~ Luke 1:67-75 
 
67 Then his father Zechariah was filled with the Holy Spirit and  
    spoke this prophecy: 
68 “Blessed be the Lord God of Israel, for he has looked  
    favorably on his people and redeemed them. 
69 He has raised up a mighty savior for us in the house of his  
    servant David, 
70 as he spoke through the mouth of his holy prophets from  
    of old, 
71 that we would be saved from our enemies and from the  
    hand of all who hate us. 
72 Thus he has shown the mercy promised to our ancestors, 
    and has remembered his holy covenant, 
73 the oath that he swore to our ancestor Abraham, 
to grant us 74 that we, being rescued from the hands of our 
enemies, might serve him without fear, 75 in holiness and 
righteousness before him all our days. 



 

11 

Jill Zuber WEEK 2 ~ MONDAY 

Taking the Long View 

Zechariah's first words after months of silence were of God fulfilling 
a promise. Of God's faithfulness towards a community. And not just 
a recent promise, but one made centuries before to ancestors long 
gone. 
 

Piano students are told, “Practice carefully for years and you'll 
eventually be able to play the piano well.' They are so used to 
immediate results that this concept of working for an intangible 
future outcome is often foreign (even torturous) to them. When I 
read Zechariah's words I imagine them being told, 'Practice hard 
now, so that in the distant future your descendants will make 
beautiful music.” And obviously it wasn't about piano, but for 
hundreds of years priests like Zechariah would have been faithfully 
living out the Law in hope of a promise fulfilled. 
 

Even when Christ came, it was as a child who would take thirty 
years to grow into the man who taught us to live in light. Looking at 
history from the perspective of a God whose work in our lives can 
take centuries, all is not lost even when the world is dark. My entire 
life is just one thread in the fabric of God's kingdom coming on 
earth, and living with an 'immediate' perspective is probably 
disastrous.  
 

Zechariah's song echoes God's song from the beginning of time. 
God is faithful and merciful. God is making the world right, in God's 
way. Through the births of John and Jesus. Through the lives of 
those who follow in mercy and grace. 

Additional Reading:  Jeremiah 33:14-16 

Reflection 
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WEEK 2 ~ TUESDAY Chad Zuber 

A Father’s Song 

You can almost hear the eye rolls.  Another father thinking his son is 
the greatest the world has seen.  Few parents see their child as 
mediocre in that moment.  Imagine a mother proclaiming in the birth 
announcement “Come see my completely average child!” 
 

Upon bundles of foundering flesh we heap undeserved praise and 
hope… only to see that hope diminish.  Exceptional expectations 
regress to the mean.  The remarkable baby grows into an ordinary 
adult. 
 

This baby hasn’t done anything yet.  He just lays there, cries, wets his 
clothes.  He sleeps more than he is awake.  Certainly, nothing wise has 
come from his mouth. No miracle has been performed by his 
hands.  No report card expresses his intelligence.  No trophy displays 
his strength.  
 

This fragile body is washed with water that was drawn from a well by 
someone else.  He is a helpless infant living in an occupied land, just 
another child of a proud father.   
 

Nothing but the broken silence from his father, not the song, sets this 
baby apart. This newborn is not yet proof of God’s answered 
promise.  This is still just a song of a future hope, like so many 
before.  Who hears these words and rejoices? Who accepts this as 
proof of God’s covenant?   
 

It will take many years of living in the wilderness for these words to 
carry meaning.  Because the promise was fulfilled, we read these 
words and know this song was never about a father’s hope in a baby, 
but rather his faith in God. 

Additional Reading:  Psalm 71:14-18 

Reflection 
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Devi Jarzembowski  WEEK 2 ~ WEDNESDAY 

Verbs of Advent 

As I was reading Zechariah’s song, four of the verbs in this passage stood 
out to me: “to show mercy,” “to remember,” “to rescue us,” and “to 
enable us.” Sometimes, when certain verses pop out at me I have to ask, 
“Why?” What is God trying to say to me? Is He trying to teach me 
something new or reinforcing lessons He’s already revealed? Is He 
providing comfort and hope during a difficult season? Does He want me 
to stand back and do nothing while He does the work, or does He want 
me to be strong and courageous and step out in faith? So I pray, and ask 
the Holy Spirit to reveal God’s message. 
 

