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Advent Devotion Book 2021 
Faith Lutheran Church 



Dear Siblings in Christ, 

 

Who knew that 2021 would end up being more of the same from 2020?  The 

advent of the Covid-19 vaccine has certainly given us hope that this pandemic will 

soon end.  In the meantime...  

we wait in hope, love, joy, and peace. 

 

The four candles of Advent represent God's Hope, Love, Joy, and Peace. 

 

God's dream for the kingdom is the advent of these promises as God makes all 

things new. As we wait for this, we are to be vigilant of what God is doing in our 

world now as well as what we look forward to. 

 

This devotional is a small gift to keep your heart focused on God's promises of 

Hope, Love, Joy, And Peace. It is a collection of stories offered by members of 

Faith Lutheran Church about how we have seen, felt, or experienced these 

promises during this tragic pandemic. 

 

Thank you to all who shared your heart-felt stories and prayers. 

 

In the Light and Love of Christ, 

 

 Pastor Jane   



 

Sunday, November 28, 2021 

 
ADVENT 2021 - The Hope, Peace, Joy and Love of Advent 

 
As I began to think about my opportunity to share my story of 
seeing great HOPE in this world during the past year, I choose 
to look back to see what I had written last year. HOPE was also 
my theme and the message that spoke to me at that time was 
how important it was to be generous throughout the year….not 
just during Advent and Christmas, to be the bearers of hope to 
those who felt hopeless because of loneliness, poverty, 
homelessness, discrimination, illness, you name it. In our 

community, a coalition of agencies come together daily to support those 
who are abused including Peace at Home, Douglas Cares, DHS, Family 
Development Center, FARA, Phoenix School and many others.  The YMCA 
stepped up when child care was severely lacking and in a very short period 
of time, opened a center at a local church.  A new homeless shelter for 
youth is being opened. Several agencies are working together to help 
families access vaccinations for youth at a fun holiday event the second 
weekend in December. And of course we have our year round efforts to feed 
hungry children and families through FISH, the weekend backpack program, 
UCAN Feeding Umpqua, and others.  
 
We are fortunate to live in a community that has many bright lights of HOPE 
for our most vulnerable citizens. During this time of Advent, I am committed 
to being a part of delivering HOPE to more people throughout the year. I 
hope you are too.  
 
May this season of Advent strengthen us to take no offense to the teaching 
and calling of Jesus to live with compassion to the needs and HOPES of all 
of God’s people every single day. May we be the presence of Jesus in the 
lives of those who need us most, boldly and with confidence.  AMEN 
 
~Gwen Soderberg-Chase 
  



 

Monday, November 29, 2021 

 
Hope ~ Peace ~ Joy ~ Love 

 

Hope for the future ~ although this has 
been a most tumultuous time, there is 
always that ray of hope, a light at the end 
of the tunnel, a new way to carry on and 
get and give support.  
 

Sometimes we go along, content with our 
situation, and then something comes along 
and takes away that comfort, takes away 
our breath, our normalcy, our routine, our comfortable sameness. Some of 
the old ways are now not necessarily working, some of the comfortable 
situations, seem a bit out-of-wack. Why have we always done it that way? 
Could there be a better way, a way that makes more sense? Struggles to 
accept new ways and see that, indeed, there may be better way in this time 
and place. We can embrace the newness, the change, the acceptance of a 
“different” normal and grow in that. Isn’t that truly growth?  
 

Embracing change and running with it. We will never go back to the way it 
was, but would we want to? Maybe looking forward will open exciting new 
untraveled paths. This pandemic has been a painful, difficult obstacle to this 
thing called life. It is not the first, it will not be the last obstacle, but we have 
become possibly a bit more independent, ready to try new ways of 
communicating, new ways of making connections, and new understandings 
of how fragile life is and how important the here and now is. 
 

Dear God, 
 

Continue to help us on this journey through the pandemic and to embrace 
the change. Help us continue to find new ways to learn and move ahead. 
Remind us to have hope in the future, and to know you are always there, 
even when you are difficult to see and hear. 
 

Let it be so.... 
 

~Debby Russell   



 

Tuesday, November 30, 2021 

 
HOPE 

 

I was officiating at a wedding, and when I arrived at the venue for the 
wedding rehearsal, a person I have never met came up to me and 
exclaimed, "I know you! You're the preacher!" Now, I was casually dressed, 
not wearing a clerical collar or any clergy garb. How in the world could this 
man know that I was the officiant? So, I asked him. He replied, in a southern 
drawl, that he watches me every Sunday on "the YouTube."  I was puzzled 
by his response. He said that he was from North Carolina and was a 
Lutheran. He enjoys watching Faith Lutheran's Sunday worship service. 
Who knew?  
 

