


It started with a vision; the best things always start with 
a vision.  Three women, Jill Kimbrough, Kym Prewitt, 
and Julie Harper Pappalardo dreamed of a full year 
dedicated to prayer at Vestavia Hills UMC and so 2020 
became The Year of Prayer.  None of us knew a world-
wide pandemic would create a need for prayer on the 
deepest level.  As a church, we entered into 2020 with a 
prayer guide for the entire month of January.  It seems 
only appropriate to end 2020 with an Advent Prayer 
Guide to help us focus on the birth of the One who 
came to save our world.  

The prayers in this guide represent the variety of ways 
we lift our love and gratitude to our God.  They were 
written by our prayer team, adult members of our 
congregation, our children, our students, and prayers 
for specific ministries of the church.  Some prayers 
came from scripture and others were written by people 
outside our church.  Each Sunday of Advent, our 
pastors wrote  devotions based on the four candles of 
the Advent season, Hope, Peace, Love, and Joy.  There 
is also a special Christmas Day message from our senior 
pastor, Bill Brunson.  

Our wish is these daily prayers will bless you, comfort 
you, and bring hope, peace, love, and joy as we all 
anticipate and prepare for the arrival of Christ once 
again.  It has been an honor to assist Jill Kimbrough and 
our faithful prayer team  with the 2020 Advent Prayer 
Guide.



November 29
First Sunday of Advent

Hebrews 10: 23 - “Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope 
without wavering, for he who has promised is faithful.”

How many moments in my journey have I felt that there was no 
hope?  Too many.  But I remember them: being in a brutally cold 
winter away from family in graduate school, being rejected in a 
relationship, the looming dissolution of my parents’ marriage and 
the aftermath, untreated mental illness in multiple family members 
with repeating and terrible outcomes, jobs that were becoming 
dead end, and caring for family members while seeing them die.  

I have had so many moments when I wondered if there would ever 
be a brighter day to come.  The most dangerous place in life is to 
not see options, to believe that there is no hope for a coming day 
that is better than today. 

The writer of the Hebrews was encouraging the early church to 
not give up their hope in face of persecution, for the one who has 
promised is faithful.  The people of Israel had hoped for centuries 
for a brighter, different tomorrow.  The prophets foretold it, and 
the Angels would eventually announce it.

The difficulty with hope is that this faithful God of ours rarely 
brings the brighter day in our calendar deadlines nor in the way 
that we had imagined.  But, have no doubt - the one who has 
promised is faithful.   Each painful, faith-challenging moment of 
hopelessness pushed me to grow.  Eventually, God and I had a 
track record.  When a moment of hopelessness would creep in, I 
could remember back to previous moments, and also remember 
how God eventually brought light to the darkness, but in God’s 
time and in God’s way.

The year 2020 has brought moments of hopelessness for all of 
us.  It felt that nothing we did could go right.  But the good news 
of being a child of God is that the one who promised, who loves 
us, is faithful.  A brighter day will come.  It may not look as we had 
expected, but we can rest that our God is faithful.



Prayer:
God, give us the strength to believe that a brighter day will 
come, even though we can’t see through our darkness.  May we 
remember your faithfulness from the past and know you will be 
with us in brighter days to come.  Amen

Rev. Kipp McClurg

November 30
Prayer: 
Dear God,
Please help us to focus on the true meaning of Christmas, and 
not just presents and candy canes. 
Please help us to focus on peace on earth and good will toward 
men. We know the true meaning of Christmas is Jesus’ birthday. 
Be with us as we prepare our hearts for Him. ~Amen

Allie Meeks
Age 10 - 4th grade

December 1
I Wish I Didn’t Have To…

go to school or work today.
go to Sunday School or Church today.
go or carry someone to sports or dance practice today.

Well guess what, you know it, “Be careful what you wish for?”, right?  
Now, after being cooped up at our homes most of us are saying,

I wish I could go to school or work today.
I wish I could go to Sunday School or Church today.
I wish could go or carry someone to sports or dance practice 
today.
Beloved, pray this prayer with me. 
Dear merciful Father,
 I use these words, “I wish I didn’t have to”, daily whether spoken 
out loud or as a silent thought in my mind.  How fickle, wishy 
washy, unpredictable, and unstable my moods and thoughts are 
because they are selfishly rooted in my wants and desires instead 
of my faith.   Forgive me Father, for most days I am faithful for 5 
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minutes, and then when interrupted or inconvenienced I’m back to, 
“I wish I didn’t have to…”  It truly is a minute by minute, daily cycle 
for me.  As a sinless, divine, human man, with the weight of the 
world’s sin upon you, you never said, “I wish I didn’t have to” but 
“My Father, if it is possible, may this cup be taken from me. Yet not 
as I will, but as you will (Matthew 26:39).   In the same breath you 
turned to your heavenly Father when confronted with a horrific 
death and surrendered to His will.  Why must it be so hard for 
me in the daily minutia of my life to seek You in the same breath/
thought of my many, “I wish I didn’t have to” moments. Thank 
you, Father, for Your abounding grace, endless mercy, unrelenting 
forgiveness, and your unfathomable love.  Father, grant me divine 
strength, discipline, and faithfulness, to change my words and 
thoughts from “I wish I didn’t have to”, to “I’m blessed to be able 
to”. Through the transformative power of Your Holy Spirit, enable 
me to surrender to Your perfect will with each breath. In the 
precious and beloved name of my Savior, Jesus Christ, Amen. 