I think not only of the historical context of this passage, ie the prophecy 
of a merciful Messiah who will fulfill God’s promise to Abraham, but I also 
contemplate how these phrases apply to our personal lives. What an 
incredible gift God has given us in Christ! He came to dwell among us to 
teach us what mercy looks like in our daily living. When we are 
discouraged, we are given hope as we remember the promises God has 
given us through His word. When we are afraid, we know that God will 
rescue us from the hand of our ‘enemy,’ whether than enemy is a person, 
a circumstance, an illness, or spiritual warfare. We do not know God’s 
timing or means, but Christ brings us the gift of hope. Christ also enables 
us to overcome the unexpected curveballs that life throws at us: 
unemployment, debilitating illness, brokenness in a family, addiction, 
death of a loved one, unspeakable trauma…  
 

Psalm 29:11 “The Lord gives strength to his people, the Lord blesses his 
people with peace.” 
 

Friends, as we meditate on the meaning of this advent season, let us 
worship the Lord with the glory due his name, confident that our Messiah 
is coming. 

Additional Reading:  Psalm 29 

Reflection 



 

14 

WEEK 2 ~ THURSDAY Katelyn De Witt 

A Horn of Salvation 

The horns of a Texas Longhorn cow can get up to 7 feet long from 
tip to tip. That is way longer than I am! These mighty horns act as a 
weapon and as a shield. In Luke 1:69, Zechariah says that God has 
“raised up a horn of salvation for us.” The horn carries the 
symbolism of strength and might. That much strength is scary to be 
honest.  
 
In C.S. Lewis’s book, The Lion, the Witch, and the Wardrobe, Mr. 
Beaver tells Susan about Aslan, a Christ figure, ‘Course he isn’t safe. 
But he’s good. He’s the King, I tell you.’  
 
Those horns are not safe. If a longhorn got angry it could create 
significant damage. But, the cattle, despite the intimidating horns, 
are quite gentle animals.  
 
In the same way, God is a good God who loves and cares for his 
people. Those massive horns of God’s are not used against us, but 
to protect us. They are used to bring salvation for us. God, in fact, is 
so strong that he will take off his crown and become human. When 
Zechariah sang his song, he was praising our mighty and powerful 
God, and the wonderful gift of salvation that would come through 
Jesus Christ.  

Additional Reading:  Psalm 18:1-6 

Reflection 
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Jeff Minkus WEEK 2 ~ FRIDAY 

Praise Out of Silence 

There’s a beautiful backdrop to Zechariah’s song of praise. He, as a 
priest with his wife, Elizabeth, has lived a faithful life, but being 
childless in a society that saw bearing children as a mark of God’s 
blessing on one’s life and family has left them marginalized and 
looked down upon. Through their pregnancy and the birth of a long
-awaited son, God redeems them, in a sense, and Elizabeth speaks 
of the Lord taking away her disgrace (Luke 1:25). Zechariah, though, 
is confined to silence for these nine months - forced into listening, 
observing, and meditating.  
 
When Zechariah finally speaks, it’s praise that comes from his 
mouth. His personal experience of being rescued by God removing 
his disgrace allows him to praise God for coming to his people and 
redeeming them. Yet, Zechariah finishes this song of praise 
acknowledging God’s call to action. It is God’s rescuing that enables 
us “to serve him without fear in holiness and righteousness.” 
 
Take time today to meditate on your own stories of redemption 
and mercy. Reflect on where you see God’s rescuing hand at work 
around you. Listen to hear where you are being led to serve. Maybe 
this is for a short time today, or maybe this time of reflection is for 
an extended season of life, as it was for Zechariah. As you praise 
God for his presence, may it enable you to serve without fear. 