That's the beauty and gift of online worship. It reaches folks who would have 
otherwise never joined Faith Lutheran in the 
sanctuary. People who would never walk 
through our doors have shared with me that 
they watch Faith Lutheran's church service on 
YouTube regularly. Friends who have moved 
far away, have joined us on Zoom over the 
past two years. Adult children of members 
have worshiped with their parents on Zoom.  

 

This gives me HOPE. God has given us the gift of online worship to help us 
spread the Good News of God's love and grace and healing in ways we 
never even realized was possible before 2020. While this time of pandemic 
has been bleak, our worship of God reaching far and wide has been pure 
gift. And it gives me HOPE this Advent season, as we embrace this gift of 
technology and dream of all the ways we can use it in the years to come.  
 

God of hope, 
 

Thank you for the gifts you continue to give us, even when it seems that 
blessings have been sparse these past two years. Help us always to use 
these gifts to glorify you. Amen. 
 

~Pastor Jane  



 

Wednesday, December 1, 2021 

 
“Hope” 

 
I was asked to submit a devotion story for the Advent Book. I pondered for a 
while about what to share and settled on HOPE. 
 
I am a firm believer that in all “happenings” there is a rainbow to be found. 
Like God’s rainbow is a promise to not flood the Earth again, I see rainbows 
as God’s promise of goodness in pain. Sometimes they’re easy to see, such 
as flowers after rain, smiles after acts of kindness, but sometimes you really 

have to look hard to find a rainbow. Like after becoming 
homeless - that is definitely a harsh situation but 
perhaps you were destined to move or help others after 
surviving such a dire experience. Or after experiencing 
a severe illness – a rainbow here might be how you 
learned to take better care of yourself or gained new 
knowledge about being vulnerable and letting others 
care for you. 
 
Everything that happens has a purpose, even if it is 
obscured from your vision, but if you believe and have 
hope – God will provide you a rainbow to show you how 
you can survive and perhaps come out of 
uncomfortable experiences with inspiration!  
 

“God, I pray for your direction and the ability to use my rainbows to help 
others. I pray that ALL your children can see rainbows and understand your 
promise of hope and eternity with you. Let us be good to one another.” 
 
~Jackie  



 

Thursday, December 2, 2021 

 
HOPE 

 
We’ve experienced 20 months of Covid19 flu throughout the world.  Some 
of us have attended to our medical sources; some have avoided them.  I 
tend to attend, being grateful that God has given us opportunity to learn how 
to help ourselves.  Most of my family and friends have sought vaccinations 
to be safe.  Some have health conditions prohibiting Covid 19 vaccination, 
who have tended to stay home in a mask with others to help with shopping 
and care.  Others elect to ignore medication.  Early on in this pandemic, two 
of my friends were traveling from the south to the north of the country to visit 
family, contacting Covid 19 and died from the illness. 
 
I’m very grateful that most of those 
I have known during my life are 
well and attending to their own 
well-being.  Yes, some are 
challenging life, as am I, in these 
long years.  But as we see change 
in the flu condition, we are hopeful 
that our lives will become more 
positive.  The promise from God in 
this period has been seen as 
HOPE for me. 
 
Dear God, help me to see hope in the difficulty in such grim circumstances 
as we’ve been seeing. 
 
~Maureen Haugen 
  



 

Friday, December 3, 2021 

HOPE 
 

One of the things that has taken some of my 
time this last year has been serving as the 
chairperson for the Rotary wildfire committee 
both locally and statewide. After the initial 
despair of seeing what happened, this 
community banded together and came 
together to support those affected by the 
Archie Creek fire. Space does not permit 

opportunity to share all the things I saw and heard about happening while 
being involved. But rest assured I saw plenty of wonderful things happening. 
All these were the result of churches, businesses, food pantries, individuals, 
foundations that supplied money, individuals, and so many more. All this 
giving of either time, talents, supplies or money goes on still and will 
continue for a few more years as the community and state rebuilds.  
 
Some examples of the giving were people donating travel trailers for people 
to live in, people donating money and time to build storage sheds to store 
supplies while they rebuilt their homes, the Glide middle school gym being 
packed with donations of food, clothing, supplies. Others were donations of 
Christmas gifts for the children last Christmas, small appliances for those in 
need, people volunteering their trailers and help to move animals out of 
harm's way and so much more. The list could go on and on. 
 
Being this close to the action has restored my faith in humanity even more 
and inspires HOPE for the future. I recently drove through some of this area 
and through the Holiday fire area east of Eugene-Springfield area and saw 
houses being built, businesses opening up again and small trees and 
bushes proving green to the desolate burned areas.  
 
Lord, help us never tire of doing good works and helping people in need. 
There is so much need out there in so many areas. Keep us full of HOPE 
and that spirit of giving. Amen. 
 
~Nis Jessen  



 

Saturday, December 4, 2021 

 
Hope 

 
As we entered 2021 “HOPE” was abundant. The “HOPE” that this nasty 
pandemic would subside. “HOPE” that the world would become united and 
find peace. 
 