Ginny Patton

December 2
“But when the fullness of time had come, God sent forth his Son, 
born of woman, born under the law, to redeem those who were 
under the law, so that we might receive adoption as sons. And 
because you are sons, God has sent the Spirit of his Son into our 
hearts, crying, ‘Abba! Father!’ So you are no longer a slave, but a 
son, and if a son, then an heir through God.” - Galatians 4:4

Prayer:
Most gracious Father, 
Advent is a time for preparing for a new beginning. We thank 
you Abba that your plan was in place before the laying of the 
foundation of the world, and that we can know with confidence 
that Your plan is perfect. Strengthen us to not believe what we 
see with our human eyes, but to trust what we know, Your Truth 
found in Your holy Word.  Thank you, Father, that we can go 
boldly before Your throne to make our requests known to You, the 
Almighty, nevertheless, not mine, but Thy will be done. 
We praise You for the blessed assurance that our salvation is 
secure through Jesus’ shed blood;  we are both humbled and 
awed by Your grace and mercy. Through Your benevolence we 
ask that you provide for our every need, that you would give us 



wisdom and clarity to navigate through the fallen world; go before 
us, come behind us and send your angels to surround us with 
your divine protection Comfort us, keep us, correct us, convict 
us and direct us so that we do not enter into habitual sin against 
You. Shower us with your compassionate peace that surpasses 
understanding. In Jesus’, precious and holy name we pray, Amen. 

Krista Dennis

December 3
“And whoever welcomes a little child like this in my name, 
welcomes me.” - Matthew 18:5

Prayer:
Precious Jesus,
Thank you for calling us to welcome all of your youngest treasures! 
We are honored to love, teach and pray for our children, their 
families and the teachers of our preschool. These children are each 
unique and wonderfully made by you and we give great thanks 
daily that their families entrust them to us. 
We celebrate you Lord for providing space, supplies and willing 
teachers! We look back and realize that even as we paused during 
Covid-19, you were right there with us, sustaining us. We thank you 
that our children were able to host the Tea of Love, participate in 
Mother/Son and Father/Daughter events and even VBC!!! Now, we 
look forward with you in anticipation of Your arrival as a baby!!
We will meet each Sunday, circle our classroom Advent wreath, 
light the candles of Hope, Love, Joy, Peace and You, the Christ 
candle! Each child will learn in their own way to follow you and 
KNOW that you are the light along their journey. In your name we 
pray, Amen.

Judy Meyers

December 4
The Way

Glorious Father 
Today we celebrate the arrival of The Way. The One who leads us 
on our journey through this world and into eternity, The Alpha, The 
First, The Beginning. The Way that leads to life eternal. 
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The Truth
Maker of all things, 
Hallelujah for The Truth, who’s birth we celebrate. In this world 
where reality is often hard to determine, we can always trust in 
You. You are reliable, faithful & trustworthy, our firm foundation. 

The Life
God of heaven & earth,
Thank you for life. Jesus came to give us a life more abundant 
than anything we could imagine. Today we celebrate the birth of 
The One who is life. During His time here on earth, Jesus taught us 
how to love & live in obedience to Your Will. His death on the cross 
opens to us life eternal. Praise be to You, God Almighty for the One 
who is the Way, the Truth and the Life!! 

George Watson

December 5
Gracious God, 
Because of your tender mercies Lord, the morning light of 
heaven has broken upon us!  Thank you for sending us Jesus!  He 
is the visible image of you God and through his life, death and 
resurrection you have cleansed us and made us new.  Through the 
power of your Holy Spirit, enable us to see how new we really are.  
And then Lord, enable us to live like we are made new.   We are not 
slaves to what we were before.  There is no habit, or personality 
trait, or reputation that is beyond your power to make new 
God.  So take out our stony, stubborn hearts and give us tender, 
responsive hearts.  Infuse us with the knowledge that the very 
same Spirit that raised Jesus from the dead, lives in us!   
In the precious name of Jesus, Amen.

Julie Harper

December 6
Second Sunday of Advent | The Candle Of Peace

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 (NIV)  
 
Everything had gone dark.  When I awakened, my brother and two 



of his friends were hovering over me, wide-eyed and with jaws 
dropped.  A lady screamed as she ran off her front porch towards 
me laying in her front yard.  Earlier on Christmas morning we’d 
been overwhelmingly surprised by those amazing new English 
Racer (3-speed, no less!) bicycles; and for some reason (still 
unknown to this day), we’d challenged each other to ride them 
down from the top of “Suicide Hill.”  The roar of the tires on the 
roughly paved road had been deafening, the harsh wind smashed 
our faces with gale-like force. It was all far too much for a second-
grade boy.  All control quickly vanished, and the force of smashing 
into a parked car sent me catapulting across the pavement and 
finally into that screaming lady’s yard.

