
 



 

 

Sunday, November 29                                   
Where We Belong  

 
“But about that day or hour no one knows, neither the angels in 

heaven, nor the Son, but only the Father. Beware, keep alert; 
for you do not know when the time will come. It is like a man 

going on a journey, when he leaves home and puts his slaves in 
charge, each with his work, and commands the doorkeeper to be 

on the watch. Therefore, keep awake—for you do not know 
when the master of the house will come, in the evening, or at 
midnight, or at cockcrow, or at dawn, or else he may find you 
asleep when he comes suddenly. And what I say to you I say to 

all: Keep awake.” 
Mark 13:24-37 

 
We pray that these daily devotionals will guide and bless you as 

you get ready to celebrate anew the birth of Christ into our world 

and into your own life. We pray that you will discover anew the 

home that is yours in Christ, and that your deepest yearnings can 

be found in his love. 

 

On this the first Sunday of Advent the gospel text urges us to stay 

awake, to be alert, and to get ready. The goal here is not simply to 

plow through our holiday to-do lists as swiftly and efficiently as 

possible – to send the cards out and decorate the house and do all 

the shopping and, with more stress than we care to admit, tend to 

our other socially distanced holiday preparations. The goal is to 

make room in our lives for Christ. 

 

Those who lived prior to the birth of Christ did not know the day 

or the hour that he would arrive, and so their calling was to live in 

a continual state of watchfulness. In a similar way, we who await 

his return are called to be ready, to stay awake and on the lookout. 

We are called to be single-minded in our focus on him. 

 

If you knew with certainty that today was the day that Christ 

would return, what would your day look like? What worries 

would you let go of? What family member or friend would you  



 

Sunday, November 29                                   
Where We Belong  

 
most want to embrace? How might your schedule shift? Our job 

is not to try to figure out the exact day that Christ will come 

again. Our job is to live each day as though his return is just 

around the corner. 

 

Prayer: Loving God, help me to wait for you with joy and with 

faith. Help me to believe what I have not yet seen. Help me to be 

awake and alert as I wait for you to return. Amen. 

 

Rev. Dennis Jones 



 

 

Monday, November 30                                   
Where We Belong 

 
“My soul waits for the Lord, more than those who watch for the 
morning, more than those who watch for the morning” 

Psalm 130:6 

 
It has been my practice for the past few years to watch the sunrise 

from the east-facing parking lot of St James Catholic Church in 

Basking Ridge. I try to arrive at least thirty minutes before the 

sun appears on the horizon for the incredible display of color that 

precedes it. I call it the light show and sometimes think of it as 

light therapy for my eyes. Deep rose often appears first adjacent 

to the indigo blue night sky. This is then gradually infused with 

yellow producing a distinct golden rose or orange rose color. As 

the surrounding light rises, yellow and green hues appear next to 

an exquisite turquoise blue alongside the receding indigo sky. I 

thank God for the celestial rainbow glowing in front of me. Birds 

hidden in the trees see it and are prompted to announce their pres-

ence with song. Sometimes I mimic their voices with whistles and 

they respond. We enjoy the rising light together. 

 

I hope morning in heaven is just like this. Deep. Cool. Silent. 

Spacious. Then gradually filled with radiant color and spontane-

ous song. Simple, joyous, innocent, articulate, responsive. This is 

what I thought of when I read today’s scripture. It speaks of wait-

ing for the Lord even more than for the morning light. I must say 

that I long to see him face to face. 

 
Prayer: Heavenly Father, speak to us in the cool of the morning 

and throughout the busy day. Let us know we are cared for and 

supported in all the challenges that we face. Bind us to yourself in 

the afternoon and the evening and receive us into your kingdom 

when our days are done. 

 

Evelyn Drake  



 

Tuesday, December 1                                                   
Where We Belong 
 

“Be dressed, ready for service and keep your lamps burning,”  
Luke 12:35 

 
With these words Jesus begins teaching his followers how to 
wait. To wait for his return. Jesus makes his point through an 
analogy of servants waiting for their master to come home late, 
“even to the second or third watch.” He tells followers to be ready 
to spring into action and offer a lamp to light the master’s path. 
 

Collectively (apart) we mark this season of Advent. This is a sea-
son of waiting, of preparing. We anticipate a celebration of the 
birth of Jesus of Nazareth 2020 years ago. Unwrapped gifts. 
Cookies baking. A light in the darkness. 
 

But this year, we are experiencing other kinds of waiting. Waiting 
that may be accompanied by fear, anxiety, isolation. As I write 
these words, Covid-19 is spiking and the presidential election has 
not been finalized. So, I am waiting on pins and needles. Waiting 
for the vaccine. Waiting for a peaceful transfer of power. I yearn 
to be with family and friends. I yearn to gather with my congrega-
tion and small group. To share a hug. To sing out loud! 
 
But for now, we must wait. In spite of everything we prepare our 
homes and hearts (and together online) to welcome the Lord 
again this Christmas morning. Let’s also tuck in our shirts and 
charge the headlamp for the days ahead. Let’s remain ready to 
spring into action as God’s hands and feet in this broken world. I 
believe that is how Jesus taught us to wait. 
 
Prayer: Loving God, help us to be always prepared for the life 

you have in store for us. Make us open to your call upon our lives 

and willing to live out our faith in the world. Amen. 

 

Barbara Perkins 



 

 

Wednesday, December 2                                                   
Where We Belong 
 

 
“I waited patiently for the Lord, he turned to me 

and heard my cry.”  
Psalm 40:1 

 
During these unprecedented times we have all at some point felt 
uncertainty, fear, and worry. This has been a year that has 
stretched our faith, hope and trust that everything will be okay. 
Just as God rescued Jonah from the whale’s mouth, lifted David 
out of his despair, led the Israelites out of Egypt, we too will be 
delivered. 