Dean and I had “HOPE” that we would be able to see our grandchild born 
without any health issues. “HOPE” that my aging parents would be able to 
meet their 15th great grandchild. “HOPE” that our move back to Minnesota 
would be a safe one. 
 
As we approach the end of 2021 I still have “HOPE” that this nasty 
pandemic will subside. “HOPE” that the world will become united and find 
peace. 

 
We made it back to Minnesota 17 days before 
our beautiful granddaughter, Charlotte, was 
born on May 22, 2021. She was very healthy at 
9 pounds 4 ounces and has brought her Nana & 
Grandpa hours of endless joy. And her great 
grandparents have been able to meet her. 
 
Because of the birth of child born centuries ago. 
“HOPE” was as abundant then as now. Without 
“hope” there would not be a future as “hope” 

builds dreams, dreams are what life is all about! 
 
Dear God – Helps us to continue to live in a world of “HOPE”.  “HOPE” for 
an end to the pandemic. “HOPE” for world peace and unity. “HOPE” for the 
new lives entering this world. And finally, “HOPE” for those leaving this 
world into your kingdom. Amen. 
 
~Barb Gingras 
  



 

Sunday, December 5, 2021 

 
ADVENT 2021 - The Hope, Peace, Love and Joy of Advent 

 
PEACE…. 

John 14:27 Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give to you 
as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid. 
 

There have been many times during this past year 
that we can see evidence that hearts are 
troubled….that people are afraid.  Our hearts are 
troubled and we are afraid when we focus on the 
noise of the world. So where do we go to be reminded 
of the peace that God through Jesus promises us?  I 
see people finding immense peace (with hope, joy 
and love sprinkled in) being in the beautiful outdoors 
of Oregon, admiring the trees, the river, the sunrise 
and the sunset. I see people finding peace spending 

the day with friends and family, being playful, sharing stories or being a 
listening ear.  I see people finding peace while helping a neighbor in need. 
And there are days when music must fill the air to realize that God given 
gifts are an essential element of peace.  
 
As John 14:27 reminds us….we do not find peace in what the world gives to 
us. Instead, we find it in what God gives us. Our relationships, the beauty of 
the earth and the abundant gifts we all have to offer.  
 
Thank you Lord, for the abundance of peace that is always around us if we 
take the time to push away the noise of the world and focus on what you so 
freely give. AMEN 
 
~Gwen Soderberg-Chase  



 

Monday, December 6, 2021 

 
“Love one another as I have loved you” 

John 13:34 
 

HELLO! HELLO! 
 
COVID-19 and the death of Lewis arrived about the same time. We, as a 
family cancelled two scheduled memorial services and COVID is still with 
us!  What has changed during these turbulent times?  Our neighborhood 
and I hope yours too have become more friendly.  I have been invited for 
dinner twice, rides have been offered, and help with odd jobs.  And, without 
a doubt, phone calls help.  The title “hello-hello” started when an investor, 
bought the house next door to me and is restoring the entire structure, 
vacant for three years.  Every morning when I see him working just across 
the fence, I say “hello-hello” and he 
responds in the same way and I find 
out what the project is for the day.  It’s 
a simple gesture but it adds a touch of 
humanity to my morning from missing 
Lewis.  Life becomes very lonely.  
Getting in touch with God is another 
early morning activity involving 
devotionals, praying, reflecting and 
writing in a journal.  Reaching out in 
simple ways nurtures the body, mind 
and soul. 
 
“Hello – Hello!” 
Dear God, 
 Help us and motivate us to be of service to others. 
 

~Beverly Paulson  



 

Tuesday, December 7, 2021 

PEACE 
 
Peace- cold brisk winter mornings and sultry summer afternoons. 
Peace- walking on gravel and walking on grass 
Peace- goats and turkeys and cats purring 
Peace- summer showers and winter downpours 
Peace- spring green leaves and leaves floating down in the fall 
Peace- blustery fall winds and peaceful summer days. 
Peace- hospital waiting rooms and comfortable bedrooms 
Peace- sleeping and waking 
Peace- summer trees and bare winter branches 
Peace- bulbs in the ground and flowers blooming 
Peace- water flowing and parched ground 
Peace- fireplaces and waterfalls 
Peace- air conditioners and heaters 
Peace- sanctuaries and living rooms 
Peace- You-tube and Zoom 
Peace- top of the mountain and deep in the valley 
Peace- humming along and singing in the shower 
Peace- friends and family together or apart 
 
We can each find our peace in many different places.  This last year we’ve 
had to make peace with many different situations and circumstances.   Find 
your PEACE where you can. 
 
