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While We’re Waiting – Live

“While We’re Waiting – Live” is the theme of our devotion booklet this Advent season. As
we live through this pandemic, this time of waiting – waiting for a vaccine, waiting for a time
that it is safe to gather and sing, waiting for what our new normal will be – we don’t stop
living. We don’t put a pause on life. As we wait, we live. We live into family as people marry
and babies are born, as children grow and graduate; we live into new jobs and new homes.
We should also live into deeper faith and community – even though physically distanced.
During this season of Advent, we are waiting but not stagnant. It is a time of preparation.
It is a time to dig deeper – a time of evaluation and change, a time to put away those things
that are not worthwhile and live into the life that God has planned for us.
As we move through Advent, I hope this devotional booklet will help you live into the
hope, peace, joy and love of God. Use this time to not only wait but to prepare. Contained
in these pages are some suggestions for a family time around the Advent Candles. If you do
not already have an Advent Wreath, it is easy to improvise. Place four candles in a circle and
another in the center of the circle. Normally, three purple (or blue) candles, one pink candle
and a center white candle are used. You may arrange some greenery around the candles in
the shape of a wreath. For the first two Sundays of Advent – the Sundays of Hope and Peace
– light purple (or blue) candles. For the Third Sunday of Advent – the Sunday of Joy – light
the pink candle, and for the Fourth Sunday of Advent – the Sunday of Love – add the final
purple candle. For Christmas, light the center white candle – the Christ candle.
There is a listing of some worship and activity opportunities included. Participate in
worship virtually – or the additional option of in-person worship at the Peace Center on
December 13. Celebrate the sounds of the season and the sacrament of communion during
the drive-through candlelight service on December 20.
Let these devotions from fellow church members help move this time of waiting into a
time of growing. Camille Loomis Rehnborg shared a poem with staff, Douglas McKelvey’s “A
Liturgy for Waiting in Line” found in his collection Every Moment Holy. In it, he says:
Be present in my waiting, O Lord,
that I might also be present in it
as a Christ-bearer to those before and behind me,
		
who also wait.
While we’re waiting, let’s live...

“A Liturgy for Waiting in Line” from Every Moment Holy, © 2017 Rabbit Room Press (Nashville)

– Kimberly

A Model for Family Worship

I. Lighting of the Advent Candle (perhaps by a child)

Add one candle each week. Name the candles as they are lit (first week – Hope, second
week – Peace, third week – Joy, fourth week – Love). A family member may say the following:
“The world waits in darkness for the coming of the Christ Child. Let us light a candle (one,
two, three or four, depending upon the week) as a sign of our Hope (Peace, Joy and Love).”
II. Scripture/Devotion

Parents may wish to read each day’s devotional and/or Scripture reading in advance to
determine its use with their family. Parents may also use this time to read from a child’s
book about the birth of Jesus, to incorporate an Advent calendar into the worship, or to
display a nativity set. Children often enjoy bringing out the pieces a few at a time. First
week: Place stable and animals. Second week: Place Mary and Joseph at a distance. Third
week: Place shepherds at a distance. Fourth week: Mary and Joseph arrive at stable.
Christmas Day: Place baby Jesus in the manger and Wise Men at a distance. Epiphany (12th
day after Christmas): Place Wise Men at stable.
III. Prayers of Thanksgiving and/or Prayers for Others

Every devotional in this booklet ends with a prayer. A family member may also wish to
lead in prayer. Another option is to allow each family member to pray sentence prayers. The
prayer time could be closed with the following: “Come to us, Lord Jesus. Prepare our hearts
for the coming of the Christ Child, and while we wait, make us grateful for all your gifts to us.
Amen.”
IV. Extinguishing of the Candle

The following words may be read responsively or read aloud by a family member: “It is
now time to put out the Advent candle(s), but because we have seen, spoken and tasted of
the promise of Christmas, the light of God remains in our hearts while we wait.”
V. Appreciation of Advent Bells

During this season, visit the church parking lot to listen to our Advent bells as they ring
the messages of Hope, Peace, Love and Joy. Each day, the bells peal at noon and play carols at
1:00pm.

Advent and Christmas Worship and Activities

Sunday, November 29, 9:30-10:15am (via Zoom)
Joint Advent Sunday School Series: A Conversation with Our Seminary Students – Dread,
HOPE and Other Extremes in the Seminary

Use this zoom link:
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/84487450426?pwd=aXIwakJjN1o3bk94Y2VOZDdYZWdwdz09
November 29, 10:30am (Virtual Event)
First Sunday of Advent – Hanging of the Green Service

As you prepare for the holidays at home, join us for this virtual celebration of the adorning
of our Sanctuary for this holy season.
December 2, 4:30-6:00pm (Rotunda Drive-Through)
Family Christmas Kit Pick Up

Families of children and preschoolers (age 2 and up) who registered will pick up Family
Christmas Kits, customized for each family with age-appropriate activities to make the
Advent season even more fun, meaningful, and memorable!
December 2, 5:00-7:00pm (AYMC Terrace Level)
High School Christmas Decorating Party

The Youth Family high school students are invited to our annual Christmas Decorating
Party. We will select our senior tree, decorate cookies, play Christmas-themed games, and
enjoy a variety of Christmas crafts.

December 6, 9:30-10:15am (via Zoom)
Joint Advent Sunday School Series: A Conversation with Our Seminary Students – The JOY of
Feeling Overwhelmed
Use this zoom link:
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/84487450426?pwd=aXIwakJjN1o3bk94Y2VOZDdYZWdwdz09
December 6, 10:30am (Virtual Event)
Second Sunday of Advent

Join us online as we light the second candle of Advent and enjoy the music of the Vocare
Youth Ensemble and Tyrese Byrd, guest soloist.

December 6, 11:45am-12:30pm (Virtual Event)
Children’s Ministry Christmas Zoom Partypalooza!
Kids will hop on Zoom right after church for a party full of crazy Christmas fun! Each party
goer will receive a PARTY IN A BOX that is full of materials to unpack for our time together.
There will be tons of games and prizes – and even some surprises! Sign up with Becky by
December 3.
December 9, 5:00-7:00pm (AYMC Terrace Level)
Middle School Christmas Decorating Party

The Youth Family middle school students are invited to our annual Christmas Decorating
Party, Part 2! They can help decorate the senior tree, decorate cookies, play Christmasthemed games, and enjoy a variety of Christmas crafts.
December 13, 10:30am (Peace Center and Virtual Event)
Third Sunday of Advent – Be at Peace – Service of Lessons and Carols

Our annual Lessons and Carols Service will be shared from the stage of the Peace Center
this year. Be At Peace... come and hear the Christmas story read and musically interpreted by
our fellow church members and musicians.
December 13, 5:00-7:00pm (AYMC Terrace Level)
High School Christmas White Elephant Game

This year the Youth Family high school students are invited to participate in an exciting
game of “classic” White Elephant. Youth are asked to bring a wrapped, $5-$10 gift in order to
play.
December 16, 5:00- 7:00pm (AYMC Terrace Level)
Middle School Christmas White Elephant Game

This year the Youth Family middle school students are invited to participate in an exciting
game of “classic” White Elephant. Youth are asked to bring a wrapped, $5-$10 gift in order to
play.
December 16, 6:15pm (Virtual Event)
Longest Night Service

The Advent Christmas Season is not always a time of peace and joy for everyone. For those
who are hurting, grieving, or simply need an extra measure of calm during these holy days,
join us online for our Longest Night Service and allow the gentleness of this hour to minister
to you.