Scraped from head to toe, I looked back and saw the once-
unblemished black and chrome bicycle in a crumpled heap – the 
once-perfect front wheel crushed like an accordion.  And, as 
broken and battered as both the bike and I were, only one thought 
filled my brain:  “Dad is going to kill me!”  After all, he’d saved 
up for months to buy us the best Christmas present ever, he’d 
sacrificed to do that for my brother and me, and he’d instructed us 
as we ran out the back door to go ride, “Be careful!”  But now, we 
sullenly began the long, limping, terror-filled trek back home.  “We 
can’t go home.  Dad is going to kill me!”  My heart was pounding, 
my thoughts ran wild, and my entire body ached and bled from 
the unforgiving road rash.  Things could not be worse.

As we approached the house, my Dad was looking out the front 
window (he NEVER looked out the dining room window!).  When 
he saw us approaching, he ran out the door and wrapped his 
arms around me.  “Are you OK?!”  Then, he quietly reached for 
the bicycle, put his arm on my shoulder, and silently walked the 
remaining distance at my slow, stumbling pace.  Once inside, he 
helped me peel off my tattered clothes.  He lovingly ran lukewarm 
water in the tub, and as I stood trembling, shaking, and finally 
crying – he carefully and gently bathed my tender wounds.  

And in that moment, the terror evaporated, the disappointment 
in failing my father disappeared, and a peace I’d never felt before 
filled my soul.  

Prayer:
So, on this Second Sunday of Advent, may you feel the presence 
of The One who is always looking for you, The One who is 
always with you – in those times when you receive blessings you 
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never expect and, in those times, when you are broken.  May 
you feel the presence of The One who is always loving you with 
a peace that surpasses all of our understanding. And in all that 
you do in this sacred season, especially in those times where 
peace and calmness can seem so distant, do not let your hearts 
be troubled, and do not let them be afraid.  Amen.

Rev. Butch Williams

December 7
Prayer:
This Advent, Lord, come to the manger of my heart.
Fill me with Your presence from the very start.
As I prepare for the holidays and gifts to be given,
Remind me of the gift You gave when 
You sent Your Son from Heaven.
The first Christmas gift, it was the greatest gift ever.
You came as a baby born in a manger.
Wrapped like the gifts I find under my tree,
Waiting to be opened, to reveal Your love to me.
Restore to me the wonder that came with Jesus' birth,
When He left the riches of Heaven and 
wrapped Himself in rags of earth.
Immanuel, God with us, Your presence came that night.
And angels announced, "Into your darkness, 
God brings His Light."
"Do not be afraid," they said, to shepherds in the field.
Speak to my heart today, Lord, and help me to yield.
Make me like those shepherd boys, obedient to Your call.
Setting distractions and worries aside, 
to You I surrender them all.
Surround me with Your presence, Lord, 
I long to hear Your voice.
Clear my mind of countless concerns and all the holiday noise.
Slow me down this Christmas, let me not be in a rush.
In the midst of parties and planning, I want to feel Your hush.
This Christmas, Jesus, come to the manager of my heart.
Invade my soul like Bethlehem, bringing peace to every part.
Dwell within and around me, 
as I unwrap Your presence each day.
Keep me close to You, Lord. 



It's in Your wonderful Name I pray.

Renee Swope
(submitted by Alan Legg)

December 8
A Prayer for Missions

Prayer:
Dear Gracious and Loving Father,
We want to give you thanks for 2020.  What an interesting year 
it was.  Thank you for showing us opportunities to show your 
love through being the hands and feet of Jesus Christ.  As the 
new year approaches, we ask that you continue to show us ways 
that we can ALL be in service.
Help us answer the call that you have given to find our purpose 
for our lives that you gave us.  We know that we are all uniquely 
and wonderfully made and each one of us has a unique gift 
from you, please help us to find this gift and use these gifts to 
serve you.

We pray that we will continue to work and serve our mission 
partners and find the ways you would like us to connect with 
them.  Father, show us the way to respond to the mission needs 
in our rapidly ever-changing world.  Guide us, direct us and lead 
us, dear Lord into 2021 serving you and doing your will, leading 
more disciples to you.