 
Dear Heavenly Father, 
 
Help to find peace within our hearts and minds. We are always finding ways 
to be too busy and too rushed and we need your help to slow us down and 
find our peace within us.   During this time of Advent prepare us and help us 
to be peaceful in this season.   Amen 
 
~Rebecca Allen 
  



 

Wednesday, December 8, 2021 
 

PEACE 
 

The angels proclaimed “Peace on Earth” when the Baby Jesus was born. Today we wonder as we 
listen to the evening news, is peace possible? We all need two kinds of peace in our lives. We need 
inner peace, but we also need peace with others. God addresses both. He tells us what to do to find 
that peace. 
 

INNER PEACE 
Inner peace begins with a relationship with God, and it continues as we focus on his strength and 
trust him to fill us. We can exchange our weakness for his strength in any area of life. God’s Word 
says, “You will keep him in perfect peace whose mind is focused on you because he trusts in you” 
(Isaiah 26:3). 
 

Personalize that verse with your own name in it: “God will keep me in perfect peace as my mind 
focuses on him and trusts him.” Inner peace hinges on your trust in God. 
 

If inner peace is eluding you these days and anxiety is spilling over in your life, choose to trust God. 
You can choose to put your hand in his and draw from his patience and wisdom as you take each 
step. He will guide you through the maze of life if you ask him. Choosing to trust God with those blind 
corners in your life will take you down the road to inner peace. Choosing not to trust him will take you 
down the road to stress and worry. Inner peace is there for the choosing.  
 

PEACE WITH OTHERS 
“Blessed are the peacemakers for they will be called the children of God” (Matthew 5:9). 
 

Peace with others begins as we understand that God has called us to be peacemakers in our world. 
Is there somewhere in your own world where you can be a peacemaker this Christmas? Is there an 
invitation that needs to be extended to smooth over a fractured family relationship? Is there an 
apology to be made or a silence to be broken that has stood as a barrier for too long? Don’t miss the 
blessing God promises in your life as you respond to his call to be a peacemaker in your own circle. 
 

We can help bring peace to our world one heart at a time. 
 

To make the most of this advent week, join me in praying the prayer of St. Francis of Assisi: 
 

*Lord, make me an instrument of your peace. Where there is hatred, let 
me sow love. Where there is injury, pardon. Where there is doubt, faith. 
Where there is despair, hope. Where there is darkness, light. And 
where there is sadness, only joy._ 
 

Divine Master, Grant that I may not so much seek to be consoled as to 
console. To be understood as to understand. To be loved as to love 
with all my heart. 
 

For it is in giving that we receive; it is in pardoning that we are 
pardoned; and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. Amen. 
 

 
*Copied from: Advent Week 2: The Candle of Peace by Gail Rodgers (https://thelife.com/advent-
week-2-the-candle-of-peace ) 

  

https://thelife.com/advent-week-2-the-candle-of-peace
https://thelife.com/advent-week-2-the-candle-of-peace


 

Thursday, December 9, 2021 

 
PEACE 

 
ELW Hymn 239 

“Hark, the Glad Sound!” 
 

1 Hark, the glad sound! The Savior comes, 
the Savior promised long; 

let ev'ry heart prepare a throne 
and ev'ry voice a song. 

 
2 He comes the pris'ners to release, 

in Satan's bondage held. 
The gates of brass before him burst, 

the iron fetters yield. 
 

3 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
the bleeding soul to cure, 

and with the treasures of his grace 
to enrich the humble poor. 

 
4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 

your welcome shall proclaim, 
and heav'n's eternal arches ring 

with your beloved name. 
 

Text: Philip Doddridge, 1702-1751 

  



 

Friday, December 10, 2021 

 
 
  



 

Saturday, December 11, 2021 
 

PEACE 
 

Some of you follow me on FaceBook and have seen some of what I am writing.  
 

At 4:35pm on Friday, November 19, 2021 heaven gained another angel. Delbert 
George Bryan was my Dad. He was 92 years young! He 
was an amazing man. As a 36 year old bachelor, he 
married my mom who was a single mom with 4 kids (ages 
4 to 10). One year later he adopted the four of us and we 
all welcomed our baby sister. He may have not been the 
dad of my blood but he WAS the dad of my heart. This man 
had the biggest heart, was easy going, and loved to fluster 
the waitresses with a twinkle in his eye. Through the years 
he suffered severe pain from debilitating RA and back pain 
from a work-related injury. He showed everyone how to 
shuffle through the pain and he lived his life to the fullest. 
The last few years of his life he was in so much pain he 
could no longer walk but you never heard him complain. 
Almost every day at 4pm he was ready to play some cards. 
Even with macular degeneration he could usually find a way to beat you. All of his kids 
were proud to call him “Dad” and we loved him beyond measure. He will be painfully 
missed. Dad “I love you too! Always have and always will.” 
 