December 18, 6:00-9:00pm (Fellowship Hall)
College Christmas Party

As they arrive home from school every December, our college students look forward to our
annual College Christmas Party. This event is often hosted by a church family; however, this
year we will be hosting it in the Fellowship Hall. All college students are invited to attend
this beloved homecoming event.
December 20, 9:30-10:15am (via Zoom)
Joint Advent Sunday School Series: A Conversation with Our Seminary Students – Learning
to LOVE Again

Use this zoom link:
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/84487450426?pwd=aXIwakJjN1o3bk94Y2VOZDdYZWdwdz09
December 20, 10:30am (Virtual Event)
Fourth Sunday of Advent

Join us online as we light the fourth candle of Advent and enjoy the music of our Sanctuary
Choir accompanied by string quartet and percussion.
December 20, 6:00-8:00pm (FBG Campus)
Drive-through Candlelight Service

Join us any time 6:00-8:00pm for this slow drive around the luminary-lit campus of First
Baptist. You will enjoy candlelight, a Live Nativity, multiple caroling choirs, the receiving
of communion, and Dr. Jim giving his annual gift to your children... all without leaving the
comfort of your car. This worship service is only available in-person... or in-car.
December 24, 5:00pm (Virtual Event)
Fireside Christmas Eve Service

Tune in as we welcome and celebrate the holiest night of the year beside the fireplace of
our Church Parlor.
December 27, 10:30am (Virtual Event)
First Sunday of Christmas

Christmas is not an ending; it is a beginning. Worship with us online as we celebrate the
stories of Jesus’ infancy and childhood.
January 3, 10:30am (Virtual Event)
Epiphany Sunday

Senior Minister Dr. Jim Dant and local Muslim scholar Dr. Akif Aydin will share a dialogue
sermon that illuminates the way Mary, Jesus and the visit of the Magi connect our world.

Sunday, November 29, 2020
Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19; Isaiah 64:1-9; 1 Corinthians 1:3-9; Mark 13:24-37

How long, Lord God Almighty, will your anger smolder against the prayers of your people?
You have fed them with the bread of tears; you have made them drink tears by the bowlful…
Restore us, God Almighty; make your face shine on us that we may be saved. – Psalm 80:4-5, 7

T

oday’s texts are not how we would imagine starting the holiday season. The words are
full of petition, depicting people living in times of uncertainty and fear. Keep awake,
for we do not know when the master will come! You have hidden your face from us. Do not be
angry, but look upon us. Save us, O God! These Scripture verses are not exactly the lyrics to
our favorite Christmas hymns. What kind of Advent hope could be found in such anguish?
The voices speaking these words may be full of tears, but our faces are set in the same
direction as theirs: forward. We hold the audacity to hope when all hope seems lost. Our
tradition reaches beyond what we see now to envision the possibility of what could be. We
have our faces set toward the possibility of the future, not the limitation of the past. Hope is
forward-facing.
The Scripture readings for the first Sunday of Advent call for restoration. As a people, we
are invited to be honest about the pains of the world. Along with the psalmist, we honestly
profess that sometimes it seems that God has hidden God’s face from us, and that we have
cried ourselves dry. Instead of faces shining with the glory of God, sometimes all we see are
faces shining with tears, yet we still face forward. We still look for days of redemption when
all will be made right.
Humans are oriented to hope because God is oriented to hope. God is always looking
forward. While we humans look back at how we’ve messed up in the past, God looks forward
to redemption, forgiveness and new life.
On this first Sunday of Advent, we roll back our burdened shoulders and turn our worldwearied bodies to the east, where the face of God will be born. When the newborn Christ
child opens his eyes for the first time, the first face he will see is that of his mother, shining
with tears and sweat and relief and the reflection of new life.
God of hope, turn our faces towards the face of the Christ child. Turn our tears for the
world into glimmers of hope. Shine your glory upon us, so that we might reflect your
glory into the world. Amen.

Camille Loomis Rehnborg is the Pastoral Resident at FBG. Raised in the Virginia suburbs,
she moved to rural Mississippi after college to teach middle school orchestra. Camille
graduated from Duke Divinity School in May 2020. She loves music of all kinds, creating
embroidery pieces for friends, idolizing Dolly Parton, and hiking with her husband, Matthew.

Monday, November 30, 2020
Psalm 79; Micah 4:1-5; Revelation 15:1-8

I

tend to set low expectations for just about everything. I don’t like to be disappointed,
but more than that, I hate to be vulnerable. I expected to not make the volleyball team in
school. I expected not to get into college. I expected to never find happiness with a partner. I
always planned for the worst, so I wouldn’t be let down when the worst happened. A clinical
psychologist would tell you that this mindset leads to negative, self-fulfilling prophesies.
Alternatively, optimism leads to positive actions, increasing the chance that we get what we
want – but to get there, we have to open our hearts up to the possibility of disappointment.
We have to be vulnerable.
Vulnerability is scary. We all start out so defenseless, and as we grow, we learn how to
put up protections and shield ourselves. However, those walls can be limiting, keeping us
from being open to love. My 11-month-old is the youngest of three boys. He spends his
days speed-crawling behind his big brothers, hoping for a smile or a pat on the back – some
sign that he’s one of them. He is open to love and seeks it out whole-heartedly, without any
defenses. God sent us Jesus in the same way – pure and vulnerable and full of love.
Our scriptures today start with a dark, disappointing reality, but the heart of the message
is HOPE – HOPE that God will come and that his presence will be healing and unifying…
that the love we share with him will light the darkness and make us whole. This hope comes
from the vulnerability we have when we open our hearts to God. A closed-off heart may be
protected from disappointment but will never be allowed the illuminating joy that we feel
when we are open to and present with God.
As we prepare for Christmas this year, I am working on knocking down the walls of
protection that I have built up in response to the fear, anger and hopelessness that I have felt
this year. I am knocking them down, so I can open my heart to the vulnerability of baby Jesus
and the hope that comes with him – the hope that the love of God for us all is greater than
any earthly problem and that we are all forgiven and accepted just as we are in his arms.
Heavenly Father, help us shed the fear and anger around our hearts this Advent season
to be fully open to the love you have sent us in Baby Jesus. Help us to be vulnerable like
him. Make us vessels of your love that will spill over and touch the lives of all of those
around us. Thank you for the HOPE that comes with Baby Jesus and help us share that
light and promise every day. In your name we pray, Amen.
Allie Jackson and her husband, Mark, joined the church two years ago after moving to
Greenville to be closer to family. They have three young boys, Bowman (5), Griff (4) and
Wills(1). Allie works as an OBGYN with Prisma Health.

Tuesday, December 1, 2020
Psalm 79; Micah 4:6-13; Revelation 18:1-10

“A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, as yonder breaks, a new and glorious morn…” 		
		
– “O Holy Night”

D

uring worship on Sunday we lit the first candle in the Advent wreath. In the darkness
of our lives and the world today, the light of the first candle represents hope. The line
above is, of course, from the Christmas hymn “O Holy Night.” It speaks of the thrill of hope
but recognizes the weariness that often accompanies these feelings of hope and anticipation.
In spite of what is, for many, a season of merriment, the world is indeed weary right now.
We desperately need the hope that this hymn describes: the hope of a new and glorious
morning.
Hope is a delicate topic, especially at Christmastime, and especially in 2020. It feels risky
to hope when we are experiencing our own hardships and when we see the hardship in
the world around us, our own broken hearts and bodies, divided communities and nations,
hurts and divisions within ourselves. All of this may be amplified by the fact that this year
we are all sure to experience the Christmas season in ways quite different than usual.
With our minds, bodies and spirits stretched too thin, we may have to dig deeper to stay
grounded in the true meaning and hope of Christmas.
If Christ’s coming into this world offers hope, and hope, as the song says, provides a
thrill, how do we identify that experience amid the distraction and disillusionment of
December 2020? When confident expectation for tomorrow wanes, how can we walk
in hope? Perhaps hope for the dawning of a new day will come to us this year precisely
because we are experiencing the wilderness/weariness of our current climate. In order to
look out for the health and well-being of our loved ones, neighbors and ourselves, it may be
that this year we are a little less busy, our schedules not quite so packed full of obligations.
If we can choose to use this as an opportunity for quiet, calm, rest and nourishment, we may
just realize that we have been given the gift of more time to reflect and to refocus on the
hope that we have in our covenant with Christ.
Dear Lord, as we wait, help us to recognize new opportunities to embrace the spirit of
hope. May the weary world rejoice, a new and glorious morn. Amen.
Amanda Paton-Znak is married to Mike, and they have 2 children, Lucas (13) and Lucy
Cate (3). They are newer members of the church, having officially joined in 2019. Amanda
serves on the Preschool Committee and helps with MidWeek Meal deliveries.