Additional Reading:  Psalm 77:1-15 

Reflection 



 

  

Week 3 ~ Luke 1:76-80 
 
76 And you, child, will be called the prophet of the Most High; 
    for you will go before the Lord to prepare his ways, 
77 to give knowledge of salvation to his people 
    by the forgiveness of their sins. 
78 By the tender mercy of our God, 
    the dawn from on high will break upon us, 
79 to give light to those who sit in darkness and in the shadow      
    of death, to guide our feet into the way of peace.” 
80 The child grew and became strong in spirit, and he was in   
    the wilderness until the day he appeared publicly to Israel. 
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Barb Mast WEEK 3 ~ MONDAY 

How Long, Oh Lord 

Zechariah was struck silent until the birth of his son John the Baptist 
because he doubted the Angel Gabriel. Even though Zechariah 
doubted God because of his old age, God fulfilled his promise.  
  
Upon the birth of John, Zechariah was filled with the Holy Spirit. When 
asked what this child would become, he replied: "My child will be the 
Lord's forerunner, to prepare his way, lead his people, give knowledge 
of him by the forgiveness of their sins. By the tender mercy of our God, 
the dawn from on high will break upon us, to give light to those who sit 
in darkness and in the shadow of death, to guide our feet into the way 
of peace.” Remember Isaiah in the Old Testament predicted someone 
(John) would make people ready for Jesus’ coming. 
  
Zechariah was forced into a time of silence as he failed to trust God, 
living in the uncertainty of life and the pain, fear, and darkness of his 
day.  Often during our time of Advent waiting, we find ourselves in a 
time of darkness, pain, coldness. We might think we have been 
forgotten by God.  Like Zechariah, we have been promised 
peace.  Peace comes when we are silent and listen to God.  We 
discover that God’s grace abounds even in the death of a child, the 
death of a spouse, the loss of a job, waiting on the healing of a child…
the list is long.  Through all of this, God’s tender mercy will be with us 
to lead us and guide us in the way of peace.   
 
Sometimes, like Zechariah, I need to sit in darkness until the peace is 
realized.  Live in the promise of your merciful God.  God has promised 
you peace.   

Additional Reading:  Psalm 13 

Reflection 
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WEEK 3 ~ TUESDAY Stephen Murphy 

The Rising Sun 

Sunsets over Lake Michigan are unbelievable.  Our family 
frequently headed to the beach around 6:00 p.m. this summer and 
stayed to watch the sun slowly set.  The sunset is an easy sight to 
catch.  The tricky one is the sunrise, especially in the summer.  To 
see the sunrise usually means getting up really early and finding a 
high or flat area to watch it.  Equally beautiful, but unique as it 
brings in our day, brings in new choices, opportunities, and 
challenges. 
 
Zechariah, in his beautiful song, recognizes this as he says "the 
morning light from Heaven is about to break upon us."  He further 
comments how it will "give light to those who sit in darkness."  This 
sunrise has happened and has brought incredible light.  John was a 
part of that.  John was prophesied to tell his people how to find 
salvation and make way for the light.   
 
Isn't this exactly what we are called to do?  The morning light from 
heaven has come.  Each sunrise should be a celebration for us as it 
reminds us that Christ has come, he has risen, and we are saved by 
God's tender mercy.  Each sunrise, remember that we too are 
called to prepare the way, just as John did, just as the sun does 
each morning. 
 
Prepare the way for the Spirit to move through you so that His light 
will not set. 

Additional Reading:  Isaiah 42:1-9 

Reflection 
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Krista Carter WEEK 3 ~ WEDNESDAY 

An Invitation 

When did you last sit in the shadow of death?  The presence of 
death is not easy to bear and we encounter it almost every day.  
The verse describes you and me as, “those who sit in darkness and 
in the shadow of death.”   
 
I remember my last visit to see my grandpa, his body full of cancer.  
It was warm and love was all around, but it was quiet.  Too quiet.   
 