My dad made a choice not to continue on fast flow oxygen (only thing keeping him 
alive due to untreatable double pneumonia and an undiagnosed COPD set of lungs). 
This man watched and rejoiced as one after another of his children, grandchildren and 
great grandchildren either visited (thank you to the hospital staff who allowed this to 
happen) or FaceTimed with him. He welcomed all of them with excitement, a smile and 
with love in his eyes.  
 

I was always amazed at the depth of this man but those last days cemented those 
feelings. He was very aware with very little cognitive issues. So can you imagine 
greeting people knowing they are there to see you for the last time. I don’t think one 
person said “Good bye” it was “Love You Too!” because that was his farewell greeting 
to any of his loved ones whenever they visited or called - kids, grandkids or great 
grandkids. FYI: there were 4 remaining kids, 16 grandkids and 15 great grandkids! 
 

This man was the epitome of someone at “Peace” when he left this world. 
 

God, help our family find that peace my dad found, help us transition to a life without 
him as painless as possible when a loved one passes. Most of all, help my mother find 
a new normal without my dad. Amen. 
 
~Barb Gingras  



 

Sunday, December 12, 2021 
 

JOY 
 

This summer, we were driving up Diamond 
Lake Hwy and I was so saddened to see the 
devastation of the 2020 wildfires. It was miles 
and miles of blackened trees.  The beautiful 
forest along Hwy 138 is gone. I will never see 
it, as it was, again in my lifetime. It brought me 
to tears.  

 

But further up the highway, we came upon the most 
beautiful sight. Amidst the burned trees was a field of 
bright pink fireweed springing up. The contrast between 
the blackened trees and the vibrant pink flowers was 
spectacular! New life was springing forth where only 

death and devastation had been.  
 

In the United Kingdom fireweed is also known as "bombweed," as a result of 
its rapid appearance on city bomb sites during the Blitz of World War II.  
Fireweed is often abundant in wet soils in open fields, and particularly in 
burned-over lands. Plants grow and flower as long as there is open space 
and plenty of light. Fireweed reaches its average peak proliferation after 
about five years and then it begins to be replaced as trees and brush grow 
larger. If you have never seen fireweed, it is stunningly beautiful.  
  

I motioned for Barry to pull off the road so I could take a few pictures.   
 

In that moment, I remembered that God is always present, even in the worst 
of times and darkest situations. Only God would think to heal the land in 
such a beautiful way. My sadness turned to JOY! It is not a coincidence that 
the color of the JOY candle on the Advent Wreath is pink. Now, I will always 
think of the regenerating pink fireweed when I see that JOY candle during 
Advent. 
 

~Pastor Jane 
  

Creating God, thank you for caring for your beautiful creation, and helping it 
to heal. Thank you for pink fireweed and all the other species that work 
together to restore life. Amen.  



 

Monday, December 13, 2021 

 
Evenings of Joy 

 

In this age of isolation and the sterility of computer communications and 
loneliness, a small group of ecumenical Christians that I am a part of stepped 
out in faith for a fellowship that has brought real 
joy into our lives. It really takes faith and courage 
to do this, even though we are immunized from 
the starring problem that is the COVID virus. With 
6 people, plus a few who act as substitutes on 
occasion, we have met every week during this 
crisis for a night of pinochle and conversation, 
spending the evenings together without the 
interference of masks.  
 

This has brought great joy and relief to all of us during this time. A year and a 
half would have been an eternity without it. In this time, we have guaranteed 
to one another that we would stay home if we felt the slightest breeze of 
sniffles or other illnesses. You see that we have faith in God to protect us, but 
also faith in one another. These are good people and good evenings. We 
have looked around and see that, yes, we know that some people we know 
do go to hospitals with problems, so the COVID age is not just some political 
event to keep us isolated, monitored, and tutored in ways convenient to our 
leaders, but that a real problem is out there.  
 

Still, complete isolation is not life, and the Joys and interactions we have 
claimed by faith has proved worthwhile to all of us. 
 

O God who walks with us even in the darkness of night; we ask for patience 
and compassion, and to feel your presence with us in this dark time of 
pandemic and political division, so that we may all join together in the safety 
of your Spirit; In your Name we pray, Amen.  
 
~Bill Isakson 
 
 

(Prayer written by Deacon Ari, Mother Mary, Katherine Mitchell, Thomas Williams, Bill Isakson, and 

others as a group October 2021).  



 

Tuesday, December 14, 2021 

 
Joy 

 
Some of what I’ve seen of the Covid 19 pandemic has resulted in joy.  I’ve 
seen two mature men, one my younger brother, who have been having 
physical difficulties getting medical care.  For one, the husband of a friend, it 
took months of searching and finally traveling from Roseburg to Portland to 
get a meaningful diagnosis and treatment.  He’s progressing, slowly, but 
well. 
 