Together, we have hoped and prayed. Our church family contin-
ues to extend a helping hand; offering a meal, helping with er-
rands and encouraging each other to remember what we hold pre-
cious. 

God knows the struggles we have and leads us through each diffi-
culty. He brings us through the darkest hour. We are certain this 
is not the final chapter. There are brighter days ahead that once 
again we will be filled with joy, peace and enjoy celebrations 
with family and friends. 

God gives us hope for a new day, but we must do our part and 
stay positive. That means we don’t dwell on the negative things. 
We trust in the Lord and believe that we’re moving forward in 
strength and love. God will lift us up out of this challenging peri-
od of our lives. 

Stay in faith, pray earnestly and trust He hears you. 

Prayer: Father, thank You for lifting us up. Thank You for putting 
a new song in our hearts. You are my source of life. I choose to 
be grateful today for the life of blessings you have for us. In 
Jesus’ name we pray, Amen. 
 

Mary Ann Tobey Dickison 
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Where We Belong 

 
 

“But if we hope for what we do not see,  
we wait for it with patience.” 

Romans 8:25 
 

Waiting with patience: we all know from watching children 

around us and from remembrance of our own childhood that it 

can be so hard to do at this time of year. Longing for Christmas 

can be all consuming, whether like the children we eagerly hope 

for presents we want or as adults we hope for that wonderful 

sense of peace and hope that the season can bring. But if we are 

honest with ourselves, we realize that after the season passes, our 

deeper longings have not been fully satisfied. We continue to 

yearn for a closer relationship to God and a stronger sense of be-

longing in community. It is this deeper longing that Paul ad-

dressed in this section of his letter to the Romans: “For the crea-

tion waits with eager longing for the revealing of the children of 

God … and not only the creation but we ourselves ... groan in-

wardly while we wait for adoption ...” (Romans 8:19 and 23) 

 

This year of the Covid-19 pandemic has demanded more patience 

than seems possible. We long to be together with each other phys-

ically again, not just over computer screens. As I write this, the 

world, and the United States in particular, is experiencing a new 

surge in cases, making it very difficult to see an end in sight, de-

spite hopes that a vaccine may be near and better treatments may 

be available. 

 

Patience seems so passive. The Greek word translated “patience” 

in this verse actually has a stronger and more active meaning. An-

other possible translation is “endurance.” It can be found in some 

of the oldest Greek texts, including Homer, who uses it to refer to 

warriors waiting for the onslaught of the enemy. In that context, it 

means to “stand firm” or “hold one’s ground.” Like those  
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warriors, there is much that we can do as we wait: reaching out to 

each other, helping those in need when we can, planning and pre-

paring for how we can best get together again when that becomes 

possible. 

 
The current pandemic will end, but we will always have other 

things to endure. As we wait during this Advent, let us find ways 

to do so actively and constructively in eager hope for what we do 

not yet see.  

 

Prayer: Lord God, as we continue to wait for the end of our isola-

tion and for a deeper sense of belonging, help us realize that you 

are always with us, that we belong to you as your children, and 

we can depend on your love and salvation through the coming of 

Jesus, the Christ. Amen. 

 

Charles King  



 

Friday, December 4                                                   
Where We Belong 

 
 

“Jesus answered him, “If a man loves me, he will keep my 
word, and my Father will love him, 

and we will come to him and make our home with him.” 
John 14:23 

 

This statement was made the night of the Last Supper. Jesus had 
told his disciples that he would be leaving them. His disciples 
were confused and saddened. Jesus told them many things to 
comfort and reassure them, including the verse above. 
 
I am comforted and reassured by this verse. Jesus said that he and 
the Father will make their home with me! Just as my earthly fami-
ly, when they are living in my home, listen to my worries and talk 
through my troubles with me, Jesus and the Father are always 
with me to listen to my worries and to talk through my troubles. 
Jesus’ promise to his disciples is also a promise to me: I will nev-
er be alone, Jesus and the Father are always with me. 
 
Sadly, I sometimes feel alone . . . and I know this is my problem. 
Sometimes I become so caught up in my anxiety and personal 
challenges that I seal myself away from the very people who are 
best able to help me: my family. I know that just as I do this with 
my earthly family, I do the same with my heavenly family. Fortu-
nately, both my heavenly family and my earthly family are pa-
tient. They watch over me, monitoring my wellbeing, and being 
ready to offer comfort and solace when I am ready to accept it. 
What a gift! I love my earthly family. I love Jesus and the Father. 
 
Prayer: Loving God, Thank you for your presence and comfort in 
my life. Thank you for your patience when I cut myself off from 
you. Please, Lord, forgive me for my self-centeredness. Help me 
to be open to your guidance and your comforting presence every 
day of my life. Help me, Lord, to be one of your agents in this 
world, sharing love and comfort with others in need. Dear God, 
thank you for your glorious world. Thank you for my earthly fam-
ily, my church family, and my heavenly family. Amen. 
 

Christine Whitlock  
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Where We Belong 

 
“Wait for the Lord, Be strong and Take Heart,  

Wait for the Lord!” 
Psalm 27:14 

 

I looked up Psalm 27:14 in several Bibles and found different 
translations. The first I saw was “Trust in the Lord, have faith, do 
not Despair, Trust in the Lord.” The second is shown above and 
I’m told it is the most literal Hebrew translation. There was “Wait 
on the Lord, be of good courage and he shall strengthen thy heart, 
Wait, I say, on the Lord.” Then there is the Message’s version, 
“Stay with God, Take Heart. Don’t Quit, Stay with God. 
 

The thing they all seem to have in common is telling me to al-
ways keep God in my life. I try to remember to live this truth 
each day. It is so easy to know what I should be doing, and even 
easier to forget it as I get caught up in the minute by minute go-
ings on. But I find that if I remember to keep God close, life is so 
much easier and more filled with peace and joy. Hard decisions 
are not so hard anymore. I trust that God will give me the guid-
ance I need in every situation and if this guidance is not obvious, 
I wait for God to bring clarity to the situation for me. And when 
the answer comes, I stay with the answer that God has given me. 
It is an inner feeling of the direction I need to go and if I stay on 
the path things seem to work out. 
 