I remember Eliana, her head full of stitches, her body full of tubes, 
surrounded by doctors.  I was sitting, numb, in the corner of the 
room. 
 
My freshman student will lose his father any day now.  Everyone is 
waiting, and yet doesn’t want to wait.  How can someone write 
papers and complete readings in this context?  It is a weary, painful 
time. 
 
But for Christians, death is not the only reality.  We aren’t called to 
celebrate it, accept it as a healthy and inevitable part of the life-
cycle, ignore it, or avoid it.  We aren’t even called to fight it.  “By 
the tender mercy of our God, the dawn from on high will break upon 
us, to give light to those who sit in darkness and in the shadow of 
death, to guide our feet into the way of peace.”  Jesus, the rescuer, 
comes to us this season with his breathless light.  He pulls you to 
your feet.  He invites you into life. 

Additional Reading:  Matthew 4:16 

Reflection 
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WEEK 3 ~ THURSDAY Krista Carter 

A Path Toward Peace 

I once taught a first grader of European descent whose vivid imagination and 
interest in history combined to form a whole-hearted love for American 
Indian culture.  Nathan checked out Lakota books whenever possible, and he 
often lamented that God hadn’t allowed him to live during the time of Crazy 
Horse.  During the winter, when viruses were as common as broken crayons, 
Nathan had a particularly long-lasting sickness.  During his week at home, he 
persuaded his mom to let him watch a documentary about his favorite tribe 
(one geared for young children).  But because American Indian history is so 
bleak, so riddled with deceit and decimation, even the tamest film involved 
some very tragic stories.  It was bound to happen at some point.  His mom 
came in to check on him and found him on the couch with tears streaming 
down his cheeks.  He looked up at her with complete sincerity and said, 
“Mom, I hate the white man.”  And his mom looked back and said, “Nathan, 
I’m sorry honey, but we are the white man.”   
 

There are moments in our lives when the brokenness of human history 
surrounds us.  We move from seeing evil out there, to recognizing that we 
are part of that evil.  What can we do?  We sit, helpless, in the shadow of 
death, and this is where God meets us.  Our sins, past, present, and future, 
have been forgiven.  God breaks over us like the dawn and washes us in his 
salvation.  Like John, we are called to go and prepare the way of the Lord. 
 

A few years ago at a conference, I listened to a tribal leader describe what it’s 
like growing up in the reality of that story Nathan experienced on his couch.  
When asked how the church might promote healing and reconciliation 
between diverse peoples, his advice was to listen to one another’s stories.  
Like Nathan, we’re meant to confront the hard stories as we enact the 
Christmas story in our own lives.  There is a way of the Lord to seek, a path of 
reconciliation, forgiveness, and grace to be followed.  And so we look to 
Jesus, our Messiah, who will “guide our feet into the way of peace.”  

Additional Reading:  Isaiah 58:1-10 

Reflection 
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Michael Milo WEEK 3 ~ FRIDAY 

Passionate Joy 

In Act II of Shakespeare's Romeo and Juliet, we find Romeo standing in a 
courtyard.  Looking up across the yard, he sees his beloved Juliet through a 
window above, and we hear him as he ponders: "what light through yonder 
window breaks?  It is the east, and Juliet, the sun..."  From there, Romeo's 
words unfold into probably the most beautiful and passionate soliloquy in 
the entire play.   
 

With his eyes fixed on Juliet, Romeo sees the one who, for him, is like 
watching the sun rise - dawning a new day.  His hope - his peace - his joy, are 
all bound in that vision of "light" which for him dispels all darkness. 
 

Over 1500 years earlier, Zechariah's prophetic song about John the Baptist 
used that same passion and imagery to describe the beauty of God's coming:    

"...because of the tender mercy of our God, by which the rising sun will 
come to us from heaven to shine on those living in darkness and in the 
shadow of death...”   