Rachael Hayes

December 9
Prayer:
O Lord, open my eyes that I may see the needs of others;
open my ears that I may hear their cries; open my heart so 
that they need not be without succor; let me not be afraid to 
defend the weak because of the anger of the strong, Nor afraid 
to defend the poor because of the anger of the rich. Show me 
where love and hope and faith are needed, and use me to bring 
them to those places. And so open my eyes and ears that I may 
this coming day be able to do some work of peace for thee.
Amen. 
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Alan Paton
(submitted by Marsha Yarbrough)

December 10
“Oh sing to the LORD a new song, for he has done marvelous 
things! His right hand and his holy arm have worked salvation for 
him. The LORD has made known his salvation; he has revealed his 
righteousness in the sight of the nations. He has remembered his 
steadfast love and faithfulness to the house of Israel. All the ends 
of the earth have seen the salvation of our God.” - Psalm 98:1-4 

Prayer:
Dear Merciful Father, Lord of Music and Song,
We come to you in praise and thanksgiving for all the wonderful 
blessings you have given us, too numerous to list.  During this 
time of Advent, we anxiously await the coming of our sweet 
Lord, our “Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, 
Prince of Peace”, who lives and reigns forever.  You alone can 
provide the wisdom, strength, compassion, comfort, peace, joy, 
and love we need so desperately.  We humbly pray that you 
forgive us for our many sins and help us to be your voice, your 
hands and your feet as we glorify Your Holy Name.  May the 
music you have so generously given us fill the hearts of your 
faithful, show us a glimpse of heaven, and give inspiration to 
follow You more closely.  As we sing your praises and tell Your 
story in music, may we say what You would have us say, hear 
what You would have us hear, and do what You would have us 
do.  Lead us humbly to your manger where we can experience 
life brand new, for Jesus is our song.

May the words of our mouths and the meditations of our hearts 
be acceptable and pleasing to you, Lord.
All glory and honor is Yours, AMEN.

Kay Davis



December 11
“Nevertheless, there will be no more gloom for those who were in 
distress.” - Isaiah 9:1

“The true light that give light to every man was coming into the 
world.” - John 1:9

Prayer:
Lord, we thank you for the trials we have faced this year so 
that your light may shine even brighter against the darkest 
nights. During this season and always, let us remember your 
faithfulness to us especially in a year that has had darker times 
than usual for so many. Praise to you, Jesus, for entering the 
darkness so that we can live in the Light of your mercy, grace, 
hope, and love. Praise you Lord that you are our Way-Maker, 
Promise-Keeper, Light in the Darkness! It is only your light that 
can defeat the darkness, and that life-giving, transformational 
light has come into the world. Lord, we pray that your light will 
shine upon us and through us as we live in the abundant grace 
you have provided. Praise God that You remain always the Light 
of the World destroying the darkness.

Kym Prewitt

December 12
Prayer:
Dear God,
We are thankful for Jesus’ birth.  Thank you for sending him to 
show us how to live in peace, how to love, and be joyful.  We are 
thankful that Jesus sacrificed himself so he could forgive our 
sins.  Help us to be better people and grow with you.
In your name we pray,
Amen.
 

Addison Ferrell
Age 10 – Fifth Grade
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December 13
Third Sunday of Advent | The Candle of Love

“All this took place to fulfill what had been spoken by the Lord 
through the prophet: ‘Look, the virgin shall conceive and bear a 
son, and they shall name him Emmanuel’, which means ‘God is 
with us” - Matthew 1:22-23

My parents divorced in 1974, when I was 3 years old. As a child, 
I primarily lived with my mother, my sister, and in 1976, when we 
moved to Mississippi from Boston, my stepfather was added to 
the equation. My sister and I would spend as much time as we 
could during traditional holidays with our father. My parents had 
worked out a system over the years to allow my sister and me to 
spend time with grandparents, aunts and uncles, and a myriad 
of cousins. My father came from a much larger family than my 
mother. Spending Christmas with my father and his family was 
always an overwhelming, thrilling experience. As the youngest 
of 15 cousins, I was always eager to share the gifts I had received 
Christmas morning with all who came Christmas Day to celebrate 
Christmas with the entire family. 

My father never remarried after he and my mother divorced. Dad 
always struggled with getting us “just the right gift”. He did not 
have the luxury of the 6 months leading up to Christmas of being 
reminded daily what the coolest toy was or the best new video 
game. Dad’s gifts always had a deep sentimentality to them, 
allowing me in my more appreciative stages of life, to understand 
his gifts were filled with love and truly gifts from the heart. I 
distinctly remember, likely 1977, when Dad gave me a framed 
picture of him that was taken as part of his Faculty Directory at 
Harvard School of Dentistry, where he was a professor. It was 
the standard, blue backgrounded headshot, nothing artistic. I 
remember eagerly showing the picture to all of my cousins as they 
came to spend Christmas Day with us. 

It wasn’t until a year or so after my father died that I found that 
photograph. I have since reflected on why it was important for 
him to gift me that headshot so long ago. The gift is the essence 
of what we experience during Advent. During Advent, we are 
witnessing the promise of a Father to the World. We are preparing 
to welcome God in the human form as an absolute gift of love 
for God’s children. Because of those moments of absolute love, 



we have lasting images of God’s love- from the innocence of the 
infant to the gentle spirit of love sitting on a hillside teaching. God 
wants us, during this Advent season, to prepare to meet the infant 
Christ and experience the love and grace that abounds from upon 
his arrival. In doing so, we are left with a picture of what love looks 
like. 

This Advent season, take a moment to reflect on the images 
associated with the love God has for us. Those images are found 
in manger scenes, Chrismon trees, Christmas Carols, Christmas 
Eve Candlelight services, and for me, an old headshot of my Dad, 
reminding me of the love God has for this world, and for each of 
us. 