Keeping God in my life also helps me overcome fears and uncer-
tainties. Why be afraid when I know God is there to help, support 
and guide me? I can become afraid just like the next person, but 
when I remember to trust in God, I can blow my fears away and 
move on with my life. The more I trust in God, wait for God’s 
guidance, and stay on the path that God has put before me, the 
better my life becomes. 
 

Prayer: God, help me to remember to keep you close to me and to 
trust you to guide and support me each day. Wherever I am, 
whatever I am doing, let me always know you are there for me. 
Amen. 
 

Betty Hahn  
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 “See, the Lord God comes with might, and his arm rules for 

him; his reward is with him, and his recompense before him. He 
will feed his flock like a shepherd; he will gather the lambs in 

his arms, and carry them in his bosom, 
and gently lead the mother sheep.” 

Isaiah 40:1-11 

 
It is a powerful and comforting image to see God as the shepherd 
who gently takes care of the sheep. And of course, we are the 
sheep. We are the ones who are promised the help, provision, pro-
tection and strength of our loving heavenly shepherd. We are the 
ones who are given promises and assurances of grace and mercy 
from the one who made us and who loves us with an everlasting 
love. 
 
It can be all too easy to think that we have to navigate this world 
on our own, that we have to fix our own mistakes, chart our own 
path, but the truth is we have a shepherd who wants to lead us, 
care for us, supply our needs and carry us when we are broken 
and in need of rest. 
 
This Advent, may you find yourself resting more and more in the 
arms of your shepherd. May you find healing and hope for the 
journey of faith in the knowledge that God calls us all into his 
presence and we all belong in his care. 
 
Prayer: Loving Lord, help us to give our cares, concerns and 
worries over to you and trust in your goodness and mercy, may 
we find rest and healing in your arms. Amen. 
 

Dr. Maureen Paterson 
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“But, as it is written, What no eye has seen, nor ear heard, nor 

the human heart conceived, 
what God has prepared for those who love him.” 

1 Corinthians 2:9 

 
We are told in Corinthians: “to those sanctified in Christ Jesus, 
called to be saints together with all those who in every place call 
on the name of our Lord Jesus Christ, both their Lord and ours: 
Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus 
Christ.” 
 
The last nine months of 2020 have been a challenge for all of us 
because of Covid 19. Being quarantined from our jobs, our fami-
ly, our friends, our church and all the things we enjoyed doing 
that gave us our identity. It was comforting to know that God, 
“had our backs.” We all look for a place to feel safe and feel ap-
preciated. In this time we can find this in our relationship with 
God. God only asks us to believe and trust in him. He has told us 
that he has unimaginable glories for us in Heaven. 
 
Prayer: Dear Heavenly Father, Thank you for the blessed gift of 
your son, Jesus Christ, who sacrificed his life on the cross to give 
eternal life to all that believe in him. In Jesus name, Amen 
 
Marilou Howe 
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“But in your hearts sanctify Christ as Lord. Always be ready to 

make your defense to anyone who demands from you 
an accounting for the hope that is in you.” 

1 Peter 3:15 
 

Life can be hard when you are the first. There’s no beaten path or 

roadmap for what you are doing, and often you will be scrutinized 

for it. Those who followed Jesus on earth and sowed the seeds of 

Christianity in the early days were the first, but they persevered 

even in the face of persecution and suffering. Why would they 

continue? They had to have hope, confidence that what they were 

doing what was right in spite of the opposition of the world 

around them. Their hope and faith must have been enormous, 

built upon the foundation that Christ is Lord and dwells within 

our hearts. 

 

Though hope appears to be a simple term, hope can be elusive, 

not easily obtained and sustained. Falling into the trap of fear, 

doubt, and anger are often far easier, seemingly a passive, emo-

tional descent. Hope is a disposition and requires mental commit-

ment and spiritual and emotional nourishment. Fortunately, God 

shows us the way by blessing us with hope in our lives to remind 

us that He is always with us, whether we choose to hear His voice 

or not at any given moment. 

 

Often our emotions drive us down the wrong path, but we do 

have self-determination and ultimately we can make our own 

choice to listen to God. Peter is telling us that if we are confident 

that God is in our heart and life, we will not be defensive or arro-

gant when asked about the reason why we believe. We can share 

God’s love humbly. It is this foundation of hope that draws us 

together in our church, and it welcomes those who know God’s 

love. Even those who are skeptical may see that a place of hope 

and love is where they belong. 
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Prayer: Dear Lord, let us hear your call towards hope above all 

other voices and live in the confidence of your love. You gave us 

hope so that we may be reminded that you are always with us. 

Give us the strength to accept this gift, to let it guide us, and to 

humbly share it with the world. Amen. 
 

David Pasnik  
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Where We Belong 

 
“Go through, go through the gates, prepare the way for the 
people; build up, build up the highway, clear it of stones, 

lift up an ensign over the peoples.” 
Isaiah 62:10 

 

Before we come to this verse, chapter 62 begins with powerful 

promises, new identities, glory and beauty. Vindication shines, 

and sentinels are placed to tirelessly guard and defend. We are 

told that God rejoices over and delights in us. It is a momentous 

pep talk, the one you might imagine before a battle, before em-

barking upon something scary, or something new. The words 

come to a boil at verse 10 when the charge is released. “Go 

through! Go through!” it shouts. “Build up! Build up!” Repeated 

statements are often bright flags to be noticed and directives to be 

obeyed. 
 