Wednesday, December 2, 2020
Psalm 79; Micah 5:1-5a; Luke 21:34-38

Be alert at all times, praying that you may have the strength to escape all these things that
will take place, and to stand before the Son of Man.
– Luke 21:36

I

t’s hard to remain hopeful when everything seems to be falling apart around us.
Everywhere we look there is sickness, injustice and discord. The problems seem so
complicated that it’s hard to believe they can ever be fixed.
Some of us, like the Israelites in Psalm 79, cry out in despair, begging God to punish those
who are perpetrating the injustice. Others of us try to escape through internet surfing,
Netflix binging, and substance use. We worry incessantly, even though our anxiety gets us
nowhere and causes us to feel worse instead of better.
Thankfully, Jesus teaches another way to respond. Rather than tuning out or becoming
anxious or angry, he calls us to “be alert” – to pay attention and stay focused as we watch
and wait for the Kingdom of God to unfold around us.
Staying alert is hard work, especially during trying times. It requires practice and
discipline… and faith that God’s way – the way of peace, love and justice – will prevail in the
end. We can hope because we know that the world we see is not all there is.

God of Love, help us to remain alert and hopeful in the face of difficulty. Give us strength
to avoid the traps of vengefulness, escapism and worry as we remember that peace
comes from You. Amen.
Janna Pennington and her family have been members of First Baptist Greenville since
2016. Janna teaches the LINK Sunday School class and serves on the First Baptist Day School
Committee and Ministry and Education Formation Committee. She teaches at Greenville
Technical College and does consulting work focused on helping people understand
themselves and others better. She and her husband, Buck, have two sons, Bo and Harry.

Thursday, December 3, 2020
Psalm 85:1-2, 8-13; Hosea 6:1-6; 1 Thessalonians 1:2-30

S

ometimes waiting is a good thing. Everyone has times when they have to wait for
something. Waiting can be a good thing because it means you can enjoy the moment
and feel like you don’t have to do everything at once. You get to take your time and spread
it out. I know we all feel like we have been waiting forever for COVID-19 to end, but I have
enjoyed some of the waiting. I have enjoyed playing outside on my trampoline, playing
games with my family, and teaching myself new crafts.
At Christmas, there are lots of things that are worth the wait. I think about the joy of
Christmas morning, opening presents and spending time with my family. I think about the
candlelight service and how I feel when we light the candles. The light of the candle reminds
me that Jesus is always there with me, and he will be with me wherever I go. I also think
about waiting for the new year and the new start that God gives us.
1 Thessalonians 1:2-10 tells us about the early Christians and their faithfulness to God.
They are held up by Paul, Silas and Timothy as examples of how they are faithful to God
and examples of what we all should strive to be. In this time of COVID-19, not being able
to be around friends and church family makes us look to things and people for examples
of faithfulness to God and waiting patiently for the days when we will be able to be back
together.
Dear God, I hope everybody is realizing the good things that are happening during
the time of COVID-19 like spending more time with family and taking time to slow
down. Please be with everyone as we go through this Christmas season and wait on the
celebration of the birth of your Son. Amen.
Kasey Beth Marshall is 10-years-old and in 4th grade. She is currently playing volleyball
and taking voice lessons.

Friday, December 4, 2020
Psalm 85:1-2, 8-13; Jeremiah 1:4-10; Acts 11:19-26

C

hristmas is a time of waiting – whether it is waiting for relatives or waiting for the
season to calm down near the warm fire. To appreciate Christmas is to appreciate the
need for the patience that drives the season. It lets the anticipation of the season take hold
and makes you thank the season’s grasp more.
During COVID-19, we have had the need to wait more than ever. We have to wait on
leaders to make decisions on what to do next, patiently waiting to see family again and
to visit friends we have not seen in weeks. Even though this year has been the year of
waiting, we have to know that there is a light at the end of the tunnel. There is a time we
will all be together again without coverings on our faces. There will be a time when we can
shake someone’s hand without reaching for the hand sanitizer, a time when Christmas will
be spent in the way it was meant to be spent – in the delicacy of quiet but rambunctious
waiting for guests to arrive. It lets us reflect and treasure every moment we have together.
We will be together again; all you need is a lot of patience – and a little bit of hope.

Dear Lord, please give us the hope of a brighter day ahead. Please give us the amount of
patience needed to be able to see the season for what it is and to be able to accept and
love it. Amen.
Martin Russo is a freshman at J.L Mann High School. He is 14 years old and loves to play
football and lacrosse.

Saturday, December 5, 2020
Psalm 85:1-2, 8-13; Ezekiel 36:24-28; Mark 11:27-33

T

his year in particular, there has been so much we can’t control. I expect that this is
somewhat similar to how the chief priests felt in this passage. For years, they have been
the experts with all of the answers on who God is and how God works and are esteemed
for their wisdom and scholarship. Imagine their surprise, confusion and even frustration
when they start hearing the stories going around about Jesus. He is not behaving how they’d
expect, based on their long-held understanding of God. His very existence is a threat to so
much of what they hold dear – and perhaps even their own relationship with God. In this
passage, they confront him to ask what gives him the right to make these claims and behave
in this way.
Instead of a simple response, Jesus instead asks them to answer a specific question. The
chief priests then confer on their answer, with their discussion around how to respond
centering largely around fear that the “wrong” answer may have negative personal
repercussions. This results in a very non-committal answer so as to preserve their own
image. However, Jesus is clever enough to see the reasoning behind their selected answer
and therefore refuses to engage in real discussion with them since they are not willing to do
the same.
As much as we don’t like to admit it, many of us have had some “chief priest” moments this
year. This is not what we think God should allow, leading us to question God’s authority over
the situation... and presence, in general. However, when God turns the question back toward
us to ask how we are working to engage with God and better support our neighbors, we
often think of how our responses to that question might make us appear to God and others
rather than genuinely wrestling with it. Thankfully, though, Advent is a time of preparation
that we use to prepare our hearts to approach Christmas and this New Year differently,
regardless of what lies ahead, so instead of asking “where is God,” let’s answer that question
with our own lives by bringing God’s love and compassion to the places where it is needed
most.
God, please give me the courage to still trust you even when I don’t understand and to
continue to love others as you love me through such times. Amen.
Kate Anderson is a member of the Gayle Price Sunday School Class and the Children on
Mission team. She and her husband, Paul, live in Simpsonville.

