
From the Pastor …  
 
December 21 
But Mary treasured all these words and pondered them in her heart. Luke 2:19 
I am so struck this year by the chaos and messiness of life that must have surrounded Mary and Joseph at the 
time of Jesus’ birth. For a young, first time mother, far from home, living a subsistence existence alongside 
animals, there must have been much to ponder in the events surrounding her son’s birth. I like to imagine 
those stolen moments of peace when the baby slept on her shoulder, snuggled into the warmth of her body, 
and she could rest herself. Was it then that she pondered all these things – the miraculous birth, the visits of 
the shepherds and the wise men who proclaimed her baby Holy and blessed, the Messiah for whom they were 
waiting? During our own time of chaotic, pandemic existence, perhaps we can learn from Mary how to live 
fully into the moments of peace we may encounter, times when we too can ponder the words, and Word, of 
God offered to us this Christmas. As we approach the manger this week, seeking the light that cannot be 
overcome; the peace, hope, joy and love of the incarnate God-with-us, let us, like Mary, ponder the mystery of 
Christmas in our hearts. What will the growing light of Christ look like in our time and place? 
 
December 14 
This week, we had the joy of watching Roy and his boys light our Advent wreath during worship, bringing us 
the joy of their presence, even through our video. Tradition has always invited us to pause on the third Sunday 
of Advent to take a break from the active waiting that often wearies our souls. This year, especially, I think we 
are tired of waiting – waiting for a vaccine, waiting to see those we love, waiting to return to our sanctuary 
and our jobs and our “regular” routines. This year, more than ever, we need this moment to seek out God’s 
joyful presence in our lives. The beauty of our faith is that God remains steadfast no matter what. Despite 
what may be happening in our lives, our God remains faithful, a sustaining, comforting, life affirming and life-
giving presence – if we are willing to reach out toward God 
to receive it. This week, let us look around us for the signs of God’s presence in our midst. Let us receive the 
joy that finding God, or allowing God to find us, can bring. Let us gather our strength in this joy that it may 
sustain us as we walk the last steps on our Advent road, joyfully anticipating once again meeting our God in 
the manger on Christmas Day. 
 
December 7, 2020 
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 
Yesterday, we lit our second Advent candle, the Peace candle, to light our way through the darkness toward 
the coming of God into our world. This year, especially, we long for this peace – the peace that surpasses all 
understanding and guards our hearts and minds in Jesus. The peace that Jesus himself promised us. A peace 
that brings not just cessation of war but wholeness for all God’s children, a world where everyone can flourish, 
all needs are met and compassion and understanding and kindness rule the day. This feels like a far cry from 
our present wilderness experience of navigating the pandemic, fearing for the lives of our loved ones, 
worrying over our own troubles, craving community and togetherness and feeling desolation and 
hopelessness. This week, let us be about embodying the peace Jesus promises, reaching out to our neighbors 
in the ways that we can – by picking up the phone, crafting an email, handwriting a card – to offer God’s peace 
this Advent season, made manifest in the small ways that we continue to love one another in Jesus’ name. 
 
December Harbinger 
This week, I’ve had a hymn stuck in my head. As I have moved through my days, I keep hearing it. While we are 

waiting, come. While we are waiting, come. Jesus, Our Lord, Emmanuel, while we are waiting, come. It seems 

we have been doing a lot of waiting in the last eight months. Waiting to return to church. Waiting for a vaccine 



to be ready. Waiting for life to return to “normal.” But it has occurred to me this week, as I watch the case 

numbers rise, as I talk to our own congregation members who have fallen ill, as I listen to the sorrow over 

canceled plans and lonely holiday meals, that the time has come for us to wait in a different way. Instead of 

holding steady and waiting for life to come back, we must embrace the life we have now just as it is. We must 

pivot from a period of simply waiting, to an awareness of the arrival of new life even in the midst of all the 

chaos and uncertainty of this time.  

As we enter Advent, God invites us to wait with God for the coming of God’s very self to dwell among us. This 

advent waiting time is no empty period – this advent waiting time is full of quiet activity. Like a bulb silently 

waiting beneath the earth, Advent invites us into a time of germination, a time of quiet growth in preparation 

for the flowering of God’s presence with the coming of God-with-us at Christmas time. Perhaps it looks like 

nothing is happening. Perhaps we see only the darkness, feel only the bleakness, of the mid-winter that awaits 

us, but as people of faith, we can rest in the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not seen 

(Hebrews 11:1). With the prophets of old, we turn our hearts toward Bethlehem and the incarnation of the 

God who loves us beyond our wildest imaginings. 

To be faithful in a time of plenty, ah, that is the easy part. To be faithful when we feel as if the world is ending, 

that requires hope and courage. It requires fellowship and compassion. It requires generosity and grace. As we 

enter Advent, let us look around us for signs of the God’s presence, for the small shoots of new life that lift 

into sight, raising their precious heads above the earth to unfurl new leaves of hope and Spirit-filled presence 

in our community. Let us sing with the Spirit: While we are waiting, Come. Jesus, our Lord, Emmanuel. While 

we are waiting, come.  

What, I wonder, will God do with us? What new life is, even now, germinating silently in the depths of our 

community, slowly preparing to burst forth into our midst to bring new energy and creativity, life and purpose 

to our ministry together. While we are waiting, Come, Lord Jesus, Come. 
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