We often sit at the gate, wondering if now is the time. Standing 

with hammer or shovel or phone in hand, we question whether we 

have the right tools. How can I go through if I’m not ready? I’m 

not brave enough. How can I build up when I feel torn down? I’m 

not strong enough. Phrases of doubt seem to ring louder than vic-

tory. Questions of fear run deeper than trust, and yet we are 

called. We are commanded. 
 

Make your world ready! Clear it of despair and move the boulders 

of prejudice to the side; let them fall, heavy and powerless into 

the ditch. We are called. Lift up an ensign, a banner, a fireworks 

display to let the neighbors know the Prince of Peace has come. 

Let the shakers of clenched fists and those with cursing tongues 

be humbled and silenced. Prepare him room, and pave the way! 

Fuel joy, that it may trample injustice. Strengthen hope, that it 

may crush inequity. And energize love, that it may brazenly 

crowd the heart, leaving hate no home and destruction without a 

future. The King of Glory has come in. 
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Prayer: God of strength and promise, restore in us the joy of our 

salvation, that as we prepare our hearts to receive you, we may 

be emboldened by your word to act with love and grace in the 

world. Through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 

 

Chris Fortin 
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“The Lord appeared to him from far away. I have loved you 

with an everlasting love; therefore I have continued my faithful-
ness to you. Again I will build you, and you shall be built, 
O virgin Israel! Again you shall take your tambourines, 

and go forth in the dance of the merrymaker.” 
Jeremiah 31:3-4 

 

Jeremiah is the Hebrew prophet (~627 BCE) that we associate 

with the exile of Israelites to Babylon and the (first) overthrow of 

the temple of Jerusalem (~586 BCE). The Israelites remained 

captive until the Persian King Cyrus captured Babylon in 539 

BCE – ending almost fifty years of exile. 
 

The analogy with our planet’s current captivity by the COVID 

pandemic perhaps seems obvious. Here in the United States, 

about Ash Wednesday, February 26, 2020, news of a spreading 

fearful killer virus within our borders began to appear. By Friday, 

March 13, many of us were sequestered to our homes. We may 

not have been swept away to Babylon. We didn’t have to flee cru-

el regimes. A microbe, a virus, silent, deadly stalked our lives and 

stole our loved ones, especially our elders. 

 

We ourselves were in our individual homes, in our cities, in our 

states – like one another, unlike one another. Fumbling with the 

technologies that could keep us more connected than cars and 

trains and planes. Most of us weren’t stuck in border crossings 

with little access to justice. Nor, as Americans, did we face the 

possibility of becoming part of emigrant camps, fleeing our coun-

try of origin, with only global humanitarian rights to protect our 

families. Many of us in the densely populated coastal cities had 

jobs and lives that could be sustained by digital work and Ama-

zon delivery trucks. Now, almost ten months later, we, like the 

ancient Israelites, must cling to the promise Jeremiah proclaimed:  

the Lord God loves with everlasting love; his faithfulness will be 

available forever. Days of choir sings, of festive  
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wedding dances, of the laying on of hands, of memorial services, 

of baptisms, of birthday parties, of tambourines shall appear 

again. 

 

Prayer: Thank you for the bounty of light each morn, for the sus-

taining hope offered by family and by the communities and the 

institutions on which we depend, for the promises of Advent’s  

holy weeks of awaiting joyous birth. Help us bring solace to those 

who mourn, hope to those who despair, healing and endurance to 

each other, forbearance and peacemaking to thy world. 

 

Elaine Nussbaum Coulthart  
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“But when he saw the wind boisterous, he was afraid; 

and beginning to sink, he cried, saying, ‘Lord, save me’” 
Matthew 14:30 

 
In the trials of this world, do we lose faith and lose focus on  

Jesus? Do we sometimes let fear change and control our focus 

and then lose sight of what we believe in our hearts? So the ques-

tion remains: How to find harmony and peace in a world that is 

constantly changing, and a world, that at times, appears to be in 

direct conflict with our Christian beliefs and spiritually,  and not 

“sink into the water” as Peter in the verse? There is a quote that I 

like: “Harmony is when who we are and what we do are in sync.” 

In other words, when our actions reflect what we have and be-

lieve in our hearts, then we can be in harmony with ourselves and 

God, regardless of the changes around us in the world. 

 

There is another quote I am reminded of:  “Be true to yourself.” I 

can remember times in my life when all around me was crazy and 

out of control, but I felt an inner peace in my soul. I knew at that 

point I was in harmony with who I was in my heart, and under-

stood that Christ was always with me. 

 

So at the end of the day, probably the most important concept for 

harmony is to look to your spiritual soul and see the connection in 

your heart, and reflect that to everyone you meet. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, As we travel through this life that you have 

given us, help us to always remember that whatever we face in 

this world, that you are there to guide us in all our actions on our 

faith journey, and that we are called to show that love that we 

have in our heart to all the world. Amen. 

 

Dave Rogers  
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“One thing I ask of the Lord, one thing I seek: that I may be 

constant in the house of the Lord all the days of my life, to gaze 
upon the beauty of the Lord and to seek him in his temple.” 

Psalm 27:4 
 

It seems right to start a journey with a wish. So much can go 
wrong in the course of traveling. It’s natural, perhaps, to wish that 
traffic be light, the train on time, the only bathing suit that fits 
included in the suitcase. Going anywhere requires some planning, 
and yet how many journeys do we undertake without a thought 
beyond this level of detail? This verse gives the antidote to that 
approach. 
 

Here is a plea not for many things, but only one: perseverance in 
God’s presence. The psalmist already knows how this feels, 
knows the shelter and beauty that come with nearness to God, yet 
this feeling does not come without effort, and so he asks God to 
help him continue to seek him. To utter the prayer seems to se-
cure the answer: seeking the Lord in his temple means abiding in 
his house. 
 

According to tradition, David composed the psalm of which this 
verse is part before he became king, at a time of danger, restless 
movement and uncertain prospects. The many travelers in the sto-
ry of Christ’s birth—Mary and Joseph bound for Bethlehem, the 
shepherds speeding to the stable, the wise men following the 
star—all journey in the same spirit of constancy to God. They 
reach their destination in the Baby Jesus, and the joy of finding 
him inspires them to seek him still. 
 