Sunday, December 6, 2020
Psalm 85:1-2, 8-13; Isaiah 40:1-11; 2 Peter 3:8-15a; Mark 1:1-8

A

s I sit at my desk thinking about the approaching Christmas season and the birth of
Jesus, I cannot help but think back to my childhood. I fondly remember decorating the
Christmas tree, “helping” grandmother make her Christmas cookies, going to Sunday school
and church to hear about the birth of Jesus, and finally seeing what Santa Claus left under
the tree. In reflecting on those years, I remember the growing excitement I felt when the
first of December came because I knew what was to follow.
This year, for the first time in many years, I am feeling that excitement but for a very
different reason. Unfortunately, for many years, God and I have not been communicating,
and I had drifted away from attending church. Oh, I believed in God and tried to be a good,
kind and caring person but during some difficult times did not sense the presence of God
with me. Recently, I felt that the spiritual part of me was absent but did not know where to
begin. Fortunately, a friend from my teenage years in Pennsylvania suggested I watch his
church, First Baptist Greenville, online.
I did watch and from that first time felt drawn to continue watching from my home in
Maine. One Sunday, I remember listening to Jim talking about the shepherd looking for his
lost sheep and thought: I am one of those sheep. I could give numerous examples of what
Jim and other ministers said that gave me a new understanding of the Bible and brought me
into a new relationship with God. In addition, I read everything on the church website, asked
my friend numerous questions, read Life of the Beloved, recommended by Jim and Kendra,
and How the Bible Actually Works, recommended by Kyle. After months of communication
by email and phone with Jim and several other ministers, I asked this summer to join FBG. It
was a very happy and highly emotional day when I heard Jim announce me as a new online
member.
Previously, I did not know what a community of faith was as I had never been a part of one;
however, I do understand now. I still communicate with several ministers and was kindly
welcomed by other church members when I took two Zoom classes on the Enneagram. This
past year has been a rewarding journey that I started with hope and along the way found
joy, love, and inner peace. During this journey, I found a welcoming community of faith. Most
importantly of all, God and I are communicating again, so this year, I feel that excitement
once again as I look forward to celebrating Christmas with my community of faith at FBG.
Dear God, in this world of turmoil, please give us the strength to find purpose, to help
those in need both locally and afar, and be filled with love for all people. In Christ’s
name, grant us Your Peace, Amen.

Mary Jo Dorogi lives in Topsham, Maine, with her husband, Lou. He is a retired Army
officer, and she is a retired insurance agency administrator. They have been married for 52
years and have two adult sons with four grandchildren (ages 16-22). They keep active with
family gatherings at the lake during the summer and travel whenever possible.

Monday, December 7, 2020
Psalm 27; Isaiah 26:7-15; Acts 2:37-42

I remain confident of this: I will see the goodness of the Lord in the land of the living. Wait for
the Lord: be strong and take heart and wait for the Lord.
– Psalm 27:13-14

Y

oga is hard for me. Yes, somewhat physically – my balance – what is with that?
Keep my mind on the mat???
It was early May of 2020 when, while out on a walk at 9am on a Friday morning, I noticed
some people gathered at the neighborhood pavilion practicing yoga. I inquired with some
neighbors and was invited to join the following week.
I intended for yoga to be a physical exercise, but my sweet yoga instructor keeps asking
me to “keep my mind on the mat” for that hour. “Don’t let your mind wander to what is next.
Stay in the present. Stay on your mat,” says the Yoga instructor.
My mind wonders… I need to make sure payroll is done for work…
My mind wonders… I need to sit with my daughter to assure she understands her remote
learning instructions…
Do I have time for…
Do I have the energy for…
Now 6 months into practicing yoga (and a pandemic), my mind still wonders down these
paths, but now I do recognize I need this time “on the mat” whether or not it is actually
during yoga. Time “on the mat’ reminds me to seek peace – peace with myself, peace with
the available resources I have, peace with this time I have, peace with this new normal that
has invited a way to find new approaches and ideas about finding peace.

Dear Lord, it is my intention to find peace within myself. Thank you so much for creating
peace around me and within others who share their peace with me. Amen.
Jamie Kaltenbach and her husband, Jim, have two wonderful daughters, Jadyn and Josie.
They moved to Greenville from Atlanta almost 13 years ago and settled in Acadia. She is a
CPA and works for RealOp Investments, and Jim is a Philanthropic Manager at Prisma Health
System.

Tuesday, December 8, 2020
Psalm 27; Isaiah 4:2-6; Acts 11:1-18

T

he holiday season is a wonderful time of reflection and a reminder of the light our
Lord has given us. It is one of the reasons I look forward to this season in our Christian
calendar. God sent the Star of Bethlehem to light the way to the greatest gift of all to our
world. That light has been a guide for us for thousands of years.
Every day, we experience the anticipation of the light returning in the morning as a
reminder that light will always be there and always return. That is one of my greatest
foundations that God’s unconditional love and light will always end the darkness. This psalm
reminds us that David knew that God did not leave him – or us – in darkness.
Sometimes in our current world it can be hard to find the light; however, it is so important
to continue the journey of not only finding the light but being the light for others to see. I
strive to always remember this Psalm in many aspects of my life:
I hold onto God as my salvation and guiding light.
With God, I will rise above my enemies.
I will not live in fear but in faith and confidence in God’s light and love.
I will not only sing to but listen to God.
I will be strong in God’s light and love even in the darkness, because as sure as the
sun sets, it will return in the morning just as glorious and filled with love as it was before.

In the context of the holiday season, it is one of our greatest traditions to fill our home
with light by decorating multiple trees around our home. It is a running joke among our
family and friends that we are “those fanatics” with our holiday décor, but that is our
tradition and a celebration of the light God has gifted us. I encourage everyone to find those
traditions that allow you to be reminded and to celebrate God’s light and love.
Dear Lord, as we journey through our lives in the day-to-day, let us not forget the
unconditional love and everlasting light that you have given us. Let us not only
remember to seek your light but to be that source of light for our brothers and sisters
who need that light to guide the way. Amen.

Harry Culpepper Jr. and his husband, Jeremy, are proud members of First Baptist
Greenville. Harry is a member of the Sanctuary Choir. He is the theatre teacher at Woodmont
High School and currently in his 17th year of teaching. He is an avid volunteer and has served
on multiple state and national non-profit boards as well as serving local organizations. He
is a passionate runner, having a streak of 518 days and counting, and enjoys time working
in the garden and creating in the kitchen – with a secret career goal of being on a Food
Network Show.

Wednesday, December 9, 2020
Psalm 27; Malachi 2:10-3:1; Luke 1:5-17

A

s We Wait….
I think about “while we’re waiting, live in peace” now especially. I think about school
and when I can go back to school instead of eLearning. I think about my grandmother, my
Oma, and when I will see her again in heaven, but most of all, I think about when I can say,
“Hi!” to someone without being 6 feet apart. I wonder when I can go into a store without
wearing a mask, but I believe God will be with us while we live in peace and wait.
I am waiting. I wonder how my school year will turn out. As I do eLearning, I wonder
when I can see my teacher and my friends. “Will I ever go back to school?” I wonder
sometimes. I try to wait through all the slow connections or glitches. It’s hard to have a
problem, and you can’t ask your teacher because she is busy, but I live in peace by keeping in
touch with my friends by email. I see my teacher. I talk to my family members. It reminds me
of Luke 1:5-17. A family waits for a child but never has one. They almost lose hope until an
angel says that they will have a child who will become one of the best priests. This reminds
me of waiting and not losing hope – amazing things can happen.
Recently, my grandmother, my Oma, died in Canada. It was sad news. I know she will be
with God, but I still miss her. I am just glad that one day I will see her in heaven, although
this time will not be soon. It is nice knowing that she will not be gone forever. I will live in
peace as I wait, by keeping things close that remind me of her, like my blanket that she gave
me last year. It reminds me of Psalm 27. In Psalm 27, a loyal priest of God says that he will
stick with God and will have nothing to worry about. It even says that one day he will see
God’s face. He may wait for a long time, but in the end it will be worth it. I know it will be a
long wait to see Oma, but it will be worth it. As I wait, I know God will be with me and Oma.
We are all waiting for a vaccine, so we don’t have to wear masks in public spaces and
waiting for businesses to reopen that have suffered from the lockdown, but God will be
with us. This may be the hardest part of many people’s lives, but at this time we can realize
important things. I have been trying. At home I have thought more about being considerate
and realize I am lucky to have two parents whose jobs aren’t canceled. Maybe, you will learn
something, too.
As I wait, I live in peace by keeping in touch with people and trying new things. Most
important of all, I remember that God is with us.
God, as we wait, help us to live in peace and try new things, remembering that you are
always with us. Amen.