Several months ago, my brother was in LaPaz, Baja California, Mexico,  

experiencing fluid retention.  The local doctors in Mexico were baffled with 
Don’s discomfort and loss of weight.  Because he’d had his Covid 19 
vaccination before he’d gone south, Don was able to fly home to Eagle 
Point to see his doctor in Medford.   The doctor diagnosed Don’s condition, 
put him on improvement for a number of medications.  “Li’l Bro” is back to 
LaPaz and planning to travel north to visit a friend in British Columbia for 
Cristmas and then back to LaPaz in January.  This reads as JOY to me. 
 
Dear God, watch for us as you do, assure us that our lives can be joyous as 
we remember to thank you for your promises. 
 
~Maureen Haugen 
  



 

Wednesday, December 15, 2021 

 
“JOY” 

 
“In the beginning, God created the animals to populate the earth”. 
When first reading this passage, I thought of our use of these animals 
would be for food or work, not of joy. Then along comes a pandemic 
and confines us to our homes. Gone was the face-to-face encounters 
that make up our days, weeks, and months. Even when we are able to 
go out, masks and distancing still keep us separate. Zoom, however 
great, is not the same! 
 
People need the warmth of touch 
and laughter too. All around the 
world people have reached out 
to animal shelters and pet 
stores. Cats and dogs have 
found new homes with people 
and families wanting some joy in 
their lives. Watching the antics of 
a new puppy or kitty brings that 
into the house. Whether it’s 
chasing toys or curling up in our 
lap to sleep, having a pet in the house can really chase away the 
“blues”.  
 
Do you think all that time ago when God put animals on the earth, he 
had in mind this need for JOY in our lives? My vote is yes, he did! 
 
Hymn: “All creatures of our God and King Lift up your voice and let  
 us sing Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
 
~Nancy Nesset  
 
 
 
Ref:Genesis Chapter 1, vs 18-20  



 

Thursday, December 16, 2021 

JOY 
 
This year has been like no other in making a difference in people’s 
lives. That JOY of giving has grown so much this year for me. There is 

so much need in so many lives 
and a lot of the giving has been 
just being there to listen, to 
provide a car to a doctor's 
appointment or home from the 
hospital. Picking up groceries 
for them or providing 

transportation for them when they can no longer drive.  Helping 
veterans out by trimming their yard during God’s Work, Our Hands work 
party. Caring for a neighbor’s dog for three weeks while they recover 
from surgery.  Helping arrange for a friend to get an eye appointment 
and new glasses which they haven’t had since 1984. As you can see, 
most of these are not huge tasks but just require being aware and 
listening. What a difference you can make in their lives.   
 
Probably the one that touched me the most was the ability to save 
someone’s life this year. This was a fellow veteran who was trapped 
hanging upside down from his wheelchair and had been there for at 
least a day. Another 12 hours and we would have lost him. I give God 
the glory for enabling us to find him in time. What a sense of relief, 
JOY, and thankfulness I had after I got over the initial shock of how 
close a call that was.  
 
Lord, continue to inspire and lead us doing your works as we travel 
through this earthly journey called life. Guide us to be better listeners 
and doers. Help us to enjoy the Joy of doing those good deeds and 
making a difference in people’s lives. After all, Christmas is the spirit of 
giving and of JOY.  Amen. 
 
~Nis Jessen 

  



 

Friday, December 17, 2021 

 
JOY 

 
The Pandemic has brought us all through a whirlwind of emotions and 
feelings. We have had questions, fear, despair, uncertainty, hope, and even 
joy.  
 
Joy and thankfulness have come from knowing God has been there to hear 
our prayers for the doctors, nurses, scientists, and those who put their own 
lives on the line to help victims.   
 
Joy and thankfulness have come from seeing custodial workers giving their 
continued effort working endless hours in the hospitals, clinics, and schools 
to sanitize and keep facilities clean, day after day, patient after patient. 
 
Joy and thankfulness have come from seeing people 
supporting businesses to keep them open and thinking 
about their neighbors. 
 
And personally, joy and thankfulness have come from 
helping others who have been confined in their homes, 
because of their circumstances. I am so thankful for the 
opportunity to take them to appointments, grocery 
shopping, and even a visit to let them know they aren’t forgotten. 
 
There are so many ways to look at our lives these last several months. I am 
so thankful God has led me to find joy in thinking about and caring for 
others, making their lives a little brighter.  Thank you God! 
 
Prayer: 
Thank you, God, for being there to listen to our cries for help and 
understanding through this pandemic. Thank you for bringing joy into our 
lives through the simple ways we can help others. Amen 
 
~Wendy Jessen  
  



 

Saturday, December 18, 2021 

 
JOY 

ELW Hymn 260 
“The King Shall Come” 

 
1 The King shall come when morning dawns 

and light triumphant breaks, 
when beauty gilds the eastern hills 

and life to joy awakes. 
 

2 Not as of old a little child, 
to bear and fight and die, 

but crowned with glory like the sun 
that lights the morning sky. 