Prayer: Lord Jesus Christ, the whole world is your house, our 
every way a journey in your presence. Remind us how you share 
in our comings and goings, and grant us the joy of finding you in 

all our journeys. Amen. 
 
Jean Sorabella 



 

Sunday, December 13                            
Where We Belong 

 
“The spirit of the Lord God is upon me, because the Lord has 

anointed me; he has sent me to bring good news to the op-
pressed, to bind up the brokenhearted, to proclaim liberty to the 

captives, and release to the prisoners; to proclaim the year of 
the Lord’s favor, and the day of vengeance of our God; 

to comfort all who mourn; to provide for those who mourn in 
Zion— to give them a garland instead of ashes, 

the oil of gladness instead of mourning, 
the mantle of praise instead of a faint spirit.” 

Isaiah 61:1-4, 8-11 
 

Perhaps no other week in Advent is as long as the third week. For 
those of us who live in the northern hemisphere the days have be-
come quite short now, and the nights long. The shortest day of the 
year, winter solstice, will be on December 21. In our advent jour-
ney we are still waiting. We are waiting for the coming of the 
light. In the midst of experiences of social isolation, anxiety about 
the future, concern for those we love and for all people every-
where, we wait for Christ to come anew, and for his light and 
love to bear witness to his presence. 
 

The prophet Isaiah was no stranger to struggles. Time and again, 
well aware of the brokenness of our world, he gave testimony to 
the God who spoke it into being. Aware of the brokenness that is 
present within each of our lives, he affirmed the truth that the 
world still belongs to God, and that the day will come when God 
will clear away the wrecked wilderness of the world and bring 
forth a clean creation. Isaiah bears witness to a gift that is to 
come, the gift of hope in the midst of suffering darkness. 
 

Whatever darkness or fear you are facing this day, I encourage 
you to trust in the light that is to come. I encourage you to trust in 
the one who brings good news to the oppressed, hope to the bro-
kenhearted, and liberty to the captives. 
 

Prayer: Holy God, amidst the darkness and fear we have faced 
during 2020, and that we are facing right now, shine your light 
upon us. Bring hope to those areas in our lives where we have 
lost hope, and rekindle our faith in your power to make all things 
new. Amen. 
 

Dennis Jones 
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“And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have 

seen his glory, the glory as of a father’s only son, 
full of grace and truth.” 

John 1:14 

 
In this verse, John the Baptist hails Jesus as the “Lamb of God.” 

What did he mean by “Lamb of God”? For many Jews, the lamb 

represented the Paschal Lamb sacrificed for the celebration of 

Passover in remembrance of the time of Moses when lamb’s 

blood covered the doors of Israel allowing God’s judgement to 

“pass over” them. (Exodus 12:22-23). Many believed this was the 

fulfillment of Isaiah’s prophecy of the suffering servant of the 

Lord who would be sent by God to bear his people’s grief and 

receive the punishment for their sins “like a lamb led to the 

slaughter.” (Isaiah 53) 

However, John the Baptist may not have expected God to send a 

suffering servant. At Jesus’ baptism, John witnessed the Spirit of 

God descending upon him, certifying that Jesus was the anticipat-

ed Messiah. Not knowing what was to come, John the Baptist 

may have expected a warrior Messiah who would eradicate sin 

from the world by eliminating those who had sinned. In several 

first century Jewish apocalyptic texts of his time, “The Lamb of 

God” was a conquering lamb who would destroy evil in the 

world. (Dodd, 231-232; Carson, 150; Brown, 59). The image of 

the Lamb was to identify his purity as well as his role as being 

both a part of and a leader to the flock of God’s people. In these 

texts, this new warrior would rid the world of rebellion against 

God including all the ways that human beings harm and fail to 

love their neighbors. 

For those of us more familiar with the God of the New Testament 

the Lamb of God is an image of purity and innocence. Implicit 

with the image, is the concept of God as the shepherd guiding and 

guarding his flock. Jesus as Lamb of God would represent a pure  
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member of the flock, one of us, but yet a role model, sent to us to 

serve as an entry path to God’s kingdom. God, once again deliv-

ering us from (taking away) the grasp of sin if we follow Jesus’ 

lead. 

Prayer: Dear Lord, This Advent season, help us to remember 

what a gift it is to belong to your flock. Help us to actively and 

purposefully follow Jesus’ lead  to respect, help and love one an-

other as we follow on the path to your Kingdom. In Jesus’ name 

we pray, Amen. 

Peggy Eicher  
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“Make me to know your ways, O Lord; teach me your paths. 

Lead me in your truth, and teach me, for you are the God 
of my salvation; for you I wait all day long.” 

Psalm 25:4-5 

 
This has been a challenging year for all in so many different 
ways. When going through trials, and this pandemic, this psalm 
reminds us to move closer to God, to have hope, faith, and trust in 
him. God is in control. Take a deep breath of his unconditional 
love and faithfulness and exhale anxiety and fear. We receive the 
blessing of comfort when we trust in him. 
 

One word of this psalm which jumps out at me is the word "path.” 

It takes me to the countless times of being within nature: God's 

creations soothe the soul. The beauty, the warmth of the sun, the 

smell of flowers and trees, watching animals living free, the 

sound of a running river! I imagine this is what heaven will be. It 

will be home! God will light our path! The closer we are on this 

path with God, the more blessings we will count! 
 

Prayer: Lord, when these times of trials are discouraging, bring 

us closer to you. Help us to see that you are in control and your 

unconditional love and faithfulness are constant. On those days 

Lord, when we don't feel strong, help to remind us to lean on you, 

our Savior, for refuge, strength, and peace. Amen. 