Bentley Janse is in 5th Grade at Augusta Circle Elementary School. He enjoys piano, soccer
and playing Minecraft. His favorite color is yellow. He is the son of Roy and Melissa Janse.

Thursday, December 10, 2020
Psalm 126; Habakkuk 2:1-5; Philippians 3:7-11

Those who sow with tears will reap with songs of joy. Those who go out weeping, carrying
seed to sow, will return with songs of joy, carrying sheaves with them.
– Psalm 126:5-6

P

eace seems like a foreign concept this year. A darkly comedic punchline in 2020’s
endless litany of vitriol, discrimination and destruction. I’m sure I’m not the only
member of our church who has spent many a Monday morning curled in bed, head beneath
the covers, not daring to look at my phone for fear of what new horrors the day will bring
(or, alternatively, doom-scrolling into a black hole of bad news). Where do I find the courage
to keep going? How do we find joy in this season, when so many are suffering – when we are
suffering?
Psalm 126 shows we cannot wait in hiding for the world to create peace. We have to find
our own peace, a holy contentment, through our tears. I love that this psalm doesn’t tell us
to “fake it.” We don’t have to go out smiling – whistling through our Christmas shopping and
tree decorating and carol singing – and pretend everything is okay. Instead, we not only can
but should “go out weeping,” honestly sharing our feelings and experiences as we serve one
another and celebrate Jesus’s birth. The holiday season is painful for many of us, but if we
use this pain as a tool for connection instead of escape, we can know true peace and perhaps
the warmth of authentic Christmas joy.
God, embolden us to love and serve others with our true selves this Christmas, all our
fears and reservations included, so that we may be comforted and return singing songs
of joy. Amen.
Adrienne Burris is a part-time writing teacher at The Fine Arts Center. She has attended
First Baptist Greenville since 2015 with her husband, Ben, and their son, Isaiah (Zay).

Friday, December 11, 2020
Psalm 126; Habakkuk 3:2-6; Philippians 3:12-16

L

iving into peace can be a struggle during the “normal times” of our lives. Life happens,
and stress can loom ever so large. Throw in a pandemic, and all seems far from peace...
far from the peace of routines... far from the peace of planned trips... far from the peace of
sitting shoulder-to-shoulder in a pew. As I sit here typing this, I think how ironic it is that,
at times, I have thought that I have missed the stress I had before the pandemic. I sit here
and contemplate that stress. First, why did these things stress me out, and secondly, why do
I miss them? Then I laugh. I do not truly miss these stressors. While they represented the
normalcy of a pre-COVID-19 life, they do not need to represent my post-COVID-19. While
normalcy may be comfortable, a positive change will be good. Find the silver lining… even
pandemics have them. For me, that silver lining is reflection and positive change as a result.
What better time to reflect on that thought than during Advent, a time of reflection as we
await the celebration of our Savior’s coming.
While we await a vaccine and what comes next, let us leave behind the stressors of the
old normal, “forgetting what is behind, and straining toward what is ahead.” While the
immediate “ahead” is life without this pandemic, the ultimate prize lies just beyond that, and
that is everlasting life in our Lord and Savior. With that, I find inner peace. I find new ways
to worship. I find my shalom… an unshakeable peace. No matter the high or the low of life,
“God has (and continues to do) great things for us. And for that, we should be filled with joy”
– a peaceful joy. Finding your peace is easy when you allow yourself to look inward to the
omnipresent spirit of God.
Dear Lord, let us come to you with open arms for change in our lives. Lord, grant us
peace and a willingness to see you in our lives and lead us where we need to go. Lord,
use these times to lead us to positive reflection and use us as tools for positive change in
our community and our world. Let us be a tool of your love for which we are so grateful.
Amen.
Ezra Hall is a 2019 Furman graduate and a newer member of our Church family, having
joined last December. He currently serves as the Director of Lifestyles for The Woodlands at
Furman.

Saturday, December 12, 2020
Psalm 126; Habakkuk 3:13-19; Matthew 21:18-32

I

recently had the chance to host a small group of scouts for a camping trip. We had been
waiting and waiting to be able to be together safely. Nothing had changed during our
wait all summer except for maybe more patience and some understanding of how to avoid
getting sick. It was no small task to take these girls with all the restrictions of COVID-19
to a tiny island on the French Broad River to camp overnight. We began by hiking the
Appalachian Trail from a place where innocent German citizens were imprisoned (as they
had been considered enemy aliens in the US during WWI).
This is really where my thoughts start with waiting patiently and living into Peace. I had
always heard the stories of the German internment camp in my hometown of Hot Springs,
NC, but never studied about how they lived during the war. I listened to my Dad, through
a mask, tell the scouts how the Germans were caught in US waters while on a cruise ship
and were transported to Hot Springs where they made a small city while waiting for the
war to be over. One of their first buildings was a church. While the ship’s crew and band
waited to be with their families, they found peace by building a church and playing Sunday
concerts. As they slept in barracks, they found peace while waiting to be in their own homes
by visiting with locals who grew extra food for these “enemies.” The locals enjoyed their
visitors and helped make their stay as peaceful as possible. You see, there were no physical
fences to the camp, but they still had to wait to go home.
This Christmas, many of us are not able to gather with our relatives, so we wait. We wait
for the moment to hug, laugh and cry together again because that is our real fortune, the
fortune that God will return to us after this pandemic.

Heavenly Father, help us to be patient, wait for our fortune and find your peace! Help us
to find a way to show generosity and love to our enemies. I will rejoice in the Lord, I will
be joyful in God my Savior. Amen.
Lora Johnstone is VP and Chief Compliance Officer at Reynolds Investment Management
and on FBG’s Finance Committee and Committee on Committees. Additionally, she is a board
member for Safe Haven and Educational Adventures, a local exotic animal rescue. She and
her husband, Chris, have a daughter, Seanna, and a son, Sidney.

Visit this website, http://www.ibiblio.org/ww1gd/Index.html, for pictures of the German village.

Sunday, December 13, 2020
Psalm 126; Isaiah 61:1-4, 8-11; 1 Thessalonians 5:16-24; John 1:6-8, 19-28