 

The promise of that prophetic hope has come true in the coming of Jesus.  
The great gifts of joy, hope and peace – even when “living in darkness or in 
the very shadow of death,” are ours to experience.  When Jesus was born, 
the angels sang “Glory to God in the highest!” - the shepherds hurried to see 
the baby, then returned “glorifying and praising God” - the magi came with 
gifts and bowed down and worshiped the Christ child.   
 

Each character in the unfolding story unabashedly expresses their hope and 
praise and joy as they experienced the true dawning of God’s new day for all 
humankind.  The question for each one of us today is: How do I express my 
gratitude and praise; my joy and wonder as I look again at the miracle of 
God’s coming to us in Christ?  I wonder what Shakespeare would have 
written if he could have been there with the shepherds.  I wonder what you 
or I might write or sing or say or do if we allow ourselves to be smitten by the 
love of God in this newborn baby. 

Additional Reading:  Song of Solomon 6:10 

Reflection 
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Week 4 ~ Luke 2:25-33 
 
25 Now there was a man in Jerusalem whose name was 
Simeon; this man was righteous and devout, looking forward 
to the consolation of Israel, and the Holy Spirit rested on 
him. 26 It had been revealed to him by the Holy Spirit that he 
would not see death before he had seen the Lord’s Messiah. 

27 Guided by the Spirit, Simeon came into the temple; and 
when the parents brought in the child Jesus, to do for him 
what was customary under the law,28 Simeon took him in his 
arms and praised God, saying, 
29 “Master, now you are dismissing your servant in peace, 
    according to your word; 
30 for my eyes have seen your salvation, 
31 which you have prepared in the presence of all peoples, 
32 a light for revelation to the Gentiles 
    and for glory to your people Israel.” 
33 And the child’s father and mother were amazed at what   
    was being said about him. 



 

  

Connie Shingledecker WEEK 4 ~ MONDAY 

Wondering 

I wonder.  I wonder if Mary ever had fleeting moments of doubt 
that her infant son really was the Messiah.  After all, was a dirty 
stable a fitting place for the birth of Jesus, with no aunties, 
midwives, or even, perhaps, angels to assist in the birth?  Shouldn’t 
the Chief Priest, the temple leaders, rabbis, scholars, and teachers 
of the Law have been there celebrating His birth, not just some 
local shepherds who followed the message of angels?  What 
thoughts went through sleep-deprived Mary’s mind as she fed a 
hungry baby in the middle of the night?  Was this what Mary had 
imagined when she so willingly answered the angel, “May it be to 
me as you have said?”  When paying the required five shekel silver 
ransom price levied on all firstborn males, did Mary and Joseph 
question the irony of consecrating a baby to God who had come 
down from God?  And, did the mother of the Messiah really need 
to be purified 40 days after her son’s birth, bringing to the temple 
the sacrificial offering of the poor?  It was so ordinary (well, except 
for the stable experience), everything according to the Law and 
traditions followed by countless other Jewish parents throughout 
the centuries:  the circumcision, the consecration, the purification, 
the sacrifice. 
 
But then, a gracious God moved through Simeon, who took baby 
Jesus in his arms, saying, “For my eyes have seen your salvation, 
which you have prepared in the sight of all people, a light for the 
Gentiles and for the glory of your people Israel.”  Mary and Joseph 
marveled and all doubt dissolved. 

Additional Reading:  Isaiah 62:1-2 

Reflection 
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WEEK 4 ~ TUESDAY Connie Shingledecker 

Hear and Obey 

Simeon is mentioned only this one time in the New Testament and 
little is known about him.  He was a righteous and devout Jew from 
Jerusalem who was waiting for the “consolation of Israel”, the 
promised Messiah who would deliver Israel.  And, more than 30 years 
before Pentecost, the Holy Spirit was upon Simeon. 
 

Is it merely a coincidence that the name Simeon means “that hears or 
obeys, that is heard”?    Simeon had heard the Holy Spirit’s promise 
that he wouldn’t die before he had seen the Christ; his anticipation 
makes all of our “I can hardly wait” moments pale in comparison.  
Most likely an old man now, Simeon had probably been waiting for a 
long time when he heard the Holy Spirit telling him to go into the 
temple courts.  Simeon no doubt went there often, but this was a 
specific, God directed mission and he obeyed.   
 