 

Jill Brown 
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“But those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, 

they shall mount up with wings like eagles, they shall 
run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint.” 

Isaiah 40:31 

 
As I reflect on this passage of Isaiah, I am reminded of all God’s 
blessings throughout the year. During Advent this passage re-
minds me that as we wait for the coming of Christ we know that 
our patience is rewarded at his birth on Christmas. However this 
year has been quite a year of waiting and hoping: the pandemic 
hit in March and all our lives were turned upside down. 
 
A big example of this in my life is that I had been waiting to cele-
brate my retirement in June. I was looking forward to gathering 
with family and friends to celebrate and then all that was can-
celled. Yes, the retirement happened, but the gathering with 
friends did not. The celebration was different—not a bad differ-
ent, but different. My friends and family were with me in a virtual 
manner in the form of a video that my daughter put together for 
me with short clips of people recognizing me for the ways I have 
impacted their lives not only in the education field, but through 
my other endeavors throughout these many years. I felt God’s 
presence in the kind things my colleagues and friends wrote and 
said. I felt part of a greater family than my own, the family of 
Christ, where we all feel so blessed when we take time to stop, 
reflect, pray, wait, and listen for his response. 
 
As Advent approaches and we prepare for Christmas celebrations, 
this year will be different. We are waiting and hoping for the pan-
demic to be controlled so that we can find a normalcy to our lives 
once again. The season of Advent reminds us that Christ is among 
us even in these turbulent times. We just need to wait and remain 
steadfast in our belief in his promises to us. 
 
While we wait in patience for this normalcy, we need to continue 
to serve our Lord who renews our strength and helps us to not 
grow weary, but to remember that we are all one with the Lord 
and that all things come in time—we wait. 
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Prayer: Dear God, please help us during these turbulent days to 
know that you are there for us and will provide us with all our 
needs. Help us to be patient as we wait for your future blessings 
to be apparent and for us to recognize the ways in which we are 
all blessed each and every day. Give us the strength to wait for 
your time and know that we all have a home with you when we let 
you into our hearts, souls, and daily life. In the name of your son, 
Jesus, we pray, Amen. 
 

Carol Skidmore  
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“Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope without waver-

ing, for he who has promised is faithful. And let us consider 

how to provoke one another to love and good deeds.” 

Hebrews 10:23-24 

 
During this Christmas Season of giving I invite you to join me in 

reflecting on God's gift of free will to all of us. It's humbling 

enough that our Creator designed us in his image, but to also pro-

vide us with the ability to choose our own thoughts, actions and 

direction in life. What an incredible level of empowerment we 

have been given by the Creator of the Universe! 

 

Of course, it didn’t have to be this way. Our minds could have 

been fashioned like mental slaves or robots or the earthly crea-

tures who exhibit behavior purely based on animal instinct. In-

stead by the grace and glory of God we have both useful instincts 

and the ability to choose, direct and control our thoughts. With 

free will, we have freedom of thought. With freedom of thought 

then we can overcome temptations such as losing hope or losing 

our faith. With free will we do not have to live in fear. We can 

instead set our minds on positive thinking each day, even during 

life’s most extreme challenges. We can choose to profess hope 

and to hold on to hope. 

 

Hebrews 10:23-24 guides us to hold onto hope and know that 

God will not desert us. It tells us to consider how to lead our-

selves and others toward love and good works. These words writ-

ten so long ago are very relevant today. Our free will enables us 

to choose to trust God and remain hopeful toward the fulfillment 

of his will which we know will deliver the right outcome for us. 

Sometimes an outcome is victorious and we celebrate. Other 

times an outcome is a loss and we learn. We learn to choose to 

accept God's will and not our own.  
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Prayer: Dear Heavenly Father, we pray that you shine your Holy 

Spirit bright into our lives, into our hearts and into our minds to 

remind us of the wonderful gift you’ve given us. We pray that you 

guide us to use our free will, our freedom of thought and our free-

dom of expression to be shining examples of love and support for 

each other. Guide us to reflect and magnify the love that you have 

given the world as we celebrate the birth of your Son, our Lord 

and Savior, Jesus Christ on Christmas. Thank you for the many 

other ways you have always been and will always be there for us 

in good times and in troubled times. Thank you for blessing the 

world with your divine love and light.  Amen. 

 
Dave Govan 
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“Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to 

you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, 
and do not let them be afraid.” 

John 14:27 

 
Last Advent began for me as any other: “Watch, Prepare, Re-

joice…” but somehow I never got to, “Behold…” And Christmas 

was certainly NOT like any other. Before the fourth week in Ad-

vent, I woke up to a lot of swelling and weakness. As usual, my 

wife acted swiftly, and got me to the hospital, knowing something 

was wrong. What could be wrong? I had just played one of the 

Three Kings in the Walk to Bethlehem, and directed a Harmoniz-

ers Christmas concert the night before. Well, before I knew it, 

God was already lining up his mighty army of earthly “angels” to 

help me through a rough time. First, Cathi’s quick action got me 

to the ER at Morristown Memorial, and then the EMT that greet-

ed me there was none other than Nick B. – one of my BRPC Ora-

torio buddies! And an hour later, the infectious disease doctor 

who was on-call, correctly diagnosed my auto-immune condition 

within hours, which was confirmed days later with proper testing. 

God’s angels of doctors and nurses continued throughout my 10-

day stay (and far beyond as well – with BRPC angels bringing us 

delicious meals!) My family was by my side, along with one of 

our best friends – Julie, who as a nurse at MMC, looked in on me 

each night. I did look a fright, as both Dennis and Maureen can 

attest to; I think they thought I was dressing up for Halloween, 

but in fact, by Christmas Eve, my right eye had completely 

swelled shut. I could not see out of it. 
 