J

oy... something deeper than happiness... something stronger than optimism... something
that emanates from our center, when we know who and whose we are... is not
something that we take hold of and bend to our will. It is something other, something given
to us but never fully grasped by us. Joy is a gift from God.
It doesn’t seem to make sense to have joy in our current moment. In the Hebrew Bible,
joy comes in moments of celebration. In our psalm for today, Psalm 126, the opening
line goes like this: “When God returned the captives to Zion, it was like a dream.” We
learn that the psalmist in these opening verses is looking back on a time of celebration
– a time when people who were captive were released back to their homeland. It was a
time of true celebration and joy for those people in Zion – celebration and joy. There is a
connection between the two. Perhaps that’s why this era of COVID-19 has been so hard
on us. We’ve had to postpone or revise many of life’s celebrations: weddings put on hold,
graduations over Zoom, funerals with no hugging, retirements with no cakes and hurrahs,
performances with no live audience. It is true that having an event on Zoom is not the same
as having it in person, but I’m afraid that we’ve given in too easily in some instances, that
we’ve chosen captivity over creativity – that we’ve been held captive by our expectations
of how a celebration should be based on life prior to COVID-19. These celebrations still
deserve our joy even if they don’t meet our expectations because incredibly, for many of
us, life does go on in the midst of a pandemic. (We should also note that for far too many
elderly and minorities, life does not go on, because death rates from COVID-19 are much
higher than average in those communities.) Children continue to get older and grow and
change. Employment is lost or gained. New hobbies are found, old hobbies are resurrected.
Friendships are rekindled over Zoom. New presidents, vice presidents and congresspeople
are elected. The market goes up; the market goes down. Anxiety goes up; anxiety goes down.
We make hard choices pertaining to the people we love. Life continues in many of the same
ways it did before.
As we go about the good work of protecting the lives of others by practicing physical
distancing and masking, let’s turn our eyes to celebration. This year what joy can we find in
celebrating the birth of the Christ child in a new way? God is waiting to gift us with joy, if we
only open our eyes and remove the chains that bind us to our old expectations.
God of celebration, guide our hearts and minds to the true joys of our lives – the
relationships we cherish, the justice we help you bring about, the healing that is always
happening around us. Let us give attention to these things, so that we may live each
moment we are given to the fullest, to the honor and glory of your name. Amen.
Kendra Plating is the Minister of Pastoral Care and Counseling at First Baptist Greenville.
She welcomes you reaching out to talk about and to prayerfully consider the joys and
struggles of life. Kendra gratefully lives her life with her husband, Chris, and daughter and
son, Hattie and Wilder.

Monday, December 14, 2020
Psalm 125; 1 Kings 18:1-18; Ephesians 6:10-17

H

elen Keller said, “Although the world is full of suffering, it is also full of overcoming it.”
There is no question that we are now in a time of challenge and suffering, where joy
may not seem close at hand. However, we can find joy in adapting to the challenges that life
throws at us. We can do this, together, by choosing to engage with the challenges and finding
ways to overcome them.
We can be certain that life is not a journey for the faint of heart. The story of mankind has
never been one of ease, so it is perhaps no surprise that Paul encourages his readers to “put
on the whole armor of God,” (Ephesians 6:10a) drawing a parallel between life and battle.
In the past year, we have faced a pandemic, uncertainty and untold personal challenges,
yet during these challenges, we have found ways to adapt and care for one another. We
have changed the way we work, the way we communicate, and the way we support our
communities. All the while, we have risen together to support those in need during this
crisis and stand up for justice.
In adapting to the “new normal,” we have shown our spirit of resilience. I can’t help
but believe that our resilience comes from a place of optimism, a place where we believe
goodness wins in the end. In the Psalms, it says that “those who trust in the Lord are like
Mount Zion, which cannot be moved, but abides forever” (Psalm 125:1). Thus, if we place
our trust in love, we can stand on firm ground.
From this firm ground, we can face our challenges head on. We do this by choosing to
create the best lives we can together. Repetitively, psychological studies find that what tends
to make us happiest and healthiest is one another, engaged in meaningful steps forward. It
is not the absence of suffering or stress that brings joy; rather, it is the meeting of a book
club over Zoom. It’s volunteering alongside our neighbors, and it’s gathering at First Baptist
Greenville in new and creative ways.
If we continue to adapt to the circumstances around us, finding ways to support one
another, we can find joy in these difficult times. We will await the resolution of our struggles,
but we can find joy amidst the waiting.
Loving God, we pray that we can find joy during challenging times, turning outward
to see how we can better our communities and humanity. We pray we embrace the
challenges life throws at us, coming out stronger on the other side. While we overcome
these challenges, let us find joy. Amen.

Bryce Safrit has recently joined the community at First Baptist Greenville, thankful to have
found such a welcoming congregation. He has a passion for the nonprofit sector, where he
is currently serving as an AmeriCorps member at Greer Relief. In his free time, Bryce enjoys
reading, playing piano, and engaging with the community.

Tuesday, December 15, 2020
Psalm 125; 2 Kings 2:9-22; Acts 3:17-4:4

Those who trust in the Lord are like Mount Zion, which cannot be shaken but endures
forever. As the mountains surround Jerusalem, so the Lord surrounds his people both now and
forevermore.
– Psalm 125:1-2

M

y mother was an environmentalist who was part of a group that saved a mountain
in NC from strip mining. Mountains endure when all else seems to crumble, but
mountains can be attacked. We feel this way when the foundations of our existence are
threatened. We can feel as if we are being strip mined by separation and loss. Zealous
rock lovers saved a mountain which became a state park. How much more is God’s love to
surround us?
The signs of God’s strength and love are all around us but sometimes hard to see. In the
northern hemisphere, Advent comes at a time when deciduous trees are beginning their
dormant stage. Natalie Sleeth may have said it best. “In the bulb there is a flower; in the
seed, an apple tree; in cocoons, a hidden promise; butterflies will soon be free!”
My path in life has led to fifty years and counting of teaching and conducting choral music.
In music, fermata indicates a held note or chord. Fermata is one of a composer’s techniques
that creates music’s tension and release. Even at the end of a composition a fermata
anticipates the rush of satisfaction that can come from successful completion. In the middle
of a piece, a fermata on a dissonant chord leads to the infinite release of resolution. The seed
was planted, and the flower emerged.
In the current era of pandemic, we are all in fermata, but we can hold with joy. “There’s a
song in every silence, seeking word and melody; there’s a dawn in every darkness, bringing
hope to you and me.” God gives us the joy of Advent and of all time. It comes from the bulbs,
seeds, cocoons, songs and dawns that surround us both now and forevermore.
Loving God, give us eyes to see, ears to hear, and hearts to know your love and
protection all around us. As we await the remembrance of Christ’s birth, may we know
the profound joy that comes with this greatest of gifts. Amen.
Jane Birmingham Morlan sings in the Sanctuary Choir. Being retirement-challenged, she
continues to conduct the Fountain Inn Chorale where she and Charles love on two puppies
and cherish the natural world.

“Hymn of Promise” by Natalie Sleeth, ©1986, Hope Publishing Co.

Wednesday, December 16, 2020
Psalm 125; Malachi 3:16-4:6; Mark 9:9-13

I

t is no secret that I miss singing in front of people. It is something that brings me great
joy! My last public concert was in February, and while I feel lucky to have sung for our
Livestream services a number of times, it isn’t the same as seeing your faces and standing
alongside our wonderful choir when sharing my talent of song. This feeling is especially
great during this season of Advent, which has always been my favorite musical period on our
church calendar. There is so much rich and powerful music that we sing together as we build
hope and expectation for the celebration of the birth of Jesus. Each year brings a renewed
sense of anticipation as we begin to sing these treasured and cherished tunes again.
Psalm 125 comes from a group of Psalms known as ‘Songs of Ascent.’ These are songs that
would be joyfully sung by pilgrims as they made their way to Jerusalem. It tells us that just
as the mountains surround Jerusalem, we are also surrounded by the love of our Lord each
and every day of our lives. In this difficult season of life with so much uncertainty, joy and
hope can be difficult to muster. Psalms such as Psalm 125 serve as a reminder that God’s
goodness and grace abide forever, if we just allow ourselves to trust in him. God’s unfailing
mercy will see us through this difficult season of our lives, and we will once again be able to
praise him in joyful song together.
Dear God, thank you for the joy you give to us through the gift of your son, Jesus. Though
our traditions may look different this year, help us to find a sense of wonderment,
anticipation and joy in new ways. Grant us peace in this challenging season of our lives
and help us to remember that your love and grace surround us all the days of our lives.
Amen.
Craig Price is a SC native and proud Furman graduate. He recently completed his Doctor
of Music degree from the University of South Carolina and serves on the voice faculty at
Furman University. Craig is happy to be a part of the First Baptist Greenville community.