 
3 Oh, brighter than the rising morn 

when Christ, victorious, rose 
and left the lonesome place of death, 

despite the rage of foes. 
 

4 Oh, brighter than that glorious morn 
shall dawn upon our race 

the day when Christ in splendor comes, 
and we shall see his face. 

 
5 The King shall come when morning dawns 

and light and beauty brings. 
Hail, Christ the Lord! Your people pray: 

come quickly, King of kings. 
 

Text: John Brownlie, 1859-1925 
 
 
  



 

Sunday, December 19, 2021 

 

OUR GOD OF LOVE 
 

As the year of 2021 comes to an end and so this Advent Season finds 
another new beginning. 

 

One of the four Advent candles represents God’s promise of love.  I have 
seen many examples of God’s amazing love throughout yet another sad 
pandemic year. 

 

Our church body has worked together to perform some incredible examples 
of his love: a yard transformed from an overgrown unsightly eyesore to a 
yard the veteran can be proud of.  Sixty Birthday Bags for foster children so 
they might feel special on their day. A family of four children that began 
school with shiny new school supplies thanks to donated art work monetary 
donations and the hours of shopping and organizing what each child 
required for their class. 

 

Faith Lutheran has donated school clothes and shoes for a family who 
struggles with a single mom working to pay all the bills. Faith ministered to 
many needy people and causes this year. 

 

Some of our church members give their time and money and are never 
recognized for their loving kindness. They are perfect examples of God’s 
love in action.  

 

Father I thank you for the love that you have shown through the church and 
each member.  I pray that this coming year be a wonderful reflection of your 
love.  In Jesus name, amen. 

 

~Lori Combs  



 

Monday, December 20, 2021 

Love 
 

ELW Hymn 245 
“Creator of the Stars of Night” 

 
1 Creator of the stars of night, 

your people's everlasting light, 
O Christ, redeemer of us all, 

we pray you hear us when we call.  
 

2 When this old world drew on toward night, 
you came; but not in splendor bright, 

not as a monarch, but the child 
of Mary, blessed mother mild. 

 
3 At your great name, O Jesus, now 

all knees must bend, all hearts must bow: 
all things on earth with one accord, 

like those in heav'n, shall call you Lord. 
 

4 Come in your holy might, we pray, 
redeem us for eternal day; 

defend us while we dwell below 
from all assaults of our dread foe. 

 
5 To God the Father, God the Son, 

and God the Spirit, Three in One, 
praise, honor, might, and glory be 
from age to age eternally. Amen. 

 
Text: Latin hymn, 9th cent.; tr. Hymnal 1940, alt. 

Text © 1940 Church Pension Fund, admin. Church Publishing Incorporated.  
All rights reserved. 

 
.  



 

Tuesday, December 21, 2021 

LOVE 
 

Our story begins with faith; faith in the gift of answered prayer, but it is more 
about Love. As parents, we Hoped our son, Matthew, would find someone 
who would bring Love and Joy into his life. Then the pandemic hit! Now we 
ask you, how do two people find Love during a pandemic much less 
cultivate and nourish it? “Online” is one answer. Matthew posted just three 
pictures of himself on a dating app. (he is a man of few words). Cari, his 
now intelligent, beautiful, talented, caring wife was lamenting as she looked 
for THE LAST TIME at the app. on which Matt had posted. Intrigued, but not 
hopeful, she responded thinking, “Who’s going to want someone in her 
forties with BRACES!”). Within a month, Matt and Cari met in person at the 
Coast. As they walked on the beach and 
talked, seeds of Love and trust took root. 
Over the past year, their mutual Love 
enriched their lives and brought them to an 
October 9th, 2021, wedding. The rest of 
their story is yet to be told, but with Love as 
the foundation, Hope, Joy and Peace are 
destined to be a part of it.  
 

From our perspective, God’s fingerprints are all over this relationship. From 
the Hope and Joy of parents’ prayers answered, to the warmth and 
happiness of a sun-drenched day in October when God abundantly 
showered His blessings upon His children, God’s Love was, is and always 
will be.  
 

Throughout this pandemic as with others, countless couples have 
experienced the same Joy in Love that Matt and Cari have: further proof 
that the Love of God is like the light of God; nothing can overcome it. 
 

Lord, Thank you for reminding us that Your love overcomes all and has no 
bounds.  
 

~The Kents  



 

Wednesday, December 22, 2021 

Love 
 

One of the most famous chapters in the Bible is 1 Corinthians 13. It’s often called “The 
Love Chapter.” In this section Paul goes on…and on…and on…and, well, you get it—
all about LOVE. 

 

Here’s the kicker: he uses verbs, not adjectives, to talk about love. Love is something 
to be DONE, not something to be felt. Here it is broken down with a bit of explanation 
about what Paul is trying to get at. 