When I look back, I realize that God was comforting me from the 

start, with one of my favorite Bible verses – in fact today’s verse, 

John 14:27. And I was NOT afraid. With all of the signs, I could 

see God working to restore my health. And He gave me perhaps 

one of the greatest Christmas presents ever: late on Christmas  



 

 

Friday, December 18                                 
Where We Belong 

 
night, I discovered that I could OPEN my right eye, however, 

small a slit… and, through all the swelling, and I was able to see 

again! God had opened my eye, literally. On Christmas! God is 

good. For sure. 

Prayer: Dear God, As we prepare for Christmas, help us remem-

ber that whatever we may be going through, you give us the 

Peace that we need, when we need it most. Amen. 
 

Don Reckenbeil 
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“Make a joyful noise to the Lord, all the earth. Worship the 
Lord with gladness; come into his presence with singing.” 

Psalm 100:1-2 
 

“Make a joyful noise to the Lord, all the Earth!” How often have 

we heard this recitation from Psalm 100 in worship or at wed-

dings? How meaningful is its message that we are to be filled 

with gladness? However, this year these words may seem some-

what untimely as 2020 has undoubtedly proven to be among the 

more difficult years endured during our lifetime. It has been a pe-

riod filled with uncertainty, uneasiness, and unrest. Indeed, find-

ing joy this past year has at times seemed elusive as we miss eve-

rything from our daily norms, seeing family, friends and col-

leagues, civility, to celebrating milestones in each other’s pres-

ence. Our sense of normalcy and community seems to be sus-

pended in time. 
 

Appropriately, Psalm 100 subsequently summons us to “Know 

that the Lord, he is God! It is He who made us. We are his people, 

and the sheep of his pasture.” May these words offer purpose, sol-

ace and belonging to those among us who have sustained chal-

lenging circumstances in recent months. May these words serve 

as a reminder to the people of our great nation that we are singu-

larly unified in the Lord despite our many man-made divisions. 
 

As we anxiously anticipate a new year ahead and the new begin-

nings it offers, remember that “The Lord is good; his steadfast 

love endures forever.” Indeed, Psalm 100’s message is in fact 

both timely as well as timeless. It affirms our belonging and his 

eternal love for us during these transient times that will undenia-

bly give way to a promising future of which we will be the provi-

dential recipients. 
 

And that should fill our hearts with gladness that is worthy of 

shouting for all the world to hear! 
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Prayer: Heavenly Father, we are your people and we belong to 

you. Our faith in your everlasting love for us sustains us. Know-

ing that we are at home within your kingdom fills our hearts with 

happiness. Amen. 
 

Courtney and Willem Rijksen  
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“In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town 
in Galilee called Nazareth, to a virgin engaged to a man whose 

name was Joseph, of the house of David. The virgin’s name 
was Mary. And he came to her and said, Greetings, favored 

one! The Lord is with you. But she was much perplexed by his 
words and pondered what sort of greeting this might be. 

The angel said to her, Do not be afraid, Mary.” 
Luke 1:26-28 

 
“Do not be afraid,” those words ring throughout the whole of 
Scripture. They are spoken by angels, prophets, the Psalmist, Je-
sus himself and the early believers. They are words which are 
spoken to individuals as well as the faith community as a whole. 
They are words which God speaks to us today. “Do not be 
afraid,” even when the world around us seems to be more and 
more challenging; even when our future might be uncertain; even 
when we might be facing personal troubles and anxieties. “Do not 
be afraid.” They are words that we all need to hear at some point 
in our lives, words that can bring healing and hope to us in times 
of real distress.   
 

For Mary, trusting in the words of the angel took a huge leap of 
faith. The pronouncement of Jesus’ birth brings a radical change 
in her life—and Mary was able to embrace this change with faith 
and trust in God. 
 
Prayer: Gracious God, help us to trust in your promises and to 

lean into your plan for our lives. Let us find strength in your 

goodness, in Christ’s name, Amen. 

 

Maureen Paterson  
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“Surely goodness and mercy (love) will follow me all the days of 

my life, and I will dwell in the house of the LORD forever” 
Psalm 23:6 

 
Where do we belong? As we find ourselves in the middle of a 

surging Covid-19 pandemic and unprecedented national discord 

in what should be the wonderful season of Advent, surely that’s a 

question we ask ourselves. So many sources provide answers in 

different contexts. Scientific experts tell us we belong at home as 

much as possible, to curb the spread of the virus. For many, our 

employers tell us we belong at our computers, working remotely. 

Politicians tell us we belong in their respective parties. Television 

pundits try to persuade us we belong in their faction, or perhaps 

in their alternate universe. 

 

But our Lord and Savior tells us, above and beyond all earthly 

allegiances and earthly places, we belong to him, we belong in his 

house where his goodness and love will be with us all the days of 

our lives and beyond, forever. Now, more than ever, we know our 

lives won’t always be easy. But God sent his Son to bring us his 

peace with the assurance that he is always with us, no matter 

what. Think what an incredible gift that is! 

 

But we have to take the time to accept it and let it sink in. We be-

long to him, and with him, forever. 

 

Prayer: Dear Lord, help us to rest our weary hearts and minds in 

you. In our loneliness or confusion or fear, help us to truly feel 

the peace which comes in the certain knowledge that we belong to 

you and you are always with us. 

 

Margaret Tharp  
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“And that Christ may dwell in your hearts through faith, as you 

are being rooted and grounded in love.” 
Ephesians 3:17 

 

In this church’s Senior High Fellowship back in the 1980s, one of 
our advisors would regularly teach us about a Jesus-shaped space 
in each of our hearts. As he explained it, each of us has a space in 
our hearts that must be filled to feel complete. Although people 
try to fill it with entertainment, financial success, drugs and alco-
hol, socialization, or a myriad of other methods, that space in our 
hearts is Jesus-shaped and can only be filled when we accept Je-
sus into our hearts and thus be reconciled to God. 
 