Thursday, December 17, 2020
Psalm 89:1-4; 19-26; 2 Samuel 6:1-11; Hebrews 1:1-4

T

his year, things have been very different. Instead of big celebrations and dinners
at favorite restaurants, our family birthdays have been quietly celebrated at home.
Easter, too, was quiet as we watched the First Baptist service online from the couch and
gathered around the dining room table in our pajamas – something I will never forget! We
didn’t celebrate the Fourth of July on the Green Monster watching fireworks after the Drive
baseball game, and for the first time in many years, our Saturday mornings haven’t been
filled with basketball games and cheering friends and family. We are a loud group, and we
tend to celebrate big, but this year has been quiet.
Every year, I can hardly wait until the weekend after Thanksgiving when we put up our
Christmas decorations. My family has always been very predictable because we decorate the
same weekend every year, and the celebration of multiple holidays never overlaps. This year,
I asked my mom if I could put up the Christmas tree in my room in September, and to my
surprise, she said, “Yes!” Since then, the twinkling lights fill me with the joy of Christmas and
remind me that Jesus is with me each day. We have had fun spotting Christmas trees lit up
in other people’s homes long before the season actually started. It’s easier to spot the lights
when they are not in every window.
In the noise, bright lights and chaos of the world, sometimes the joy is not easy to find. It
becomes muffled and dim with all the distractions and expectations. 2020 has taught me
that the things that bring me the most joy aren’t the birthday dinners in favorite restaurants,
the Easter baskets or the trips to special places. It’s being together, feeling loved, and
knowing Jesus will see us through. Joy comes in many different ways – we just have to look
for it.
Dear Lord, help us to find the unexpected joys in each and every day, especially the quiet
and dark ones. Thank you for the gift of your son, Jesus. May we carry the light of His
eternal promise and spread it with joy to others. Amen.
Campbell Hollis is the daughter of Carter and Stephanie Hollis, and middle sibling to
Addison and Jack. She is an eighth grader at Greenville Middle, and her joys in life are FBG
Youth, basketball and art. She is the namesake of the late Gloria Campbell Harrelson, her
great-grandaunt and long-time First Baptist member.

Friday, December 18, 2020
Psalm 89:1-4, 19-26; 2 Samuel 6:12-19; Hebrews 1:5-14

M

y thoughts on waiting and joy...

I felt God’s presence one time when I was waiting at the hospital. The doctor was about
to give me an IV (for a painkiller) when I broke my arm. I felt God (a voice in my head) said,
“Don’t get the IV; it won’t do anything,” so I didn’t.
I drew a picture of David dancing with joy. When I feel joy, I jump up and want to do
something – like dance. Sometimes I dance, and sometimes I just run around.

I can’t believe that there’s anyone who doesn’t know what joy feels like. I felt joy when we
got our cat and our dog. I also feel joy when I’m waiting for Christmas. I feel joy and waiting
at the same time. It’s hard to wait, but it’s worth it.
God, thank you for joy. Please let us dance when we feel the need. Give us a sign, so that
your presence is always known. Amen.
Hannah Johnston is a 9-year-old member of First Baptist. She loves horses, cats, Harry
Potter and Legos®.

Saturday, December 19, 2020
Psalm 89:1-4, 19-26; Judges 13:2-24; John 7:40-52

T

he year of 2020 has certainly given us reason to be distracted, to worry, to grieve and
to feel disconnected. For years, prior to 2020, I was in law enforcement. I had worked
in environments where I had witnessed members of our community walk through sickness,
tragedy and loss. One of the most significant observations was not their suffering, but their
capacity to not allow that suffering to extinguish their joy. While resilience was probable, it
was their joy of living with trust in the Lord that was palpable.
During this Advent season, we will continue to navigate through this year’s trials and
tribulations. Let us remember that our joy is not dependent upon the complexities of our
environment. While the uncertainty of the “what’s next” can be consuming, let our joy
transcend to that state of being, that knowing, that realization, that we are loved and that
God will continue to pour out his grace and abundance upon us.
Heavenly Father, thank you for the joy of this Advent season. Thank you for the gift of
Jesus Christ. Help us to experience joy through our challenges and know that you are
creating something significant within us. Fill our souls with renewed strength, courage
and hope. In Jesus’ precious name we pray. Amen.
Robin Davis, along with her wife, Pam, and son, Zac, have been members of First Baptist
Greenville since 2019.

Sunday, December 20, 2020
Psalm 89:1-4, 19-26; 2 Samuel 7:1-11, 16; Luke 1:46b-55; Romans 16:25-27; Luke 1:26-38

U

sually, at this moment in the season, we are already feeling buoyant about what is to
come, but this year feels different. Many have died. Many are alone. Many are suffering.
We are waiting... waiting to turn the corner... waiting for good news... waiting for the promise
of a new day... waiting, waiting, waiting...
The world has lived through dark moments before. In 1347, a young and ambitious
conqueror laid siege to a thriving trading port in Crimea. Although his name is a footnote
in history, Jani Beg was the catalyst who would alter human history and bring about a long
darkness. When he started his assault on the city, he could not have known that his men
would succumb to a mysterious illness from the Far East rather than battle wounds. With his
forces disintegrating, this Khan of the Golden Horde catapulted plague-infested corpses over
the walls of the fortress in a last-ditch effort to infect and weaken his enemies. Within days,
infected ships set sail, silently carrying this epidemic to ports all over Europe. The Black
Death spread swiftly, afflicting the highest and lowest, taking the lives of approximately 25
million people. Imagine….a pandemic originating in the Far East, a continent ravaged by
sickness, an egotistical leader, Crimea in turmoil, trade wars, fear, greed, death, isolation…..
this is all very familiar. We have faced this darkness before.
As Mary waits, she doesn’t allow the darkness to overcome her. She delivers a prophetic
proclamation of praise into a world deeply in need of saving. The Lord “has brought down
the powerful from their thrones and lifted up the lowly; he has filled the hungry with good
things and sent the rich away empty.” (Luke 1: 52-53) She seems so patiently aware of her
own humble place in God’s plan yet is prophetically insightful as to the nature of God’s
work. Her words comfort: this sense that God has already gone before us and accomplished
a reordering – making the first last and the last first. The 14th Century theologian Meister
Eckhart advised to use Mary as our inspiration as we wait. He wrote: “What is the good if
Mary gave birth to the Son of God 2000 years ago, if I do not give birth to God today? We are
all Mothers of God, for God is always needing to be born.”
Creator God, we find ourselves feeling helpless this season. We are surrounded by
sickness, greed and the endless machinations of the human ego, yet there is good news!
Mary reminds us that you have kept the promise to birth a new hope into this world.
She waits knowing that oppression cannot stand, that the empire will not have the last
word. As she waits with us today, let us reaffirm our commitment to birth justice and
love back into this world together again this season and every season. Amen.
Katherine Gallagher-King is a teacher, musician, activist and seeker. She and her wife,
Kendall, have three children: William (16), Henry (13) and Zoey (12).