Prayer: 
As we celebrate the Advent candle of Love today, let us be 
reminded of the unashamed love God has for each of us, al love 
exemplified by the arrival of baby Jesus.  May your gift of love to 
us inspire our love for others, sharing with each other our truest 
selves as we celebrate your grand arrival in the manger.  Amen.

Rev. John Sweeney

December 14
Grandmothers in Prayer

Rejoice in the Lord always. Again I say, rejoice! - Philippians 4:4

Prayer:
Dear merciful God and Father of our dear sweet Savior, 
Jesus Christ,
We praise and adore you - rejoicing and thanking you for the 
many wonderful blessings You’ve given us. There aren’t enough 
words in the human vocabulary to express how grateful we are 
for our families - both immediate and extended. 
According to your plan, our children and grandchildren bring 
us such joy! Especially during this beautiful Advent season, we 
love seeing the excitement in a child’s eyes when they begin to 
understand the real meaning of the season. Bless each of your 
children, Lord, with Your love and the light You put in us. Help us 
to spread Your love and shine Your light to all we meet. 
May the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be 
acceptable to You, dear Lord, for You are our strength and our 
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salvation. Amen. 

Kay Davis

December 15
Prayer:
Lord, 
in a season when every heart should be happy and light, many 
of us are struggling with the heaviness of life—burdens that 
steal the joy right out of our stockings. Tragedy arrives as 
innocent victims suffer, and an inner voice whispers, “Be afraid!” 
We need your peace, Jesus. We confess that our hearts are too 
often filled with wonder of a different kind: wondering when 
the bills will be paid, when the terror will stop, when rest will 
come. Will it ever? Is the message still true? In a world where 
worry, not peace, prevails, stir up that good news again. This 
Advent, make it real in our hearts. Never have we needed Your 
joy and peace more than now. Thank You for the gift of Jesus, 
our Immanuel, the Word made flesh. We not only need Your 
peace and joy; Lord, we crave it. You’ve promised rest for the 
weary, victory for the battle-scarred, peace for the anxious, 
and acceptance for the broken hearted—not just at Advent, but 
every day of every year. Your name is still called “Wonderful,” 
“Counselor,” “The Mighty God,” “The Everlasting Father,” and 
“The Prince of Peace.” We know that peace on earth can only 
come when hearts find peace with You. You are still our Joy. You 
are still our Peace. You are no longer a babe in the manger. You 
are Lord of lords and King of kings. And we still celebrate You as 
Lord—this Christmas and always.

Edited from Rebecca Barlow Jordan  
(A Prayer for Peace & Joy at Christmas)

December 16
A Prayer for Appalachia Service Project

“being confident of this, that he who began a good work in you 
will carry it on to completion until the day of Christ Jesus.” 
- Philippians 1:6 

“And hope does not put us to shame, because God’s love has been 



poured out into our hearts through the Holy Spirit, who has been 
given to us.” - Romans 5:5
 
“And the God of all grace, who called you to his eternal glory in 
Christ, after you have suffered a little while, will himself restore you 
and make you strong, firm and steadfast.” - 1 Peter 5:10 suffering/
hope

Prayer:
Lord, thank you for allowing us to look at life through the lens of 
the truth of Scripture, the center of which is the gospel of Jesus 
Christ. Thank you for allowing us the opportunity to be your 
tool of change in the world, God’s ambassadors. Our lives do 
not belong to us but to you, Jesus. We thank you Lord for the 
opportunity to reflect your light every day through our words 
and deeds. Lord, we praise you that we can build our lives firmly 
upon the foundation of your love, and our trust in you alone 
means that we will not be shaken.

Kym Prewitt 

December 17
"Do not be afraid, I bring you good news of great joy that will be 
for all people."

Prayer:
Oh the Joy that fills my heart when I meet you in the silence!! 
We are in the Christmas season and we meet you torn between  
preparing for  celebrating with our family and friends and 
spending even more time praising and thanking you for the gift 
of your Son. Quiet our hearts so we can love and adore you. 
We want to gift you with our time and our attention to you! 
We want to just rest in your company and thank you for each 
blessing you have given us, another year filled with  unlimited 
blessings and constant sustenance. We come to you because 
we know you want to give us true Joy, it's just there for the 
asking!! Knowing you intimately, is the only way we can have 
true Joy. Just take our hand and lead us.  Thank you for drawing 
us to you, calling out to us to follow you to Joy!! In the name of 
true Joy we pray!