 

– Love is patient—it performs the positive act of waiting 
– Love is kind—it responds to others with a tender heart 
– Love does not envy—there are no intense negative feelings over another’s success 
– Love is not boastful—not a pompous windbag 
– Love is not conceited—not puffed up (puffing up the self puts others down) 
– Love does not act improperly—refers to shameful behavior 
– Love is not selfish—doesn’t seek personal advantage over the “other” 
– Love is not provoked—doesn’t get caught up or riled up, not irritable 
– Love does not keep a record of wrongs—don’t get historical! 
– Love finds no joy in unrighteousness but rejoices in the truth—treat each other fairly 
– Love bears all things—protects and covers up what is displeasing in others 
– Love believes all things, hopes all things—trusting in God’s care and protection 
– Love endures all things—love doesn’t bail out when times get tough 
– Love never ends—despite trouble, hardship, or affliction, love perseveres 

 

As we start the advent season we often focus on the wrong type of love. Love in 
Advent isn’t about feeling that it’s the most wonderful time of the year. It’s recognizing 
that God loves us through his actions. He cares, so he acts accordingly. Christ coming 
to the world is the greatest act of love because it is putting our needs as His priority. 

 

The flip-side to this Christmas miracle is that we are commanded 
to pick up and carry this definition of love! We have the 
opportunity to create God’s kingdom on earth, and it all starts with 
love—how we treat and prioritize others. 

 

Not to be trite and cliché, but what the world needs now is love. 
 

Not a schmaltzy, Coca-Cola version, but a godly, biblical version of love as concrete 
behavior that puts others first and puts ourselves second. 

 

Copied from portions of “Advent Bible Study with Chris Lenzey  
( https://theologymix.com/bible-study/whats-love-got-to-do-with-it-an-advent-devotion/ )  

https://theologymix.com/bible-study/whats-love-got-to-do-with-it-an-advent-devotion/


 

Thursday, December 23, 2021 

Love 
ELW Hymn 248 

“People, Look East” 
 

1     People, look east. The time is near of the crowning of the year. 
Make your house fair as you are able, 

trim the hearth and set the table. 
People, look east, and sing today— 

Love, the Guest, is on the way. 
 

2 Furrows, be glad. Though earth is bare, 
one more seed is planted there. 

Give up your strength the seed to nourish, 
that in course the flow'r may flourish. 
People, look east, and sing today— 

Love, the Rose, is on the way. 
 

3 Stars, keep the watch. When night is dim, 
one more light the bowl shall brim, 
shining beyond the frosty weather, 
bright as sun and moon together.  

People, look east, and sing today— 
Love, the Star, is on the way. 

 

4 Angels announce with shouts of mirth 
him who brings new life to earth. 

Set ev'ry peak and valley humming 
with the word, the Lord is coming. 

People, look east, and sing today— 
Love, the Lord, is on the way. 

 
 
 

Text: Eleanor E. Farjeon, 1881-1965 
Text © Miss E. Farjeon Will Trust, by permission of David Higham Associates.  



Friday, December 24, 2021 

O Holy Night! 
The stars are brightly shining 

It is the night of the dear Savior's birth! 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining 
Till he appear'd and the soul felt its worth. 

A thrill of hope the weary soul rejoices 
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn! 

 

I love this Christmas hymn because it covers so many emotions-- fear, 
weariness, hope, joy--and that's just in the first verse! It certainly has been a 
year of mixed emotions. Over 5 million people have died worldwide from 
Covid-19. How do we mourn that? A year and a half ago, who could have 
imagined such a question? In our lifetimes, we haven’t experienced a loss of 
life of this magnitude.  
 

I fear that the politicization of the pandemic has disconnected people from 
the harshest of realities: these are not merely numbers on a page; they are 
real human beings, each one created in God’s image. All of those who lost 
their breath as a devastating consequence of this horrible virus were made 
by the God who “blew life’s breath into their nostrils” (Gen. 2:7).  
 

It would be so easy to fall into despair. We are a divided nation. But, not 
divided in everything. I, like you, have seen incredible loving and generous 
acts by people throughout this tragic pandemic. People helping one another. 
Folks wearing masks and taking precautions to protect their neighbor. Just 
before Thanksgiving this congregation along with the Episcopalian and 
Methodist churches delivered over $6000 in gift cards to our schools to help 
families in need. That is 242 $25 gift cards!  We've done so much together 
too. The birth of Jesus reminds us that with the "thrill of hope, our weary 
soul rejoices." That has never felt more the case than this year. The truth 
about who we are lives in our hearts.  
 

This night God sent a Savior to us because we cannot save ourselves. And 
God promises that one day, the world will be made right. May we always 
recognize and live into God's promises of Hope, Love, Joy, and Peace while 
we wait. It is the night of the dear Savior's birth! O Holy Night! 
 

Merry Christmas, 
 

~Pastor Jane  



 

Join us Christmas Eve at 7pm 

for our annual Candlelight Service. 

More details to come. 