Monday, December 21, 2020
Luke 1:46b-55; 1 Samuel 1:1-18; Hebrews 9:1-14

A

s we sit in a season filled with love, some of us easily feel expectancy and connection all
around. Typically, family dinners, church gatherings, and special programs fill spaces
with impossible-to-ignore feelings of connection and warmth. While 2020 has been quite
different, even “normal” years can evoke feelings of disconnect.
In his song, “Millionaire,” singer/songwriter Chris Stapleton sings,
They say “Love is more precious than gold”
Can’t be bought, and it can’t be sold
I got love enough to spare
That makes me a millionaire

Those of us who have experienced the warmth and love of the holiday season know the
feeling he is trying to capture in these lyrics. Now, the polarized dichotomy of waiting, while
distant in so many ways, has intensified the “poverty” of love that was already present
for some. It is no hidden fact that this season is one of poverty for many – not due to lack
of ornaments and gifts but rather lack of affirmation, human connection, belonging and
community.
Both personally and as a mental health professional, I have observed souls falling into the
darkness. A loveless perspective can feel impossible, and the waiting can be excruciating.
In her song, “Light of Love,” Florence Welsh sings, “Don’t go blindly into the dark / in every
one of us shines a light of love.” During this season of waiting for Christmas Day excitement,
waiting to gather again, and waiting for medical advancement, may we shine our light of
love. Our wait is temporary, and God’s promise and mercy are present throughout it.
God, help me to love others who have not experienced your perfect and ever-present
love. While I find myself waiting this season, I will not wait to extend my light to those
who need it. Thank you for loving us, keeping your promise, and showing us mercy.
Amen.
Myra Hendley Moreira is a marriage and family therapist trained in psychotherapy
and licensed to diagnose and treat mental and emotional disorders within the context
of marriage, couples and the family system. Marriage and family therapists broaden the
traditional emphasis on the individual to consider the various layers that exist within
relationships. Myra enjoys taking walks or running with her wife, Ashley, and twin
daughters, singing or playing music, enjoying Greenville, and being creative.

Tuesday, December 22, 2020
Luke 1:46b-55; 1 Samuel 1:19-28; Hebrews 8:1-13

G

od says, “Love one another as I have loved you.” I believe that love can be an action, a
feeling or a thought and can be shown in many ways. I express my love to God, family,
friends and pets. I also try to show love to people who may not seem deserving or haven’t
shown love back to me. As we get closer to the new year and we reflect on how challenging
this past year has been, I hope we all can come out of it as better people – as individuals
and as a community. The greatest gift of love from God was the birth of Jesus. Since we are
celebrating his birth, we should remember that he told us to always be courageous and bold
during difficult times. During this joyful Christmas season, I hope that we will all do our best
to open our hearts and bring more love into this world.

Dear God, please help us love others as you have loved us. Thank you for the gift of Jesus,
the greatest example of love. Even though this year has been difficult in many ways,
thank you for giving us this season to reflect on love and ways that we can use it to
make the world in which we live a better place. Amen.
Zac Davis is 12 years old and a 7th grader at Sevier Middle School. He loves robotics, sports,
being outside and playing with his dogs, Copper and Piper. He and his family joined the
church in July 2019. Zac joined the FBG Youth Family in the fall of 2019 and has loved being
a part of it.

Wednesday, December 23, 2020
Luke 1:46b-55; 1 Samuel 2:1-10; Mark 11:1-11

He has helped his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy, according to the promise he
made to our ancestors, to Abraham and to his descendants forever.
– Luke 1: 54-55

I

n 1 Corinthians 13, St. Paul tells us that “Love is patient.” Most of us hold this to be true,
but the weight of this truth depends on our understanding of “patience” itself. As a good
modern person, I usually measure patience in units of minutes, hours or days. In the Bible,
however, we find patience of an entirely different sort. There, patience is not measured on
clocks or calendars, but by generations and tens of generations.
Biblical patience is perhaps best revealed in the long and tedious genealogies like those
at the beginning of Matthew and Luke. These passages offer us single names to remember
entire communities of people who remained faithful to God and one another through long
decades of uncertainty. Their patience was not merely a willingness to accept delayed
satisfaction, but was a willingness to remain devoted to a promise even when the end they
hoped for remained far beyond understanding or view.
We must remember all these people when we read passages like Hannah’s Prayer in
1 Samuel 2 and Mary’s Song in Luke 1. These great hymns of praise belong to remarkable
women who felt the power of God’s promise stirring in their wombs, but their words also
carry the hopes, patience and love of all the generations who came before them.
Their stories remind us to keep our hearts and our eyes open as we love God and one
another with the kind of patience that does not set conditions on when or how our hopes
will be fulfilled. Only then will we be able to see God’s redeeming promise taking form in
unlikely places and people – like children born to an old woman who lived for years without
the hope of pregnancy and to a virgin teenage girl in a humble corner of the world.
As we remember Jesus’ birth and anticipate his second coming this Advent season, may we
be inspired by the patience and love of these women and all those who came before them.

Faithful God, we give you thanks for the promise of your salvation. Grant us the strength
to love with a patience that holds fast to your light through long nights of waiting and
the wisdom to look for the dawn of your salvation in unlikely corners of your world.
Amen.
Matthew Loomis Rehnborg is married to Camille and works in community planning.

Christmas Eve, December 24, 2020
Psalm 96; Isaiah 9:2-7; Titus 2:11-14; Luke 2:1-20

W

aiting…. It’s the worst.

Last year, while we were expecting our second child, our joy and excitement were put on
pause when normal tests and scans showed that the child we were expecting might not be
healthy. Having experienced loss before, the waiting for further appointments, scans and
tests was awful. Reality forced us to confront an uncertain future – and unfortunately, my
reaction was to keep it entirely shut down and private. I couldn’t speak of it... to anyone... in
person. The vulnerability of waiting and uncertainty was too much, so I walled it off.
Daniel was born this spring, just as COVID-19 really began its madness, and the waiting
was finally over. He was a healthy and vivacious newborn! To our little family’s delight, we
were wonderfully supported by our new FBG family – especially the Gayle Price Sunday
School Class and the Lula Whilden Women’s Circle. This time of physical distancing has
helped me to realize just how much of being the church to each other is supporting each
other as a community. So many times, when we are in crisis mode, we hide ourselves away
instead of letting ourselves be embraced by our community. This year, I’m being intentional
about sharing with my community – both the sorrows and the joys.
This Christmas, as we all face uncertainty, let’s rejoice in a God who is with us in the
waiting. When studying my scripture references, I was drawn to Luke 2:6-7: “While they
were there, the time came for the baby to be born, and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son.
She wrapped him in cloths and placed him in a manger, because there was no guest room
available for them.” This child had been waited for, as expressed in Isaiah 9:6:
For to us a child is born,
		
to us a son is given,
		
and the government will be on his shoulders.
And he will be called
		
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God,
		
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.
Thanks be to God.
God, thank you for being with us in the waiting. Thank you for the community of First
Baptist Greenville. Help us to see others who may need our support during this waiting
time – and to be seen ourselves when we need support. Amen.

Sarah Ramsey-Smith rejoined FBG in fall 2019, with her husband, Paul. They have two
sons, Josiah and Daniel. They attend the Gayle Price Sunday School Class, and Sarah enjoys
being a part of the Lula Whilden Women’s Circle. Sarah is also the Director of Special Needs
for FBG.

Christmas Day, December 25, 2020
Psalm 98; Isaiah 52:7-10; Hebrews 1:1-12; John 1:1-14

T

his year Advent will be celebrated a little differently because of the pandemic. We hope
that people will find a cure soon, but the meaning of Advent will not change because
it is something that will stay in our hearts forever, even with big changes that can bring us
down.
On Christmas, I will live into love by being thankful no matter what gift I receive, big or
small. While we are waiting, I am happy that my family is okay and that we can still have
traditions, even if they change a little. One of my favorite Christmas traditions with my
Good family cousins is eating supper on Christmas night, opening presents and having a
Christmas sleepover. One of my favorite Christmas traditions with my Zuppa family cousins
is eating homemade spaghetti and meatballs – to help us remember my Poppop – and
watching movies.

Dear God, we thank you for all the many blessings you give us. While we are waiting for
good things to happen, like the birth of Baby Jesus, we remember to live and to love all
the things we are given and our time on earth. Amen.
Arabella Good is the daughter of Paul and Carol Ann Good and is in the fifth grade at Saint
Mary’s Catholic School. She has a brother, Beau, and a sister, Ann-Grayson. She also has a
Cavapoo named Diesel. She enjoys activities with the Children’s Ministry and Missions. She
loves to dance, play volleyball and go on vacations.
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