Judy Meyer
15
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December 18
Prayer:
Deer, great god you are the light in our darkest times, the 
happiness in our sadness times, and you keep peace when there 
is hatred. In your name we pray.  Amen 

Charlie Thwaite
Age 9 - 4th Grade

December 19
Prayer:
Dear Heavenly Father,
You are the Creator of Heaven and Earth and everything in 
between. You are All-Powerful, Heroic and Good, but in this 
Advent Season, we are reminded that You are Loving, Hope-
Giving and Miracle-Working! We praise You for sending Your 
Son to the Earth and giving the world the King we did not 
expect but the one we so desperately needed. We ask that any 
heart that feels unloved or any soul who is lonely this holiday 
season be reminded the Greatest Love to have ever existed 
came to the Earth on the first Christmas to the Manger Scene 
for each of us to be redeemed. We thank you for extending Your 
Loving Hand into this World to give us the gift of a Hope for Life 
Everlasting through Your Son Jesus!
In Your Precious Name we pray, Amen

Luke Pappalardo
10th Grade

December 20
Fourth Sunday of Advent | The Candle of Joy

“These things I have spoken to you, that My joy may be in you and 
that your joy may be full.”  - John 15:11

In my Bible Study we start each week with a reflective question. 
This week’s question was, “what brings you joy?” Without 
hesitation I said, “a CROWDED table!”  I love the rowdy sounds of 
laughter and lively conversations. I love the volume of a “standing 



room only” kitchen. I live for the echo of little feet running down 
the hall. That brings me joy.

This Christmas my children and grandchildren will be with their 
in-law’s families; my table will look differently. Will my Christmas 
not be joy-filled? I wondered if I should just cancel Christmas after 
the Christmas Eve candle lighting. This verse provides the answer. 
My table may be sparse, but my heart will be full with the most 
coveted guests~ God, my Father; Jesus, my Savior and the Holy 
Spirit, my constant companion. The translation of “Immanuel” is 
“God with us.” That is His promise. With that assurance, we can 
have confidence that Jesus is with us in it all. He never leaves us… 
or our table. 

There may not be Tonka trucks, toys and highchairs at my table 
this year, but there will be joy. We never have to wonder if there is 
a place for joy in our Christmas. Jesus prepares our table with the 
finest invitation, and our seat is saved, right next to His. His joy is 
my joy. My table is full.

Father, thank you for your promise of joy in this most Holy 
Season. Remind us daily that your presence fills our hearts 
and restores our souls. Through your Son, Jesus, You extend 
an invitation to “come and sit at Your table.” You call us by 
name and we are forever Yours; what greater gift could we 
ever receive? So it is with an expectant heart that we take our 
seat and gather with the communion of saints, and ALL your 
children, to celebrate the birth of our Messiah. Father, thank you 
for a crowded table. “Let it be so.” Amen. 

Rev. Kelly Bottcher

December 21
Prayer:
When the church prays, O God, we pray to you who created the 
earth and the heavens.  Indeed, you created all that is, and was, 
and will be to come to be.  Give us the forgiveness to again face 
the world and the grace to be forgiving people.  We encounter 
many troubling circumstances in life, yet your promise is to 
always be with us in every situation in which we find ourselves.  
Help us to be a thankful people, for you have given us much 
over which to give thanks.  Grant us a peace to face life and be 
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sisters and brothers to those in need.  Send your Holy Spirit as 
we anticipate the birth of the One, who shows us the path that 
leads to you.  May we remember that Christ is the greatest, 
most surpassing gift ever given.  May we celebrate the gift of 
the incarnate Christ with glad and generous hearts.  

A selection from Prayers for Advent and Christmas
(Edited by David N. Mosser)

December 22
Prayer:
Dear God ,
Thank you for loving us the way that you do. Thank you that 
you have blessed us in so many ways. God, I thank you for 
this season and even if it has been a hard year we can still sit 
and remember you coming into the world and the joy and 
peace that came with you. God, help us even in hard times 
to remember your goodness your love, and you faithfulness 
because you have been good to us before and you will continue 
to be good to us. Lord, I thank you for what I have right now, 
help me to use what you have given me to bless others. God, 
I thank you for being good. For sending your son as a little 
baby so that he would grow up, perform miracles and die, just 
because of you love for us. God, I thank you and I love you. 
Amen.

Madelyn Wigley
8th grade student

December 23
And besides all this, between us and you a great chasm has been 
fixed, so that those who want to go from here to you cannot, nor 
can anyone cross over from there to us. - Luke 16:26

If you have ever ridden the tube (subways) in London, you are 
familiar with the colorful signs that say, “Mind the Gap.”  The “gap” 
is the uniquely English word for the space between the subway 
car and the station platform.  A careful traveler needs to mind the 
gap or risk an injury or fall.



In Luke 16, we hear the story of the rich man and Lazarus, the 
poor beggar.  On earth the rich man enjoys sumptuous living while 
ignoring poor Lazarus at his gate.  After death, however, their 
positions are reversed.  The rich man cries out to Abraham for a 
single drop of water, but the “gap” is fixed and no one can move 
across the chasm.

Advent reminds us that Jesus was born to provide a bridge across 
the chasm or “gap” for us.  The Bethlehem baby was born to 
provide a bridge between death into life, from sin into forgiveness, 
from being lost to being found.  The same baby grew up to teach 
and show us a new way to live, to love, and that death itself would 
be defeated.  Jesus never passed by the poor at the gate and 
neither can his people.  In this season of Advent, let us be thankful 
that Jesus bridged the gap for us and in gratitude may we reach 
out to those who have fallen through the “gaps” of this world.