No details are provided on how the four connected, but the temple 
courts were huge (one covered several acres) and there would have 
been throngs of people; only God could have orchestrated this 
meeting.  Simeon, immediately recognizing Jesus, takes the Christ 
child into his arms and is heard praising God for the fulfillment of the 
promise - an event so significant that Simeon can now die in peace!  
Mary and Joseph marvel at Simeon’s announcement that he has seen 
God’s Salvation, not only for the Jews, but also the Gentiles.  Blessing 
the young parents, Simeon also foretells of the challenges, difficulties, 
and heartbreaks the family will face in the years to come. By listening, 
obeying, and speaking, Simeon experienced the ultimate blessing- 
meeting Jesus. 
 

Do you hear the Holy Spirit speaking to you?  Are you even listening? 

Additional Reading:  Malachi 3:1 

Reflection 
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Luke Beelen WEEK 4 ~ WEDNESDAY 

How Great a Love 

My wife and I are currently pursuing adoption to grow our family, as 
this is something that we have become quite passionate about. We 
recently navigated a difficult experience on our adoption journey. For 
6 weeks we had been matched with a mother who was going to give 
birth and place her child into our family. During those 6 weeks, we 
grew a love for that child. We named her, painted a room for her, and 
felt in our hearts that she was our child. On the day she was born, we 
learned that none of that would come to be; she would not be joining 
our family. 
 

As is often the case in life when you go through hard experiences, I 
have gained some new perspective on a few things which I want to 
share. As I processed the emotional loss of this child that I considered 
to be my daughter, I very quickly began to appreciate the sacrifice that 
a parent makes when they choose to place their child up for adoption. 
I cannot imagine choosing to sacrifice the daily relationship with my 
child in hopes of giving her a better chance and future.  
 

That thought has compelled me to think about the sacrifice that God 
made for us in giving up His only Son whom He had loved for a lot 
longer than 6 weeks or 9 months. God not only sent Jesus from the 
perfect glory of heaven into this broken sin-filled world, but He also 
knowingly sent His Son to die the most horrific death the world had to 
offer. I can think about that, but I literally cannot fathom it. Thank You 
Father, for loving us that much.  

Additional Reading:  John 3:16-21 

Reflection 
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WEEK 4 ~ THURSDAY Dan Carter 

Love Comes Down 

Three men stand in my office holding hands, praying.  All try 
unsuccessfully to hold back tears.  A woman calls a widow and 
takes her to coffee.  Brightly colored gift bags adorn a table in our 
ministry center, which is filled with several dozen people 
celebrating a baptism when family or friends are scarce.  An elder 
breaks bread as sacred crumbs sprinkle over a purple afghan that 
covers withered, weary legs.  She offers juice to the woman who is 
hurting, homebound, yet now hopeful.  A neighbor drives to Grand 
Rapids.  Her friend is in the passenger seat.  They arrive at the drug 
detox clinic.  It is time, again, to get clean. 
 
This is love.  In scattered moments like these, love does not seem 
all that spectacular.  It is not the stuff of Hollywood nor graced with 
halos and angels.  No balm in a bottle descends from heaven.  
Sometimes love is a lot of waiting.  Simeon must have known this: 
that the love and faithfulness of God is not quick or easy to spot.  
For Simeon it took a miracle of sorts to recognize who Jesus was in 
the temple, let alone to see in him the great movement of God in 
history.  But so it is with faith.  And so it is with love.  It is messy and 
small, but worthy of song. 
 
From what I can tell, Jesus shows us one of the truest things about 
true love.  Love is sometimes as simple as showing up.   

Additional Reading:  Luke 2:1-19 

Reflection 
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Thank you for joining us  
on our Advent Journey.   
Merry Christmas! 
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