This image resonates with me. Certainly, the concept of a new 
friend “earning a place in my heart” is a common theme in poetry 
and prose. It has rung true in my life experiences as well. As I fell 
in love, got married, and began raising children, my life has felt 
more complete than before with each additional member added to 
my family. My heart swells when I go into nature and experience 
God’s creation up close, and I feel more alive! If I am heartened 
by my communion with God’s creation and the other beings God 
has blessed me to be with, how much more complete will I be if I 
can commune directly with God, my creator? This is the promise 
of Paul’s good news: That such communion is possible through 
Jesus’ coming to redeem humanity. If you open your heart to love 
and allow Christ in, you will be “filled with all the fullness of 
God.” (Ephesians 3:19) 
 

How amazing is it to be in God’s thoughts, in God’s prayers, in 
God’s heart! What a wonderful comfort: to know that God is ever 
thinking about you, that God is always hoping for your happiness 
and well-being, and that God holds you in God’s heart now and 
forever more! 
 

Prayer: Dear Father in Heaven, teach me how to open my heart 
to your love. Fill me with your presence. In Jesus’ name I pray, 
Amen. 
 

Herbert Ryder  
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“He came to what was his own, and his own people did not ac-

cept him. But to all who received him, who believed in his name, 

he gave power to become children of God.” 

John 1:11-12 

 

In John 1 verse 11 we read how God has come into our physical 

world, yet many were not ready to receive him. “He came to that 

which was his own, but his own did not receive him.”  The phrase 

“did not receive him” is a stronger rebuke than “did not know 

him.” It means that when Jesus came to his own people, the Isra-

elites, although they knew who he was, they did not acknowledge 

him as the Messiah. In verse 12, we are given some hope in that 

some of his own people did receive him and “believed in his 

name,” that he was the Son of God and not an ordinary prophet or 

preacher. To this group of believers, he gave “the right to become 

children of God.” 

 

Can we, in 2020, strive for the “right to become children of 

God”?  It’s an extraordinary gift. Biblical study tells us it is an 

honor higher than even a saint! These verses tell us how richly 

God rewards those who have faith, and that the belief in Jesus as 

his son and our savior are the foundation. Faith, and therefore our 

relationship with God, is difficult for us because it hinges on be-

lieving in that which we are not able to physically see. This year, 

the world has been turned upside down by the frightening and 

disruptive influence of something we also can’t see—a virus. It is 

hard, in these dark times, to hold on to faith in God’s divine plan 

for our lives and our world. 

 

Yet, these trials are the very times when God wants us to turn to 

him, as our Heavenly Father, for the strength, peace and love that 

he has promised us as believers. If 2020 has taught us nothing 

else, it has taught us that perhaps it is the unseen things of the 

world that hold the keys to our well-being, even our very  
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existence. Scripture tells us it is the same for our spiritual exist-

ence as well. Now is the time for us to remain steadfast in our 

faith in God the Holy Spirit, the creator of the world! 

 
Prayer: Loving God, We have a choice to make—we can turn 

away from you or we can turn towards you, by loving and accept-

ing your extraordinary gift of life as your child. This Advent, let 

us believe in Jesus’ promises and strive for that privilege. Amen. 

 
Maureen Barrett 
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“The Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send in my name, 

will teach you everything, and remind you 
of all that I have said to you.” 

John 14:26 

 

As we wait…wait for Christmas…wait for the election results…
wait for a vaccine…wait to hug our children and friends again…
wait to have funerals services…wait to have wedding ceremonies 
and celebrations…wait to be together in church and at Appy 
Christmas gatherings, Bible studies, choir practices, or other 
church groups… And wait for the birth of Jesus, May the Holy 
Spirit keep our emotional and spiritual life uplifted. 
 
In September, I read a book that encouraged me to invite the Holy 
Spirit into my life each day or many times during the day. I 
thought about this and fell asleep for a short nap. About 15 
minutes after I awoke, I received a cell phone call from the Spir-
itual Development Council. Boy, that was fast! Peggy Eicher was 
representing the Spiritual Development Council & asked me if I 
would consider teaching a chair yoga class on Zoom as a small 
group option at BRPC. The timing was perfect in my life. The 
call was what I needed to push me to figure out the how-tos of 
teaching virtually and to start teaching yoga again. I have found 
over the last couple of months the times I do remember to invite 
the Holy Spirit into my life, the day goes much more smoothly. It 
sounds so easy, yet I often forget to connect with the One who 
can light the way. 
 
During Advent 2020 and these challenging times, remember you 
do not have to do it alone. May you be conscious of inviting the 
Holy Spirit into your daily life as an experiment and see what 
happens! 
 
Prayer: Gracious God, send your Holy Spirit upon all of us and 
help us to be open to your moving in our lives. May we be instru-
ments of your grace in our world, Amen. 
 

Patty Haines 
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“Glory to God in the highest heaven, and on earth 

peace among those whom he favors!” 
Luke 2:14 

 

My favorite part of our BRPC Christmas celebration each year is 

when we gather in worship as a community of faith and hear 

anew the profound words from the second chapter in Luke’s gos-

pel. Amidst common and ordinary shepherds, carrying out their 

daily responsibilities, and with no one famous or powerful near-

by, no CNN cameras or AP reporters to document it, God shows 

up. God’s glory is revealed. The good news comes first from a 

single angel. And then an entire choir of angels appear — singing 

praise to the God of heaven, rejoicing in his coming among us in 

the child born in Bethlehem, and offering peace and goodwill to 

all. 

 

Christmas Day brings the astonishing news that God is revealed 

to us in Jesus Christ! Jesus is the imprint of God’s being and the 

reflection of God’s light and God’s glory. We are called by God 

to be bearers of that good news, instruments of that light and love. 

How does this news shape your self-awareness? How does it 

change the way that you live and the way that you love? May to-

day not be the end of your celebration of the gift of God’s great 

love in Jesus Christ. May it be the beginning. 

 

Rev. Dennis Jones 
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