Prayer:
Precious Jesus,
We thank you that you “minded the gap” for us.  As we prepare 
to celebrate your birth, help us to reach out to others in the 
name and the spirit of the One who was born, lived, died, and 
rose again to save this world. Amen.

Rev. Sherry Harris

December 24
Prayer:
Creating God,
On this holy night we come to give thanks for your light.  In 
spite of the depth of our darkness, in spite of the weight of our 
oppression, in spite of all the barriers we put in your way, still 
your light shines.  You illuminate our darkness, and you increase 
our joy. Tonight we celebrate the child born to us, the One we 
call Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, the 
Prince of Peace.  This child confounds us, for in his humility 
you declare authority, and in his weakness,  you declare power.  
Open our eyes once again to your ways, O God.  In the name of 
your Son, we pray.  Amen.  

A selection from Prayers for Advent and Christmas
(Edited by David N. Mosser)
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December 25
“While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child.  
And she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands 
of cloth, and laid him in a manger, because there was no place for 
them in the inn.” - Luke 2:6-7

Every year, on this special day, I think about how the story must 
have unfolded so long ago.   Bethlehem wasn’t a big city – it was 
simply a small town.  It probably had all of the necessities of life to 
support its population.  However, a census had been ordered, and 
Bethlehem would be stretched beyond its means because every 
distant relative has come to town.   Joseph and Mary had arrived 
at this precarious time. 
  
On this day the town would have come to life – business as usual.  
Shops opening.  Meals being prepared.  Rooms cleaned.  Weeds 
pulled.  Everyone busy and focused on the tasks at hand.  No one 
noticing that in the stable cave a child had been born.  
The older, wearied Joseph stands nearby in amazement as 
shepherds and angels rejoice over the baby boy.   The young, 
overwhelmed Mary looks into the face of pure innocence as her 
son naps in a manger.   She shoo’s the hungry cow away – so that 
her baby boy will have enough fluffy hay for his bed.  

I think of Mary and Joseph on this day. Like any new parents, they 
have no idea what will lie ahead for little Jesus.  But, will they 
watch him with holy wonder across the years?   They don’t know 
everything that will happen, but they know that they are part of 
something big.  That little baby – wrapped in swaddling clothes – 
will change everything.  That sleeping little Prince of Peace is the 
Savior of the World.  

Here we are on Christmas Day.  The world is coming alive, and 
people are getting busy.  Meals are being prepared.  The remnants 
of wrapping paper are being cleaned up.   Going to visit or 
welcoming visitors.  Family Zoom gatherings.  FaceTime moments.  

If we aren’t careful – in the noise of the day – we can miss the 
sound of the cooing baby.  In the midst of the busyness of the day 
we can forget to stop and cherish the baby in manger.   

How about taking a moment today to remember and give thanks? 



As you are gathering with friends and family, orchestrating feasts 
for the masses, and making sure that everyone has the holiday 
experience they were hoping for, I invite you to pause.  For just a 
moment stop thinking about what comes next, or perhaps what 
didn’t quite pan out the way you planned.  PAUSE.  Breathe in 
the hope of a newborn savior.  Remember the peace that he 
brings with him.  Celebrate the joy that his birth offers.  And share 
the love that inspired it all.  After all, that little baby – wrapped 
in swaddling clothes – changes everything.  That sleeping little 
Prince of Peace is the Savior of the World.

Prayer:
God, in this moment we pause to offer you our thanks for your 
most precious gift – the gift of your Son.  Help us to open our 
heart to him – that we may be forever changed by His love.  
Amen.

Rev. Dr. Bill Brunson

December 26
Prayer:
Eternal God,
Although Christmas Day is now past, in the continuing busyness 
of this season we pray that you never let us lose sight of the 
Gospel Christmas proclaims.  Focus our attention!  As we put 
away the decorations and rearrange our lives to the way they 
were prior to Advent, help us look forwards with a new spirit of 
hope and expectation.  You created the world as good; let us 
embrace that goodness and become the people you created us 
to be.  Amen.
 

A Selection from Prayers for Advent and Christmas
(Edited by David N. Mosser)

December 27
“And going a little farther he fell on. His face and prayed, 
saying, ‘My Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me; 
nevertheless, not as I will, but as you will.’” - Matthew 28:39
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Prayer:
Dear merciful Father,
I daily use the words, “I wish I didn’t have to”, whether spoken 
out loud or as a silent thought in my mind.  How fickle, 
wishy washy, unpredictable, and unstable my moods and 
thoughts are because they are selfishly rooted in my wants 
and desires, instead of my faith.   Forgive me Father, for most 
days I am faithful for 5 minutes, and then when interrupted or 
inconvenienced I’m back to, “I wish I didn’t have to…”  It truly 
is a minute by minute, daily cycle for me.  As a sinless, divine, 
human man, with the weight of the world’s sin upon you, 
you never said, “I wish I didn’t have to” but “My Father, if it is 
possible, may this cup be taken from me. Yet not as I will, but 
as you will (Matthew 26:39).   In the same breath you turned to 
your heavenly Father when confronted with a horrific death and 
surrendered to His will.  Why must it be so hard for me in the 
daily minutia of my life to seek You in the same breath/thought 
of my many, “I wish I didn’t have to” moments?  Thank you, 
Father, for Your abounding grace, endless mercy, unrelenting 
forgiveness, and your unfathomable love.  Father, grant me 
divine strength, discipline, and faithfulness, to change my words 
and thoughts from “I wish I didn’t have to”, to “I’m blessed to be 
able to”. Through the transformative power of Your Holy Spirit, 
enable me to surrender to Your perfect will with each breath.  
In the precious and beloved name of my Savior, Jesus Christ, 
Amen.        

Jamie Meeks

December 28
Prayer for a new heart

Prayer:
Thou who art over us,
Thou who art one of us,
Thou who art;
Give me a pure heart, that I may see thee;
A humble heart , that I may hear thee;
A heart of love, that I may serve thee;
A heart of faith, that I may abide in thee. Amen

Dag Hammerskjold  | (submitted by Marsha Yarbrough)



December 29
“And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have 
seen his glory, glory as of the only Son from the Father, full of 
grace and truth.” - John 1:14

Prayer:
Gracious Father,
You are the greatest parent the world has ever known. Your 
love for us is so extravagant that we cannot comprehend it. 
A good father yearns to protect his children and he runs to 
the aid of his hurting child to comfort and provide. You did 
that for us. You heard us crying and You sent heaven to earth. 
“Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a Son and shall call 
His name Immanuel.” (Isaiah 7:14). “For unto us a child is born, 
to us a Son is given.” (Isaiah 9:6). You sent Hope, Peace, Love, 
Joy and the Way, the Truth and the Life. You knew what we 
needed, so You sent Yourself. “In the beginning was the Word, 
and the Word was with God and the Word was God.” (John 
1:1) “And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us.” (John 
1:14). As a Father loves a Son, You love us. “…how often I have 
longed to gather your children together, as a hen gathers her 
chicks under her wings, and you were not willing.” (Luke 13:34). 
Despite our rebellion, Your mercies are extravagant. Your love 
is unsearchable. Your promises are eternal and now the Word 
dwells in us. Oh, Joy…You came. You came for us….Hallelujah! 
Amen.    

Lee Mathews
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December 30
“When they saw the star, they were over joyed.  On coming to the 
house, they saw the child with his mother, Mary, and they bowed 
down and worshipped him.” - Matthew 2:10-11

Prayer:
Most Holy God, you are the shining maker of visions and 
dreams, the good news of your love lights up this world with 
radiant glory.  You sent Your Son and our Savior to bring light 
into our world and  the darkness cannot over His light. As we 
anticipated the arrival of the Christ Child, we now anticipate the 
arrival of the Magi.  Give us their courage and their strength to 
journey to a far country with an uncertain destination with only 
a star to guide us. Holy Protector of all in need, may the bold 
teachings, the loving and healing words and the actions of Jesus 
shine like a guiding star calling us to show the world your grace 
and your goodness.  May we also lay our gifts at the feet of 
Jesus.  

Forgive us when we close our minds and shutter our hearts, 
refusing to let your brightness shine through us.  Restore us to 
your mercy when we put our own comfort before the needs of 
others, and when we are unwilling to follow the way of Christ for 
it is his name our sins are forgiven.  For that and so much more 
we are grateful.

And so most Holy Lord, like the Magi who followed a star to 
welcome the newborn Christ, help us to follow the light of your 
love and bring the gifts of hope, peace, love, and joy  to a world 
that is broken and in pain.  We lift these prayers to You in the 
name and Spirit of the One who lived, died, and rose again to 
save us and this world.       

Rev. Sherry Harris



December 31
“And he who was seated on the throne said, “Behold, I am making 
all things new.” Also he said, “Write this down, for these words 
are trustworthy and true.” And he said to me “it is done! I am the 
Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. To the thirsty I 
will give from the spring of the water of life without payment. The 
one who conquers will have this heritage, and I will be his God and 
he will be my son.’” - Revelation 21: 5-7

Prayer:
For this reason I bow my knees before the Father, from whom 
every family in heaven and on earth is named, that according to 
the riches of his glory he may grant you to be strengthened with 
power through his Spirit in your inner being, so that Christ may 
dwell in your hearts through faith---that you, being rooted and 
grounded in love, may have strength to comprehend with all the 
saints what is the breadth and length and height and depth, and 
to know the love of Christ that surpasses knowledge that you 
may be filled with the fullness of God.

Now to him who is able to do far more abundantly than all that 
we ask or think according to the power at work within us, to 
him be glory in the church and in Christ Jesus throughout all 
generations, forever and ever. Amen.
(Apostle Paul, by the Holy Spirit, to the church at Ephesus and to you and me)

Praise: “Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty, who was and is 
and is to come!” (Revelation 4:8b)

Jill Kimbrough
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